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.  Sib  Waltfe  S^prr,  descended  from  one  of  the 
Bost  indent  families  of  Scotland— the  ScotU  of 
.  ttaidtfo,  !!(  the  eldest  surviving  son  of  a  gentle- 
.  ouiu  €if  the  same  name,  vrho  was  an  eminent 
.  wr.ier  to  the  signet   at  Edinburgh,  where  the 
sul>frct   of    this   sketch  was   born,   August    i5, 
I--I-      His    mother,   Mrs    Elizabeth   Scott,  was 
the  daughter  of  David  Rutherford,   Esq.,  wri- 
ter  to  I  he   signet,    from  whom  she  obtained  a 
•  haiid-«4>nie  fortune.     She  was  a  woman  of  great 
virtue  and  accouiplishnieuls,  with  a  good  taste 
fv»r  {KK'try,  a«  ap|>eared  from  some  of  her  pro- 
ductions,   which  were  deemed  worthy  of  being 
fTui=rd  after  her  death,  in   1789.     Walter,  from 
'  the  teudt-rueiis  of  his  constitution,  and  the  cir- 
cau^taiice  of  his  lameness,  occasioned  by  a  fall 
.  fr  <u  his   nurse's  arin.-i  at  two  years  of  age,  was 
'  ia  a  {pY^it  measure  brought  up  at  home,  under 
ibr  iinnietliate  care  ami  instruction  of  this  excel- 
Icitc  {Mreiit,    to  whom   he   was  much   attached 
ihniij;;li  life,  and  whose  loss  he  sincerely  lament- 
«i.     t)f  bis  early  pursuits  little  is  known,  except 
ikic  Le  evinced  a  genius  for  drawing  landscapes 
^irr    n:iture. — At  a  proper  age  he  was  sent  to 
1^  Hij;h   School  at   Kdinbui^h,    then  directed 
i\  !!r  A!«'X;in(lcr  Adam.     In   this  school,  young 
vui   |M».s4fd  dirough  the  different  forms  with- 
uut    oiLiLiting    any    of    those     extraordinary 
)•  vft*  of    genius,   which  are   seldom  remem- 
brTi-d  fill  the  person  to  whom  they  are  ascribed 
ha-  JjrroDir,  liy  the  maturity  of  his  talents,  an 
•uject  of  distinction.    It  is  said,  that  he  was  con- 
MiW.  •!  in  his  Iwyhood  rather  heavy  than  other- 
«ur.  jfid  that  tlie  late  l)r  Hugh  Blair  had  dis- 
■  cernrnt-ut  enough  to  predict  his  future  eminence, 
vfaro  the  master  of  the  school  lamented  his  dal- 
b^v.;   hut   (hiii  only  affords  another  instance  of 
iKf*  liilacy   of  human  opinion  in  pronouncing 
11,4111  ihr*  real  capacity  of  the  youthful  under- 
rtjivljng.'     Rarrow,  the  greatest  scholar  of  his 
if!'.  wa<t  discarded  n«  a  blockhead  by  snocessive 
tcachrr»  ;  aikl  his  pupil,  the  illustrious  Newton, 

•  Tit  prniif-tion  of  Dr  Bl&ir,  here  alloded  to,  aroie  out 

■f  (iic  fr>lln«iii(t  rin-umstanrcf.  Shortly  after  Dr  Palemon 

im-mirrf    fo    tb«   grammar-school,  Musselburgh,  where 

W^lirr  Scott  was  a  short  time  a  pupil,  Blair,  accompanied 

-  i  *  umnr  frienda,  paid  bin  a  visit ;  in  the  ooorse  of  which 

I  Lc  rAjmioed  several  of  his  pupils,   and   paid   particular 


was  declared  to  be  6t  for  nothing  but  to  drive 
the  team,  till  some  friends  succeeded  in  getting 
him  transplanted  to  college. 

Having  completed  his  classical  studies  at  ^e 
High  School,  with  as  much  reputation,  we  sup- 
pose, as  others  of  his  standing,  Walter  Scott  was 
removed  to  the  Tniversity  of  Ediid>urgh,  where, 
also,  he  [>assed  the  classes  in  a  similar  manner. 

His  contiimance  here,  however,  could  not  have 
been  long;  for,  after  serving  the  prescribed  tenns 
in  the  oflice  of  a  writer  to  the  signet,  he  was  ad- 
mitted an  advocate  of  the  Scotch  bar,  when  he 
had  not  quite  attained  the  age  of  twenty-one. — 
From  this  time  to  the  year  1798,  his  life  appears 
to  have  passed  in  a  devoted  attention  to  hb  pro- 
fessional duties,  mindful  of  the  advice, 

Not  to  pen  stanzas  n'hen  he  should  en(prosa. 

At  the  last-mentioned  date  he  entered  into  the 
matrimonial  state  with  Miss  Carpenter, by  whom 
he  has  four  children.  At  the  close  of  the  year 
following,  he  received  the  appointment  of  she- 
riff-Depute of  the  county  of  Selkirk;  and  in 
March,  1806,  he  was  named  one  of  the  principal 
clerks  of  Session  in  Scotland.  With  regard  to 
this  last  preferment,  it  should  be  observed-  that 
his  warrant,  though  drawn,  had  not  passed  the 
seals  when  the  death  of  .Mr  Pitt  produced  an  en- 
tire change  in  the  ministry.  The  ap|iointineut 
of  Mr  Scott  had  been  effected  through  the  friend- 
ship of  Ix)rd  jSielville,  who  was  then  actually  un- 
der iuipcachmeiit.  This  circumstance  seemed 
very  ominous  against  the  confirmation  of  the  no- 
mination; but,  fortunately  for  Mr  Scott,  the  new 
ministry  consisted  of  such  men  as  the  late  Mr 
Fox,  Sheridan,  Lord  Erskine,  and  the  Marquis  of 
Lansdowne,  with  several  others  attached  to  lite- 
rature and  philosophy ;  and,  in  a  manner  that 
did  them  infinite  honour,  they  made  no  objection 
to  the  advancement  of  their  poetical  opponent. 
Thus,  as  a  witty  friend  remaiked,  this  appoinl- 
ment  was  the  •  last  l^y  of  the  old  Ministf7.« 

attention  to  youuf;  Scott.  Dr  Patersou  thought  it  was  the 
youth's  stupidity  that  ea^f}ed  the  doctor's  notice,  and 
said,  u  My  predecessor  tells  me,  that  boy  has  the  thickest 
skull  in  the  school.*  «May  be  so,»  replied  Dr  Blair,  «biit 
through  that  thidi  skull  I  can  discern  many  bright  niyt 
of  future  fcnitts.!* 
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Brlei«inJ  now  from  the  dimi;*m-  of  profes-' Mioftrel.*  vhkh  jppeanJ.  in  i^uarlo.  in  i8o5 
tioiul  lalfoar,  hv  lh«  acquiMtioa  of  tvo  lucrative    The  tftjllowin^  year  he  published  a  collection 
titaatMfiv,  an'i  the  poMe«uon  of  a  handiomc  e»-  !  «  Ballads  aod  Lyrical  Pieces.*    Sliorlly  after  t 
Cate  tfarrjugh  the  death  of  hi*  Citlwr  aoil  that  of    pohl.c  fip«i:;ation  «j«  rai»J  by  the  promise 
an  nncle,    Mr  ^cott  was  enableil   to  court  the.  poem,  on  the  perfection  of  uhich  the  l^ard 
Moses  at  hU  pleasure,  an  J  to  iuii.ilje  in  a  vj-    ^aiJ  to  labuur  as  f^>r  immortality.     Accordii^ 
rielT  of  liti-rary  pnr^uits  without  iiitcmiptinn. —    in  f>o>f  appeared  «  Mamiioii.  a  tale  of  Flod 
Hi*  first  fiublications  were  trar.-Utioiis  from  the    Cidd,*    which  the   author  himself  has  chai 
German,  at  a  time  when  the  wildest  prodactioiK ,  leriseil  as   «  contaiuin,:  the  t-.%t  and  the  w< 
of  tliat  couiitry  were  much  soujht  after  in  Kng-  I  poetr\-  he  has  ever  written.* 
land,    owiu;;  to  the  recent   appearance  of  that        The  same  ycvir  Mr  .Vott  fj%-o«red  the  m 
horrible  stor\-  of  I^-nom  of  Burger.     The  very  i  with  a  complete  edition  of  the  Works  of  Dryd 
year  when  different  versions  of  that    t=le  came  ;  in  which  he  gaie  a  nrw  litV  of  that  {*Tvat  wril 
oat,  and  some  of  these  hijhiy  omamentefl,  Mr]  and  numerous  notes.     Bnt  thi<  was  not  the  c 
Scott  proiluced  two  Onnan  Ldlads  in  an  Fn,'j--  instance  of  the  fecnndily  of  his  (!;enius  and 
lisli  dress,  entitled,  •  The  Win]  Huntsmen,*  and  '  rapidilvof  hi«  pen.  for.  wliile  thc<e  volumes « 
■  William  and  Helen.*  i  procetiJin;:  throu;;h  the  pre**,  lie  found  time 

IheAc  little  piecs  however,  wrre  not  ori^i-|  a  quarto  of  >  ffeescriptions  and  Illustrations  of 


nallv  intended  for  the  press,  lacing  nothing  mnre 
than  exercises  in  the  w.iv  of  aum>enM*nt.  till  a 
friend,  to  whom  they  were  shrjwn,  prevailed  up- 
on the  author  to  publish  them,  and  at  the  same 


\ji\  of  the  Last  Minslrd.* 

Within  a  few  months  after  this  he  undertc 
at  the  re({uf.«t  of  the  booksellers,  the  inpei 
tendence  of  a  new  edition  of  l^rd  8<ioiers*s  < 


time  contributed  the  preface.  1  hree  years  clapse<J    lection  of  Historical  Tracts;   and   at   the 


before  )fr  .Scott  ventured  to  ap{>ear  a(;.iiii  in 
print,  when  he  pro<luced  another  translation 
from  the  C;erman,  «  C;oi*tz  of  Berlichin{;en,*  a 
tra0f*dy,  by  Gisthe.  Two  \ears  afterwards  the 
bte  Matthew  l',Tt\^OT\  (ro:iiiiionly  called  Monk) 
I^wi4,  enriched  his  «  Tales  of  Wonder  •  with  two 
ballads  communicated  to  him  by  our  author,  one 
entitled  «  The  Kve  of  Saint  John,*  and  the  other 
•  Gleofinlas.* 

In  1 80 3  his  first  (;reat  work,  ■  The  Minstndsy 
of  the  ."Scottish  Bonier,*  came  out,  beautifidly 
printed  at  Kelso,  by  Ballantyne.  This  collection 
immediately  arrested  general  attention,  and 
thonjjh  the  pieces  of  which  it  is  composed  arc 
very  unequal,  the  nia^-tcr-mind  and  soaring  ge- 
nius of  the  poet  are  conspicuoui  throughout 

The  studies  of  our  author  at  this  time  were  eiH 
tirely  antiquarian.  He  lived  and  breathnl  only 
among  the  knight«,  the  heroes,  the  monks,  and 
robliers  of  olden  time;  the  feats  of  chivalry,  and 
the  rough  heroism  of  northern  warfare  and  bor- 
der feuds,  were  the  scenes  in  which  his  soul  de- 
lighted to  dwell,  lie  drank  deeply  of  the  stream 
of  history  as  it  darkly  flowed  over  the  middle 
ages,  and  his  spirit  seemed  for  a  time  to  be  im- 
bued with  the  mysteries,  the  aaperstitions,  aud 
the  romantic  Talour which  characterised  the  tlien 
cliieflains  of  the  norik  cnuntrie. 

His  neit  prodncCion  was  «  Sir  Tristram,  a  ra^ 
trical  romance  of  the  thirteenth  otDtnr}',  by 
Tliomat  of  Krcildoun,*  printed  in  i8o4-  Still, 
however,  Mr  Scott  may  be  said  as  yet  to  liave 
been  only  rising  in  fume:    but  he  soon  gained 


time  edited  Sir  Kalph  Sadler's  Slate  Papers,  1 
Anna  Sewanl's  Poetical  Works.  Yet  the  very  y 
in  which  the^e  l.ist  publi^'ations  ap]iearrd  1 
nested  the  birth  of  another  original  of)s|irii^ 
his  prolific  mnse.  This  was  •  1  he  l^dy  of 
Lake,*  the  most  popular  of  all  hi<  |K>ems,  tbon 
in  the  opinion  of  many,  inferior  in  several 
siiects  to  his  ■  I^y  of  the  I^st  Minstrel.* 

■  The  Vision  of  Don  Itoderirk  •  ap|iearcd 
181 1,  and  wat  intended  by  its  author  to  coma 
morale  the  achievements  of  the  Ihike  of  Welln 
ton  and  the  Briti>h  army  in  Spain.  This  po 
is  considered  a  complete  failnre. 

■  llokeby*  was  publisheil  in  iHii-i3.  It  oq 
prises,  in  an  emincul  degree,  all  the  beauties  t 
all  the  defects  of  our  poet's  muse. 

In  1 81 4  •  The  Lord  of  the  Isles*  appear 
but  failed  to  excite  equal  interest  with  most 
its  predecessors.     This  is  the  last  grand  origt 
poem  of  tlie  northern  bard. 

In  the  last-mentioned  year  he  also  publisi 
a  prose  work,  entitled,  ■  The  Border  Autiquil 
of  England  and  Scotland,  with  I)eM:riptioiis  1 
illnstrations,*  and  brought  out  *a  new  edition 
Swift,  with  a  biographical  memoir  and  auuo 
tions. 

These  were  followed  by  two  performances,  < 
in  prose  and  the  other  in  verse,  the  first  enlitl 
«  Paul's  Inciters  to  his  Kinsfolk,*  and  the  oil 
*  The  Battle  of  WaU'rIoo.* 

As  an   instance   of  the  |>opnlarity  of  Sco 
})oems,  wc  subjoin  a  statement  of  the  sale 
■  Bokcby  *  and  aTlte  l.udy  of  the  I^ke,*  in  ne 


enough  to  have  intoxicated  an  ordinary  mind  in  |  ]y  four  wontlis,  as  subuiitted  by  the  publisher 
"a  bestowed  u|K>n  his  «  Lay  of  the  last  1 


MEMOIR    OF  SIR   WALTEII   SCOTT. 


a  of  .The  Udy  of  ihc  Lake,,  from  Ji 


Mdof  .Hokeby.. 

taApril  i4tli.  i8t3), 

JI,iMa  qurto.  a 


7,8uo/. 
3iil!i;  (Jaa.  i 


9,348f. 


Wt  dull  now  attempt  to  offer  a  few  crilical 

■B^atMiu  on  ihe  ihrEc  motl  JoencJIy  popn- 

p  poenu  ol  Walter  Smtl.  \it.  TI.e  Uy  of  the 

Ux  Wntfrel.   MarmioD,   and  The  Uily  of  ilie 

■  ihe. 

n*  t-At  o>  mi  Li^  UiNsrnEL  is  an  enilcHvonr 
ktcaadn-  Ibe  refinemenU  of  mDdrrii  poetry  to 
da  Bialler  aitJ  tbe  inaoncr  of  the  BDcieiil  tDClri- 
•Kancc:.  The  aulhar,  enamoureilaf  the  lofty 
•  «f  etiiraJry.  anJ  partial  lo  (he  ilraint  in 
I  ibey  were  fnrmerly  vmboilieJ,  employeil 
r  ramarta  of  hi*  gcniui  in  endearaurini;  lo 
tMBi  ihoB  to  the  favunr  and  admiration  of  the 
:.  afwl  tu  adapting  to  the  taile  of  moderu 
ti  ■  apBTin  of  poetry,  which  wa*  once  the 
4  uf  (he  cunrtlj,  hot  which  ba>  long  ceaied 
••(laiHen  any  other  ey«  than  ihotcof  I  he  sc  I  lo- 
ts ani  the  antiquary.  Tliii  is  a  romaDce,  ibcrp- 
OBpuaed  liy  a  niiuatrel  of  the  present' 


"y™i'r 


onld  h 


itm  ■HttaD  in  moderu  liinei,  if  that  style  of 
■ilian  bail  liRCn  cultivated,  and  jartaken, 
|D«ntly.  of  llie  improvenicnti  which  every 
h  «r  literature  hai  received  since  the  lime 

Cfas  th(>  (Opposition,  it  was  evidently  the  au- 
fct'tlMainaa  to  retain  all  thai  was  gooil,  and 
hn^  mtt  lliil  w»  had,  iu  the  models  ugion 
«M  W  was  lo  form  hiDMelf;  adilini;,  at  the 
■■■  tea,  all  the  nitereit  and  the  lieauty  which 
naWrHublj  he  aiuoilaled  Id  the  manner  and 
^mmat  kia  eriginit.  Il  was  bit  ilnly.  therefore, 
tonbnn  llie  lauhlinQ.  o1iicure.Had  iuteriuiaa- 
UiiBnalitat uf  the  andenl  roiu-nncen,— to  inO' 
'mtr  llmr  Jigrrwona, — lo  ahridee  or  retrench 
1^  prvlU  or  iiocdleH  deun|itinnB,— and  to  ei- 
|»i^  altugclhir  iboM  feeble  and  proiaic  pai- 
mfn,  the  nulp  stniiiility  af  which  is  lo  apt  to 
<ule  tits  ilvtkiuii  of  a  luodpTu  reader:  at  the 
^  liBc  he  Wat  to  rival,  if  be  cooU,  the  force 
ui  viiadty  of  llicif  minute  nod  varied  repnb 
olatioai*— the  cliatMteristic  kimplicily  at  llicir 
t^oamof  auuner*— theeuiTgy  andconclKOeti 


wiib  Hbich  they  freijuenlly  describe  great  evenli 
—and  the  lively  colouring  and  accurate  druwinQ 
by  which  ibey  give  the  effect  of  reality  lo  every 
undertake  to  delineate.     Id  rxeeutiui; 


heyu 


: arduo 


I  task, h 


self  of  all  the  raiiely  of  ilyle  and  manner  wiiiclk 
had  been  Hmclioned  by  the  ancient  pncltce,  and 
hound  to  enihelliih  his  perfnrniince  with  all  the 
graces  of  diclioD  ami  tersi&calion  which  could 
he  reconciled  Ml  the  simplicity  and  fomitiarity  uf 
Ihe  minstrels  soug. 

Tile  success  which  olteaded  Mr  Scott's  efforts 
in  the  eiecution  of  ibis  adventurous  essay  is  well 
known  ; — he  produced  a  vary  lieanlifut  and  en- 
tertainiug  poem,  in  a  style  which  might  fairly  he 
considered  as  original,  and  the  public  npprnha- 
tion  afforded  the  most  ttatterjug  evidence  of  the 
genius  of  the  author.  Perhaps,  indeed,  his  par- 
liahly  for  the  strains  of  antiquity  imposed  a  Utile 
upon  the  severity  of  bis  judgment,  and  impaired 
the  heaut;  of  bis  imitatiun,  by  directinj;  his  at- 
tention rather  to  what  was  cbaract eristic,  than 
to  what  was  unexceptionBhIe  in  his  originals. 
Though  he  sgiared  too  many  of  their  faults,  bow- 
ever,  be  improved  upon  iheir  beauilei,  and  while 


Bs  regretted  hy  many 

that  I  he  feudi  of  Iwr- 

chieftains  should  hav 

e  mooopoliied  Oi  much 

,r,  „™iibll,.,,«. 

ved  to  immorluliie  tlie 

ronage 


of  the  • 


uiBgDJIicence  which  he  contrived  lo  couiuiuiiicalc 
tu  a  subject  Ml  unpromising. 

Miauion  has  more  tedious  and  flat  passagi-s, 
nnd  more  oilentatiou  uf  blstorical  and  antlqoa- 
rian  lore,  than  its  predeceuor,  hot  it  has  also, 
grealer  richneu  and  variety,  both  of  charatler 
Bud  incident  1  and,  if  it  has  leis  sweelneii  and 
pathos  in  ihetoftcrpatmge*,  it  bas  certainly  more 
vehemence  and  force  of  colonring  in  the  lofluir 
and  busier  repreientatloni  of  action  and  ciaolion. 
The  place  of  the  prologultinu  minstrel  is  hut  ill' 
supplied,  indeed,  by  the  epistolary  diiserlalioiis 
wbicb  am  preliied  to  each  tiook  of  this  [mem  ;  tint 
there  it  more  airlueu  and  spirit  In  the  ligbtoT 
deliueatioiu,  and  llw  story,  if  not  mure  skilfully 
conducted,  is  at  least  hotter  complicated,  and  rx- 
leuded  thmugh  a  wider  Held  of  adventure.  The 
cliaracleristicsof  both,  however,  are  evidently  the 
same;  —  a  hrokai  narralive^a  rcdnudnui'y  of 
minute  description— buriu  of  uuei|ualaiMl  ener- 
getic poetry — and  a  general  tone  of  spirit  and 
animation,  unchecked  by  timidity  or  afTrclalioil, 
and  unchuttencd  by  any  great  delicacy  of  tute, 
or  elegance  of  fancy. 

The  Linv  or  the  Likk  is  more  polished  in  ila 
dicIion,and  more  regular  in  its  vrrsificaliuii,ilian 
the  auilior's  preccdin^j  poemi;  ihe  story  is  con- 
structed with  iu6oitely  more  skill  aud  ■ddfw'i 
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there  is  a  greater  proportioo  of  pleasing  and  |  sels,  wizards,  and  tme  loTen.  He  never  ventured 


tender  passages,  with  much  less  antiquarian  de- 
tail, and,  npon  the  whole,  a  larger  variety  of 
characters,  more  artfully  and  judiciously  con- 
trasted. There  is  nothing  so  fine,  perhaps,  as  the 
battle  in  Marmion,  or  so  picturesque  as  some  of 


to  carry  us  into  the  cottage  of  the  peasant,  like 
Crabbe  or  Cow|)er ;  nor  into  the  bosom  of  domes- 
tic privacy,  like  Campbell ;  nor  among  creatures 
of  the  imagination,  like  8outliey  or  Darwin.  Such 
personages,  assuredly,  are  not  in  themselves  so 


the  scattered  sketches  in  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Min-  interesting  or  striking  as  those  to  which  onr 
strel;  but  there  is  a  richness  and  a  spirit  in  the  j  poet  devoted  himself;  but  they  are  far  less  fami- 
Lady  of  the  I^ke,  which  does  not  pervade  either  .  Mr  in  poetry,  and  are  therefore  more  likely  to 
of  these  porms;  a  pn>fasioii  of  incident,  and  a    ciigaije  the  attention  of  those  to  whom  poetry  is 


shifting  brilliancy  of  colouring,  that  reminds 
us  of  the  witchery  of  Ariosto,  a^id  a  constant 
elasticity  and  occasional  energy,  which  seem  to 
belong  more  peculiarly  to  the  author  himself. 

At  this  period  Mr  Scott  had  outstripped  all  his 
poetical  competitors  in  the  race  of  popularity. 
The  mighty  star  of  Byron  had  not  yet  risen;  and 
we  doubt  whether  any  British  poet  had  ever  had 
so  many  of  his  hooks  sold,  or  so  many  of  his  verses 
read  and  admired  by  such  a  multitude  of  persons 
in  so  short  a  time  as  Walter  Scott.  Confident 
in  the  force  and  originality  of  his  own  genius,  he 
was  not  afraid  to  avail  himself  of  diction  and  of 
sentiment,  wherever  they  apiteared  to  l>e  beauti- 
ful and  impressive,  nsii»{;  them,  howe\er,  at  all 
times,  with  the  skill  and  spirit  of  an  inventor ; 
and,  quite  certain  that  he  could  not  be  mistaken 
for  a  plagiarist  or  imitator,  he  made  free  uxe  of 
that  great  treasury  of  characters,  images,  and  ex- 
pressions, which  had  been  accumulated  by  the 
most  celebrated  of  his  predecessors ;  at  the  same 
time  that  the  rapidity  of  his  transitions,  the  no- 
velty of  his  comhinatiouft,  and  the  spirit  and  va- 
riety of  his  own  thoughts  and  in\entions,  show 
plainly  that  he  was  a  borrower  from  any  thing 
but  poverty,  and  took  only  what  he  could  have 
given  if  he  had  been  born  in  an  earlier  age.  The 
great  secret  of  his  popularity  at  the  time,  and  the 
leading  characteristic  of  his  |)oetr)',  consisted  evi- 
dently in  this,  tlKit  he  made  use  of  more  com- 
mon topics,   images,  and  expressions,  than  any 


familiar.  In  the  management  of  the  i^assious, 
again,  he  pursued  the  same  popular  and  compa- 
ratively easy  course.  He  rai.sed  all  the  most  fa- 
miliar and  poetical  emotions,  by  the  most  obvious 
aggravations,  and  in  the  most  compendious  and 
judicious  way.  He  da7.zled  the  reader  with  the 
splendour,  and  even  warmed  him  with  the  tran- 
sient heat  of  various  affections ;  but  he  nowhere 
fairly  kindled  him  into  enthusiasm,  or  melted 
him  into  tenderness.  Writing  for  the  world  aC 
large  (unlike  Byron),  he  wisely  ab^tained  frtim  at- 
tempting to  raise  any  passion  to  a  height  to  which 
worldly  people  could  not  be  transported,  and 
contented  himself  with  giving  his  reader  the 
chance  of  feeling  as  a  brave,  kind,  and  affection* 
ate  gentleman  should  often  feel  in  the  ordiuaiy 
course  of  liU  existence,  without  trying  to  breathe 
into  him  either  that  lofty  euthuMiasm  which  dis* 
dains  the  ordinary  buKincHs  and  amuseraenti  of 
life,  or  that  quiet  and  deep  sensibility,  which  an- 
fits  far  all  its  pursuits.  With  regard  to  diction 
and  imagery,  too,  it  is  quite  obvious  that  lieainH 
ed  not  at  writing  in  either  a  pure  or  very  common 
style,  lie  seems  to  ha\e  been  anxious  only  Co 
strike,  and  to  l>e  easily  and  universally  under- 
stood ;  and,  for  this  purpose,  to  have  culled  the 
roost  glittering  and  conspicuous  expressions  of  the 
most  popular  authors,  and  to  have  interwoven 
them  in  splendid  confusion  with  his  own  nervoas 
diction  and  irregular  versification.  Indifferent 
whether  he  coins  or  borrows,  and  drawing  with 


original  poet  of  later  times;  and,  at  the  same  '  etpial  freedom  on  his  memory  and  his  imagine* 
time,  displayed  more  genius  and  originality  than  tion,  he  went  boMly  forward,  in  full  reliance  on 
any  recent  author  who  had  hitherto  worked  in  a  never-failing  abundance,  and  dazzled,  with  hif  . 
the  same  materials.  By  the  latter  |)eculiarity,  he  .richness  and  variety,  e\en  those  who  are  moiC 
entitledhimself  to  the  admiration  of  every' descri|>-  'apt  to  l>e  offended  with  his  glare  and  iriegnla- 
tiou  of  readers ;  by  the  former  he  came  recom-  rity.  There  is  nothing  in  >cott's  poetry  of  the 
mended  in  an  e«p(*cial  manner  to  the  inexperi-  severe  and  majestic  st^le  of  Milton  — or  of  the 
euced,  at  the  hazard  of  some  little  offence  to  the  terse  and  fine  composition  of  Pope— or  of  the 
more  cultivated  and  fastidious.  elaborate  eleganre  and  melody  of  CamplH'll— or 


In  the  choice  of  his  subjects,  for  example,  he 
did  not  attempt  to  interest  merely  by  tine  obser- 


even  of  the   flowing  and  redundant  diction  of 
Sou  they  ;  but  there  is  a  medley  of  bright  images 


vations  or  |>athetic  sentiment,  but  took  the  assist-  j  an<l  glowing  words,  acI  carelesstv  and  loosely  to- 
anre  of  a  story,  and  enlisted  the  reader's  curio-  getlier— a  diction  tinged  successive!)  with  the 
siiy  among  his  motives  for  attention.  Then  his  ;  careless  richness  of  Sh.tkspeare,  the  harshness  and 
cbiracters  were  all  selected  from  the  most  com-  ,  antique  simplicity  of  the  old  romance*,  llie  home- 
i.j  11  itrumatis  /.t^rsnntr  of  |M>etry— kings,  warriors,    iines>  of  vulgar  ballads  and  anecdotes,  and  the 


knights,  outlaws,  uuus,  minstrels,  secluded  dam- 


sentimental  glitter  of  the  most  modem  i>oetry  — 
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XI 


■■  dbe  bonkffi  of  the  ladierovi  to  those 
fine— altmiately  minnte  and  energetic 
■es  artificul,  and  fireqaently  n^ligent, 
«  Mi  of  spirit  and  vii-acity — abounding 
lliat  are  striking,  at  first  sight,  to  minds 
:nBtcitare— and  nei'er  exprruiing  a  sen- 
kick  it  can  cost  the  most  ordinary  reader 
itoB  to  comprehend. 

{ ike  pecnluritii^s  of  Scott,  as  a  poet,  'Wt 
met  his  singular  talent  for  description, 
Bcully  for  that  of  scenes  abounding  iu 
ir  action  of  any  kind.  In  this  depart- 
deed,  he  may  be  considered  almost  with- 
jtal,  either  among  modem  or  ancient 
mi  ike  character  and  process  of  his  de- 
s  are  as  eitraordinary  as  their  effect  is 
Bf.  He  places  before  the  eyes  of  his 
I  niore  distinct  and  complete  picture, 
tkaa  any  other  artist  ever  presented  by 
rds;  and  yet  he  does  not  enumerate  all 
le  parts  of  the  subject  viith  any  degree 
ncss,  nor  confine  himself  by  any  means 
s  visible.  The  singular  merit  of  his  de- 
S  on  the  contrary,  consists  in  this,  that, 
V  hold  and  abrupt  strokes,  hr  sketches 
iriled  outline,  and  then  instantly  kindles 
mdden  light  and  colour  of  some  mdlnl 
There  are  none  of  his  fine  descriptions, 
;It,  which  do  not  derive  a  great  part  of 
mess  and  picturesque  effect,  as  well  as 
Test,  from  the  quantity  of  character  and 
ires^ion  which  is  thus  blended  with  their 
dd  which,  so  far  from  interrupting  tlie 
in  of  the  external  object,  very  |K>wer- 
mlate  the  fancy  of  the  reader  to  com- 
and  give  a  grace  and  n  spirit  to  the 
presentation,  of  which  we  do  not  know 
>  look  fur  a  similar  example.  Walter 
i  roanv  other  characteristic  excellencies. 
Dost  not  detain  our  readers  any  longer 
I  imperfect  sketch  of  his  poetical  cha- 

e  list  of  poetical  workf  given  above,  we 
re  to  add  two  pnem<,  at  Hrst  published 
nn«ly,  but  since  acknowled{;ed,  viz.  «  The 
Tnermain,>  and  •  Harold  the  Dauntless ; » 
■  All,  a  dramatic  sketch  called  •  Halidon 
In  his  preface  to  the  latter,  the  |>oel  <«ay.s 
liraniatic  sketch  ts  in  no  ftarticular  de- 
r  calculated  fur  the  sta^je.  and  that  any 
to  produce  it  in  action  will  be  at  the  peril 
who  make  the  experiment.  The  truth 
ike  most  of  the  hi^^her  |K)etical  ^piritA  of 
he  has  found  out  a  far  safer  and  &orcr 
[oilable  judgments  and  fame,  than  (nist- 
:  hazardous  presentment  of  the  cii.irar- 
raws,  by  the  heroes  of  the  sock  and 


bnskin,  and  to  the  dubious  and  captious  shonts 
of  the  pit  and  gallery. 

That  Halidon  Hill  is  a  native,  heroic,  and  chi- 
valrous drama— clear,  brief,  and  moving  in  its 
story — fiill  of  pictures,  l.iving  and  breathing, 
and  impressed  with  the  stamp  of  romantic  and 
peculiar  times,  and  expressed  in  language  rich 
and  felicitous,  mubt  be  felt  by  the  most  obtuse  in- 
tellect;  yet  we  are  not  sure  that  its  success  would 
be  great  on  the  stage,  if  for  the  stage  it  had  ever 
l»een  designed.  The  beauties  by  which  it  charms 
and  enchains  attention  in  the  closet — those  bright 
and  iu  numerable  gl  implies  of  past  times— those 
frequent  allusions  to  ancient  deeds  and  departed 
heroes— the  action  of  s|>eech  rather  than  of  l)ody, 
would  be  lost  in  the  vast  London  theatres,  where 
a  play  is  wanted,  adapted  to  the  eye  r.ither  than 
to  the  head  or  heart.  The  time  of  action  e<|uals, 
it  is  true,  the  wishes  of  the  most  limited  critic ; 
the  place,  too,  the  foot  of  Halidon,  and  its  barren 
ascent,  cannot  be  much  more  ample  than  the 
S|>ace  from  the  further  side  of  the  stage  to  the 
upper  regions  of  the  gallery ;  and  the  heroes  who 
are  called  forth  to  triumph  and  tf>  die  are  native 
flesh  and  blood,  who  yet  live  in  their  descend- 
ants. It  has  all  the  claims  which  a  dramatic 
|)oem  can  well  have  on  a  British  audience;  yet 
we  always  hoped  it  would  escape  the  clutciies  of 
those  who  cut  up  quantities  for  the  theatres. 

The  transfer  which  the  po<'t  has  avowedly  made 
of  the  incidents  of  the  battle  of  Homildon  to  the 
Hill  of  Halidon,  $e«.*ms  siiili  a  violation  of  authen- 
tic history,  as  the  remarkable  similarity  of  those 
two  disastrous  battles  can  never  excuse.  It  is  dan- 
genms  to  attempt  this  violent  .shirtin<;  of  heroic 
deeds.  1'he  Held  of  Bannockburn  would  ne%cr 
tell  of  any  other  victory  than  I  he  one  which  has 
rendered  it  renowni-d  :  Ili^tor>'  lifts  up  her  voice 
against  it;  nor  can  the  Hill  of  Ibmiildon  tell  the 
story  of  the  Hill  of  Haiidon,  nor  that  of  any  other 
battle  but  its  own. 

It  will  scarcely  be  expected  that,  iu  this  rapid 
sketch,  we  should  enter  into  a  rc^pectiM*  ana- 
lysis of  those  work«.  so  well  known,  and  so  nni- 
versallv  admired,  by  the  app<*llation  of  the  «  Wa- 
verley  Novels.*  The  [tainful circumstances  which 
compelled  their  author  to  disclose  himself  are  still 
fresh  in  the  rerolh>r-tiou  and  the  s\ini)athvof  the 
public:  the  motives,  or  no  motixes,  which  in- 
duced him  so  long  and  so  [>ertiuai:iou>ly  to  ai>- 
stain  fromavowin<;  h>niself,  it  is  nr)toui  province 
to  criticise,  nor  do  we  wi<h  to  make  a  Iniast  of 

!  havini'  always  believed  what  couhi  scarcely  be 
ever  douhted,  \\z.  that  tin;  (Jreat  I'liknowu  and 
the  author  of  Marrnion  were  «  one  and  indivi- 

!  sible.  • 

The  annexed  is  a  list  of  the  novels  in  question. 


produced  by  thU  great  author  in  tbe  space 
only  twelve  years. 
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of 


WaTcrley  .... 
Guy  Maiinering  .  . 
Tbe  Antiquary  .  .  . 
Tales  of  My  Landlord, 

First  Series     .     .     . 

Second  Series     .     . 

Third  Series .     .     . 
Rob  Roy       .... 

iTanhoe  

The  Monastery       .     . 
The  Abbot    .... 
Kenilworth  .... 
The  Pirate   .... 
The  Fortunes  of  Nigel 
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It  may,  then,  be  fearlessly  asserted  that,  since 
the  time  when  Shakspeare  wrote  his  thirty-eight 
plays  in  the  brief  space  of  his  early  manhood, 
there  has  been  no  such  prodigy  of  literary  ferti- 
lity as  the  author  of  these  novels.    In  a  few  brief 
years,  he  has  founded  a  new  school  of  invention, 
and  eml>ellislied  and  endowed  it  with  volumes 
of  the  most  animated  and  original  composition 
that  have  enriched  Rritish  literature  for  a  centu- 
ry— volumes  that  have  cast  into  the  shade  all 
contemporary  prose,  and,  by  their  force  of  co- 
louring and  depth  of  feeling,  by  their  variety, 
viracity,  magical  facility,  and  living  presentment 
of  character,  bave  rendered  conceivable  to  this 
later  age  the  miracles  of  the  mighty  dramatist. 
Shakspeare  is,  undoubtedly,  more  purely  origi- 
nal, but  it  must   be  remembered  that,   in   his 
time,  there  was  much  less  to  borrow — and  that 
he  too^has  drawn  freely  and  largely  from  the 
sources  that  were  open  to  him,  at  least  for  bis  fable 
and  graver  sentiment;   for  his  wit  and  humour, 
as  well  as  his  poetry,  are  always  bis  own.    in 
our  times,  all  the  higher  walks  of  literature  bave 
been  so  long  and  s<>  often  trodden,  that  it  is 
scarcely  possible  to  keep  out  of  the  footsteps  of 
some  of  our  precursor* ;  and  tbe  ancients,  it  is 
well  known,  have    anticii»ated    all  our    bright 
thoughts,  and  not  only  visibly  beset  all  the  ob- 
vious appniaches   to  glory,  but  swarm  in  such 
ambushed  multitudes  behind,  that  when  we  think 
we  have  gone  fairly  beyond   their  plagiarisms, 
and  honestly  worked  out  an  original  cxcelleuce 
of  our  own,  up  starts  some  deep-read  anti(|nar\-, 
and  makes  out,  much  to  bis  own  satisfaction,  that. 


HeaTen  knows  how,  many  of  these  basy- 
haTe  been  beforehand  with  us,  both  in  the  ^enais 
and  the  species  of  our  invention. 

Although  Sir  Walter  Scott  is  certainly  iu  leM 
danger  from  such  detections  than  any  other  we 
have  ever  met  with,  even  in  him  the  traces  of 
imitation  are  obvious  and  abundant;  and  it  ia 
impossible,  therefore,  to  give  him  the  same  cre- 
dit for  absolute  originality  as  those  earlierwriten, 
who,  having  no  successful  author  to  imitate,  were 
obliged  to  copy  directly  from  nature.    In  naming 
him  along  with  Shakspeare,  we  mean  still  lest  to 
say,  that  he  is  to  be  put  on  a  level  with  him, 
as  to  the  richness  and  sweetness  of  his  fancy,  'or 
that  living  vein  of  pure  and  lofty  poetry  whicb 
flows  with  such  abundance  through  every  peit 
of  his  composition.  On  that  level  no  other  writer 
has  ever  stood,  or  will  ever  stand ;  though  we  do 
think  that  there  are  fancy  and  poetry  enough  io 
the  Waveriey  Novels,  if  not  to  justify  the  com- 
parison we  have  ventured  to  suggest,  at  least  to 
save  it  from  being  altogether  ridiculous.     The 
variety  stands  out  in  the  face  of  each  of  theoiy 
and  tbe  ficility  is  attested,  as  in  the  case  of  Shak- 
speare himself,  both  by  the  inimitable  freedoM 
and  happy  carelessness  of  the  style  in  which  they 
a  Aexecuted,  and  by  the  matchless  rapidity  widl 
which  they  have  been  lavished  on  the  public. 

We  must  now,  however,  for  the  sake  of  keep- 
ing our  chronology  in  order,  be  permitted  to  sey 
a  word  or  two  on  the  most  popular  of  these 
works. 

The  earlier  novelists  wrote  at  periods  whee  so- 
ciety was  not  perfectly  formed,  and  we  find  that 
their  picture  of  life  was  an  embodying  of  their 
own  conceptions  of  the  beau  ideal.  Heroes  all 
generosity,  and  ladies  all  chastity,  exalted  above 
the  vulgarities  of  society  and  nature,  maintain, 
through  eternal  folios,  their  visionary  virtaet*- 
without  the  stain  of  any  moral  frailty,  or  the  do- 
gradation  of  any  human  necessities.  But  this 
high-flown  style  went  out  of  fashion  as  the  great 
mass  of  mankind  became  more  informed  ofeack 
other's  feelings  and  concerns,  and  as  nearer  ob- 
servation taught  them  that  the  real  course  of  hu- 
man life  is  a  conflict  of  duty  and  desire,  of  virtue 
and  passion,  of  right  and  wrung:  in  the  descrip- 
tion of  which  it  is  difficult  to  say  whether  uni- 
form virtue,  or  unredeemed  vice,  would  be  in  the 
greater  degree  tedious  and  absurd. 

The  novelists  next  endeavoured  to  exhibit  a 
general  view  of  society-  'Ihe  characters  in  Gil 
Bias  and  Tom  Jones  are  not  individuals  so  much 
as  specimens  of  the  human  race ;  and  these  de- 
lightful works  have  lieen,  are,  and  ever  will  be, 
popular:  liecanse  they  present  li\ely  and  accu- 
rate delineations  of  jhe  workings  of  the  human 
soul,  aud  that   e\ery  man  ^wbo    reads  tliem  is 
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)  confeflt  to  himself,  that,  in  similar  cir- 
cs with  the  penonages  of  Le  Sage  and 

he  would  probably  have  acted  in  the 
ki^  tbcy  are  described  to  have  done, 
dus  species  the  transition  to  a  third  was 

The  first  class  was  theory — it  was  im- 
ilo  •  gennine  description,  and  that  again 
lay  to  a  more  particular  classiBcation — 
I  Bot  of  man  in  general,  but  of  men  of 
ir  nation,  profession,  or  temper,  or  to  go 
■ther — of  individuals.  " 

Aleiander  and  Cyrus  could  never  have 
is  human    society  —  they   are   neither 

nor  English,  nor  Italian^  because  it  is 
qpirically  that  they  are  men.  Tom  Jones 
■ve  been  a  Frenchman,  and  Gil  Bias  an 
wan,  because  the  essence  of  their  charac- 
Maun  nature,  and  the  personal  situation 
iaiiividual,  are  almost  indifferent  to  the 
if  tbe  object  which  the  author  proposed  to 
;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  charac- 
be  most  popular  novels  of  later  times  are 
r  Scotch,  or  French,  and  not,  in  the  ab- 
■en. — The  general  operations  of  nature 
i^tfcribcd  to  her  effects  on  an  individual 
er,  and  the  modem  novels  of  this  class, 
vi  with  the  broad  and  noble  style  of  tbe 
niters,  may  be  considered  as  Dutch  pic- 
di'htful  in  their  vivid  and  minute  details 
iBon  life,  wonderfully  entertaining  to 
le  observer  of  peculiarities,  and  highly 
Je  to  the  accuracy,  observation,  and  hu- 
f  the  painter,  but  exciting  none  of  those 
lalted  feelings,  and  giving  none  of  those 
iewft  of  the  human  soul,  which  delight  and 
e  mind  of  the  spectator  of  Raphael,  Cor- 
r  Murillo. 

>bject  of  VVaverlet  was  evidently  to  pre- 
lithfol  and  animate<l  picture  of  the  man- 
id  »tate  of  society  that  prevailed  in  the 
n  part  of  the  island  in  the  earlier  jtart  of 
itary  ;  and  the  author  judiciously  fixed  up- 
en  of  the  Rebellion  in  1745,  not  only  as 
Bg  his  pages  with  the  interest  inseparably 
d  to  the  narration  of  such  occurrences,  but 
iding  a  foir  opportunity  for  bringing  out 
'  contrasted  principles  and  habits  which 
nisbed  the  different  classes  of  persons  who 
lirided  the  country,  and  formed  among 
>Ues  the  basis  of  almost  all  that  was  pecu- 
ihe  national  character.  That  unfortunate 
tioii  brought  conspicuously  to  light,  and 

la*t  time,  the  fading  image  of  feudal  chi- 
in  the  mountains,  and  vulgar  fanaticism  in 
lias;  and  startled  the  more  polished  parts 
bod  with  the  wild  but  brilliant  picture  of 
latwl  valour,  incorruptible  fidelity,  patri- 

hrotlierfaood,  and  savage  habits,  of  the 


Celtic  clans  on  the  one  hand, — and  the  dark, 
uniractable,  and  domineering  bigotry  of  tbe  co- 
venanters on  the  other.  Both  forms  of  society 
had  indeed  been  prevalent  in  the  other  parts  of 
the  country,  but  had  there  been  so  long  super- 
seded by  more  peaceable  habits,  and  milder  man- 
ners, that  their  vestiges  were  almost  effaced,  and 
their  very  memory  nearly  forgotten. 

The  feudal  principalities  hud  been  extinguished 
in  the  South  for  near  three  hundred  years,  and 
the  dominion  of  the  puritans  from  the  time  of 
the  Restoration.  When  the  glens  of  the  central 
Highlands,  therefore,  were  opened  up  to  the  gaze 
of  the  English,  it  seemed  as  if  they  were  carried 
back  to  the  days  of  the  Heptarchy :  when  they 
saw  the  array  of  the  West  Country  whigs,  they 
might  imagine  themselves  transported  to  the  age 
of  Cromwell.  -The  effect,  indeed,  is  almost  as 
startling  at  the  present  moment;  and  one  great 
source  of  the  interest  which  the  novel  of  Wa- 
verley  possesses  is  to  be  sought  in  the  surprise 
that  is  excited  by  discovering,  that  in  our  own 
country,  and  almost  in  our  own  age,  manners 
and  characters  existed,  and  were  conspicuous, 
which  we  had  been  accustomed  to  consider  as  be- 
longing to  remote  antiquity,  or  extravagant  ro- 
mance. 

The  way  in  which  they  are  here  represented 
mast  at  once  have  satisfied  every  reader,  by  an 
internal  tact  and  conviction,  that  the  delineation 
had  been  made  from  actual  ex{)crienco  and  obser^ 
vation; — experienced  ohservation  employed  per- 
haps only  on  a  few  surviving  relics  and  specimens 
of  what  was  familiar  a  little  earlier,  but  gene- 
ralized from  instances  suFficiently  numerous  and 
complete,  to  warraut  all  that  way  have  been  add- 
ed to  the  portrait. 

The  great  traits  of  clannish  dependence,  pride, 
and  fidelity,  may  still  be  detected  in  many  dis- 
tricts of  the  Highlands,  though  they  do  not  now 
adhere  to  the  chieft^iius  when  they  mingle  in  ge- 
neral society ;  and  the  existing  contentions  of 
burghen  and  antiburghers,  and  cameronians, 
though  shrunk  into  comparative  insignificance, 
and  left  indeed  without  protection  to  the  ridicule 
of  the  profane,  may  still  be  referred  to  as  com- 
plete verifications  of  all  that  is  here  stated  about 
Gifted  Gilfillan,  or  Kbenezer  Cruickshanks.  The 
traits  of  Scottish  national  character  in  the  lower 
ranks  can  still  less  be  regarded  as  antiquated  or 
traditional ;  nor  is  there  any  thing  in  the  whole 
compass  of  the  work  which  gives  us  a  stronger 
impression  of  the  nice  ob-iervation  and  graphical 
talents  of  Sir  Walter,  than  the  extraordinary  fi- 
delity and  felicity  with  which  all  the  inferior 
agents  in  the  story  are  represented.  No  one  who 
has  not  lived  long  among  the  lower  orders 
of  all  descriptions,  and  made  himself  familiar 
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with  their  Tariotu  tempers  and  dialects,  can  per- 
ceive the  full  merit  of  those  rapid  and  charac- 
teristic sketches ;  but  it  requires  only  a  general 
knowledge  of  human  nature,  to  feel  that  they 
most  be  faithful  copies  from  known  originals; 
and  to  be  aware  of  the  eitraordinary  facility  and 
flexibility  of  hand  which  has  touched,   for  in- 

I  stance,  with  such  discriminating  shades,  the  va- 
rions  gradations  of  the  Celtic  character,  from  the 
Milage  imperturbability  of  Dugald  Mahony*  who 
stalks  grimly  about  with  hi^  battle-axe  on  his 
thoulder,  without  S|)eiikin|{  a  word  to  any  body, 

j  to  the  lively  unprincipled  activity  of  C.allum  Beg, 
the  coarse  unreflecting  hardihood  and  heroism  of 
Evan  Maccombich,  and  the  pride,  gallantry,  ele- 
gance, and  ambition  of  Fergus  himself.  In  the 
lower  class  of  the  I>owland  characters,  again,  the 
vulgarity  of  Mrs  Flockhart  and  of  Lieutenant 
Jinker  it  perfectly  distinct  and  original,  as  well 
as  the  iMiritauism  of  GiHilian  and  Cruickshanks, 
the  depravity  of  Mrs  MucLlewratli,  and  the  slow 
solemnity  of  ^exandcr  Saunderson.  The  Baron 
of  Bra<lwardiiie,  and  B:iillie  Marwheeble,  are  ca- 
ricatures no  doubt,  after  the  fashion  of  the  cari- 
QMares  in  the  novels  of  8niollett,— unique  and 
extraordinary;  but  almost  all  the  other  person- 
ages in  the  history  are  fair  representations  of 
daises  that  are  still  existing,  or  may  be  remem- 
bered at  least  to  have  existed,  by  many  whose  re- 
collections do  not  extend  quite  so  far  back  as  the 

year  1745. 

The  successful  reception  of  VVaverley  was  ow- 
ing not  only  to  the  author's  l>eing  a  man  of  ge- 
nius, Irat  that  he  had  also  virtue  enough  to  be 
Croe  to  nature  throughout,  and  to  content  him- 
self, even  in  the  marvellous  parts  of  his  stor^', 
with  copying  from  actu.d  existences,  rather  than 
from  the  phantasms  of  liis  own  imagination.  The 
charm  which  tliis  communicates  to  all  works  that 
deal  in  the  representati<iii  of  human  actions  and 
characters  is  more  readily  felt  than  understoo<l, 
and  operates  with  unfailing  efficacy  even  u|K)n 
tho%e  who  have  no  acquaintance  with  the  origi- 
nais  from  which  the  picture  has  b(*en  borrowed. 
It  requires  no  ordinary  talent,  indeed,  to  chuse 
such  realitii:s  as  may  outshine  the  bright  imagi- 
nations of  the  inventive,  and  so  to  annbine  them 
as  to  produce  the  most  advantageous  efl'ect;  but 
when  this  is  once  acromplishcd,  the  result  is  sure 
to  be  something  more  firm,  impre-^si^e,  and  en- 
gaging, than  can  ever  l)e  pr<Kljired  by  mere  fic- 
tion. There  is  a  consistency  in  nature  and  truth, 
the  want  of  which  may  alw.ns  l>e  detecttMl  in  the 
happiest  comhinatious  of  fancy;  and  the  con- 
sciousness of  their  siip|>ort  gives  a  confidence  and 
assurance  to  the  artist,  which  encourages  him 
occasionally  to  risk  a  strength  of  colouring,  and  , 
^  boldness  of  touch,  upon  which  he  would  scarce-  j 


ly  have  ventured  in  a  sketch  that  was  F«ralf 
ideal.'  The  reader,  too,  who  by  these  or  aliU 
finer  indications,  speedily  comes  to  perceive  thai 
he  isfDgaged  with  scenes  and  characters  that  an 
copied  from  existing  originals,  naturally  loads  a 
more  eager  attention  to  the  story  in  which  ikif 
are  unfolded,  and  regards  with  a  keener  inlnaif 
what  he  no  longer  considers  as  a  bewilderiag  aa; 
ries  of  droims  and  exaggerations,  bat  as  am  in- 
structive ei position  of  human  actions  and  tae» 
gies,  and 'of  all  the  singular  modifications  nrfuch 
our  plastic  nature  receives  from  the drcuinslaaeai 
with  which  it  is  surrounded. 

Although  Guy  Mannrriko  is  a  production  ha 

below  VVaverley,  it  is  still  a  work  of  considerahli 

merit.     Its  inferiority  to  Waverley  is,  howevaf^ 

very  decided,  not  only  as  to  general  effect,  bat  ia 

every  individual  topic  of  interest.     The  story  ii 

.  less  probable,  and  is  carried  on  with  much 

i  chinery  and  effort ;  the  incidents  are  less 

I  ral ;   the  characters  are  less  distinctly   pail 

and  less  worth  painting  ;  in  short,  the  whole 

of  the  book  is  pitched  in  an  infetior  key. 

The  gratuitous  introilnction  of  siiperoatml 

I  agency  in  some  |>arts  of  this  no\el  is  certainly  ii 

l>e  disapproved  of.     K%'en  Shakspeare,  who  Im 

j  been   calle<i   the   mighty   magician,   was  navai 

;  guilty  of  this  mistake.     His  magic  was  employad 

in  fairy-hind,  as  in  the  Tempest ;  and  his  ghoali 

and  goblins  in  dark  ages,  as  in  Macbeth  and 

Hamlet.     When  he  introduces  a  witch  in  Heaty 

VI.,  it  is  because,  historically,  his  representaCkM 

was  true;  when  he  exhibits  the  }>erturiied  diaaaw 

'  of  a  murderer,  in  Hichard  III.,  it  was  because  Ida 

representation  was  morally  probable;  bat  he  na* 

ver  thought  of  making  these  fancies  actual  agenla 

in  an  historical  scene.     There  are  no  ghosts  im 

Henry  VIII.,  and  no  witches  in  the  Merry  Wives 

of  Windsor  (except  the  merry  ladies) ;  and 

.  in  one  of  his  comedies,  he  rhiises  to  wander 

of  nature,  he  mmlestly  calls  his  drama  a  </iTa«,, 

and  mixes  up  fairies,   witches,  mythology,  and 

,  common  life,  as  a  brilliant  eitravafpinsa,  which 

affects  no  historical  nor  even  po«sil)le  truth,  and 

which  pretends  to  represent  neither  actual  nor 

possible   nature.      Not  so   Guy   Mannering:    it 

brings  down  witchery  and  sn|N'matunil  ai^ency 

into  our  own  times,  not  to  1m*  lauglie«l  at  by  the 

better  infcnmed,  or  cre4lite<l  by  the  vulgar;  bnt 

as  an  active,  effective,  and  real  part  of  his  m^ 

chinery.     It  treats  the  supernatural  agenc>'  nol 

as  a  sn|)erstiti(Ui,  but  as  a  truth ;  and  the  re»ult  is 

brought  alxiut,  not  hy  the  imaginations  of  men 

drludnl  by  a  tiction,  but  by  the  actual  oper.ition 

of  a  miracle,  ccnitiary  to  thettpiuionand  l»elief  of 

all  the  |>arlies  concerned. 

The  A.NTiQusRY  is  not  free  from  thi>  blame; 
there  are  two  or  three  marvellous  dreams  aud 
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■inn  irhich  ibn  lulhar  prabulily  in- 

l^rouiul  MKiE  importiiiit  paru  ut'  liii  de 

;  bnt  his  iMie  luckily  look  frif<lil^  (lie 

Ibe  csilHttmplie, 

<4   lb«    anlbaf's  own   prfdilcctian  tn  lu 
tfraer.  iluuaiiiity  attuCuuce  to  him  in  thi  way 

llcjiiT  or  Mit^LnnirjiN,  is  mniiriuilile  I 

uBg  frwer  chanicten,  ami   leu  varicty 

it.  ibMi  iny  al  Kir  Wnller  t  fnmifr  prnili 

-snd    it   U   acLtinlmiily,   in  nime  plac 

iHf   iani^iil.      The  CorleoiK  iwib 

i-ily  d«crili«l:  lad  ih«  whole  pari  oK 

liFTlHin,  nr  Slannlrin,  in  eilmTa[;i 

Tbi  fliiil  cala<im|ilic.  (no,  )i  ncnl- 

OiK  and  Uoiie  [Imni;  bpcome  al  latt  rolbcr  tit- 
itilei  wbile  wi  TnJH,  tbrouiib- 
•at,  ihr  (haruMr  of  Ihf  (jcn'raiu  xnil  liind- 
iitic,  wbkli  in  one  fbnti  or  andlbrr, 
giTB  (Dch  tptril  anil  inlrrrit  to  Ihe  forini'r  *lo- 
laith  all  tbcK  difrcU.  Ihe  vrork  bn 
\Btk  lirsaiv  and  |«w«  cuougli  to  vindicBld  iti 
■t^KmaM  .levciil  frum  it<  mJGhlT 


a  pia 


oed  iilci 


.  ao<l  MKidin 


l>i|ll»t  6rcrr<.-;  and  the  Kinrt  with 
n4'  4rgyl<  arr  cijanlly  foil  of  ipiril; 
m  wm  Ij  ciMUinundcd  of  |ierfccl  knuvledjje  of 
U.  ud  iironfi  and  ricrp  frelini;.  Bui  tlis  (;n<at 
kdari  (/  (ha  |>icM,  and  llw  gnat  ctfdoit  of  tht- 
.  ■■  ibe  eh»raeti!f  iiid  liiaUiry  of  Jeanie 
fTOOi  the  limf  the  Km  rtiirovet  ktr  ■liicr'i 
buikin*  al  M  lAttiard'i,  (ill  >be  khIm  ill  the 
ir|;ylnliire.  1'he  lintpitar  talent  willi 
•bkh  I"  Uat  ci'ijrjFierl  on  tbe  bumhle  and  ■uuie- 
itudi  uf  a  <]aiei  and  unasuiniai;  pen- 
■■ilrl.lkepnwi'ifiilaRerliun,  the  «tnin||  teiue, 
■IMtf  furpom.  wtiich  dilliiiGnlab  thehcrainc 
■•«  nllwT  tiv  art  wiUi  whirli  be  liai  aii  Irni' 
|M1  anJ  tMidiiieil  Itioae  gnat  qiialltin,  a>  In 
i|i|irarnuway>DBMiiUblrlotheil-ltian 
ir^  Ijiurini;  nf  lucli  a  prnnn.  and  to  at' 
'  ditpowH  itw  inclilentiJiy  wlili-b  they  air 
I,  ilul  thpy  M«m  IbroughoDl  ailnpled. 
•.  a>  il  vrre,  to  her  ccndiiiiiii,  ii  on- 
any  ihinR  we  can  rerolJMt  in  Ihe  hin- 
iiHiiiotij  mill  nui!t  appAii  id  anv  nuc, 
Liiitrif  rmiildrn  it.  m  a  remmlable 
>  r-t  Ihe  ijn-alrti  of  all  diflimlliFi,  in  lb« 
i  3  fictlilimt  namlivF.  Jcanic  Deaim, 
■■•v  ft  hn-  lJ>entnrr.n>  Dndeit.ikirif;, 
.  idmlriitliin  and  i\[n|»iliy  mnre  (kiw- 
.1.  ma*l  brrtiinei,  al.d  i>  in  the  bii^^he*! 
ill  iBllirlicaMd  tnhliinei— and  yrl  ihe 
I  or  dou  any  llitiij;  llial  ika  dau(;hter  I 


of  ■  Scotch  L'Qwfeeiler  might  not  be  lUppmed  to 
ay  or  to  do— and  Marcely  any  ihing  indeed  thM 
<•  not  charoclerittic  of  her  rank  aud  habitual  ec- 
cupa(ion<.  She  ii  never  trntimental,  nor  rchned, 
nor  el^aol;  and  ibnugb  alvraya  aclinn  in 
difficult  (itualioni,  with  the  grsaleal  Jud^ent 
and  propriety,  never  tana  [o  eierl  more  '■ ' 
tfaul  downright  and  obvious  good  lente,  wbii 
so  often  found  Id  ruir  the  conduct  of  |>enont  of 
lier  cqndiliun.  Thii  ts  Ibe  great  omameot  an 
chaim  of  ihe  work.  Dumhiedibei  if,  huwe*ei 
an  adiulralite  iketch  in  the  (p-otmjne  way; — and 
the  Caplain  of  KnorkJuinlce  is  uol  only  a  Teiy 
•piriled,  hot  alto  a  *ery  aiearato  repreBentation 
of  a  Cellic  deputy.  There  it  leit  deieriptiou  of 
icentry,  and  leu  tyin|ulhy  in  cxieruat  nalui 
thit.  than  ill  any  of  ihe  othrr  Inlei. 

The  BniDE  or  LiMunuoon  it  ttinre  ilielchy  allil 
mniButic  than  the  iis>mt  win  of  the  uuihor— and 
losei,  perh.ipj,  in  the  ciiigi-eralioii  that  ia  inci- 
dent to  the  ilyle,  Kime  nf  the  deep  and  liear[-fi:ll 
inleretl  that  be!an|[i  lu  more  familiar  aituation). 
The  Immoun  nf  Caleb  Baldaratune  are,  to  our 
laate,  the  leait  loci^euful  uf  this  aulhor'i  alicmpu 
ut  piniuiitry,— and  hcloll^  ralher  lu  ihe  nlwil 
of  French  or  itritau  buffoonery,  than  lo  tbnl  of 
Enfjliih  humour;— and  yet,  lo  gi™  icopelii  iheH 
farcical  ethlbitiont,  ibe  iioverly  of  the  mailer  ol 
Haieniwood  it  exaggerated  beyond  all  cmlibilily, 
and  to  the  injury  even  of  hit  penanol  diguily. 
.Sir  William  Ashtou  i>  tediout ;  and  Ducktaw  and 
hii  captain,  Ihoogh  eiceltenlly  drawn,  lake  up 

r  100  mnch  room    For   BOlwrdioate  agen 
There  are  aplFadid  things,  however,  in  this  wn 


Tbe  piclur 


ofold  Ailie 


beyond   the   reach   of   any   other  livin|;  wril 

Tbe  hagi  that  convene  in  the  cburch-y.irrl  have 

ill  the  terror  and  (ublimity,  and  more  than  Ihe 

lainre  of  .Macbeth's  wilchet)  and  tbe  courtibip 

al  the  Mennniden'M  well,  at  well  at  mme  nf  the 

dislely  preceding  icenea,  are  full  of  dignity 

and  beamy.  The  ealailrapbc  of  the  bride,  iliinigh 

lay  be  founded  on  fact,  i*  loo  horrible  fiir 

on.     But  that  nf  BDventwood  ii  magnified 

nd,  taken  along  with  the  prediction  which 

dnomeil  lofulKI,  and  the  moamiug  and  death 

nf  Raldenlone,  ii  one  af  ibe  finest  comhinnlion 

of Hiprrililion  and  ladneu,  which  ihcglDainy  gi 

us  of  our  Hclion  ever  put  togelher. 

The  LroeNP  or  MoNTIiuir.  it  alto  of  the  natur 

of  a  sketch  or  frngnenl,  and  is  alill  more  vigoiii 

han  it*  companion.      There   ii   Inn  niach 

perhdpi.uf  Dalgelly— or,rvlb(r.  he  engroSKtio 

grral  a  prnporlKUi  of  the  inirki   fur,  in  himiell 

[  think  he  it  niiiforinly  enTerlain>ii[;;  — and  ih 

ilh'ir  has  nowhere  shown  more  afli^dly  lo  that 

aii'btesi  spirit,  who  could  bring  out  hii  Palstafft 

id  his  risloU,  in  act  ifier  act,  and  play  after 
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play,  and  exercise  them  every  time  with  scenes  of  i  and  copious  orations,  we  have  plays,  poems,  and 
unboanded  loquacity,  without  either  exhausting^  j  familiar  letters  of  the  former  period ;  while  of  the 

latter  we  have  only  some  vague  chronicles,  su- 
perstitious legends,  and  a  few  fragmeiils  of  fo- 
reign romance.     We  scarcely  know  indeed  what 


their  humour,  or  varying  a  note  from  its  charac- 
teristic tone,  than  in  his  ample  and  reiterated 
specimens  of  the  eloquence  of  the  redoubted  Ritt- 
master.  The  general  idea  of  the  character  is  fa- 
miliar to  our  comic  dramatists  after  the  Restora- 
tion— and  may  be  said,  in  some  measure,  to  he 
compounded  of  Captain  Fluellcn  and  Bobadil ; 
— but  the  ludicrous  combination  of  the  soldado 
with  the  student  of  Mareschal  College  is  entirely 
original;  and  the  mixture  of  talent,  selfishness, 
courage,  coarseness,  and  conceit,  was  never  so 
happdy  exemplified.  Numerous  as  his  speeches 
are,  there  is  not  one  that  is  not  characteristic — 


language  was  then  either  spoken  or  written.  Yet, 
with  all  these  helps,  how  cold  and  conjectural  a 
thing  would  a  novel  be,  of  which  the  scene  was 
laid  in  ancient  Rome !  The  author  might  talk 
with  perfect  propriety  of  the  beauties  of  the  Fo* 
rum,  and  the  arrangements  of  thd  circus — of  tbe 
baths  and  the  suppers,  and  the  canvass  for  ofEoe^ 
and  the  sacrifices,  and  musters,  and  assemblies. 
He  might  be  quite  correct  as  to  the  dress,  furni- 
ture, and  utensils  he  had  occasion  to  mention; 


and,  to  our  taste,  divertingly  ludicrous.     Annot    and  might  even  embody  in  his  work  various  aneo* 


Lyle,  aud  the  Children  of  the  Mist,  are  in  a  very 
different  manner,  and  are  full  of  genius  and 
poetry.  The  whole  of  the  scenes  at  Argyle's 
castle,  and  in  the  escape  from  it-— though 
trespassing  too  far  beyond  the  bounds  of  proba- 
bility— are  given  with  great  spirit  and  effect ; 
and  the  mixture  of  romantic  incident  and  situa- 
tion, with  the  tone  of  actual  business,  and  the 
real  transactions  of  a  camp,  give  a  life  and  inter- 
est to  ihe  Warlike  part  of  the  story,  which  belong 
to  the  fictions  of  no  other  hand. 

From  the  Tales  of  My  Landlord  wc  must  pass 
rapidly  over  to  the  beautiful  romance  of  Ivanroe, 
the  story  of  which  is  entirely  English,  and  the 
time  laid  as  far  back  as  the  reign  of  Richard  I., 
the  Saxons  and  Normans  of  which  age  are  less 
known  to  us  than  the  Highlanders  and  camero- 
nians  of  the  present.  This  was  the  great  diffi- 
culty the  author  had  to  contend  with,  and  the 
great  disadvantage  of  the  subject  with  which  he 
had  to  deal.  Nobody  now  alive  can  have  a  very 
clear  conception  of  the.  actual  way  of  life,  and 
manihv  ititre  of  our  ancestors  in  the  year  1 194. 


dotes  and  sayings  preser\ed  in  contemporary  an* 
thors.  But  when  he  came  to  represent  the  da- 
tails  of  inilividual  character  and  feeling,  and  to 
delineate  the  daily  conduct,  and  report  the  onli* 
nary  conversation  of  his  persons,  he  would  fiml 
himself  either  frozen  in  among  barren  genera* 
lities,  or  engaged  with  modern  Englishmen  in  tke 
masquerade  habits  of  antiquity. 

In  stating  these  difficulties,  however,  we  really 
mean  less  to  account  for  the  defects,  than  to  ea- 
hance  the  merits  of  the  work  we  are  treating  of. 
For  though  the  author  has  not  woiked  impoai- 
bilities,  he  has  done  wonders  with  his  sulijccC; 
and  though  we  do  sometimes  miss  those  Ireah 
and  living  pictures  of  the  characters  which  wa 
know,  aud  the  nature  with  which  we  are  familiar* 
and  that  high  and  deep  interest  which  the  booM 
scenes  of  our  own  times  and  own  people  could 
alune  generate  or  sustain,  it  is  impossible  to  deny 
that  he  has  made  marvellous  gooil  use  of  tba 
scanty  materials  he  had  at  hisdis|M)s;il,  and  eked 
them  out  both  by  the  greatest  skill  nud  dexterity 
in  their  arrangement,  and  by  all  the  resources 


Some  of  the  more  prominent   outlines  uf  their  j  that  original  genius  could  rouder  sul>servient  to 


chivalry,  their  priesthood,  and  their  villanage, 
may  be  known  to  antiquaries,  or  even  to  gene- 
ral readers;  but  all  the  filling  up  and  details, 
which  alone  can  give  body  and  life  to  the  picture, 
have  been  long  since  effaced  by  time.    We  have 


such  a  design.  For  this  pur|Ktse  he  has  laid  his 
scene  in  a  period  when  the  ri%alr)-  of  the  victo- 
rious Normans  and  the  concpierrd  6aions  had  not 
been  finally  composed;  and  when  the  courtly 
petulance  and  chivalrous  and  military  piide  oiF 


scarcely  any  notion,  in  short,  of  the  private  life  the  one  race  might  yet  be  s^'t  in  splendid  oppo* 
and  conversation  of  any  class  of  persons  in  that  sition  to  the  manly  steadiness  and  honest  bnC 
remote  period;  and,  in  fact,  know  less  how  the    homely  simplicity  of  the  other;  and  has,  at  tbe 


men  and  women  occupied  and  amused  themselves 
— what  they  talked  about— how  they  looked — or 
what  they  actually  thought  or  felt,  at  that  time 
in  England,  than  we  know  of  what  they  did  or 
thought  at  Rome  in  the  time  of  Augustus,  or  at 
Athens  in  the  time  of  Pericles.     The  memorials 


same  time,  given  an  air  Imtli  of  dignity  and  reali- 
ty to  his  story,  by  bringing  in  the  personal  prow 
ess  of  CcTur  de  Lion  himself,  and  other  peisonaget 
of  historical  fame,  to  assist  in  its  dexelopment. 
1  hough  reduced  in  a  gre.it  measure  to  the  vulgar 
staple   of  armed   kni);hl.s  and  jolly   Friars  and 


and  relics  of  those  earlier  ages  and  remoter  na-  woodmen,  iinprisoneil  dainsch,  laulc^s  banius 
tions  are  greatly  more  abundant  and  more  fami-  collared  serfs!  and  houNeliold  foids.  he  has  made 
liar  to  us,  thau  those  of  onr  ancestors  at  the  dis-  ,  such  use  of  hi.n  great  laleiits  for  description,  and 
tance  of  seven  centuries.  Besides  ample  histories  !  invested  tUoic  traditional  and  theatrical  pertoni 


•  V     -«  V  uj  |»j  tiiot;. 


MX)    «lii       tins     lie     UdS 


oat  of  the  prodigality  of  his  high  and  in- 
'■  (mius,  the  grace  and  tbe  interest  of  some 
ad  sweet,  and  superhuman  characters,  for 
tboa^  evidently  fictitious,  and  unnatural 
sta^  of  society,  tbe  remoteness  of  the 
o  vhicb  they  are  introduced  may  serve  as 
togy,  if  they  could  need  any  other  than 
bey  bring  along  with  them  in  their  own 
Pr  and  heautv. 

mparing  this  work  then  with  the  produc- 
hich  had  already  proceeded  from  the  same 
•hand,  it  is  impossible  not  to  feel  that  we 
sing  in  some  degree  from  the  reign  of  na- 
id  reality  to  that  of  fancy  and  romance, 
dlianging  for  scenes  of  wonder  and  curio- 
He  more  homefelt  sympathies,  and  deeper 
f  of  delight,  that  can  only  he  excited  by 
ipic  among  whom  we  live,  and  the  objects 
«  constaotly  around  us.  A  far  greater 
tMB  of  the  work  is  accordhigly  made  np 
•did  descriptions  of  arms  and  dresses, 

and  massive  castles,  tournaments  of  mail- 
rpions,  solemn  feasts,  formal  courtesies, 
ker  natters  of  external  and  visible  pre- 
■t,  that  are  only  entitled  to  such  distino- 
eooDected  with  tbe  olden  times,  and  novel 
■e  of  their  antiquity ;  while  the  interest 
ttory  is  maintained  far  more  by  surprising 
■Ci  and  extraordinary  situations,  the 
f  effect  of  exaggerated-  sentiment^,  and 
lag  roatrast  of  orerdrawn  characters,  than 

labcr  charms  of  troth  and  reality,  the 
■e  repmentation  of  scenes  with  which  we 
liliar,  or  the  skilful  development  of  affec- 
4icfa  we  have  often  experienced. 


ICl  C9*.. 


where  both  are  equally  well  drawn.  We  sympa- 
thize more  readily  with  simple  than  with  com- 
pound feelings;  and  therefore  less  easily  with 
those  characters,  the  different  ingredients  of 
which  have,  by  mutual  subservience,  been  mould- 
ed into  one  uniform  mass,  than  with  those  in 
which  they  stand  unmixed  and  contrasted.  Cou- 
rage  restrained  by  caution,  and  liberality  by 
prudence,  loyalty,  with  a  view  only  to  the  ulti- 
mate utility  of  power,  and  love,  never  foi^etting 
itself  in  its  object,  arc  the  attributes  of  men. 
Their  purposes  are  formed  on  a  general  balance 
of  com|>ensating  motives,  and  pursued  only  while 
their  means  appear  not  totally  inadequate.  The 
greater  susceptibility,  which  is  always  the  charm, 
and  sometimes  the  misfortune,  of  women,  de- 
prives them  of  the  same  accurate  view  of  the 
proportion  of  different  objects.  The  one  upon 
which  they  are  intent,  whether  it  be  a  lover,  a 
parent,  a  husband,  a  child,  a  king,  a  preacher,  a 
hall,  or  a  bonnet,  swallows  up  the  rest.  Hence 
the  enthusiasm  of  their  loyalty,  the  devotedness 
•f  their  affection,  the  abandonment  of  self,  and 
the  general  vehemence  of  emotion,  which,  in  fic- 
tion as  well  as  in  reality,  operate  contagiously 
on  our  feelings.  But  our  author  has,  in  the 
Monastery,  neglected  the  power  of  representing 
the  female  character,  which  he  possesses  so  emi-> 
nently,  and,  in  general,  uses  so  liberally.  The 
heroine  b  milk  and  water,  or  any  thing  still  more 
insipid.  Dame  Glendinning  and  Tibbie  are  the 
common  furniture  of  a  farm-house ;  and  Mysie 
flapper  and  poor  Catherine,  though  beautiful,  are 
mere  sketches. 

But  the  great  merit  of  the  Monastery  is,  that  it 
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they  had  previoosly  done,  with  very  Kttle  of 
-what  they  had  previously  felt.  But  where  one 
£ction  is  founded  on  another,  we  are  introduced 
not  merely  to  persons  who  are  notorious  to  us, 
but  to  old  acquaintances  and  friends.  The 
Knight  of  AveneK  the  Abbot  Ambrosius,  and  the 
Gardener  Bliiikhoolie,  are  the  Halbert,  and  Ed- 
ward, aud  Boniface,  into  whose  early  associations 
and  secret  feelingrg  we  had  been  admitted.  We 
meet  them  as  we  meet,  in  real  life,  with  those 
whom  we  have  known  in  long-ftast  times,  and  in 
different  situations,  and  are  interested  in  tracing, 
sometimes  the  resemblance,  and  sometimes  the 
contrast,  b«ftween  what  has  past  and  what  is  pre> 
sent;  in  observing  the  e^ecl  of  new  circum- 
stances in  modifying  or  couHrming  their  old  feel- 
ings^ or  in  eliciting  others  which  before  lay  un- 
perceived.'  We  view  with  interest  the  fiery  free- 
dom of  Kalbert's  youth  ripened  into  the  steady 
and  stem  composure  of  the  approved  soldier  and 
skilful  politician;  and  wlien,as  Rnightof  Avenel, 
he  sighs  for  birth  and  name,  we  recoguize  tlie 
feelings  that  drove  him  from  the  obscure  security 
of  a  church  vassal,  to  seek  with  his  sword  the 
means  of  ranking  with  those  proud  men  who  de- 
spised his  clownish  poverty.  And  when  Ambrose 
acluiowledges  that,  bent  as  he  is  by  affliction,  he 
has  not  forgotten  the  effect  of  beauty  on  the 
heart  of  youth— that  even  in  the  watches  of  the 
night,  broken  by  the  thoughts  of  au  imprisoned 
queen,  a  distracted  kingdom,  a  church  lai<l  waste 
and  ruinous,  come  other  thoughts  than  these  sug- 
gest, and  other  feelings  that  belong  to  an  earlier 
and  happier  coiirse  of  life;  a  single  allusion  sends 
us  hack  through  the  whole  intervening  time,  and 
we  see  him  again  in  the  deep  window-recess  of 
Glendearg,  and  Mary's  looks  of  simple  yet  earnest 
anxiety,  watching  for  his  assistance  in  their 
childish  studies.  The  allusion  would  ha\e  been 
pretty,  but  how  inferior  if  Ambrose  had  been  a 
new  character,  and  we  had  been  forced  to  ac- 
count for  it  by  some  vague  theory  as  to  his  for- 
mer history.  I'he  Abbot  has,  however,  far  greater 
advantages  over  it*  predecessor  than  those,  great 
as  they  are,  that  arise  from  their  relative  situa- 
tion. We  esi'a|>e  from  the  dull  tower  of  Glen- 
dearg, with  its  narrow  valley  and  homely  inmates, 
to  ivdiuburgh,  and  Ilolyrood  House,  and  Loch- 
leven  Castle,  aud  the  field  of  l^ngsiide,  and  to 
high  dames  and  mighty  earls,  and  exchange  the 
obscure  squabbling  uf  the  hamlet  and  the  con- 
vent for  events  where  the  |Kis$iuns  of  individuals 
decided  the  fate  of  kingdoms,  and,  above  ail,  we 
exchange  unintelligible  fairyisiu  for  human  ac- 
tors and  liumiu  feelings. 

It  is  true  there  is  a  sorceress  on  the  stage,  but 
one  endued  with  powers  far  greater  for  evil  or  for 
good  thau  the  White  Lady,     llistory  has  never 


described,  or  fiction  invented,  a  character  more 
truly  tragic  than  Queen  Mary.  The  most  fruit- 
ful imagination  could  not  have  adorned  her  with 
more  accomplishments,  ^r  ex|>osed  her  to  greater 
extremes  of  fortune,  or  alternated  them  with 
greater  rapidity.  And  the  mystery  which,  after 
all  the  exertions  of  her  friends  and  enemies,  still 
rests  on  her  conduct,  and  which  our  author  has 
most  skilfully  left  as  dark  as  he  found  it,  prevents 
our  being  either  shocked  or  unmoved  by  her  6» 
nal  calamities.  The  former  would  have  been  the 
case,  if  her  innocence  could  have  been  establish- 
ed. We  could  not  have  borne  to  see  such  a  being 
plunged,  by  a  false  accusation,  from  such  happi- 
ness into  such  misery.  The  latter  would  have 
followed,  if  she  could  have  been  proved  to  be 
guilty.  Her  sufferings,  bitter  as  they  were,  were 
less  unmixed  than  those  of  Bothwell.  He  tiM 
endured  a  long  imprisonment,  but  it  was  in  a 
desolate  climate,  without  the  alleviations  which 
even  Klizabeth  allowed  to  her  rival,  without  the 
hope  of  escape,  or  the  sym|iathy  of  devoted  at- 
tendants :  such  was  his  misery,  that  his  reasoa 
sunk  under  it.  And  though  his  sufferings  were 
greater  than  those  of  his  accomplice,  if  such  she 
were,  his  crime  was  less.  He  had  not  to  break 
the  same  restraints  of  intimate  connexion  and  of 
sex.  But  nobody  could  read  a  tragedy  of  whidl 
his  misfortunes  formed  the  substance;  because 
we  are  sure  of  his  guilt,  they  will  excite  no  in* 
terest.  While  we  continue  to  doubt  hers,  Mary's 
will  be  intensely  affecting. 

Though  {Ienilworth  ranks  high  among  o«ir 
authors  works,  we  think  it  inferior,  as  a  whole, 
to  his  other  tragedies,  the  Bride  of  Lammermoor, 
the  historical  part  of  Waverley,  and  the  Abbo^ 
both  in  materials  and  in  execution. 

Amy  Robsart  and  Klixabeth  occupy  nearly  the 
same  space  upon  the  canvas  as  Catherine  Seyton 
and  Mary.     But  almost  all  the  points  of  interest, 
which  are  divided  l>elween  Amy  and  Elizabeth^  I 
historical  recollections,  beauty,  talents,  attrac- 
tive virtues  and  unhappy  errors,  exalted  rank 
and  deep  misfortune,  are  accumulated  in  Mary; 
and  we  want  altogether  that  union  of  the  lofty 
aud  the  elegant,  of  enthusiasm  and  playfulneii^ 
which  enchanted   us  in   Catherine.     Amy  is  a 
beautiful  s}>ecimen  of  that  class  which  long  ago 
furniiihed  Desdemona :  the  ba>is  of  whose  charao* 
ter  is  conjugal  luve,  whose  charm  consists  in  its 
purity  and  its  devotedness,  whose  fault  springs 
from  its  undue  prevalence  over  filial  duty,  and 
whose  sufferings  are  occasioned  by  the  perverted 
passions  of  him  who  is  the  object  of  it.    If.lixabetk 
owes  almost  all  her  interest  to  our  early  associa- 
tions,  aud  to  her  marvelK»us  combination  of  ths 
male  and  female  dispositions,  in  those  poiuts  ia 
which  they  seem  most  incompatible.     The  r^ 


fi[Mn  of  tnch  a  cliaracler  hies  much  of 
!t  m  lut(or)-,  and  oould  be  iulnler.ille 
firtUMi-  to  liw  fanucr,  its  |>«:ulinri(iu 
J  down  by  ibe  [|itMn«,  and  Eliisbelh 
Ids,  Iiui  Pal  au  onconiniau  objecl — a 
nialJ«  foverriKn;  auil  llie  uoie  pccn- 
snu  U|i  lijr  Ihe  microKiipiv  etnggeru- 
•Htffii^aa.wnala,  If  juJ|;«loiily  by  I  lie  rule) 
rf  bcIitiB.  gfiriiil  ■•  uniialurnli  but  iu|>part<! J  by 
AiMtbariljr  of  bulnrjr,  wuuld  be  moot  itrikiiig. 
I  nucht  be  dnwii  of  Kliiabclh,  ui>iiln)| 

|»WaM«  anjEcr,  (be  luwernrwrigliioi;  iliiloiil 
I  inmedul*  advaiitagM,  and  ibe  biilliaut 
I    lb«    luciiil,   and   uf  lulijwting  all  sur- 

ill))  vanily.tbe  mo*! 
iuiuMi  jf  le»«y.  tin  meaiutl  dujilicilj,  and  tkc 
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The  Pirate  it  a  bold  allempl  la  maJu  oi 
laog  and  itemful  dory,  from  a  yery  narrow 
tlo  of  KKir^y.  and  a  <ccne  to  eircnmwrifiad  ■■ 
•carcely  lo  odtnil  of  any  grant  icope  or  varioty  of 

ill  fjiriicH  be  an^rilwd  ckicfly  to  tbii  KBoti 
and  detecl  uf  the  marcriali. 

The  FoKTvnu  op  Hiokl  U  of  ao  hiatorical  ch«- 
ractiT,  and  an  altciopl  10  dcKrilw  and  illuil 
by  eutnpln  Ihe  oiaiiuen  of  the  court,  au<l 
ncr.illy  (leaking,  of  ibe  a|;e  of  Jauie*  I-  of  1 


Williol 


■inn  'I'"  '»g''  ' 


a.llcTlMofS»IST 

fo  nffinu  llial 
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I,  that  c 


llw  •iliieal  and  m«l  balsful  of  bar  >ei. 
Itr  Walter  ha*  not.  w*  think,  mnde  the  mo>t 
rfkaa  lypartimitig.  He  hat  complied  oilh  ibe 
baa  W^  laociical  conuiUncy,  wilJiDtK  recollecting 
Am,  ut  tbii  laeunix,  the  nuloriefy  uf  Eliasbetb'i 
tiMBry  iTMTBnled  ibeir  violatiou.  iutlead  of 
fahiaig  lo  iho  didkhi  Ibe  opputing  qaalitie*  ibnl 
hi»«i  bar  ctiarai-Icr,  ha  Lit  aultencd  etea  the 
^tl4nu  iboi  be  hai  dirrcily  bormwed.  When 
lauatoT  fcurll  Irf.ire  licr  at  Keiiilworth,  ere  the 
obhI  Item  ilw  p.iued  her  band  nier  bii  head,  w 
Miraa  •Imiu  t«  touch  hit  long  curled  and  per- 
'iMtil  luir,  ainl  with  a  motoiueul  of  tondneu 
'  Am  mt^Kd  la  intimate  the  wuuld,  if  >he  dariHl, 
hniMa4a  tba  raaiiuii  a  ilifiUlrjinM.  Utten  to 
ar  JiM-  IMtil't  «coualur  the  occumnci 

•  I  *»  n^uiml  to  alay  till  lie  was  made  Karl 
ti  t^KolFT,  which  wBi  dune  ai  WeMminiler,  the 
I  ^^WB  ik«r»rll  balpinj;  tu  put  on  hia  certmc 
h*  ■Miog  span  hit  kiiea  (kneeling)  before  her 
•iA  uwial  frai^itvi  bat  the  coald  not  refrain 
Ina  |Ui(Ila|i  her  lunili  ialo  hit  neck,  ami 
\j  lKUm|r  fum,  the  Frpoch  ambauador  aiut  I 
MkCa^  by.  Then  the  turned,  n  Jiing  me  I 
B^bji(ir>  Again,  when  tlie  diicoveri  Leicei- 
Mr*  aktlnct,  in  which  etery  cuuie  uf  pertonal 
irWMIIaii  ia  B>»l  iLillnlly  accumulated,  tlu 
■ilka  fauw  onl  J  liy  3  ijutiner  of  ao  hour')  reitriUDi 
■■4a  ibe  rsuoily  ul  tbr  earl-aisuhal. 

Whm,  at  ■  lam  |ierioil.  and  under  cir 
^■K*  of  Motli  lew  acp^Tation,  ibe  Jet 
bie— iriafi  wiih  l.ady  tivi.ibc  actually  iinpri- 

•Im-  all.  bit  [Hiare  of  the  [ion-hearted  queen. 
Aaafh  it  •ufbl  prrlupt  have  Ihhii  uB}iruvi:J  by 

•■i  ■•  ntaynilicent,   thai  we  can  haidl)  wiab  it 


doet  not  deierve  the  cnnlenipl  with  which  It  hi 
been  treated  by  mrae  critic*.  The  ilory,  indeed, 
ii  not  trey  proiiable.  ai>d  there  are  varioift  in 
■iilcnciei  in  the  plot :  Ibe  chaniclan,  tbougb  ap- 
lureiilty  intended  to  bo  coni|delely  modern,  af« 
in  tome  initaucet  mure  niiiable  to  the  latl  geae- 
rutiiini  the  bero'»  portrait  it  feebly  drawn  :  ibe 
moral  lone  of  the  work  it  Irst  correct  and  legiti- 
mate than  that  wliich  pcnadet  our  authnr'a  pre- 
ceding'proiluctiuni,  and  tbeimpnlKtof  feeling 
and  humanity  are  leu  natural  and  forcible:  ' 
it  it  ilill  a  work  which  beara  Ibe  marks  of  a  i 
lec't  UatuI,  the  inteiHt  it  well  (uitatued,  Ihi 
cidentt  are  related  with  tpiril,  maoy  of  the  dia- 
logue! are  liiely  and  |>lea*jnt,  nnd  nut  only  the 
charncten  of  Ihe  heroine,  hut  also  tlioie  of 
landlady  uf  Toucbwood,  an  drawu  with  a  di 
miuntini;  and  poweiful  peucil. 

In  Ibehiilorical  novel* of  KcDOii:)iTi.rr.Qura- 
Tit  DunvraKD,  and  Woodstock,  the  author 
play*  a  truly  jfrvphic  power  iu  tlie  delliiei 
of  character*,  which  lie  tketchet  with  an  i 
and  colour*  with  a  brilliancy,  and  icattert  about 
Kiili  a  prufuHon,  which  but  few  writen,  in  any 
age,  bate  been  able  to  ■cCDm)ili*h.  Wilh  tpelU 
of  manic  potency,  and  with  ilia  creation* 
rich  and  «atied  fjucy,  lo  tkilfully  ha*  he  tlolen 
us  from  ourtelvei,  with  tuch  eiijuisile  cun 
hat  be  ellractod  a  kind  of  (Hietry  from  the  i 
n>un  inddenU  of  life,  with  inch  an  eitent  ( 
gcndary  knowled(|e,  ha  hat  dtiptaycd  to  wonder- 
ful nn  aptitude  in  drawing  frun)  hiitoric  retearch 
■huie  minute  traitt  of  manuen  and  modilicalioi 
in  (ocial  lifir,  which,  by  reaion  uf  the  wide  range 
wliich  it  travenea,  and  the  npidity  wilti  which  il 
move*  along,  are  in  faittory  luo  general  ani' 
dislincli  that  it  would  be  «or«!  Iliau  nfFectalion 
to  tianil  aluof  from  the  general  feeling,  and  to 
rcfoM  our  humble  proportion  of  lliote  .  gulden 
opinion*  he  hat  bought  from  all  aorlt  of  men,' 
and  which  bava  Hied  him  in  m  high  a  ran'  ' 
tbe  lileralurc  uf  bi*  couulry. 

Tlie  TiLD  or  tH(  CauiiUKM  have  not  bem 
received  with  that  entbutiaim  uf  delight  which 
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greeted  some  of  our  author  s  former  productions : 
y«t  they  uudoobtedly  possess  considerable  merit, 
and,  amidst  much  that  is  feeble,  uiynteresting, 
and  absurd,  bear  evident  marks  of  sense  and  ta- 
lent 

To  sum  up  our  observations  on  the  Waverley 
Novels,  in  a  few  words,  we  think  their  author  has 
succeeded  by  far  the  best  in  the  representation  of 
rustic  and  hon>ely  characters,  and  not  in  the  lu- 
dicrous or  contemptuous  representation  of  them 
— but  by  making  them  at  once  more  natural  and 
more  interesting  than  they  had  e\er  been  made 
before  in  any  work  of  Bction  ;  by  showing  them, 
not  as  clowns  to  be  laughed  at,  or  wretches  to  be 
pitied  and  despised, — but  as  human  creatures, 
with  as  many  pleasures,  and  fewer  cares,  than 
their  sdperiors  —  with  affections  not  only  as 
strong,  but  often  as  delicate,  as  those  whose  lan- 
guage is  smoother — and  with  a  vein  of  humour,  a 
force  of  sagacity,  and  very  frequently  an  eleva- 
tion of  fancy,  as  high  and  as  natural  as  can  be 
met  with  among  more  cultivated  beings.  The 
great  merit  of  all  these  delineations  is  their  ad- 
mirable truth  and  fidelity,  the  whole  manner 
and  cast  of  the  characters  being  accurately 
moulded  to  their  condition;  and  the  finer  attri- 
butes, so  blended  and  harmonized  with  the  na- 
tive rudeness  and  simplicity  of  their  life  and  oc- 
cupations, that  they  are  made  interesting  and 
even  noble  beings,  without  the  least  particle  of 
foppery  or  exaggeration,  and  delight  and  amuse 
us,  without  trespassing  at  all  on  the  province  of 
pastoral  or  romance. 

Next  to  these,  we  think,  he  has  found  his  hap- 
piest subjects,  or  at  least  displayed  his  greate<<t 
powers,  in  the  delineation  of  the  grand  and 
gloomy  aspects  of  nature,  and  of  the  dark  and 
fierce  passions  of  the  heart.  The  natural  gaiety 
of  bis  temper  does  not  indeed  allow  him  to  dwell 
long  on  such  themes ;  but  the  sketches  he  occa- 
sionally introduces  are  executed  with  admirable 
fmrce  and  spirit,  and  give  a  strong  impression 
both  of  the  vigour  of  his  imagination  and  the 
▼ariety  of  his  talent.  It  is  only  in  the  third 
rank  that  we  would  place  his  pictures  of  chivalry 
and  chivalrous  character,  his  traits  of  gallantry, 
nobleness,  and*  honour,  and  that-  Ijewitching 
assemblage  of  gay  and  gentle  manners,  with 
generosity,  candour,  and  courage,  which  has 
long  been  familiar  enough  to  readers  and  writers 
of  novels,  but  has  never  before  been  represented 
with  such  an  air  of  truth,  and  so  much  ease  and 
happiness  of  ^execution. 

Among  his  faults  and  failures,  we  must  give 
the  first  place  to  his  descriptions  of  virtnoas 
young  ladies,  and  his  repre»entations  of  the  or- 
dinary busineM  of  courtship  and  conversation  in 
iwlished  life.     Wt  admit  that  those  things,  as 


they  are  commonly  conducted,  are  apt  to  be  a 
little  insipid  to  a  mere  critical  spectator, — and 
that  while  they  consequently  require  more 
heightening  than  strange  adventures  or  gro- 
testpe  persons,  they  admit  less  of  eiaggeration  or 
ambitious  ornament :  yet  we  cannot  think  it  ne- 
cessary that  they  should  be  altogether  so  lam« 
and  mawkish  as  we  generally  find  them  in  the 
hands  of  this  spirited  writer,  whose  powers  really 
seem  to  require  some  stronger  stimulus  to  bring 
them  into  action,  than  can  be  supplied  by  the 
flat  realities  of  a  peaceful  and  ordinary  existence. 
His  love  of  the  ludicrous,  it  must  also  be  observ- 
ed, often  betrays  him  into  forced  and  vulgar  ex- 
aggerations, and  into  the  repetition  of  common 
and  paltry  stories ;  though  it  is  but  fair  to  add, 
that  he  does  not  detain  us  long  with  them,  and 
makes  amends,  by  the  copiqusness  of  his  assort- 
ment, for  the  indifferent  quality  of  some  of  the 
specimens.  It  is  another  consequence  of  this 
extreme  abundance  in  which  he  revels  and  riots, 
and  of  the  fertility  of  the  imagination  from 
which  it  is  supplied,  that  he  is  at  all  times  a  lit- 
tle apt  to  overdo  even  those  things  which  be  does 
best.  His  most  striking  and  highly-coloured 
characters  ap|)ear  rather  too  often,  and  go  oa 
rather  too  long.  It  is  astonishing,  indeed^  with 
what  spirit  they  are  supported,  and  how  fresh 
and  animated  they  are  to  the  very  last;  but  still 
there  is  something  too  much  of  them,  and  they 
would  l>e  more  waited  for  and  welcomed,  if  they 
were  not  quite  so  lavish  of  their  presence.  It 
was  reserved  fur  Shakspeare  alone  to  leave  all 
his  characters  as  new  and  unworn  as  he  found 
them,  and  to  carry  Falstaff  through  the  business 
of  three  several  plays,  and  leave  us  as  greedy  of 
his  sayings  as  at  the  moment  of  his  first  introduc- 
tion. It  is  no  light  praise  to  the  author  before 
us,  that  he  has  sometimes  reminded  us  of  this, 
and,  as  we  have  before  observed,  of  other  inimi- 
table excellencies  in  that  most  gifted  of  all  in- 
Tentors. 

He  is  above  all  things  national  and  Scottish, 
and  never  seems  to  feel  the  powers  of  a  giant  ex- 
cept when  he  touches  his  native  soil.  His  coun- 
trymen alone,  therefore,  can  have  a  fall  sense  of 
his  merits,  or  a  perfect  relish  of  his  excellencies; 
and  those  only,  indeed,  of  them,  who  have  min- 
gled, as  he  has  done,  pretty  freely  with  the  lower 
orders,  and  made  themselves  familiar  not  only 
with  their  language,  but  with  the  habits  and 
traits  of  character  of  which  it  then  only  becomes 
expressive,  it  is  one  thing  to  understand  the 
meaning  of  words,  as  they  are  explained  by  other 
words  in  a  glossary  or  dictionary,  and  another 
to  know  their  value,  as  expressive  of  certaio 
feelings  and  humours  in  the  s|)eakers  to  wlioni 
they  are  native,  and  as  signs  both  of  temper  and 
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j>r.aUir>rillulidr 

Vr,  <h«ll  ».kc  BO  -polneT 

0  our  reorUrj  for 

mtntitKiuf  lien,  the  follixnK 

nnlma(«l  ■U\iat- 

^UoB  of  til*  lulhtir  Of  Wniw 

ey.  from  tlic  |)en 

•f  M  MDle  en  tic. 

.  Slit  Wslm..  HjB  (Lit  writ 

r.  .lutf^aadoal 

Ikit  fu-t.  arc  beiwr  than  fitlio 

'  Hint  Iliere  ii  no 

niw.i»r  like  iIk  mmance  af  r 

caI  life  ;  and  thai 

ao  m  liul  iTti-re  il  wfajil  men 

F«l.  do.  and  »ay, 

ntf.  Ihe  iwull  wilJ 

W  ■»»  iMHy.  •uillble.  1i»d  full  of  venl.  llian 

kii  cminml  Dp  the  acluiil  ptopte  he  hit  to  dril 
•idk.  sr  »  much  ii  h(  could  grt  oF  ihEm,  in 
-  tWir  lubit)  at  ihty  lit^d.'  He  hai  nosachpd 
M  rkranidr*,  and  pooml  the  coiitenb  upon  hi* 
(■pi  hcbai  «|l>«elrd  oul  niutly  rmirdd  he  hai 
•MHll«t  v«y-fanne  pihjrimt,  brd-rid  libiU; 
k  bH  iir»uk*il  thi^ipiriti  oF  the  air  i  be  hat  coti- 
Wwd  wiUt  tb>  lining  and  the  dead,  and  let  them 
bV  ih'M'  uory  ibrit  awn  way :  and  by  borrowing 
■f  dlbm,  )u*  ennehed  h>i  own  (jtaiui  wtb  ever- 
l«tae  •■nriy.lnilh.BndFrerilum.  He  has  taken 
kiMtvTuib  from  ihe  original. authenlieiourcei, 

w^,  or  loo  mofh  fritlrml  ihrm  away.  He  it 
tkt  a^y  inaouriwi)  of  truth  nnd  biilorf .  Il  is 
Mp^ihli-  to  ny  hnw  line  fail  writing!  in  conie- 
faoR  arr,  nntmt  we  mnld  deicribe  (low  fine 
MWMU.  All  ihji  |u>rlion  uF  the  biatnry  oF  hit 
iMBlijI  iKal  IiB  hat  tourh«d  npim  (wide  an  the 
MB)«  •■].  iIk  tnanneri,  ihe  perionagvi.  thr  Fventi, 
lAw  ^»mrry,  lien  ovrr  aRaio  iu  hit  toluinei.  No- 
AnE  ■•  uranitnn— the  illu>iooiacoui)dele.  There 
■  •WbcUmis  hi  ibe  air,  a  lrvni[>liiig  oF  Fret  ujion 
tm  tnmtJ.  <»  ihne  perftci  rtpretenlailoiii  uF 
Wh-  Amarlrr.  «  fanafnl  belief,  (ximc  ihrons- 
•«[hwt  ■|ua  ihc i man ■  nation.  Wewill  merely 
aaetl  •  fr*  "f  llie  nilijefH  of  hit  ppucil  to  the 
tm^ct't  mwllfVtiun.  tor  Mttlun)!  wd  could  add 
%n  ^  <J  Bote  rir  cnmraendalion,  could  niabs  Ihe 

•  Iho*  islAmandforcinnd.hecauir  ihe  esriiett 
^  ^  arrfvalntatKE).  tb(  Baron  ul'  ttindwardine, 
'  iiiti.  kiMl-lwarl«il,  whhntical,  and  jiedanlir; 
aad  n>TB  Ilae-ltor  {wbotn  evrti  we  forgite  ior 
,  W  jvntiitlamt,  ibr  Renr  Vicli  Ian  Vobr.  and 
OB  Ml*.  RiiuEaDl  ill  dealh.  and  Uavic  CellHt 
f.nmUuthn  rggi.  or  turniii[;  fail  rhymei  will 
liiKly.  tnil  tbe  two  ilag-Uiuindi  ilia 
I  Waiatlcj,  at  hui  at  ever  Titian  paiub-d.  oi 
'  old  Salfiiur  o 
f ,  bnMKlith'ni;  bit  iword  and  hit  Bible  will 
tryioji  a  Fallwlib  the  ininleni,  gi 
I.  at  ttie  'cbangr-huute,  and  fmi 
:  the  Doble  bailie  of  t,oadoD-hil) 
u   BothwcU,  kimKlf,    drawn  lo  Ihe  life 
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iruud,  cruel,  lelflch,  pra<li|;ate~bu[  with  ihe 
Dve-letlen  of  ibo  genile  Alice  (wriHen  Ihirly 
eartbeFure),  and  bit  rertea  to  her  Riemary.  found 
u  hit  pocket  iiftar  hit  death ;  in  the 
iF  QUI  Uonalil/,  il  that  lone  ligur 
kiriplure,  of  the  woman  lilting  on 
he  tuniinf;  to  the  moun  tain,  to  warn  Hurley  thai 
ihero  it  a  lion  in  hit  path;  and  the  bfrningCla- 
beautiful  ate  panther, tmontb-lnokini;, 
blood-tpolird :  and  the  Fanatics,  Mnclmar  ai 
Mucklewratb,  cra«d  with  zeal  and  luFferin^ 
and  ihe  inl]eiil)le  Morion,  and  (be  faithful  tklith. 
who  refuted  to  -Rive  her  hand  to  another,  while 
her  heart  was  wilb  her  lover  in  the  deep  and 
dead  WB.'  ia  The  Heaii  of  MId-L  ' 
Eilie  Deans  (that  tweet  faded  flower),  and  Jeanie, 
lier  more  ibou  sitter,  and  old  David  DeBnt,ihepa- 
triarih  of  til  Leonard')  Crags,  and  Boiler,  t  ' 
Dnnibiedike*,  elwjuenl  in  hit  ailence.  and 
^Garloline  Saddletree,  and  hit  prudent  helpmc 
and  Porteout,  twinging  in  the  wind,  and  Madge 
Wildlire,  full  of  fiuery  and  madueti,  and  ' 
ghailly  mother.  Again,  there  it  Meg  Men 
■landing  on  her  rock,  tlretched  on  her  bier, 
'  her  head  to  ibe  rati.'  and  Dirk  IlBlleraii:k.(eiiual 
to  Bhak''peare'>  Mailer  Barnardine),  and  (llotiio, 
ihv  soni  of  an  altnrney.  and  Daodie 
with  fail  terrier-pack  and  hii  pouy  Dumple,  and 
■be  Geiy  Colony  Manneriiig,  and  the  modith  old 
couiixllor  I'lrydtll,  and  ttomiiiie  r^ampton  :  and 
Rub  Roy  (like  ihe  eagia  in  bit  eyriel,  and  Oaillie 
Nicol  Jnrvie,  Bud  ibe  inimitable  Major  Calbrailh, 
llBibleigh  tlibalditloiie.  and  Die  V  ernon,  Ibe  bnt 
uftecrel-keeiiFn!  and  in  tbe.Jnfifunrj',  lb«  ings- 
iiiou)  Mr  Otdbuck.  and  ibe  old  hedetman,  Edie 
Oi'billree,  and  ibal  preleruBlural  Hgtire  of  old 
Klipelh,  a  living  thadow,  io  whoin  the  tamp 
oF  life  bad  been  long  eitiugnlihed.  bad 
been  led  by  remorte  and  '^Inck'Tomin 
coHectiouii  and  ibnt  iliikiDg  pielure  of  feudal 
tyranny  and  liendiih  pride,  tba  unhnppy  Earr 
Qlenallaii  -,  and  the  Bl.ick  DwarF,  and  hit  friend, 
Hobbie  oF  the  HeugliFool  (the  cheerful  hnoler], 
and  hit  cousin  Grace  Amultvng,  freth  and  laugh- 
lug  like  the  moruiugj  anil  the  Ghihlren  of  lbs 
Mill,  and  the  baying  of  the  blood-boandi  thai 
Irackt  their  tiepi  at  a  diilance  (the  bollnw  ei ' 
are  in  onr  can  now],  and  Amy  ami  lier  bapleit 
loie,  B»d  ihe  villain  Vaniry.  and  the  deep  toicc 
oF  ticorge  of  l)out;lut— and  (be  iinmoveable  Balk- 
Fre,  nnd  Matter  uliver,  the  barber,  jn  (^enlin 
Durwaid— and  the  ijuainlliunniurof  tbeForlnnei 
of  \ii[.l,  and  tlie  ciimia  -piril  oF  Peveril  ol  tbi 
Peak-and  Uie  Rue  old  F.ii|ilith  mrayiice  of  hau- 
b>W.  Whjl  ■  lilt  of  namri-  Wh<«B  bait  oF  at- 
tociatioiul  What  a  tiling  i>  human  liFe  I  What  > 
power  il  tliBiuF  ganiui!  What  a  world  of  ibuaglii 
and  feeling  it  thus  reacned  from  ol 
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they  are  c 
Utile  iiiKip 
tli.it    wh 


(jrt'cl('«i  soint*  iif  (iiiraiitlior's  t'ornicr  producliuiis: 
V4;i'  tlic'v  uikIouIiIciIIv  im)s.si'Ss  roiisiiit-ralilc  merit, 
ami,  .'iiiiiiNt  niiu'li  that  is  fi'cMi*,  iii^iiitcn^stiiif;, 
anil  alisiinl,  hear  evidL-iit  iiiarkit  of  mmisc  and  ta-  I  briglifi 

It'll  I.  llCMjIll- 

Til  siiin  up  luir  (ilxcrvatiniis  on  the  Wavcrley  >  amiiii 
>o\i-l>,  in  .1  ifw  worils,  \vi*  think  I li<'ii' author  has    ct*<>-> 
biKi't'cdrd  hv   t.ir  the  lusl  in  the  ri'prcsrntalioiiof    an' 
riiNlic  aiiil  hoMii'lv  charactfrs.  and  not  in  the  lu-  .  h  • 
di(  rolls  or  roii(('ni|itNi)iis   rrpivsnilation  of  them    <> 
—  Iiut  liy  inakiiii;  ihi'iii  at  onri'  more  natnral  and 
more*  intrri'siin];  than  thry  had  c\er  hpcii  mndi* 
hf'fore  iii  any  work  of  firtion  ;   liy  fihowiuf;  iImmh 
not  a-i  rlouiiH  lo  lie  laii|;lii'd  at,  or  \vrelrh>'S  to  I 
pitird   and  df^pisi'd,  —  hut  as  hum. in  crcatu' 
\\ilh  as  many  [doasures.  and  frwor  care-, 
tlicir    Hil|M'riors  —  with   affections    not   n' 
f>troi){*,  hut  ofd'ii  as  lUdicatts  a*  those*  wli- 
(viiaj;!*  is  hinooihor — and  willi  a  vein  of  In. 
fon'i'  of  !«a|*a('ily,  and  very  frrqm»ntl\    . 
tiim  of  fanry,  as  liiijh  and  aft  naliir  d 
iiu't  with  aiiioii|;  more   ciiltivalfd  !•■ 
I'HMt  merit  of  all  these  delinpatiui- 
miralde  truth    and  lidcdily,   tin* 
and    last    of    the    rharnrters    I 
moulded  In  their  I'ondilion;  :it- 
hiitcs,  so  hii'nded  iind  harnn*- 
tive  riuhMHSs  and  siinplieity 
(Mipations,   that  they  are  in. 
even  nohle  heiiigs,  without 


.1 


u-\ 


foppery  or  eia^|;rration.  .u 
us,  without  trespassiu|;  .il 
jiastoral  or  romanre. 

Next  lo  ihese.  we  tliii 
piest  tuhjects,  or  ai   1 
{lowers,   in   the   di'lip 
(*l(K)niy  aii|MM'ts  of  p 
Herrc  passions  of  ili' 
of  his  tein|ier  dm  -  > 
]on{*  on  surli  lli. 
sionally  inlrodi  •  • 
fcirre  and  <pini 
both  of  till-   \. 
variety  ot  In* 
rank  thai  ^\"  - 
and  rliis. >'•••• 
nohleii*  H 
assciid.l    ,. 
jjeinn' 
ion 
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M  .' 
I. 


ilif  pociii<>  Av.il  tliei 
■.  ii;  I  ill  this  re*pi 

;■  -■  '.iMti'd  ••*« 

I'    II  down  I 
■  11   liter  !«{ 
•1-     .hot 

•  .  !.   Ih 

■     II  llie  I 

!       .'-.i.l  he  hi 

■    '.i-r,.  |i<.|  were: 

.    i.U       111  iHiih.  I 

:ii.l  [•iiiiliK'iit  a  nail 

.    i.   .i..<i    iiii<;lil  .itsuiiie 

:  .  jii  i.uy.      l  III'  l.il'.iur  ¥ 

■::-  l<i  li.iM-  liiM'ii  iniTi'ly  tllii 

.i:  the  ioliN  of    the  loMiii  to 

:  p.ijti'r.      Tjiilitx  ill  oiui|Misifioi 

,.   \M-  «av  this,  wi'  do  not  mean  Hue 

■    !  I  u:i-jil:-ralili'  drirrei'  of  solidity, — is 

.  ...iiioii  in  wliirli  till-.!;  two  {;riMt  wiilern 

:.!.   »a«li  other,  and  that,  perhaps,  iu  wl 

.-v  iiiiisi  >ur|  ass  .-ill  llifir  roiiti'mpor.irH-v 

.11. iw    then?    is    niueh    dilferenee    lutwoen" 

•  ueit;hty  hullioii'  of  t.hilde   llaiolil.  or  Wai 

le\,  ami  the  *rrL'iirh  win'  intu  whirh  the  « 

imrtioii  «if  sleiliiij;  ore.  toriiiin;;  the  real  worti 

.Haidaii.i|Mlns,  or  lled;;aiinllet,  is  dr.iwn;  huti 

the  same   ease  of  laiij;iia;;e,  tin-  same  uultt 

►■  •  im.if'ery,  is  everywhere  disp|.i\ed,  even  in  ll 

.  k    1  most  luvriiiitate  works,  |i\  earh  writer,  — ana  i 

uhout  eipial  claims  on  one  ailiniration.     Mri 

ler,  like  his  late  nolle  ronipetitor  for  tlif  CP 

'» . »» « *  ■»  .  « 

of  fame,  in  his  nunc  rereiit  woiks.  ".eein*  to  t 

,.,.'w«;--i  '  .. 

S  ,  I  e   I  depended  almost  wholly  on  the  power  ot  urn 

.  .,  .||.|J    at!  iufniiliim,  a;;ree.iliU  upon  .my  or  no  subj 

,:,.  .    Hut  all- piiwerl id  .-IS  those  two  |;ri'at  writer*  I 

'     n„„  '  he  roiisidiTed,  in  the   clepartim'iiJ  ot  iloipie 

I    ..   I.    and  what  niav  he  i>ener.illv  drMiilied  as  roo 
>    »\.  Mi''"i;'i  !    .  .  ,  ■      ,      ,         1    ■  II       .1         I         . 

.1    ,.1.    ,  Mtioii,   tlii'V  are  liolh  radie  ilix.  tliiMi|;h  not 

.  ..   .IIUI  sIlO-  '  -  1      '  ■  •     1 

..  nl.r.   I  haps  equal  l\,  impohnl  in  the  pniMine  ol  el« 

I    II.    ter.  \ariously  iiioiliiietl  hv  the  dilh  ruil  circ 

.    I  uMiaik.ilile    "■•»  <•    ,    .    -       I    '    1    I  I  III 

I        I,  1...      slan.-es  in  whu  h  il  is  placed  lliioii.;lioiit  alii 

III. I  eai  n  IM  -  •   .  •     i    i    i    . 

sin-u-  i  1^^  «■»»"»  |H»eiii.s,— thai  nl  a  nolile-uiiifteil,  hul 

*    ]2iv^Mio»  i^id  1 1'ra^tfd  Uin,;.  of  line  feelM,:;s,  hut  irrepular 

"    "     '   .  'i    \if    oxtra- ■  *>""S  i»»»rc  «»»  hs,  satirical  and  nii>.iiilhropic 

t   r   is  respeils    his  disposition,  i;loomy.  heart-withered,  rerli 

"    rMUi'.ras  far  as  '  "••«»  irrelijjious.    .^ir  Waller  >.  oil  h...  taken  i 

*    .*    .  .u-  alMUil  eipially  !  ''.I'"  "»  '•••"•"'^vhal  -.leater ,  in  iiiiilr, cnee,  hnt  wi 

I    .r-   ll...  ••%-    which  he  is  pi^l  assiricllv  ctinlineil.      lie  ha- 

.....    ml   vit    i'i»   « ^  .  .  •  I        1-  I     I 

. .1    niiml.  In     ro.;itateil.   (»r   h.s  expen.n.e  hi.  hiini.I.ed 

with  a  ceit.iin  ih'fiiiite  ninnlM-r  nt  rliarariers, 

*'  .  |„.  .„.,i|i.;.il  ef-  ihi'M-  hi'  pl.iys  as  he  w.iiiM  i  h.  .-men.  s..niel 

.!„'!l..   llandd,    the  hiiii-.-.i":;    •'«"'   f."**-'"'-    >"n;.  Mm-,  am.lher. 

,;,„,.   .,»,•!  wliilnu-d  withnnt   ilie  p.ii%ef  id   in.ie.i.ii!;;  the  niniilw 

.  '..  ,   ii.ill.'le.l  l.\  the  men  nn  the  ImmhI.- 

'      ,';,  ..v,u„d.d  in  the         I  he  WaM'.ley  noxe's  we.v  hi.:hly  .ilmirf 

,.,is    \iuiii.-iii.{;.  etc.,  P.yroii;   h.iux.rli.ix.lled  Willi..iiHlieni.    - 

»1  ,.,n  M-e  indeed  no  pro-  are,-   said  he  lo  Captain  Midwin  one  day 
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had  ever  a  kinder  henrt  for  sympathy,  or  i  more 
open  hand  for  the  relief  of  distress ;  and  no  mind 
was  ever  more  formed  for  the  enthusiastic  admi- 
ration of  noble  actions,   provided  he  was  con- 
\inced  tliat  the  actors  had  proceeded  on  disin- 
hmsted  principles.     But  his   wonderftil  genius 
was  of  a  nature  which  disdained  restraint,  even 
when  restraint  was  roost  wholesome.     ^Vhen  at 
' .  i^  a    sihool,  the  tasks  in  which  he  excelled  were  those 
•  ^iT  Imw  ,  only  which  he  undertook  voluntarily;  and  his  si- 
>  ■   liiiiii'd  his'  tuation  as  a  youiif;  man  of  rank,    with  stron(; 
iliio  Aoii  mot '  passions,  and  in  the  uncontrolled  enjoyment  of 
;  I  hi-,  uhscrvu-   considerable  fortune,  aiided  to  that  impatience 
of  strictness  or  coercion  which  was  natural  to 
him  as  an  author ;  he  refused  to  plead  at  the  bar 
of  criticism.  As  a  man,  he  would  not  submit  to 
be  morally  amenable  to  the  tribunal  of  public 
opinion.    Hemonstrances  from  a  friend,  of  whose 
intentions  and  kindness  he  was  secure,  had  often 
great  weight'with  him  ;  but  there  were  few  who 
could  venture  on  a  task  so  diflicult.     Reproof  he 
endured  with  im|vatience,  and  reproach  hardened 
him  in  his  error ;  so  that  he  often  resembled  the 
gallant  war-steed,  who  rushes  forward  on  the 
steel  that   wounds   him.     In    the  roost  |>ahiful 
crisis  of  his  private  life,  he  evinced  this  irritabi- 
lity and  impatiance  of  censure  in  such  a  degree, 
as  almost  to  resemble   the  noble  victim  of  the 
bull-fight,  which  is  more  maddened  by  the  squibs, 
darts,  and   petty  annoyances  of  the  unworthy 
crowds  beyond  the  listH,  than  by  the  lance  of  his 
re  at  once  silenced;  and  we  ffel  almost  as  ^nobler,  and  (so  to  5pt>ak)  his  more  legitimate  an- 
gieat  luminary  of  heaven  had  suddenly  |  tagonist.     In  a  word,  much  of  that  in  which  he 
arrd  from  the  sky,  at  the  moment  when    erred  was  in  bravado  and  scorn  of  his  censors, 

and  was  done  with  the  motive  of  Dr^'den's  de- 
spot, *  to  show  his  arbitrary  power.'  It  is  need- 
less to  say  that  his  was  a  false  and  prejudicial 
view  of  such  a  contest;  and,  if  the  noble  bard 
gained  a  sort  of  triumph,  by  compelling  the 
world  to  read  poetry-,  though  mixed  with  baser 
matter,  becau.se  it  was  his,  he  {;ave  in  return  an 
unworthy  triumph  to  the  unworthy,  beside  deep 
sorrow  to  those  whose  applause,  in  his  cooler  mo- 
ments, he  most  valued. 

«  It  wa^  the  same  with  his  politics,  which  on 
several  occasions  assumed  a  tone  menacing  and 
contemptuous  to  the  constitution  of  his  country; 
utton :  who  will  not  grieve  that  such  a  ,  while,  in  fact,  he  was  in  his  own  heart  sufficiently 
H  been  shortened.,  though  not  always  keep-  sensible,  not  only  of  his  privileges  as  a  Briton, 
t  straight  |iath — such  a  light  extinguished,  but  of  the  di.stiiution  attending  his  high  birth 
I  sometimes  Haroiiig  to  dazzle  and  to  l>e-  .and  rank,  and  was  peculiarly  sensitive  of  those 
?  One  word  on  tliis  ungrateful  subject  ere  shades  which  constitute  what  is  termed  the  man- 
it  it  for  ever.  '  ners  of  a  gentleman.  Indeed,  notwilhslaiiding 
ic  errors  of  I^ord  Byron  arose  neither  from  his  having  employed  epigrnnis,  and  all  the  |>etty 
itv  of  heart, —  for  Nature  had  not  counnit*  war  of  wit,  when  such  wnuld  ha\c  been  much 
f  anomaly  of  uniiing  to  such  extraordinary  better  abstained  from,  he  would  have  been  found, 
an  imperfect  moral  sense,— nor  from  feel-  had  a  collision  taken  place  la'tween  the  different 
tad  to  the  admiration  of  virtue.     No  man  1  parties  in  the  state,  exerting  all  his  energies  in 

'  c 


\i-t  (he  ideas  are 

^<    tl  was  not  aware 

It  i>  a  bad  thing  to 

-  1  Nhiiuld  not  like  to 

i:">«'r%ed  Captain  Medwin. 

..  I  duet,*  was  the  reply. 

:  i\ir  dluslrions  Byron,  Sir  Wal- 

•  1    his  caudonr  and  liberality  of 

■  v  fi.J lowing  tribute  to  his  lordship's 

'  i.ri;;hty  {<enins,  which  walked  amongst 
Himcthing  superior  to  ordinary  mortality, 
:n«  powers  were  beheld  with  wonder,  and 
iog  approaching  to  terror,  as  if  we  knew 
ether  they  were  of  good  or  of  evil,  is  laid 
ndly  to  rest  as  the  poor  peasant  whose 
iei>er  went  beyond  his  daily  task.  The 
if  jost  blame;  and  that  of  malignant  cen- 


rlesci»pe  was  levelled  for  the  examination 
ipots  which  dimmed  its  brightness.  It  is 
*  the  question  what  were  Byron's  fiiults — 
MS  mistakes :  but  how  is  the  blank  which 
left  in  British  literature  to  be  filled  up? 
e  fear,  iu  one  generation,  which,  among 
kighlygifted  {Mrrsons,  has  produced  none 
;ipra«ich  Byron  in  originality,  the  first  at- 
of  genius.  Only  thirty-seven  years  old — 
Jl  already  done  for  immortality — so  much 
nkaioing,  as  it  seems  to  us  short-sighted 
I,  to  nMintain  and  to  extend  his  fame,  and 
•e  for  errors  in   conduct  and   levities  in 
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defence  of  that  to  which  he  naturally  belonged. 
«  We  are  not  Byron's  apologists,  for  now,  alas! 
he  needs  none.  His  excellencies  will  now  be 
universally  acknowledged,  and  his  faults  (let  us 
hope  and  believe)  not  remembered  in  his  epi- 
taph. It  will  be  recollected  what  a  part  he  has 
sustained  in  British  literature  since  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  Childe  Harold,  a  space  of  nearly  six- 
teen years.  There  has  been  no  reposing  under 
the  shade  of  his  laurels,  no  living  upon  the  re- 
source of  past  reputation;  none  of  thost  petty 
precautions  which  little  authors  call  taking  care 
of  their  fame.  Byron  let  his  fame  take  care  of 
itself.  His  foot  was  always  in  the  arena,  his 
shield  hung  always  in  the  lists ;  and  although  his 
own  gigantic  renown  increased  the  difBculty  of 
the  struggle,  since  he  could  produce  nothing, 
however  great,  which  exceeded  the  public  esti- 
mate of  -bis  genius,  yet  he  advanced  to  the  ho- 
nourable contest  again  and  again,  and  came  al- 
ways off  with  distinction,  almost  always  with 
complete  triumph.  As  various  in  composition  as 
Shakspeare  himself  (this  will  be  admitted  by  .all 
who  are  acquainted  with  his  Don  Joan),  he  has 
embraced  every  topic  inhuman  life,  and  sounded 
every  string  on  the  divine  harp,  from  its  slightest 
to  its  most  powerful  and  heart-astounding  tones. 
There  is  scarce  a  passion  or  a  situation  which 
has  escaped  his  pen ;  and  he  might  be  drawn,  like 
Garrick,  between  the  weeping  and  the  laughing 
muse,  although  his  most  powerful  efforts  have 
certainly  been  dedicated  to  Melpomene.  His  ge- 
nius seemed  as  prolitic  as  various.  The  most 
prodigal  use  did  not  exhaust  his  powers,  but 
seemed  rather  to  increase  their  vigour.  Neither 
Childe  Harold,  nor  any  of  the  most  beautiful  of 
his  earlier  tales,  contain  more  exquisite  morsels 
of  poetry  than  are  to  be  fosind  scattered  through 
the  cantos  of  Don  Juan,  amidst  verses  which  he 
appears  to  have  thrown  off  with  an  effort  as 
spontaneous  as  that  of  a  tree  resigning  its  lea\es 
to  the  wind.  But  that  noble  tree  will  never  more 
bear  fruit  or  blossom !  It  has  been  cut  down  in 
itf  strength,  and  the  |)ast  is  all  that  remains  to 
us  of  Byron.  We  can  scarce  reconcile  ourselves 
to  the  idea^scarce  think  that  the  voice  is  silent 
for  ever,  which,  bursting  so  often  on  our  ear, 
¥ras  often  heard  with  rapturous  admiration, 
lometimei  with  regret,  but  always  with  the  deep- 
est interest : 

AH  thatU  bricltt  must  fudc, 
.  The  brichtnt  ttiil  the  fleetest. 

•  With  a  strong    feeling  of  awful  sorrow,  we 

take  leave  of  the  subject.     Death  creejts  upon 

our  most  seiious  as  well  as  upon  our  most  idle 

j  employments ;  and  it  is  a  rcHexion  solemn  and 

j  gratifying,  that  he  found  our  Byron  in  no  mo- 


I 


raent  of  levity,  but  contributing  his  fbrtane,  mA 
haiarding  his  life,  in  behalf  of  a  people  only  wm^ 
deared  to  him  by  their  past  glories,  and  as  felkn*- 
creatures  suffering  under  the  yoke  of  a  heatba 
oppressor.  To  have  fallen  in  a  crusade  for 
dom  and  humanity,  as  in  olden  times,  it 
have  been  an  atonement  for  the  blackest 
and  may  in  the  present  be  allowed  to  ezpil 
greater  follies  than  even  exaggerated 
has  propagated  against  Byron.* 

The  first  person  on  whom  his  Majesty 
IV.,  conferred  a  baronetage,  was  Sir  Walter  84 
and  in  August,  183a,  when  the  king  honooval 
Edinburgh  with  a  visit,  Sir  Walter  acted  as  cw 
pier,  or  vice-president,  at  a  dinner  given  by  tki 
Lord  Provost  and  corporation,  to  the  royal  fgm&mU:^ 

In  the  summer  of  1825,  Sir  Walter  paid  a  «Mf 
sit  to  Ireland,  where  he  was  most  hospitably  i#^. 
ceived  by  the  sons  of  the  Shamrock.  Daring  hk^ 
stay  in  Dublin,  he  frequently  visited  the  lil 
adjoining  .St  Patrick's  cathedral ;  on  one  of  tl 
occasions  4hc  deputy  librarian,  who  happened 
be  a  collegian,  having  got  into  conversation 
the  {Uten)  «  Great  Unknown,*  wished  to  take 
by  surprise,  and  thereby  prove  iiis  own  deitticl 
rity.  With  this  view  he  exclaimed,  « Oh,  JIk 
Walter,  do  you  know  that  it  is  only  lately  I  hmH 
had  time  to  get  through  yourRedgauntlet.a  -Slr^. 
replied  Sir  Walter,  *  I  never  m^  with  siidi  ft' 
book.*  The  librarian  stood  rebuked,  and  latf^' 
nothing. 

As  Sir  Walter  and  n  friend  were  one  day  tXowkf- 
sauntering  along  the  Higli-street,  Fdinburgh, 
ears  were  saluted  by  the  cries  of  an  Italian  yi 
der  of  images,  who,  in  broken  Knglish,  was 
tolling  his  brittle  ware  to  excite  custom, 
chief  burthen  of  the  itinerant  merchant's  song^ 
however,  was  the  bust  of  tie  Grate  Unknown,  whidb 
he  declared  to  be  a  perfect  likeness.  He  now  «fr 
fered  his  wares  to  the  inspection  of  our  two  ge** 
tiemen,  still  dwelling  upon  «  de  Grate  rnknowo,* 
as  de  «  most  |Mirfaite  likeness  of  dn  vonderfiil  on» . 
ginal  himself.'  The  friend  of  Sir  Walter  desirai 
him  to  look  at  the  features  of  the  latter,  whenth* 
|)oor  fellow,  in  an  ecstac^of  joy,  exclaimed, a'lii 
he,  't  is  de  grand  unknown !  I  make  iny  most  pro* 
fits  by  him,  and  I  \ill  beg  him  to  take  von,  tW0| 
tree  images,  all  vat  he  like,  for  not  any  ting.» 

The  following  lively  description  of  Sir  Waltec^s 
personal  appearance  was  written  by  a  gentlenuni 
who  visited  Kdinburgh  about  two  years  ago  :— 

•  My  departure  from was  so  sudden^ 

that  I  had  no  time  to  seek  letters  of  introdnctioni 
and  the  Scotch  are  not  naturally  fond  of  intro- 
ductions which  only  give  them  trouble ;  but  I  had 
resolved  u|Hm  seeing  Sir  Walter  Scott  before  I 
left  Edinburgh,  and,  had  Constable  been  open,  I 
could  have  been  at  no  loss,  but  his  door  was  un* 
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Jy  fkat.     I  contrived,  however,  to  get 

actkmtotSIr ,  the  historical  painter, 

M  1  knew  the  poet  was  acqaainted,  aod 
«  it  appears  he  spends  many  an  honr, 
i  jnat  thirty  minntet  too  late !  Sir  Wal- 
hccn  there,  had  told  the  painter  some 
1  which  he  asanred  me  threw  him  into 
m,  and  that  he  had  heen  laughing  e^er 
id  1  helicved  him,  for  he  was  hardly  out 
ratsioo  when  1  enteredi    Disappointed — 
led  to  the  Parliament-house  (where  Sir 
its  as  chief  clerii  to  the  liord  Commission- 
\m  soon  as  I  found  oat  my  way  into 
had  the  good  luck  to  find  the  object  of 
■it.    1  needed  no  monitor  to  point  him 
aew  him    instantly.     1  had  never  seen 
ire  in  my  life ;  but  I  had  read  some  of 
^  and,  from  the  pictorial  and  ideal  toge- 
d  foriDed  in  my  mind  his  face  exactly— 
.  1  seen  him  boubling  in  his  favourite 
fr-street,'  1  should  have  known  him  to 
Falter  Scott.     1  pushed  on  to  the  advo- 
Dcfa  (a  place  reserved  exclusively  for  the 
s),  to  be  as  near  him  as  possible— there  1 
right  to  be,  ceruinly,  but,  much  to  the 
Scotch  manners,  they  saw  1  was  a  stran- 
ew  no  better— and  they  suffered  roe  to 
-On  first  beholding  Sir  W.  Scott,  1  felt 
reoeration  which  is  due  to  the  good  and 
L  1  confess  I  could  have  knelt  down  and 
ped  him,  though  to  man  1  never  bent  a 
I  shall  endeavour  to  deM:ribe  his  person — 
II,  five  feet  ten  or  eleven  inches,  rather 
10  otherwise,  but  not  corpulent— appears 
tont  sixty— is  healthy,  but  lamed  in  one 
^y  and  walks  witli  difiicuUy.     His  hair 
white,  and,  falling  thinly  over  his  ruddy 
I,  frives  him  a    venerable   aspect.     You 
ancy  him  the  *  Village  Preacher  of  Oli- 
ismith,  and  liis  costume  heightens  the  re- 
ce.     His  comple\ion  is  ruddy.    His  head 
larly  formed ;  uncommonly  high  from  the 
ITS  to   the  crown,  and  tapers   upwards, 
at  in  the  conical  form,  but  there  is  no 
Liu  of  forehead,  the  bump  which  philoso- 
V  %o  mnch  stress  upon  as  being  a  sign  of 
itellect.     His  eyes  are  small,  and  1  think 
oe— von  can  seldom  catch  their  expres- 
I  account  of  the  great  projection  of  the 
ws;  but  when  you  do,  the  look  is  divine; 
pre«s  a  mine  of  intellect,  and  a  kind  heart. 
tr  many  who  have  seen  him  say,  his  coun 


then  looked  so  kindly.  The  Scotch  venerate  him> 
as  well  they  may: — *suum  magnum  ingenium  ho- 
norem  illis  facit/  1  gazed  on  this  extraordinary 
man  until  his  image  was  indelibly  engraven  on 
my  organs  of  vision  ;  and,  werela  portrait  paint- 
er, 1  could  now  paint  bis  likeness  from  recollec- 
tion. Observing  I  was  a  stranger,  placed  in  the 
advocates*  seat,  and  no  advocate,  and  appearing, 
I  have  no  doubt,  very  curious,  he  gazed  upon  me 
— we  looked  at  each  other,  like  poor  Sterne  and 
the  feir  glover,  for  some  time — it  was  curiosity 
in  me,  but  condescension  in  him.« 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  there  was  a  poet 
of  the  name  of  Walter  Scott,  before  the  present 
celebrated  bard.  He  lived  about  the  middle  of 
the  seventeenth  century,  and  describes  himself  as 

An  old  souldier  andVb  scboUer; 
Aod  one  that  cao  write  none 
Bnt  just  the  letters  of  hit  name. 

On  the  death  of  his  grandfather,  Sir  Robert 
Scott,  of  Thirlstone,  his  father,  having  no  means 
to  bring  up  his  children,  put  this  Waiter  to  at- 
tend cattle  in  the  field;  «  but,*  says  he,  •  I  gave 
them  the  short  cut  at  last,  and  left  the  kine  in  the 
com ;  and  ever  since  that  time,  1  have  continued 
a  souldier  abroad  and  at  home. »  He  left  a  poem 
written  at  the  age  of  se\'enty-three,  dedicated  to 
two  gentlemen  of  the  name  of  Scott,  which  he 
thus  concludes : 

Begone  my  book,  stretch  forth  tliy  wing*  and  fly, 
Amongst  the  nobles  and  gmtilily ; 
Tlioa  'ft  not  to  sell  to  seavcngers  and  down*. 
Bat  given  to  worlliy  )>er»oii9  of  rcno»u. 
The  nuinl>er*s  few  1  ve  |irintc-d,  in  rrgnrJ 
My  cbjirges  liave  been  Rrcaf,  and  1  lioi>c  reward ; 
I  cauiied  not  to  print  nniiy  above  twelve  score, 
And  tbe  printers  arc  engaged  ibat  tbey  shall  print  no 
more. 

Lately  at  a  private  dinner-party.  Sir  Walter 
Scott, Mr  H.  Mackenzie,*  and  Mr  Alison*  happened 
to  l»e  present.  In  taking  Iheir  seats,  sans  cere- 
monie,  the  baronet  found  himself  placed  between 
these  two  illustrious  individuals.  The  relative 
position  of  these  three  celebrated  characters  soon 
attracted  the  atlentiou  of  a  gentleman  present, 
who  exclaimed— 

Our  boat  batb  bis  guests  most  bappily  placed; 
See  Genius  supported  by  kf.eli.ng  and  taste. 


coun-        y^y^  know  of  no  species  of  composition  so  de- 
"i>  ""  i  liMitfid  as  that  which  presents  us  with  personal 


:   is   expressive    of    *  shrewd  cunning  —  j  iij^hifnl  35  that  which  presents 

1  no  cunning  in  his  looks— nothing  but    anecdotes  of    eminent  men ;  and  if  its  greatest 

u  and  genius.     His  manners  are  prepos- 

I  Tlie  celebrated  author  of  tbe  «  Man  of  Fccling.n 
3  Autbor  of  « Estavit  on  tbe  Nature  and  Principles  of 
Taste. » 


and  be  is  very  accessible.  1  perceived, 
er  an  advocate  or  law-man  came  to  speak 
m,  he  took  him  kindly  by  the  hand— and 
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charm  be  in  the  gratification  of  our  cunQtity,  it 
is  a  curiosity,  at  least,  that  has  its  origin  in  en- 
thusiasm. We  are  anxious  to  know  all  that  is 
possible  to  be  known  of  those  who  have  an  ho- 
noured place  in  public  opinion.  It  is  not  merely 
that  every  circumstance  derives  a  value  from  the 
person  to  whom  it  relates ;  but  an  apparently  in- 
significant anecdote  often  throws  an  entirely  new 
light  on  the  history  of  the  most  admired  works : 
the  most  noble  actions,  intellectual  discoveries, 
or  brilliant  deeds,  thoagh  they  shed  a  broad  and 
lasting  lustre  round  those  who  have  achieved 
them,  occupy  but  a  small  portion  of  the  life  of 
an  individual;  and  we  are  not  unwilling  to  pe- 
netrate  the  dazzling  glory,  and  to  see  how  the 
remaining  intervals  are  filled  up — to  look  into 
the  minor  details,  to  de^t  incidental  foibles,  and 
to  be  satisfied  what  qualities  they  have  in  com- 
mon with  ourselves,  as  well  as  distinct  from  us, 
entitled  to  our  pity,  or  raised  above  our  imitation. 
The  heads  of  great  men,  in  short,  are  not  all  we 
want  to  get  a  sight  of;  we  wish  to  add  the  limbs, 
the  drapery,  the  back-ground.  It  is  thus  that,  in 
the  intimacy  of  retirement,  we  enjoy  with  them 
«  calm  contemplation  and  poetic  ease.a  We  see 
the  careless  smile  play  upon  their  expressive  fea- 
tores;  we  hear  the  dictates  of  unstudied  wisdom, 
or  the  sallies  of  sportive  wit  fall  without  disguise 
from  their  lips;  we  see,  in  fine,  how  poets,  and 
philosophers,  and  scholars,  live,  converse,  and 
behave.  With  these  sentiments,  our  readers  will 
not  be  surprised  at  our  introduciug  here  the  fol- 
lowing literary  and  miscellaneous  dialogue,  trans- 
lated from  the  tour  of  an  eminent  foreigner. 

•  Sin  W.  Scott.—*  Well,  doctor,  how  did  you 
like  the  banks  of  the  Tweed  and  Melrose  Abbey?* 

Da  PiCHOT.— *  They  are  worthy  of  the  bard 
who  has  song  them.  1,  besides,  paid  a  visit  to 
Abbotsfbrd,  and  surveyed  with  interest  your  Go- 
thic sculptures,  youraimoury,  and  pictures,  some 
of  which  are  speaking  representations.  I  shall 
BOW  re-peruse,  with  double  pleasure,  the  I>ay  of 
the  Last  Minstrel,  and  your  other  works.* 

Sia  Walter  Scott. — «  Are  you  acquainted 
with  the  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border?* 

Dr  Pichot. — *  A  great  part  of  it;  but  more  es- 
pecially with  your  own  imitations  of  the  old  bor- 
der ballads.  It  was,  1  l>elieve,  your  first  publi- 
cation/ 

Sir  Walter  Scott.—*  Not  ezact|y.  I  made  my 
itSbut  in  1 799,  with  an  imitation  of  some  ballads 
of  Burger,  and  a  translation  of  the  chivalres(|ne 
drama  of  Gcethe,  Goetz  \on  Berlicbingen.  These 
essays  procured  me  the  acquaintance  of  the  fa- 
mous Lewis,  author  of  tite  Monk,  and  surnamed 
Monk  Lewis,  lie  was  a  very  agreeable  man, 
whose  imagination  was  particularly  fond  of  the 


supernatural,  and  of  popular  superstitions.  I 
read  to  him  my  Eve  of  St  John  and  GleofinlMt 
and  he  requested  my  permission  to  insert 
two  poems  in  his  Tales  of  Wonder.' 

Dr  Pichot.—*  I  should  apprehend  that 
Monk  of  Lewis  is  .a  little  out  of  fashion.* 

Sir  Walter  Soott. — <It  is  a  work  written 
power.  It  produced  an  effect,  although  it  t 
after  the  romances  of  Mrs  Radcliffe.  Like  dw 
latter,  Lewis  chose  the  south  as  the  seat  of  Ida 
action :  in  a  southern  atmosphere,  pasaioofl  m 
well  as  vegetation  have  more  eneiigy;  passion  il 
wanted  in  works  of  this  kind.  I'he  marvelloM 
atone  will  not  suffice  for  so  sceptical  an  ago 
this.  I  should  have  liked  Mrs  Radcliffe  more,  iff 
she  had  been  less  anxious  about  the  explaootien 
of  her  mysteries.  Lewis  wrote  as  if  he  beliered.* 

Dr  Pichot.—*  Might  not  Mrs  Raddifie,  as  m 
woman,  be  in  dread  of  passing  for  supentitioatf 

Sir  Walter  Scott. — *  It  may  be  so.  Bm 
works,  compared  with  the  common  novels  am 
wha^  melo-drames  are,  compared  with  tragediil 
and  comedies.  Terror  is  their  chief  spring  ef 
action.  But  there  are  some  good  melo-dmmeii 
Wal  pole  created  the  melo-dramatic  romance ;  b«| 
Mrs  Radcliffe  surpassed  Walpole.  Lewis  and 
turin  have  alone  come  near  Mrs  Radcliffe.  Tht 
Montorio  Family  is  a  very  astonLihing  woik.* 

Dr  Pichot.—*  Was  your  Goetz  von  Beriirhii 
gen  published  at  Edinburgh  T 

Sir  Walter  Scott. — *  No,  I  published  it  al 
London,  where  I  then  was.  It  is  from  the  seat 
epoch  that  my  acquaintance  with  Messrs  Canaing 
and  Frere  commenced.' 

Dr  Pichot. — *  You  have  contributed  to  trans- 
fer a  portion  of  the  English  bookselling  busineM 
to  Edinburgh.' 

.Sir  Walter  Soott.— 'Authors  doubtless  makt 
publishers;  but  Mr  Archibald  Constable  has  done 
much  for  Scotch  authorship.' 

Dr  Pichot. — *  Scotland  has  always  supplied 
great  men  to  the  literary  republic' 

Sir  Walter  Sanr. — *  The  patriarch  of 
authors  is  MV  Henry  Mackenzie,  who  knew  111 
and  Robertson  intimately,  in  his  Life  of  Join 
Home,  he  has  charmingly  described  the  literarf 
society  of  l-klinburgh  during  the  second  half  eJT 
the  last  century,  lie  is  a  poet  and  romanoe* 
writer;  a  poet  in  versification,  and  a  poet  alse 
in  his  prose  fictions;  indeed,  it  is  difficult  for  a 
good  romance- writer  not  to  be  so  iu  some  degree. 
He  is  an  ingenious  critic  in  \m  periodical  essays 
(the  Mirror  and  lx>unger),  and  a  pathetic  author 
in  his  novels.  There  is  a  little  of  Sterne's  manner 
in  his  Man  of  Feeling;  the  |>athos  of  Julia  de 
Roobigne  is  more  natural  and  pure.' 

Da  Pichot.—'  Scotland   continues  to  enricli 
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Kimtore  with  its  best  works.    Thomas 

I  it  a  SoDtchman.' 

ALTva   SoDiT. — '  A  Scotchman  and   a 

ft.     Lord  Byron  is  also  a  little  Scotch/ 

cnor. — •  May  I  ask  you  on  what  terms 
f 

^kLTtm  Soorr. — '  I  received  a  letter  firom 
today.     We  are  in  correspondence,  and 
B  amicable  and  intimate  description.' 
OMIT.—'  He  has  scoffed  a  little  at  Scot- 

ALTEB  Soorr.—'  The  Edinburgh  Review 
ich  too  far.     Lord  Byron  is  very  irri- 


. — *  I  saw  the  portrait  of  Mr  Jeffrey 
ifenl.     I  presume  yon  are  friendly.' 
'alteb  Scott. — *  Yes;  he  is  one  of  our 
■oCablcs,  and  a  distiu(piished  barrister.' 
aoT. — 'Have  you  also  appeared  at  the 

ALTca  Scott. — '  Like  all  young  barrit- 
iie  pleaded  on  criminal  trials.* 
Jl  here  add,  from  the  authority  of  Mr 
;  that  Sir  Walter,  when  called  to  the  bar, 
{e  of  twenty-one,  gave  but  few  testimo- 
kis  lalenL  He  once,  however,  had  an 
lity  of  speaking  before  the  General  As- 
sad the  question  having  suddenly  kin- 
powers,  heez|>ressed  himself  with  a  Hood 
njoe.  The  famous  I)r  Blair  was  present, 
aloud,  *  This  young  barrister  will  be  a 

wme  our  dialogue.  Da  Picrot.— <  You 
pleading  for  a  judicial  situation.* 
alter  Scott.— *  I  was  not  appointed  clerk 
»art  of  Session  till  after  I  li.id  published 
I.  1  was  already  sheriff  of  Selkirkshire.' 
.Scott  entered  the  drawing-room,  and  laid 
the  table,  which  she  o[)ened,  and  showed 
'abbe,  and  then  to  me :  this  box  contain- 
J  iif  cockade  or  St  Andrew's  cross,  com- 
fiearls  and  precious  stones  found  on  the 
Scotland. 

SooTT. — •  It  is  a  St  Andrew's  cross,  which 
es  of  Scotland  have  commissioned  Sir 
3  present  to  his  majesty  l>eft>re  he  alights, 
work  of  a  lady  of  high  rank  and  great 

urally  admired  the  cross,  the  pearls,  .ind 
acy  of  the  workmanship.  Two  children 
rred;  one  the  youngestson  of  .Sir  Walter, 
other,  1  believe,  a  brother  of  Mr  I^ck- 
those  are  hi»  majesty's  two  pages,'  said 
»tt  to  me;  and  she  explained  to  me  that 
lid  l>e  pages  only  during  the  residence  of 
at  l>Jiuborgh.  1  asked  Sir  Walter  it  he 
another  son ;  and  he  replied,  that  he  had  ' 


a  son  twenty  years  of  age,  a  lieutenant  in  the 
army.a 

The  late  dreadful  crisis  in  the  commercial 
world,  which  began  with  the  bankers  and  ended 
with  the  booksellers,  caused  the  failure  of  the 
house  of  Constable  and  Co.  of  Edinburgh,  who 
were  not  only  the  publishers  of  our  authors 
works,  but  with  whom  he  waA  associated  in  bu- 
siness, as  a  sleeping  partner.  This  disastrous 
event  necessarily  removed  the  thin  veil  which 
had  hitherto  concealed  the  «  (ireat  Unknown* 
from  the  full  gaze  of  an  admiring  public.  The 
avowal  of  Sir  Walter  himself  was  made  at  the 
Edinburgh  Theatrical  Fund  Dinner,  the  details  of 
which,  from  their  peculiar  interest  in  relation  to 
the  subject  of  this  sketch,  we  are  bound  to  lay 
fully  before  our  readers. 

•  The  first  Annual  Dinuerof  the  Edinburgh  The- 
atrical Fund  was  held  yesterday  {i^iYi  Feb.  1837)^ 
in  the  Assembly  Rooms,  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  the 
chair ;  and  near  whom  sat  the  Vat\  of  Fife,  l^ord 
Meadowbaok,  Sir  John  Hope  of  Pinkie,  Bart.,  Ad- 
miral Adam,  Baron  Clerk  Rattray,  Gilbert  Innes, 
Esq.,  James  Walker,  tlsq.,  Robert  Dundas,  Esq., 
Alexander  Smith,  Esq.,  etc. 

•  After  dinner  the  usual  toasts  were  given,  when 
the  chairman,  in  an  appropriate  speech,  proposed 
the  memory  of  his  late  Royal  Highness  the  Duke 
of  York. — Drank  in  so!eran  silence. 

■  Thechairman  (Sir  Walter  Scott)  then  request- 
ed that  gentlemen  would  HH  a  bumper, as  full  as  it 
would  hold,  vshile  hi*  would  say  only  a  few  words. 
He  was  in  the  habit  oF  hearing  speeches,  and  he 
knew  the  feeling  with  which  long  ones  were  re- 
garded. He  was  sure  that  it  was  perfectly  unne- 
cessary for  him  to  i-nler  into  any  vindication  of 
the  dramatic  art,  which  they  had  come  here  to 
support.  This,Jiowever,  he  considered  to  be  the 
proper  time  and  proper  occasion  for  him  to  say 
a  few  words  on  that  love  of  rc|)resentjition  which 
was  an  innate  feeling  in  human  nature.  It  was 
the  first  amusement  that  the  cliild  had — it  grew 
greater  as  he  grew  up;  and,  even  in  the  decline 
of  life,  nothing  amused  so  much  as  when  a  com- 
mon tale  is  well  told.  The  first  thing  a  child  does 
is  to  ape  his  schoohna^ter,  by  flogging  a  chair. 
It  was  an  enjoyment  natural  to  humanity.  It  was 
implanted  in  unr  very  nature,  to  take  pleasure 
from  such  reprcNeutalions,  at  proper  times,  and 
on  proper  occasions.  In  all  ages  the  theatrical 
art  had  kept  pace  with  the  improvement  of  nian- 
kin<l,  and  with  the  progress  of  letters  and  the 
fine  arts.  As  he  has  advanced  from  the  ruder 
stages  of  society,  the  love  of  dramatic  represi*nt- 
ations  has  increa.^.ed,  and  all  works  of  this  natnre 
have  been  improved,  in  charncter  and  in  struc- 
ture.    They  bad  only  to  turn  their  eyes  to  the 
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history  of  ancient  Greece,  although  he  did  not 
pretend  to  be  yery  deeply  versed  in  ancient  his- 
tory. Its  first  tragic  poet  commanded  a  body  of 
troops  at  Marathon.  The  second  and  next  were 
men  who  shook  Athens  with  their  discourses,  as 

their  theatrical  works  shook  the  theatre  itself.  If 
# 

they  turned  to  France,  in  the  time  of  Louis  the 
Fourteenth,  that  era  in  the  classical  history  of 
that  country,  they  would  find  that  it  was  referred 
to  by  all  Frenchmen  as  the  golden  age  of  the 
drama  there.  And  also  in  F.ngland,  in  the  time 
of  Queen  Elizabeth,  the  drama  began  to  mingle 
deeply  and  wisely  in  the  general  politics  of  Eu- 
rope, not  only  not  receiving  laws  from  others, 
but  giving  laws  to  the  world,  and  vindicating  the 
rights  of  mankind.  (Cheers.)  There  have  been 
various  times  when  the  dramatic  art  subsequently 
fell  into  disrepute.  Its  professors  have  been  stig- 
matised, and  laws  have  been  passed  against  them, 
less  dishonourable  to  them  than  to  the  statesmen 
by  whom  they  were  passed,  and  to  the  legislators 
by  whom  they  were  adopted.  What  were  the 
times  in  which  these  laws  were  passed?  Was  it 
not  when  virtue  was  seldom  inculcated  as  a  moral 
duty,  that  we  were  required  to  relinquish  the 
most  rational  of  all  our  amusements,  when  the 
clergy  were  enjoined  celibacy,  and  when  the  laity 
were  denied  the  right  to  read  their  bibles.  He 
thought  that  it  must  have  been  from  a  notion  of 
penance  that  they  erected  the  drama  into  an  ideal 
place  of  profaneness,  and  the  tent  of  sin.  He  did 
not  mean  to  dispute  that  there  were  many  excel- 
lent persons  who  thought  differently  from  him, 
and  they  were  entitled  to  assume  that  they  were 
not  guilty  of  any  hypocrisy  in  doing  so.  He  gave 
them  full  credit  for  their  tender  conseiences,  in 
making  these  objections,  which  did  not  appear  to 
him  relevant  to  those  persons,  if  they  were  what 
they  usurp  themselves  to  be;  and  if  they  were 
perMns  of  worth  and  piety,  he  should  crave  the 
liberty  to  tell  them,  that  the  first  part  of  their 
duty  was  charity,  and  that  if  they  did  not  chuse 
to  go  to  the  theatre,  they  at  least  could  not  deny 
that  they  might  give  away,  from  their  superlluity, 
what  was  required  for  the  relief  of  the  sick,  the 
support  of  the  aged,  and  the  comfort  of  the  af- 
flicted. These  were  duties  enjoined  by  our  reli- 
gion itself.  (Loud  cheers.)  The  iterformers  are  in 
a  particular  manner  entitled  to  the  support  or 
regard,  when  in  old  age  or  distress,  of  those  who 
had  partaken  of  the  amusement.^  of  those  places 
which  they  render  an  ornament  to  .society.  Their 
art  was  of  a  peculiarly  delicate  and  precarious 
nature.  They  had  to  serve  a  long  apprenticeship. 
It  was  very  long  before  even  the  first-rate  geniuses 
could  acquire  the  medianical  knowledge  of  the 
stage  business.  They  roust  languish  long  in  ol>- 
•cttrity  before  they  can  avail  themselves  of  their 


natural  talents ;  and  after  that,  they  have  but  a 
short  space  of  time,  during  which  they  are  fortu- 
nate if  they  can  provide  the  means  of  comfort  im 
the  decline  of  life.  That  comes  late,  and  lasts 
but  a  short  time,  after  which  they  are  left  de- 
pendent. Their  limbs  fail,  their  teeth  are  looaeo- 
ed,  their  voice  is  lost,  and  they  are  left,  after 
giving  happiness  to  others,  in  a  most  disconsolatt 
state.  The  public  were  liberal  and  generoas  to 
those  deserving  their  protection.  It  was  a  sad 
thing  to  be  dependent  on  the  favour,  or,  he  mi^ht 
say,  in  plain  terms,  on  the  caprice  of  the  public ; 
and  this  more  particularly  for  a  class  of  pcrsoot 
of  whom  extreme  prudence  is  not  the  character. 
There  might  be  instances  of  opportunities  being 
neglected ;  but  let  them  tax  themselves,  and  om- 
sider  the  opportunities  they  had  neglected,  and 
the  sums  of  money  they  had  wasted;  let  every 
gentleman  look  into  his  own  bosom,  and  My* 
whether  these  were  circumstances  which  would 
soften  his  own  feelings,  were  he  to  l>e  plunged 
into  distress.  He  put  it  to  every  generous  bosom 
— to  every  better  feeling— to  say  what  consola- 
tion was  it  to  old  age  to  be  told  that  you  might 
have  made  provision  at  a  time  which  had  beei» 
neglected — (loud  cheers) — and  to  fiud  it  objected, 
that  if  yon  had  pleased  you  might  have  been 
wealthy.  He  had  hitherto  been  speaking  of  what, 
in  theatrical  language,  were  called  stars^  but  they 
were  sometimes  fallen  ones.  There  was  another 
class  of  sufferers  naturally  and  necessarily  con- 
nected with  the  theatre,  without  whom  it  wat 
impossible  to  go  on.  The  sailors  have  a  say- 
ing, every  man  cannot  be  a  l>oatswain.  If  there 
must  be  persons  to  act  Hamlet,  there  must  also 
be  people  to  act  Laertes,  the  King,  Rosencrants, 
and  Guildenstem,  otherwise  a  drama  cannot  go 
on.  If  even  Garrick  himself  were  to  rise  from  the 
dead,  he  could  not  act  Hamlet  alone.  There  must 
be  generals,  colonels,  commanding-officers,  and 
subalterns;  but  what  are  the  private  sohliers  to 
do?  Many  have  mistaken  their  own  talents,  and 
have  been  driven  in  early  youth  to  try  the  stage, 
to  which  they  are  not  competent.  He  would  know 
what  to  say  to  the  poet  and  the  artist.  He  would 
sav  that  it  was  foolish,  and  be  would  recommend 
to  the  poet  to  l>ecome  a  scribe,  and  the  artist  to 
paint  sign-posts ~- (loud  lahghter). — Rut  he  could 
not  send  the  player  adrift,  for  if  he  cannot  play 
Hamlet,  he  must  play  (iniUlenstern.  Where  there 
are  many  labourers  wages  must  l>e  low,  and  no 
man  in  such  a  situation  can  decently  support  a 
wife  and  family,  and  savr  something  off  his  in- 
come for  old  age.  What  is  this  man  to  do  in 
latter  life?  Arc  yon  to  cast  4iim  oft  like  an  old 
hinge,  or  a  piece  of  useless  machinery,  which  has 
done  its  work?  To  a  person  who  has  contributed 
to  our  amusement,  this  would  be  unkind,  un- 
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and  miclirotiao.  His  waoU  are  not  of 
makiog.  bat  arise  from  the  natural 
f  sickness  and  old  age.  it  cannot  be 
at  there  is  one  class  of  sufferers  to  whom 
dence  can  be  ascribed,  except  on  first 
CO  the  profession.  After  potting  his 
the  dramatic  plough,  he  cannot  draw 
I  most  continue  at  it,  and  toil  till  death 
iai^  or  charity,  by  its  milder  assistance, 
JO  render  that  want  more  tolerable.  He 
'  more  to  say,  except  that  he  sincerely 
at  the  collection  tonday,  from  the  num- 
ipectable  gentlemen  present,  would  meet 
•  entertained  by  the  patrons.  He  hoped 
do  so.  1  hey  should  not  be  dishearten- 
Bgh  they  could  not  do  a  great  deal,  they 
sumeihin^.  They  had  this  consolation, 
y  thing  they  parted  with  from  their  su- 
would  do  some  good.  They  would  sleep 
r  themselves  when  they  have  been  the 
giving  steep  to  others,  it  was  ungrate- 
unkind,  that  those  who  had  sacrificed 
ith  to  onr  amusement  should  not  receive 
rd  dne  to  them,  but  should  be  reduced 
Eare  in  their  old  age.  We  cannot  think 
FaUtaff  going  to  bed  without  his  cup  of 
Macbeth  fed  on  bones  as  roarrowless  as 
Cauqoo — (loud  cheers  and  laughter).  As 
«ed  that  they  were  all  as  fond  of  the 
:  art  as  he  was  in  bis  younger  days,  he 
repose  that  they  should  drink  '  The  The- 
oud,'  with  three  times  three. 
Jackat  ro^e  on  behalf  of  his  brethren,  to 
leir  thanks  for  the  toast  just  drunk.  After 
ocatiiig  the  cause  of  the  Fund,  he  con- 
y  tendering  to  the  meeting,  in  the  name 
brethren  and  sisters,  their  unfeigned 
or  their  liberal  sup(x>rt,  and  begged  to 
the  health  of  the  I'atrons  of  the  £din- 
b«-atncal  F'uud.  (Cheers.) 
I  McADowBA?!  K  begged  to  propose  a  health, 
B  an  assembly  of  Scotsmen,  would  be  re- 
lot  with  an  ordinary  feeling  of  delight, 
rapture  and  enthusiattm.— He  knew  that 
be  {uiinful  to  hU  feelings  if  he  were  to 
biin  in  the  terms  which  his  heart  prompt- 
that  he  had  sheltered  himself  under  his 
KKltrsly  from  the  applause  which  he  de- 
Cut  it  sru<  gratifying  at  last  to  know 
le  clouds  were  now  di«>pelle<i,  and  that 
ll'nknown  — the  raighly  magician— (here 
a  literally  rung  with  applauses,  which 
ilinoed  for  some  minutes)— the  miustrel 
rountry,  who  had  conjured  up,  not  the 
A  oi  departed  ages,  but  realities,  now 
rvealed  l>eforc  the  eyes  and  affections  of 
try.  In  his  presence  it  would  ill  become 
it  would  be  displeasing  to  that  distin- 


guished person,  to  say,  if  he  were  able,  what 
every  man  mnst  feel,  who  recollects  the  enjoy- 
ment he  has  had  from  the  great  efforts  of  his 
mind  and  genius.  It  has  been  left  for  him,  by 
bis  writings,  to  give  his  counti-y  an  imperishable 
name.  He  had  done  more  for  his  country,  by 
illuminating  its  annals,  by  illustrating  the  deeds 
of  its  warriors  and  statesmen,  than  any  man  that 
ever  existed,  or  was  produced,  within  its  terri- 
tory. He  has  opened  up  the  peculiar  beauties  of 
this  country  to  the  eyes  of  foreigners.  He  has 
exhibited  the  deeds  of  those  patriots  and  states- 
men to  whom  we  owe  the  freedom  we  now  en- 
joy. He  would  give  the  health  of  Sir  Walter 2kott, 
which  was  drunk  with  enthusiastic  cheering. 

•  Sir  Walter  Scott  certainly  did  not  think  that, 
in  coming  here  to-day,  he  would  have  the  task 
of  acknowledging,  before  three  hundred  gentle- 
men, a  secret  which,  considering  that  it  was  com- 
municated to  more  than  twenty  [leoplc,  was  re- 
markably well  kept.  He  was  now  before  the  bar 
of  his  country,  and  might  be  under-too<l  to  be 
on  trial  before  Lord  Meadowbank  as  an  offender; 
yet  he  was  sure  that  every  impartial  jury  would 
bring  in  a  verdict  of  Not  Proven.  He  did  not  now 
think  it  necessary  to  enter  into  the  reasons  of 
his  long  silence.  Perha[)s  he  mi^jht  have  acted 
from  caprice.  He  had  now  to  say,  however,  that 
the  merits  of  these  works,  if  they  had  any,  and 
their  faults,  were  entirely  imputable  to  himself. 
(Long  and  loud  cheering.)  He  was  afraid  to  think 
on  what  he  had  done.  *  Look  on't  again  I  dare 
not.'  He  had  thus  far  unhosonied  himself,  and 
he  knew  that  it  would  he  reported  to  the  public. 
He  meant,  when  he  said  that  he  ua<«  the  author, 
that  he  was  the  total,  and  undivided*  author. 
With  the  exception  of  quotations,  there  was  not 
a  single  word  that  was  not  derived  from  himself, 
or  suggested  in  the  course  of  his  reading.  The 
wand  was  now  broken,  and  the  rod  buried.  You 
will  allow  me  further  to  say,  with  Prospero,  *T  it 
your  breath  that  has  Hlled  my  sai  Is;  and  to  crave  one 
single  toast  in  the  capacity  of  the  author  of  these 
novels;  and  be  would  dedicate  a  bumper  to  the 
health  of  one  who  has  represented  some  of  those 
characters,  of  which  he  hod  endeavoured  to  five 
the  skeleton,  with  a  degree  of  liveliness  which 
rendered  him  grateful.  He  woufd  pro|)ose  the 
health  of  his  friend  Haillie  Nicol  Jar%ic — (loud 
applause), -s.and  he  was  sure,  that  when  the  au- 
thor of  Waverley  and  Hob  lloy  ilrinks  to  Nicol 
Jarvie,  it  would  be  received  with  that  degree  of 
applause  to  which  that  gentleman  has  always  been 
accustomed,  and  that  they  would  take  care  that, 
on  the  present  occasion,  it  should  be  prodioiois! 
(Long  and  vehement  applause.) 

•  MrMACKAY,who  spoke  with  great  humour  in 
the  character  of  Baillie  Jarvie.  — My  conscience! 
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My  worthy  father  the  deacon  could  not  have  be- 
lieved that  his  son  could  hae  had  aic  a  compli- 
ment paid  to  him  by  the  Great  Unknown. 

•  8ir  Waltcr  Scott. — Not  unknown  now,  Mr 
Baillie. 

«  Mr  Mackat.— He  had  been  lonfr  identified 
with  the  Baillie,  and  he  was  now  vain  of  the 
cognomen  which  he  had  worn  for  eight  years, 
and  he  questioned  if  any  of  his  brethren  in  the 
council  had  given  such  universal  satisf^iction. 
(Loud  laughter  and  applause.)  Before  he  sat 
down  he  begged  to  propose,  'the  Lord  Provost 
and  the  City  of  Ediobnrgh.' 

«  Mr  Pat.  Robertson  gave  *  Mrs  Henry  Siddons, 
and  success  to  the  Theatre-Boyal  of  Edinburgh.' 

«  Mr  Murray  returned  thanks  for  Mrs  Siddons. 

«  Sir  Walter  Soorr  here  stated,  that  Mrs  Siddons 
wanted  the  means,  but  not  the  will,  of  beginning 
the  Theatrical  Fund.  He  here  alluded  to  the 
great  ability  of  Mr  Murray's  management,  and 
of  his  merits,  which'  were  of  the  first  order,  and 
of  which  every  person  who  attends  tha  theatre 
must  be  sensible ;  and,  after  alluding  to  the  em- 
barrassments with  which  the  Theatre  was  threat- 
ened, he  concluded  by  giving  the  health  of  Mr 
Murray,  which  was  drank  with  three  times  three. 

«  Mr  Murray— Gentlemen,  I  wish  1  could  be- 
lieve that,  in  any  degree,  I  merited  the  compli- 
ments with  which  it  has  pleased  Sir  Waller  Scott 
to  preface  the  proposal  of  my  h^th,  or  the  very 
flattering  manner  in  which  yon  have  done  me 
the  honour  to  receive  it.  When,  upon  the  death 
of  my  dear  brother,  the  late  Mr  Siddons,  it  was 
proposed  that  1  should  undertake  (he  manage- 
ment of  the  Kdinburgh  Theatre,!  confess  I  drew 
back,  dotibting  my  capability  to  free  it  from  the 
load  of  debt  and  difficulty  with  which  it  wassur- 
rounded,  in  this  state  of  anxiety  1  solicited  the 
advice  of  one  who  had  ever  honoured  me  with 
his  kindest  regard,  and  whose  name  no  member 
of  my  profession  can  pronounce  without  feel- 
ings of  the  deepest  respect  and  gratitude— I  al- 
lude to  the  late  Mr  John  Rembte.  (Great  ap- 
plause.) To  him  1  applied  ;  and  with  the  repe- 
tition of  his  advice  1  shall  cease  to  transgress^ 
upon  your  time.  (Hear,  hear.)  '  My  dear  Wil- 
liam, fear  not;  integrity  and  assiduity  must  prove 
an  overmatch  for  all  ditVirulty,  and  though  1  ap- 
prove your  not  indulging  a  vain  confidence  in 
your  own  ability,  and  \iewing  with  respectful 
apprehension  the  judgment  of  the  audience  yon 
have  to  act  before,  yet  be  assured  that  judgment  ! 
will  ever  be  tempered  by  feeling  that  you  are  j 
acting  for  the  widow  and  fatlierless/  (Loud  ap-  i 
planse.)  I 

•  Mr  J.  Maconocoie  gave  'the  health  of  Mrs 

Siddons.' 

«  Sir  W.  Scott  said,  that  if  any  thing  could  re- 


concile him  to  old  age,  it  was  the  reflezioa 
he  had  seen  the  rising  as  well  as  the  settiii| 
of  Mrs  Siddons.  He  remembered  well  their  hi 
fasting  near  to  the  theatre — waiting  the  V 
day— the  crushing  at  the  doors  at  six  o*cIm 
and  their  going  in  and  counting  thdr  fiofMI 
seven  o'clock.  But  the  very  first  step,  l^< 
first  word  which  she  uttered,  was  aufSdM 
overpay  him  for  all  his  labours.  The. 
literally  electrifietl;  and  it  was  ooly 
oessing  the  effects  of  her  genias,  that  ha  il 
guess  to  what  a  pitch  theatrical  excelleaeeil 
be  carried.  Those  young  fellows  who  haf«< 
seen  the  setting  sun  of  this  distinguisfaad  1 
former,  beautiful  and  serene  as  that  wai^  i 
give  us  old  fellows,  who  have  seen  its  rita,  I 
to  hold  our  heads  a  little  higher. 

«  Mr  Macrat  announced  that  the  sabMri| 
for  the  night  amounted  to  aSo/. ;  apd  he  C9^ 
ed  gratitude  for  this  substantial  proof  of  I 
kindness. 

«  Mr  Mackay  here  entertained  the  company^ 
a  pathetic  song. 

•  Sir  W.  Scott  apologiied  for  having  so  1 
forgotten  their  native  land.  He  would  nowi 
Scotland,  the  Land  of  Cakes.  He  wonkl  ; 
every  river,  every  loch,  every  hill,  fromTwM 
Johimie  Groat's  house — every  lass  in  her  col 
and  counters  in  her  castle;  and  may  her  I 
stand  by  her,  as  their  fathers  did  before  d 
and  he  who  would  not  drink  a  bumper  l» 
toast,  may  he  never  drink  whisky  more. 

m  Sir  W.  Scott — Gentlemen,  I  crave  a  fafn 
all  over.  The  last  toast  reminds  me  of  a  I 
lei't  of  doty.  Unaccustomed  to  a  public  daf 
this  kind,  errors  in  conducting  the  ceremonil 
it  may  be  excused,  and  omissions  pardoi 
Perhaps  1  ha\e  made  one  or  two  omissions  ill 
course  of  the  evening,  for  which  I  trust  yoai 
grant  me  your  pardon  and  indulgence, 
thing  in  particular  1  have  omitted,  and  1  wi 
now  wish  to  make  amends  for  it  by  a  lU»atia 
reverence  and  res|)ect  to  the  memory  of  K 
speare.  He  was  a  man  of  universal  genius, 
from  a  period  soon  after  his  own  era  to  the 
sent  day  he  has  been  universally  idoliied.  ¥1 
I  come  to  his  honoured  name,  1  am  like  the 
man  who  hung  up  his  crutches  at  the  shrine, 
was  obliged  to  confess  that  he  did  not  walk  bt 
than  before.  It  is  indeed  difficult,  gentlei 
to  compare  him  to  any  other  individual, 
only  one  to  whom  1  can  at  all  compare  hinii 
wonderful  Arabian  der\ise,  who  dived  into 
body  of  each,  and  in  that  way  became  faau 
with  the  thoughts  and  secrets  of  their  he 
He  was  a  man  of  ol^cure  origin,  and  as  a  pla 
limited  in  his  ac(|uirements.  But  he  was  I 
evidently  with  a   universal   genius.     Hit  > 


MEMOIR  OF  SIR  WALTER  SCOTT. 


xxxi 


at  all  the  Yaried  aspects  of  life,  and  his 
portrayed  with  equal  taleots  the  king  on 
fkrone,  and  the  clown  who  cracks  his  ches- 
at  a  Christmas  fire.  Whatever  note  he  takes, 
it  just  aod  Cme,  and  awakens  a  corre- 
chord  in  onr  own  bosoms.  Gentlemen, 
*  the  memory  of  William  Shakspeare.' 
•dee, '  Lightly  tread,  *t  is  hallow'd  ground.* 
•After  the  glee.  Sir  Walter  rose,  and  begged  to 
as  a  toast  the  health  of  a  kidy,  whose 
KTits  ar«  not  a  little  honourable  to  Scot- 
The  toast  (said  he)  is  also  flattering  to  the 
vanity  of  a  Scotchman,  as  the  lady 
I  intend  to  propose  is  a  nati\e  of  this  coun- 
From  the  public  her  works  have  met  with 
Nit  £ivoarabIe  reception.  One  piece  of 
b  particular,  was  often  acted  here  of  late 
and  gave  pleasure  of  no  mean  kind  to 
brilliant  aod  fashionable  audiences,  in 
private  character,  she  (he  begged  leave  to  say) 
■RBarkable  as  in  a  public  sense  she  is  for 
{Eoins.  In  short,  he  would  in  one  word  name 
KJoaana  Bailiie.' 
•W.  ME.VZIES,  Esq.,  advocate,  was  sure  that  all 
would  cordially  join  him  in  drinking 
Waldi  of  Mr  Terry.' 
ilir  W.  Scott— 'Mr  Baron  Clerk— The  Court 
briMqner.' 

•Xr  Baron  Clerk  regretted  the  absence  of  his 
Brother.     None,  he  was  sure,  could  be 
leseroos  in  his  nature,  or  ready  to  help  a 
purpose. 
•8r  W.  Scott — There  is  one  who  ought  to  be 
d  ou  this  occasion.     He  is  indeed  well 
to  our  great  recollection — one,  in  short, 
the  drama  in  this  city  owes  much.     He 
not  without  trouble,  and  perhaps  at 
coofiderrfble    sacrifice,    in    establishing  a 
The  younger  part  of  the  company  may 
ttoollcct  the  theatre  to  which  1  allude;  but 
are  some  who  with  me  may  remember  by 
the  Theatre  in  Carrubber's  Close.     There 
lamsay  established  his  little  theatre.     His 
(•Moral  was  not  fit  fur  the  stage,  but  it  has 
admirers  in  those  who  love  the  Doric  ten- 
ia which  it  Is  written ;  and  it  is  not  without 
of  a  \ery  peculiar  kind.   But,  laying  aside 
'ouideratioos  of  his  literary  merit,  Allan  was  a 
^jovisl  honest  fellow,  who  could  crack  a  bottle 
^tbe  hest.     '  The  Memory  of  Allan  Ramsay.' 
•Mr P.  BoBFBT-ON— 1  feel  that  I  am  about  to 
Mod  ticklish  ground.     The  talk  is  of  a  new 
^tK,  but  wherever  the  new  theatre  may  he 
^Bcd,  I  trust  we  shall  meet  the  Old  Company. 
•SrWALTEBSconrr — Wherever  the  new  theatre 
*hult,  I  hope  it  will  not  be  large.    There  are 
terrors  which  we  commonly  qomniit^the  one 
vitiag  from  cor  pride,  the  other  from  our  po- 


I 


verty.  If  there  are  twelve  plans,  it  is  odds  but 
the  latest,  without  any  re{j;ard  to  comfort,  or  an 
eye  to  the  probable  expense,  is  adopted.  Tlitre 
was  the  (.'ollege  pnijected  on  this  scale,  and  un- 
dertaken in  the  same  manner,  and  who  shall  see 
the  end  of  it?  It  has  been  building  all  my  life, 
and  may  probably  last  during  the  Uves  of  my 
children,  and  my  children's  children.  Let  it  not 
be  said,  when  we  commence  a  new  theatre,  as 
was  said  on  the  occasion  of  laying  the  foundation 
stone  of  a  certain  building,  ^behold  the  endless 
work  begun.'  Play-going  folks  should  attend 
somewhat  to  convenience.  The  new  theatre 
should,  in  the  first  place,  be  such  as  may  be  fi- 
nished in  eighteen  months  or  two  years;  and,  in 
the  second  place,  it  should  be  one  in  which  we 
can  hear  oun  old  friends  with  comfort.  It  is  let- 
ter that  a  theatre  should  be  crowded  now  and 
then,  than  to  have  a  large  theatre,  with  benches 
continually  empty,  to  the  discouragement  of  the 
actors,  and  the  discomfort  of  the  spectators.  (Aj>- 
plause.) 

« Immediately  afterwards  he  said.  Gentlemen,  it 
is  now  wearing  late,  and  I  shall  request  permis- 
sion to  retire.  Like  Partridge,  I  may  say,  '  non 
sum  qualis  emm.'  At  my  time  of  day,  I  can  agree 
with  Lord  Ogleby  as  to  the  rheumatism,  and  say, 
*  There 's  a  twinge.'  I  hope,  therefore,  you  will 
excuse  me  for  leaving  the  (^hair.  (The  worthy 
Baronet  then  retired,  amid  long,  loud,  aud  rap- 
turous cheering. )• 

«  When  i)ir  Walter  had  thus  declared,  h  propos 
to  nothing,  that  he  was  the  man  who  had  so  long 
concealed  his  features  under  the  mask  of  the  au- 
thor of  Waverley,  all  the  world  stared,  not  so 
mucli  at  the  unexpectedness  of  the  disclosure,  for 
it  was  virtually  well-knuwn  before,  but  that  the 
declaration  should  l>e  made  at  that  particular 
moment,  when  there  appeared  no  reason  fur  re- 
vealing the  quasi  secret.  A  document  which  we 
have  lately  seen,  however,  explains  the  circum- 
stance, and  puts  to  flight  many  sage  conjectures. 
The  unfortunate  position  of  the  affairs  of  Consta- 
ble and  Co.,  and  of  Ballantyne  and  Co.,  with  the 
latter  of  which  firms  .Sir  Walter  Scott  was  con- 
nected, has  rendered  it  necessary  that  their  ac- 
counts should  nut  only  be  looked  into,  but  ex- 
posed to  the  creditors.  The  transactions  reronleil 
there  show  explicitly  enough  who  was  the  author 
of  Waverley  ;— we  not  only  find  Sir  Walter  Scott 
receives  payment  for  these  works,  but  we  find 
him  stipulating  for  the  put  chase-money  of  works 
then  unconceived,  and  of  yielding  up  ever^-  sli- 
ver, or  its  worth,  which  he  could  command,  but 
actually  pledging  future  labours  akin  to  former 
ones,  for  the  liquidation  of  his  debts.  The.se,  and 
a  variety  of  other  particulars  are  to  be  found  in 
the  excerpts  of  the  sederunt  book  of  the  meet- 
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ings  of  Mmrs  Ball-inlyn*'«  rrcliion,  a  ropy  of 
which  hat  Inlely  liecn  in  privoLe  circul&iion, 
Heni:e  llie  luildcn,  B»d,il  mutt  liciadilnt.ralhrr 
awkward  avowal  of  ihc  aulhanhip  flii  the  part 
o/Sir  Waber.  At  be  wot  well  aware  that  the 
cinunuMiuiwaald  noon  makellicirwiy  ibrongli 
tka  IpreN,  be  ilrlifniiinat  to  calcli,  al  lome  liille 
eclMiWhlls  yet  there  w»tii»p_niiiwliltlecrcilil 

I  iitr  diKlntiDg  tti.it  bimielf,  which  all  Ihe  world 

I  wm  «oan  ID  lp«n  frainothcrs. 

■  Theia  an  ilemi  iram  ihr  Ui-Odnli. 
•Yaloe  of  Sir  Wallet  Scoil'i  litprary  properly. 
•  I.   Copyrlghl  of  pnbliiheil  worki,  eidmared 

at  the  rule  obtained  from  Coiiiuble  sod  Co.  for 
rimilir  woriu.' 

St  R<insii'i\V«1l      ....      i.3ool. 

RedRBUiUlel ilSoo 

'a.  Erenlual right)  to  woriu  wild  to  Conttahle 
and  Co.  for  which  hniiiti  to  lb'-  rileiit  of  7,SuDf. 
I  are  granted,  but  forrrmoin  above  ilatcd,  no  va- 

loe  can  be  rtited  in  th»  trole.' 
I  '3.  \Vork>  in  proQreu,'  Aa  none  of  theie  are 
I  conpleled,  no  value  put  nn  them  al  preiiriil  bc- 
yotid  what  i<  bcf.ire  ataled  ni  ifoe  la  Ballantyne 
r  and  Co.  for  printing  worki  in  progreu,  and  on 
I  tke  value  ufMeun  Conilable  and  Co.'i  paper  on 
'ttanJ;  bulultiOHItrly  will  be  very  valaabte.  See 
I  Appandlxj.«  luibrte  work*. 

•  ■  In  (Tir  debtor  and  creditor  acconnl  ofCooiU- 
1  Ue  and  Co.  with  Balluidjne  atid  Co, ,  the  follow- 
j  ing  item  ocean  on  the  credit  lido:— Somiad- 
TaimJ  Iry'Ctmtbible  and  Co.  to  Sir  Walter -Scalt, 
beiDg  their  Iwo-lliiril  aliara  of  lunH  itipulated 
to  he  paid  in  adrance  (or  two  work*  of  iicliou 
not  named,  and  not  yet  written,  as  per  miuives, 
dated  ;lh  and  loth  March,  i8i3. 
I  ■■  Theie  worki  beinf^ndelivired.il  ti  coaiidei^- 
'  ed  the  snthor  hai  an  nndoii'^ted  right  to  reuiii 
I  them,'  and  impute  the  lumi  paid  to  a<coual  in 
!  the  general  baUnce  owing  lo  Coiutable  and  Co. 

■  In  Appeiidii,>o,  II..  being  eMimatei  of  fundi 
that  may  accrue  to  Dallaulyne  and  Co.  within  a 

I  year,  occur  aeverat  curioni  partic^utar*  relativeto 
Woodituck  and  ihe  Life  of  Ndpoleon  Bonaparle. 

:   titer  Ibe  Gnt  of  ln.naa.a 

I'  •It  ia  aMBilitfooerilMMlionili.  (kii  it  Ihcy  ira  nsl 

:  faU,  (he  co|iy(i|;liu  reitn  Ullitwlhor;  K)  iIhi,  JQifile 
I  ef  ibf  fjilDK  cl  Ihe  {nalm,  it  !•  iiippDicd  ibcy  viU  bs 

*  •Thii  Jltido  to  III*  Lilr  >r  K>[w1<DD.. 

t'Were  the  rl|;htllK  Biherwij,  ii  wimid  be  atiry 
dlltnil  I  miller  te  111  bne  It.  IninlxirDf  milRor  Se- 
■iBniaaBllabaJdirnidifatinlliiiviilj  aJiqalpncHa 
totiruSltWilurSaiUlo  pn4im  ■  esopk  of  iwxla, 
*hJJ  W  die  Citinm  epcrallon  in  lllennin;^ 
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>.   Wuodilock.  3toktnie<,g,Sooi        L. 

■hop-price  3if.  fif/.  boards  .  .  i  j,^6a 
Deduct  one-rbkd,   to  redace  to  . 

trade -price,  and  cover  eipenia 

of  trie     ....     4,91^7    10  ■ 

jug    (Mime    ai   Kird- 
gauntlet)      .  .       ,.„5     o 

Add  valueoF copy-right, after firti 

impreution i,3oa 

Produce  of  Woodttock   ....     &,vSo 

3.  Life   of   Napoleon    Bonaparte, 

5  volt-  8jOoo  copiei,  sbo|^price 
3ai.  &f   board!       .....   11,000' 
Deduct     one-thinl,     a> 

Ditto  for  paper,  etc.    .     3,70(1     o 

9.09! 
Add  value  of  copy-right  after  first 

edition i,iG6 

Produce  of  DDoapartc'i  Life    .     .  1 1,160 

3.  Literary  productiotii  by  Sir 
Walter  Scott  already  finiihed. 
but  not  yet  published,  though 
in  tbe  cuurK  »f  ].iiblicalian, 
which  mny  be  ufely  itated  al      i,oob 

■  Al  ihe  lecond  metting  of  credilori.  I 
Febraary;  181C.  a  retolutiun  ii  enleni 
ibe  prioling  ettabliihnienl  ihould  be  con 
bodi  aa  «  Mwec  of  profit,  and  ai  neceaa 
the  publication  ofSir  W.  iicoll'i  worki;  w 
mjncited  ofMr  CJbiou  to  fominuuicale. 
wai  to  UH  every  eiertiou  io  hia  power  an 
of  the  creilitori;  and  by  Ibe  ditigeiil  e 
menl  of  hia  lalenti,  and  adoption  of  a 
eeaiiomicnl  miHle  of  life,  to  ttenrt,  U  f 
aa  po..iible,  full  payment  to  all  concerned. 

■  The  c-aOK  of  the  delay  in  the  pnblici 
the  Life  of  Napoleon  will  be  (bund  in  the 

•  'The  circumitancei  connected  with  I 
liters^  wnrli,  entitled  Wooditock,  an 
Life  of  Tlaiuteon  Bon^rte,  having  bee 
lidered ;  ibo  Iraneei«tpr«i»ed  their  «piiti« 
to  far  Bi  they  iinilenlooJ  the  luttore  of  t! 


'HE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


lid. 


hiu, 


uallv 


He  betbought  liim  of  bis  unful  deed, 
Ad<1  he  gave  me  a  sign  to  come  ^ih  ipeed: 
I  was  io  Spain  nrhen  the  roomiag  rose, 
But  I  stood  by  bis  bed  ere  trremag  close. 
The  words  may  not  again  He  said 
That  be  spoke  to  me,  on  death-bed.  laid ; 
They  vrould  rend  this  abbaye's4iHMcy  iia?e, 
Aod  pile  it  in  heaps  abore  his  grave. 

XV. 

u  I  swore  to  bury  his  mighty  book, 

Tliat  never  mortal  might  therein  look; 

Aud  never  to  tell  whfre  it  yn*  hid, 

S  ive  at  iiis  chief  of  Oranksome's  need; 

And  when  that  need  was  past  and  o'er, 

Ai^ain  the  volume  to  restore. 

I  buried  liim  on  St  Michael's  night. 

When  ifk  bell  told  one,  an4  the  mooo  was  bright, 

And  I  dug  his  chamber  among  &e  dead, 

When  the  floor  of  the  chancel  iras  stained  red, 

Tliai  his  patron's  cross  might  over  him  wave. 

And  scare  the  Geuds  from  the  wizard's  grave. 

xvr. 

«  It  was  a  night  of  woe  and  dread. 

When  Michael  in  the  tomb  1  laid! 

Strau{]o  sounds  along  the  chancel  past. 

The  banners  waved  without  a  blastn— — 

—Still  spoke  the  monk  when  the  bell  tolTd  one! — 

I  tell  you,  that  a  braver  mau 

Than  William  of  Deldrainc,  good  at  need, 

Ai;ainst  a  foe  ne'er  spurr'd  a  steed ; 

Yet  somewhat  was  he  chill'd  with  dread. 

And  his  hair  did  bristle  upon  his  head. 

X\l\. 
«(  Lo,  warrior!  now  the  cross  of  red 
Points  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dea4  ; 
Within  it  burns  a  wdnderous  light. 
To  chase  the  spirits  that  love  the' night: 
That  lamp  shall  burn  unquenchably,  (i5) 
Until  the  eternal  doom  shall  be.i>— 
Slow  moved  the  monk  to  the  broad  flag-stone, 
Which  the  bloody  cross  was  traced  upon ; 
He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook  ; 
An  iron  bar  the  warrior  look; 
And  the  monk  made  a  sign  with  his  withered  hand. 
The  grave's  huge  portal  to  expand. 

XVII 1. 

With  beating  heart  to  the  task  he  went; 

His  sinewy  frame  o'er  the  grave-stone  bent; 

With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain. 

Till  the  toil-drops  fell  from  his  brows,  like  rain. 

It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength 

That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  at  length. 

I  would  you  had  been  there  to  see 

How  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously, 

Stream'd  upward  to  the  chancel  roof, 

And  through  the  galleries  far  aloof ! 

No  earthly  llame  blazed  e'er  so  bright : 

It  shone  like  heaven's  own  blessed  light ; 

And,  issuing  from  the  tomb, 
Show'd  the  monk's  cowl,  and  visage  pale, 
Danced  on  the  dark-brow'd  warrior's  mail, 

And  kiss'd  his  waviug  plume. 
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TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  CHARLES,  EARL  OF  DALKEITH, 

BY  THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


poem  DOW  offrred  to  the  public  is  iotended  to 
r  the  customs  and  maanen  which  anciently 
i  00  the  Borders  of  EngUnd  aod  Scotland, 
jbiunls  living  in  a  Htate  partly  pastoral  and 
ivlike,  aod  combining  liabits  oJF  constant  de- 
tn  ^ith  the  inlluenre  of  a  rude  spirit  of  clii- 
m  often  engaged  in  scenes  highly  susceptible 
ml  ornament.  As  the  description  of  scenery 
BOCTs  was  more  the  object  of  the  author  than  a 
td  and  regular  narratire,  the  plan  of  the  ancient 
J  romance  was  adopted,  which  allows  greater 
.  in  this  respect,  than  would  be  consistent  with 
nty  of  a  regular  poem.  The  same  model 
other  facilities,  as  it  permits  an  occasional 
m  of  measure,  which,  in  some  degree,  tfuihor- 
rlung^  of  rhythm  in  the  text.  The  machinery 
upted  from  popular  belief,  would  have  seemed 
tn  a  poem  which  did  not  partake  of  the  rude- 
tbe  okl  ballad  or  metrical  romance. 
!tf^  reasons,  the  poem  was  put  into  the  mouth 
Drirnt  minstrel,  the  last  of  tlic  race,  who,  as  lie 
>«M  to  Itave  survived  tlie  Revolution,  might 
nf.ht  «>Anu*what  of  the  rcAnement  of  modem 
viibout  loMDg  the  simplicity  of  his  ori(;inal 
Titc  flate  of  the  Tale  iuelf  is  about  the  middle 
ixteenth  century,  when  most  of  the  personages 
flourished.  The  Cime  occupied  by  the  action 
irifhu  and  three  days. 


INTRODUCTION. 


Thk  way  was  Jong,  the  wind  was  coM, 

The  Minstrel  was  infirm  and  old; 

His  wither  d  cheek,  and  tresses  gray, 

Seem'd  to  hav^  known  a  better  day; 

The  harp,  his  sole  remaining  joy, 

Was  carried  by  an  orplian  boy. 

The  last  of  all  the  bards  was  he, 

Who  sung  of  Border  chivalry. 

For,  well-«-day!  their  date  was  fled. 

His  tuneful  brethren  all  were  dead ; 

And  he,  neglected  and  oppressed, 

Wish'd  to  be  with  them,  and  at  rest. 

No  more,  on  prancing  palfrey  born% 

He  caroH'd,  light  as  lark  at  morn; 

No  longer  courted  and  caress'd. 

High  placed  in  hall,  a  welcome  guest, 

He  pour'd,  to  lord  and  lady  gay. 

The  unpremeditated  by  : 

Old  times  were  changed,  old  manners  gone; 

A  fttranger  till'd  the  Stuarts'  throne; 

The  bigots  of  the  iron  time 

Had  call'd  his  harmless  art  a  crime. 

A  wandering  harper,  scorn'd  and  poor, 

He  begg'd  his  bread  from  door  to  door ; 

And  tuned,  to  please  a  peasant's  ear. 

The  harp  a  king  liad  loved  to  hear. 

He  pass'd  where  Newark's  stately  tower 
Looks  oat  from  Yarrow's  birchen  bower : 
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^    *  X  caught  the  inra^urr*  \%ild, 

»    .   n.ia  raided  his  facr,  jml  f^milril 
.w    (fiileo'd  op  bis  faded  rye 
*««u  ill  a  poet's  ecstasy ! 
3  -jryiot;  cadence,  soft  or  strong, 
ir  swept  the  soiindiug  chords  along  : 
rhe  present  scene,  the  future  lot, 
Hi<  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  forgot. 
Ca\d  diffidence  nnd  age's  fro^t 
In  the  full  tide  of  song  were  lost; 
Each  hiank,  in  f^ithle^s  memory  void. 
The  poet's  gloving  thought  supplied  ; 
And,  while  his  harp  responsive  rung, 
T  was  thus  the  Lateat  Minstbel  snug. 
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«..     .mV  tllOIIgh  WAlk, 

.,,  «x>^A  to  speak, 
. .  .■  A»  tu^Jir, 
„   Ki  CJr. 

^    . .«  -K^sMi  oblain'd : 
.„^«^^  ipiiu'd. 
.w  ixhuu  of  stair, 
,    Ki  ^die<  snte, 
^1  .  i  ■*  Ikhih  denied  : 
t.A  lurp  he  tried, 
ivi«l  lost  the  ease 
^'.  «x*i«l>  to  please; 
..n»  l^»^*'  of  joy  and  pain, 
..:.v  «''■'■  '"*  ^l!'^  brain— 
..i*.  Ill*  h.irp  in  vain. 
.iM,he»»  prui»<*d  its  chime, 
i.tM  UtMrl,  uud  gave  him  time, 
.  ^  <w^>  i-Aj: «  »Ci*ording  glee 
J,^  ^,^,A^  into  harmony. 

j^  w  K  «4i*l«  he  would  fiill  faio 
J  x«.Sfc  **"*^*  *"  ancient  strain, 
J  .^^.»  kh»»ught  to  sing  again. 
^  v»^  •^  tcimi-d  for  village  churls. 
^^  «k  ^^^l'  damck  aud  mighty  earls; 
n  Mi  I'l^y'l  't  to  ^'"6  ^^I'lrle^  the  Cood, 
%iK>*  1^  ^H't  court  in  Ilolyrood; 
^^  «kHcli  he  wish'd,  yet  fear'd  to  try 
k%i>  }^Mi(;-forgotten  melody. 
^1^  the  htrings  his  fingers  ttray'd, 
^*JI  «u  uu«*ertain  warbling  made, 
1*4  t*f(  li**  'ihook  his  hoary  head. 

^.^  »»-krM  of  R^r.-lcKh  aBil  XnoBoalb.  reprraeBUlItr  of 
»a.<wil  kHtit  of  ItacrleaHi,  aad  wiJuii    of  tkm    aBrurlBMif 

IPMtrnf  MoaatiBih.  wbo  «■•  behraded  is  iMS. 
!««•••■  Imrtl,  Earl  uf  Bairlvai-h.  faibcr  lo  tW  dochm. 
k  Wahvr.  Mrlof  Bao.le«t:b.  {raadraikcr  to  Ubr  dachcM.  aad  • 
'  «arriwr. 


CANTO  I. 

I. 

The  feast  was  over  in  Dranksome  tower. 
And  the  Ludye  had  gone  to  her  secret  ho 
Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word  and 
Deadly  to  hear  and  desully  to  tell— 
Jrsu  Maria  shield  us  well ! 
No  living  wighi,  save  the  Ladye  alone, 
Had  dared  to  cross  the  threshold  stone. 

ir. 

The  tables  were  drawn,  it  was  idlesse  all; 

Knight,  and  page,  and  household  squirf 
Loiter'd  through  the  lofty  hall. 

Or  crowded  round  the  ample  hrc. 
The  stag-hound<i,  we:iry  wiih  the  chare. 

Lay  Htretch'd  upon  the  rushy  Moor, 
Aud  urged  in  ilreams  the  fonst  nice. 

From  Teviot-stone  to  Eskilile-moor. 

III. 
Nine-and-twenty  knighis  of  fame 

Hung  their  shiehls  iu  Hrauksouie-hnil ;  ':« 
Niue-and-iweuty  squires  of  name 

Brought  them  their  sle«>«k  from  bower  I. 
Nine-auft- twenty  yeomen  tall 
Waited  duteous  ou  ihem  all : 
They  wire  all  knighis  of  meltic  true, 
Kiasmen  to  ilie  bold  Uucdeucb. 

IV. 
Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  steel, 
With  l>elted  sword,  and  spur  ou  heel: 
They  quitted  not  their  barney's  bright. 
Neitlier  by  day,  nor  yet  by  night ; 

They  lay  down  to  re>l 

With  corslet  laced. 
Pjllow'd  on  buckler  cold  and  bard ; 

They  carveil  at  the  meal 

With  glove*  of  steel, 
And  they  drank  the  red  wine  through  the  I 

barr'd. 
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tna^uim.  Ini  jniDeB. nuil-did  mm, 
WmrI  ihe  beck  of  ibi  nnlm  icd  -, 
IWiT  ilitili.  bolh  Hnt uhI  wiglit, 
kHd  MiWlpd  in  tublt  itj  ind  aJBbi, 
kik'4  will  rnnUel  ariu^.  I  iraw, 


r*t  dcilLi  nxflgn]  ituJI  bell- 
bEmothrr'IlarxlidiRk 
ia&nl'ii  kiodliDe  cbesk. 


i 


Whfin  ib«a  imdiMuKt  re^y  dighcl 
Wfcjf  wuh  Itatw unmon.  .nnd,  b;  nighl 7- 
ifWj  ■■!>  W  iKU  lilt  bloud-liuiuid  baifiDg^ 
~'       mKb  U  btu  iht  Wlr-liorn  brayinii: 


Il.«lfili.lErit(luppli.d; 
For  Jiopelni  ]a>F,  n.id  .QiIaD-  f« 
Hid  Irnt  Ibcir  mlaglnJ  lidc: 

DirnI  Iks  lo  look  for  tympalby. 

Willi'  C*r  Id  armi  bid  ilaiid. 


Vamj  ■  nliui  kniEhl  »  her 

■m  ki,  Ike  <U<luili  of  Ibf  ni  a 

Kte  vwwd  Iua0i  nMinj;  an  iJit 

Kiadi  hu  bcsLtd  (pnir. 

kirdiloag^illlcll 

Ha*  LanlVrdlcrrdtll^) 

WWb  itanled  hBrgbcn  lied,  il 

tWhDMoflheBurdnwNri 

Okas  dw  (Iiwu  <>(  buU  Ihinci 


or  DohlF  fKC  Ihe  Ud^c  came  i 

Ut  blbcr  Willi  i:]erk  of  &iiib. 

Of  Bdliuuc't  Uneof  Picirdir: 


(n) 


lu  PiduM,  fir  bcTOod  Ilw  wi.  (is) 
Mm  uid  he  cbangnl  bit  msrul  fnine 
6j  fni  oF  DWBic  myiuiy  i 

St  Andnw'i  clouier'd  hull. 

tri«nil«wm.I Willi' [11) 


■  !•••  of  blri>n]rlianl]r: 
•udIt  u  a'Ii  bnlyihrloF 
•IpilcriDiigclbijdr 


r>r  (hi>4t  ibnr  oaii  ml 

WMIi  (^((Dnl  oww  Ihe  i 

Kkdt  blriek  boMU  ilu 


lleuughlUialLidjEfiir, 
Till  ID  hir  bidding  the  cMld  ba> 

The  Tinrint  famuiiFiiir.  (>i) 
And  bow  ilie  lib  in  lecret  bower. 
In  old  Lord  Davida  wuletii  louet, 
And  llxeiB  la  ■  h»<7  Kiund. 
Thai  moui  Ihe  mnuy  iutku  rduixl 


nUTnini'imiidiiD 
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XIV. 

From  the  tound  of  Teriofs  tide, 
Qtafing  with  the  monntaio't  ride, 
From  the  (protn  of  the  wind-<wini0.oak. 
From  the  sullen -echo  of  the  rock. 
From  the  rotce  of  the  coming  storm. 

The  Lttdye  knew  it  veil! 
It  vas  the  Spirit  of  the  Flood  that  »poke. 

And  he  call'd  on  the  Spirit  of  the  Fell. 

XV. 
Biria  spiarr. 
«  Sleep'st  thoo,  brother  ?» 

MODNTAiif  SPiarr. 

— «  Brother,  nay — 
On  my  hills  the  moon-beam*  play, 
From  Craig-croas  to  Skelflkill-pen, 
Fy  every  rill,  in  every  glen. 
Merry  elves  their  morrice  pacing. 

To  aerial  minstrelsy, 
Emerald  rings  on  brown  heath  tracing, 

Trip  it  deft  and  merrily, 
Up,  and  mark  their  nimble  feet! 
Up,  and  list  their  muric  sweet !» 

xvr. 

aivift  spiarr. 
«  Tears  of  an  imprisond  maiden 

Mix  with  my  polhited  stream; 
Margaret  of  Braokaome,  sorrow-laden. 

Mourns  beneath  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
Tell  me,  thou,  who  view'st  the  stars, 
When  shall  cease  these  feudal  jars? 
What  shall  be  the  maiden's  fsteT 
Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  mate?» 

XVII. 

MOUNTAIN    SPiaiT. 

«  Arthur's  glow  wain  his  counte  doth  roll 

in  utter  darkness  round  the  pole; 

The  Northern  Bear  lowers  black  and  grim ; 

Orion'ft  studded  belt  is  dim : 

Twinkling  faint,  and  distant  far. 

Shimmers  through  mi«i  each  planet  star; 

111  may  I  read  thehr  high  decree! 

But  no  kind  influence  deign  they  shower 
Oo  Tcviol's  tide,  and  Branksome's  tower. 
Till  pride  be  quell'd,  and  lov«  be  free.n 

XVIII. 
The  uneartlily  voices  ceased. 

And  the  heavy  sound  was  still: — 
It  died  on  the  river's  breast, 

It  died  on  the  side  of  the  hill. 
But  round  Lord  David's  tower 

The  sound  still  lloaled  near; 
For  it  rung  in  the  I^dye's  bower. 

And  it  rung  iu  the  Ladye's  ear. 
She  raibed  her  stately  liead. 

And  her  heart  throbb'd  high  i^iih  pride:- 
«  Your  mountains  shall  bend, 
And  your  streams  ascend. 

Ere  Margaret  be  our  foeman's  bride!* 

XIX. 
The  Ladye  M>ught  the  lofty  hall, 
Where  many  a  bold  retainer  lay. 


And,  with  jocund  din,  among  them  all, 

Her  son  pursued  bia  infant  play. 
A  fancied  moss-trooper,  (i  3)  the  boy 

The  truncheon  6f  a  spear  bestrode. 
And  round  the  hall,  right  merrily. 

In  mimic  foray  *  rode. 
lEven  bearded  knights,  in  arms  grown  old. 

Share  in  his  frolic  gambols  bore. 
Albeit  their  hearts,  of  rugged  mould. 

Were  stubborn  as  the  steel  they  wore. 
For  the  gray  warriors  prophesied. 

How  the  brave  boy,  in  future  war, 
Should  tame  the  unicorn's  pride, 

Exalt  the  ereacont  and  the  star.'  (14) 

XX. 

The  Ladye  forgot  her  purpose  high 

One  moment — and  no  more ; 
One  moment  gazed  with  a  mother's  eye. 

As  she  paused  at  the  arched  door : 
Then,  from  amid  the  armed  train. 
She  call'd  to  her  William  of  Deloraine.  (i5) 

XXI. 

A  stark  moss-trooping  Scott  was  he. 
As  e'er  couch'd  Border  lance  by  knee : 
Through  Solway  sands,  through  Tarra^  m< 
Blindfold'he  knew  the  paths  to  cross; 
By  wily  turns,  by  desperate  bounds, 
Had  baffled  Percy's  best  blood-hounds;  (iG 
In  EsJie,  or  Liddel,  fords  were  none, 
But  he  would  ride  them,  one  by  one ; 
Alike  to  him  was  time  or  tide, 
December's  snow,  or  July's  pride; 
Alike  to  him  was  tide  or  time. 
Moonless  midnight,  or  matin  prime : 
Steady  of  heart  and  stout  of  hand. 
As  ever  drove  prey  from  Cumberland ; 
Five  times  ouilaw'd  had  be  been. 
By  England's  king  and  Scotland's  queen. 

?5xn. 

«  Sir  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Mount  thee  on  the  wigbtest  sfecd ; 
Spare  not  to  »pur,  nor  stint  to  ride. 
Until  you  come  to  foir  Tweedside; 
And  in  Melrose's  hc4y  pile 
Seek  thou  the  monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 
Greet  the  father  well  from  me; 

Say,  iliat  the  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  to-night  he  sliall  watch  with  thee. 

To  wiu  the  treasure  of  the  tomb: 
For  this  will  be  St  Michael's  ni^ht. 
And,  thuugh  fttars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  bri 
And  the  cross,  of  bloody  red. 
Will  point  to  the  grave  of  the  Mighty  De» 

XXIII. 

«  What  he  gives  thee,  see  thou  keep, 
Stay  not  thou  for  food  or  sleep : 
Be  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book. 
Into  it,  knight,  thou  must  not  look; 
If  thou  readent,  thou  art  lorn  ! 
better  thou  hadst  ne'er  been  horn.* 

*  fWwjr,  ■  pnoUiitry  laroad. 

■  Alladiag  to  tk#  anaorial  tmriae*  of  tb«  KoMtt  aad  Vj 
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I  I 


i*f  ytuith  se«m  age,  and  age  Mem  youth— 
AiJ  WJK  delusaoa,  noa^t  w$m  trutli. 


h  had  not  cead  another  spel^ 

■Vra  on  his  cheek  a  buHet  fdl, 
J<i  derrc,  it  atretch'd  hin  oo  the  plaitt, 
ksde  the  woc&nded  Detoraioe. 
from  the  ground  he  rose  diamay'd, 
A»i  «hook  hU  huge  and  matted  head ; 
Ooe  word  he  macier'd,  aod  oo  more — 
c  Maa  of  a|pe,  iboa  amitett  M>re!» 
5u  more  the  elfin  page  dant  try 
loEo  the  vond'rous  book  to  pry ; 
The  cbsp«,  though  unear'd  with  christian  gore, 
Shot  H%ter  than  they  were  before, 
Be  bid  it  underneath  his  cloak. — 
5ov,  if  yon  aak  who  (^ve  the  stroke, 
I  •-aauaot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive ; 
h  was  not  grren  by  man  alive.  (4) 

Xf. 
raviUin|»ly  himielf  he  addressed 
To  do  his  master's  high  behest : 
Be  lifted  np  the  living  corse, 
Aad  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 
He  led  him  into  Braoksome-half, 
Before  the  beards  of  the  warders  tdt; 
Jkad  each  «Ud  after  swear  and  say. 
There  only  paaa'd  a  wain  of  hay. 

B«  took  him  to  Lord  David's  tower. 

Even  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

lad.  bat  that  stronger  spells  weve  spread, 

Aad  the  door  might  not  be  opened. 

Be  had  laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 

Vhaie'er  he  did  of  gramarye,' 

Vas  adwaya  done  maliciously; 

Ir  flaag  the  warrior  on  the  ground, 

lad  the  blood  welTd  freshly  from  the  wound. 

Xli. 
Xk  he  re{»as«'d  the  outer  court, 
Br  «ptcd  the  foir  young  child  at  sport : 
Be  thon^it  to  train  him  m  the  wood ; 
For^t  a  wrord,  be  it  understood, 
BeB^  always  for  ill,  aod  never  for  good. 
>««:fnd  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
l^e«l  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play ; 
4'*a  tb^  draw-bridge  tlie  warders  stout 
Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  pasAing  out. 

xin. 

He  i<^  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell, 

I'Dtil  th'fy  came  to  a  woodland  brook ; 

Tli^  ruaning  stream  dissolved  the  spell,  (5) 
Aod  bis  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 

iTould  lie  have  had  his  pleasure  vilde, 

He  bad  crippled  the  joints  of  the  noble  child ; 

Or.  with  bis  fingers  long  and  lean. 

Had  ..irangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen. 

Kat  \n%  awful  mother  he  had  in  dread, 

Aivi  alvo  his  power  was  limited ; 

So  lie  hut  ^'owl'd  on  the  startled  child, 

\n>1  lUrted  through  the  forest  wild; 


The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  cross'd. 
And  laugh'd,  and  shouted  «>  Lost!  lost !  lost!** 

xrv. 

Full  sore  amaied  at  the  wond'rous  change. 

And  frighten  d,  as  a  child  might  be. 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

And  the  dark  words  of  gramarye. 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower. 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lily  Hower ; 
And  when  ut  length,  with  trembling  pire. 

He  sought  to  find  where  Branksome  lay, 
Ue  fear'd  to  see  that  grisly  face 

Glare  from  some  tliicket  on  his  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft,  he  joumey'd  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  his  way, 
The  farther  still  ha  went  astray, — 
Until  he  heard  the  mountaiiu  romid 
Ring  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 

And  hark !  and  hark!  the  deep-mouth'd  bark 

Comes  nigher  still,  and  nigher; 
Hursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood^iound, 
His  tawny  muszle  track'd  the  ground. 

And  hU  red  eye  shot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wilder'd  child  saw  he, 
lie  flew  at  him  right  furiouslie. 
I  ween  you  would  have  seen  vrith  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy, 
W'hen,  worthy  of  his  nohle  sire. 
His  wet  cheek  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  ! 
He  ^ced  the  blood-hound  manfolly. 
And  held. his  little  bat  on  high; 
So  fierce  he  strnck,  the  dog,  afraid. 
At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay'd. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring; 
When  dash'd  an  archer  through  the  glade, 
And  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd. 
He  drew  his  tough  bow-string; 
Kut  u  rough  voi»e  cried,  m  Shoot  not,  hoy ! 
Ho!  shoot  not,  Edvard — 'tis  a  hoy!n 

XV!. 

The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood, 
.\nd  chock'd  his  fellow's  surly  mood, 

And  quell'd  tlic  ban-dog's  ire  : 
He  was  au  English  yeoman  good. 

And  boru  iu  iMUicashire. 
Well  could  he  hit  a  fallow  deer 

Five  hundrvil  feet  him  fro  ; 
Willi  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear. 

No  iirtrhcr  bended  bow. 
His  coal-hlack  liair,  shorn  rouud  and  close, 

Set  off  liis  sunburnt  face  ; 
Old  Ennland's  sign,  St  (jcorge's  cross, 

His  barret-cap  did  grace; 
His  bugle-horn  hung  by  his  side. 
All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied  ; 
Aud  his  short  falchion,  sharp  and  clcui, 
Hud  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVII. 
His  kirile.  made  of  forest  green, 
Ilcacli'd  bcanilv  tn  his  knov , 
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The  duchess,  and  her  daughters  fair. 
And  every  gentle  ladye  there, 
Each  after  each,  in  due  degree, 
Ga?e  praises  to  his  melody; 
His  hand  was  true,  his  voice  was  clear, 
And  much  they  long'd  the  rest  to  hear. 
Encouraged  thus,  the  aged  man. 
After  meet  rest,  again  began. 


CANTO  II. 


I- 

If  thou  wouldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright. 

Go  visit  it  hy  the  pale  moon-light; 

For  the  gay  beams  of  lightsome  day 

Gild  but  to  flout  the  ruins  gray. 

When  the  broken  arches  are  black  in  night. 

And  each  ehaftcd  oriel  glimmers  while; 

When  the  cold  light's  unceruin  shower 

Streams  on  the  ruin'd  central  tower  • 

When  buttress  and  buttress  alternately 

Seem  framed  of  ebon  and  ivory; 

When  silver  edges  the  imagery, 

And  the  scrolls  that  teach  thee  to  live  and  die;  (i) 

When  distAit  Tweed  U  heard  to  rave. 

And  the  owlet  to  hoot  o'er  the  dead  man's  grave ; 

Then  go — but  go  alone  the  while — 

Then  view  St  David's  mind  pile;  (i) 

And,  home  returning,  soothly  swear, 

Was  never  scene  so  sad  and  fair ! 

11. 

Short  halt  did  Deloraine  make  there ; 

Little  reck'd  he  of  the  scene  so  fair! 

With  dagger's  hilt,  on  tlie  wicket  strong, 

He  struck  Aill  loud,  and  struck  full  long. 

The  porter  hurried  to  the  gate — 

M  Who  knocks  so  loud,  and  knocks  so  htte7»— 

«  From  firanksome  !,>»  the  warrior  cried. 

And  straight  the  wicket  opend  wide : 

For  Brauksome's  chiefa  had  in  battle  stood. 

To  fence  tlie  righu  of  inir  Melrose ; 
And  lands  and  livings,  many  a  rood. 

Had  gifted  the  shrine  for  their  soi|k'  repose.  (3) 

HI. 

Bold  Deloraine  his  errand  said; 
The  porter  bent  his  humble  head ; 
With  torch  in  hand,  and  feet  unshod, 
And  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  trod : 
The  arched  clo'isters  far  and  wide 
Rang  to  the  warrior's  clanking  stride; 
Till,  stooping  low  his  lofty  crest, 
He'enter'd  the  cell  of  the  ancient  priest, 
And  lifted  his  barred  aventayle,^ 
To  hail  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 

IV. 
«  The  Ladye  of  Branksome  greets  thee  by  me ; 
Says,  that  the  fated  hour  is  come, 


And  that  to-night  I  shall  watch  with  t 
To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb.*- 

From  sackclotli  couch  the  monk  arcs 
With  toil  his  stifien'd  limbs  he  reai 

A  hundred  yean  had  flung  their  snow 
On  his  thin  locks  and  floating  bear<l 

V. 

And  strangely  on  the  knight  look'd  he 

And  his  blue  eyes  gleam'd  wild  and 
«  And  darest  thou,  warrior,  seek  to  se^ 

What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  I 
My  breast,  in  belt  of  iron  pent. 

With  shirt  of  hair  and  scourge  of  t 
For  threescore  years,  in  penance  spent 

My  knees  \hose  flinty  stones  have  w 
Yet  all  too  little  to  atone 
For  knowing  what  should  ne'er  be  kn( 
Wouldst  thou  thy  every  future  year 

In  ceaseless  prayer  and  penance  drk 
Yet  wait  thy  latter  end  witli  fear — 

Then,  daring  warrior,  follow  me.^* 

VI. 
M Penance,  father,  will  I  none; 
Prayer  know  I  liardfy  one ; 
For  mass  or  prayer  can  I  rarely  tarry. 
Save  to  patter  an  Ave  Mary, 
When  I  ride  on  a  Border  foray :  (4) 
Other  prayer  can  I  none; 
So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  be 

VII. 
Again  ou  the  knight  look'd  the  church 

And  again  he  sighed  heavily ; 
For  he  had  himself  been  a  warrior  bok 

And  fought  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  lo 
When  his  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  t 

high^— 
Now  slow  and  faint,  he  led  the  way. 
Where,  cloister'd  round,-  the  garden  lay 
The  pillar'd  arches  were  over  their  hea« 
And  beneath  their  feet  were  the  bones  of  i 

Yin. 

Spreading  herhs  and  flowerets  bright 
Glisten'd  with  the  dew  of  night ; 
Nor  herb  nor  floweret  glisten'd  there. 
But  was  carved  in  the  cloister'd  arches  ; 
The  monk  gazed  long  on  the  lovely  mo< 

Then  into  the  night  he  looked  forth  ; 
And'red  and  bright  the  streamers  light 

Were  dancing  in  the  glowing  m;>rth. 
So  had  he  seen,  in  fair  Castile, 

The  youth  in  gUttering  squadrons  sta 
Sudden  the  flying  jennet  wheel. 

And  hurl  the  unexpected  dart  (6) 
He  knew,  by  the  streamers  that  shot  so  , 
That  spirits  were  riding  the  northern  U| 

IX. 

By  a  stceUclenched  postern  door. 
They  enter'd  now  the  chancel  tall ; 

The  darken'd  roof  rose  high  aloof 
Oa  pillars,  lofty,  and  light,  and  small 
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Waft  •  dcur^l^lii.  or  4  <|iiilr'-feuiJlF; 
TW  FfvlfUft'  vm  firreil  Brorn(|uc  jitid  grir 
•ad  Ibi  pilbn,  villi  dulrt  d  •bafD  to  trim. 
*4li  Imh  mat  villi  opiul  llouruhd  arouni 
S^vn'il  buadlktEkf  Imca  wbich  gnHimU  bid  b 

X. 

fib—L  to  tb<  »ld  Digbl-WIDd  of  b^VOI,  ' 

tiMBit  iIk  Mwnmnl  nldn  pile; 
~l  AM  >bH*  >be  djiDc  [*int>i  did  bum 
~  '  n  lb;  low  and  loii*l(  lu 
-     1  th*l  of  Ol      ■ 


iad  (h«ii(cd  Ibe  <>illii«-Hfolib>  lo 
TW  .dnt  ligbt.  .o  pale  mid  biul, 
Xbo*  d  Manj  ■  praplirl.  (nd  mann 
Wbac  ioage  on  Ibn  gliH  lu  dy 
r*a  ia  iki  mbbl.  Iiii  f  rw4  nC  red 
InaaapbaBI  Nitlutl  briBdiibxI. 


lujurb  iJrpL  brJnw  ,  [  i 


IbH  sbfli.  lu  SilaaiUKa'i  u>«,(i  i) 
Um  Uud  bit  nugic  niml  W  *«*c 

rw  b*Ui  would  (lag  ia  fioln  Dame '. 
Immt  of  I.H  (kill  b«  uughl  IS  nei 
Afed  »cTiar.  I  could  u)  lo  lh«e 
n<  aonli  Uial  cl>/I  EiblMi  UUO  In  llir 

lad  bnill'JllicToRdiiUiacurbar 
ki  u  iixak  Uwln  wc»  a  dcuU)  Hni 


•  Wbra  WrkHl  laj  m  b»  diriug  bed, 


iUoushTliimof  liH  linfuld. 


BvL  I  Blood  bf  liit  bnl  en  n 


Tbii 

lu.<|>Dketoiiie.oi.dn<h-bedl>i 

IM 

voiild  iTDil  Ili»  abbaye  '  roiiiy  a 

pilr  ii  ia  iicopi  aboTc  bit  i^ia. 

XV. 

-  1  i»ore  ID  bury  liii  Dii(;hl)  Inok. 

n«cr  morul  mighi  1  lit  re  In  look 

S«.t 

It  biicbief  of  DrukHinit  lurd 

1  l.i.ri«l  Lb»  oo  Si  Mi=hi>rU  oiElii. 

Wl. 

lift  bell  lobl  out.  and  Ibcmooi 

And  1  dnu  bit  cbambfr  among  ilie  dca 

o  ih.  floor  of  ibc  nhanccl  iriu  uai 

Tin 

hU  patron',  o™«migUlo«rl,ia. 

And 

xMiT  ilie  Ecuds  from  Uic  wiurd'i 

XVI 

■■  U  «iu  n  niglil  nF  woe  and  dcmd. 

BMicb>flloll,e>oniblbid< 

Sira 

)jF  uiindi  along  ibg  rlimn-l  piii 

Tlir 

aunin  waved  vllhoDI  a  lilail— 

UtpokeUomaiikwhuilliobell 

in- 

n,I  a  foe  Dc'er  «^rr*d  a  aiied  : 

Tci  KHncwhal » 


Tbe  grait'i  hue'  ponal  lo  e 
XMII. 


Till  ilu  ioU-drap>  fcU  fram  Ida  browa.  like  i 

h  ir»  by  dim  of  paaaing  tlrmglh 

Thui  be  moTHl  ibe  ntaKj  itonr  ai  Icngili. 


Str«am'd  upward  la  tlie  cbaU' 


.•■  funb  to  glurimaly. 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL 


fV>. 


Thu  diicliem,  aiul  her  daughten  lair. 
Anil  every  gentle  Indye  there, 
Knrh  after  each,  in  due  degree. 
Gave  praiM*s  to  his  melody; 
His  hand  was  true,  hi«  voice  was  clear, 
And  much  they  long'd  the  rest  to  bear. 
Encouraged  thus,  tlie'aged  man. 
After  meet  rest,  again  bt^n. 


CANTO  11. 


I. 


If  Uiou  trottldit  view  faii 
Co  visit  it  by  the  pale  !i 
For  the  gay  beams  'of 
Gild  but  to  flout  ill 
MThen  the  hroketi 
And  each  ihafir 
When  tbe  col' 
ScreaoMon  '* 
When  bii'< 
fr. 


When 
Ao<l 


■  it. 
-  .  itii, 
..  .  ainc; 

.  ■:  -vum  round, 
.  .ii-aih  he  saw. 

..  -iiiwd, 

.i.lv  and  loud: 


.i,;hl  in  see 


\  ,  .>  •  • 


\\  I 


I  ■■ 


.  o  It*  liruthcrly. 

\\1 

..  1-^  (liMih-pniyer  had  pray'd, 
.  ...   ill-  ^.lid  : — 
^.  tt.iii  llitui  ha^t  to  do. 
..    ii.ix  di'arly  riic; 

i\«i  Mill  look  upon, 

i  1. 1  itiiuid  iiw.  yawning  stone :» — 
..    Ill  ifii'or,  look 
.  A  iiiiiil  ilii*  n>ij;lity  hook, 
.  i.|>il   ami  >»illi  iron  hound: 
,.      i«    III*    took    it,    thu  ficad    man 

t.t  III   till'  srpiilrlir.tl  light, 
li  I.I  ila//lrd  I  he  warriors  sight. 

WII. 

Iiii;;f  tiiMif  slink  o'er  the  tomh, 
i.,     .  ,;,i  II  iiiin'il  ill  doiilili*  i>,looni, 

,1   iM.iiui  li.iilconcilomn.and  the  tiars  were  few; 
^  .  .  ,,  ill!  kiiichi  and  priest  withdrew, 
\\  .i!i  II  ni-iini;  s|rps  and  ili//y  hrain, 
I -,  H  IiikIU  iiii(;hl  the  pn^icrn  i;ain. 
\  ,.    it.l   lis  I liniiii'Ji  t)ii>  aides  they  past, 
II,.  ^  III  nil  ^lran(;e  noi«e»  on  the  blaftt; 
Vu.l  ilii<Mi|ili  ihe  i-loi<iter-|;.illeri<-«  small, 
\\  1,1,  h   It  iiiiil-liri;;li(  thread  the  chaiirel  vr.lll, 
I  ,«iiil  >iilis,  ami  lau|;liler  lomler,  ran, 
\iitl  %iMi  IS  iiiilikr  the  \(iii-e  of  man  ; 
\    il  ili>-  liemts  k-pt  holiilay, 
|i, .  Ill  •■  III!  se  s|itlU  were  |iront;ht  to  day. 
I  ..iiiiiiii  II  II  how  llii'  Iriiili  may  Im': 

I  i\  ilie  lair  as  I  w.is  said  to  inr. 

Will 

Nii»  liM  ilii-e  heme.*'  I  lie  fa  I  her  said. 
\i|il  «liiil  we  an-  oil  diMlli-lietl  laid. 

I I  III  l^  I  hir  ileal  I  iii\e.  and  ««m  Si  John. 

I  .ii|;nr  iiiii  souls  for  |li->dce«l  we  have  doiir'.< 


..«,  n'turn'd  him  to  his  i<  11. 

limy  a  prayer  ami  pciiiin  e  ^ji 

I  the  4*00  \ent  metal  liie  n«Miiiii(ji 

•  III-  Monk  of  St  Mary'«  aisle  was  di , 

■  ■■  .Kie  the  erosis  was  llie  hoily  liiit, 

^^  ilh  li.inds  claip'd  fabi,  a>  if  slili  In-  ( 

XXIV. 

(Ill-  kni|;ht  hrr-ithiNl  free  in  the  nii>rii 
Ami  siio\e  his  haniihoiid  lo  liml: 
III-  was(;lad  when  he  p.iss'<l  the  loinli- 
Wliiih  i;inlle  round  llie  fair  aliliavr: 
I  III  llie  i!i\Mt>c  hook,  to  his  htis'nii  ]iii 
I'eit  lik<*  d  load  u|Mtu  hi^  hn-a-it: 
AmI  lii«>  joints,  with  ner\es  of  irnii  (w 
Shook,  like  (hir  .ispeii  leaw-s  in  wind. 
Full  fain  was  he  when  the  dawn  nf  d.i 
liet;un  to  hri^hlcn  Che\iol  {;ray; 
He  joy  d  lo  sou  liie  rhcerfnl  Iii;ht, 
And  he  said  Ave  Mary  ns  well  a«  he  in 

XXV. 

The  sun  had  hri(;liten'd  Cheviot  gray. 

The  sun  had  hri|!hlen'd  lhr<Iarter<i ' 
And  soon  beneath  the  risinc  day 

Smiletl  (IranksAme  lowers  ami  Te>ii> 
The  vild  birds  tuld  llieir  warMini;  ule. 

And  waken'd  every  flower  that  blow- 
And  fHH'petl  forth  the  violet  pale. 

And  spread  her  hrcast  the  nioiiiiLiin 
And  lovelier  tlian  the  rose  so  reil. 

Yet  paler  than  the  violet  pale. 
She  early  left  her  Aleeples«  l»e<i, 

Tlie  fairest  maid  of  Tcvioldale. 

XXVI. 

Why  does  f.iir  M.irgarrt  so  early  awaki 

And  lion  her  kirtle  so  hastilje : 
And  the  siilken  knots,  which  in  hurry 
make, 

Why  treuihlr  her  <lenflcr  linger*  to  t 
Why  lilies  she  slop,  and  h)ok  often  aroi 

As  she  glides  down  the  sei-n-t  si  lir ; 
And  why  does  she  pat  the  sh-iHi^y  hlooi 

As  he  rouses  him  up  fntm  his  i.iir; 
.\nd  thniij;h  she  passes  the  pn«|rrn    ilon 
Why  is  nut  the  waichm.ins  bugle  blow 

XXVII. 

The  l.idve  steps  in  doubt  and  dread. 
I.i-st  her  watchful  mother  hear  her  trc.i 
The  l.iilve  earos^es  the  rou^h  blood-hnii 
I.rsf  liic  \nice  should  v^aken  the  rasile  r 
The  walchinan's  bnc.li-  is  not  blo^ii. 
For  he  i^as  her  fos|er-f.itln-r's  M»n: 
And  she  glides  through  the  grcen-woo«l 

lij;ht. 
To  nil  el  lianiu  Henry,  her  own  true  ku 

XXMII. 

The  kiii:;hi  and  lady  fur  arc  mei, 
.\itii  iin<!i  I  th:-  hawthorn's  boughs  an  <^' 
.\  f.iiirr  p  lir  wen*  ne\er  seen 
To  nml  liiiiralh  the  lia« thorn  grren. 

%  iniiuni.iin  »n  lii^  I'Ord^r  nf  I'njIaMd.  iborr  J«^Si 
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■  '•  Iv.  aad  youog.  aod  tall, 
•ttk.  and  loted  in  ball: 

'  -%«.■,  scarce  tuld,  scarce  hid, 
1  li*rlirr  rrd; 

-r  swelling  breast 
■I  prcvi'd; 
•■(ret  tola, 
<f  j;oId — 
'•"is  <Jir, 

III  compare  I 


■  II   I  lliinw, 

1.  ri:;  i.il«*, 
-   Ill   i  il.ili"; 
.     l^llt,:ll(.  with  lender  tirr, 
:-i  :.i^  f:iiliirul  |fa^<ioa  «trove; 
li>  iiii(;lii  at  her  fiet  expire, 
j:  oevrr,  never,  cease  to  lo^e^ 
tiow  she  blutli'd,  and  how  5>he  sigb'd, 
.  h-tif  con^rnting,  lialf  denied, 
uid  that  %he  vould  die  a  maid  ; — 
3xt{:ht  the  bloody  feud  be  stay'd, 
r^'  of  Cranstoun.  and  only  he, 
^ret  of  Brankaomet  choice  tlaould  be. 

XXX. 

!  fair  dames,  your  hopes  are  vain! 
nrp  hu  lost  the  eochaniing  strain; 
k  jirhtoctf  would  my  age  reprove: 
taxr\  are  gray,  my  limb<  are  old, 
kfAft  is  dead,  ray  veiov  are  cold : 
Buy  not,  roust  not,  sin^  of  love. 

xxxf. 

ath  ao  oak,  mov'd  o'er  by  eld, 
baron's  Dwarf  liU  courier  held.  (17) 
id  held  his  crested  helm  and  spear: 
D«%.irf  was  scarcely  ao  earthly  man, 
r  tAies  were  true  that  of  him  ran 
trough  all  tlie  Border,  Hr  aod  near. 
i«  said,  when  the  baron  a-huniing  rode 
■ugli  Redesdale't  glens,  but  rarely  trod, 
leitrd  a  roice  cry,  «Lost!  lost!  lost!>* 
.  like  irnnts-hall  by  racquet  toss'd, 
icnp  of  thirty  feet  a3&  three, 
p  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  shape, 
trtrd  like  some  dw.irfish  ape, 
nd  liijhted  at  Lord  Cranstoun's  knee. 
I  Criasioun  was  somen  hit  dismay'd; 
uid  tliat  fi«e  good  miles  he  radc, 

>  rid  him  of  his  company ; 

«  here  he  rode  one  mile,  the  Dwarf  ran  four, 
the  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

XXXII. 

l<>^«ens  marvel,  it  U  s.tid : 

>  rlti>li  IHvarf  with  the  baron  staid; 
l>r  bf  Jtc.  and  lc«s  he  spoke, 

niin,'.ir«l  with  the  menial  flock : 
1  of  I  J  part  lib  arms  be  toss'd, 
1  f»fien  mutirr'd,  «  Lost!  lost!  lost!* 


He  wis  waspish,  arch,  aixl  litherlie. 
But  well  Lord CraoBlban  served  be: 

And  he  of  his  service  was  full  fain;     . 

For  once  he  had  l»een  la  en  or  slain, 
An  it  had  not  been  his  ministry. 

All  between  Home  and  Hermitage 

Talk'd  of  Lord  Crmttoun's  goblio-pagv. 

XXXIIL 
For  the  baron  wast  on  pilgrimage, 
Aod  took  widi  him  tlds  elvish  page. 

To  Slary's  chapel  of  the  Lowes : 
For  there,  besifle  Our  Lady's  lake. 
An  offering  lie  liad  sworn  to  make, 

Aod  he  would  pay  his  voWt. 
But  the  Ladye  of  Branksomegather'd  a  band 
Of  the  best  that  woubl  ride  at  her  command;  (18) 

The  trystiog-place  was  ?(ewark  Lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  eame  thither  amain. 
And  thither  came  John  of  Tliiriestaoe. 
Aod  thither  came  William  of  Deloraine; 

They  were  three  hundred  spears  and  three. 
Through  Donglas-burn,  up  Yarrow  stream. 
Their  horses  prance,  their  lances  gleam. 
They  came  to  St  Mary's  lake  ere  day ; 
But  the  chapel  was  void,  and  the  baroo  away. 
They  buro'd  tlie  chapel  for  very  rage, 
Aod  cursed  Lord  Craastoun's  goblin-page. 

XXXIV: 

And  now,  in  Branksome's  good  green-wood. 

As  under  the  aged  oak  he  stood, 

The  baron's  eourser  pricks  his  ears. 

As  if  a  distant  noise  he  hears ; 

The  Dwarf  waves  liis  long  lean  arm  on  high, 

And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  part  aod  Uy ; 

No  time  was  thra  to  vow  or  sigh. 

Fair  Marg:iret,  through  the  haiel  grove, 

Flew  like  the  startled  cushat-dove :  * 

The  Dwarf  the  stirrop  held,  and  reio ; 

Vaulted  the  knight  on  his  steed  amain, 

And,  pondering  deep  that  morning's  scene, 

Rode  eastward  througli  the  hawtnorns  green. 


WaiLK  thus  lie  pour'd  llie  lengtlien'd  tale, 
The  Minstrel's  voice  began  to  fail : 
FuU  slyly  smiled  the  observant  page, 
Aod  gave  tlie  wither'd  hand  of  age 
A  goblet,  crowo'd  with  mighty  wine, 
Tlie  blood  of  Vclez'  scorched  vine. 
He  raised  the  silver  cup  00  lUgh, 
And,  while  the  big  drop  liil'd  bis  eye, 
Pray'd  God  to  blest  the  duchess  loog, 
And  all  wjio  cherr'd  a  hou  of  song. 
The  attending  maidens  smiled  to  sei> 
How  long,  how  deep,  how  sealously. 
The  precious  juice  the  Minstrel  quaff 'd; 
Aud  he,  emboldco'd  by  tlie  draught, 
Look'd  giiily  back  to  them,  aud  laugh'd. 
The  cordial  nectar  of  the  bowl 
Swell'd  his  old  veins,  and  cheer'd  his  soul ; 
A  lighter,  livelier  prelude  rau. 
Ere  thus  his  tale  again  began. 

Wood-pigeoa, 


lO 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


CANTO  IIL 


I. 

And  said  I  that  my  lirn^s  vere  oJd; 
And  iaid  I  that  my  blood  vas  cold. 
And  that  my  kindly  fire  was  fled. 
And  my  poor  with«r'd  htart  was  dead. 

And  that  I  might  not  rfng  of  love  ?— 
Uov  could  I  to  the  dearest  theme,' 
Tliat  ever  warm*d  a  minstrers  dream. 

So  foul,  so  false  a  recreant  prove ! 
How  could  I  name  Love's  very  name. 
Nor  wake  my  heart  to  nolM  of  flame! 

In  peace,  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed ; 

In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed; 

In  halls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen ; 

In  hamlets,  dances  on  the  green. 

Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove, 
I     And  men  below,  and  saints  above ; 
7      For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

III. 
So  thought  Lord  Cranstoun,  as  I  ween, 
"While,  pondering  deep  tlic  tender  scene. 
He  rode  through  Branksome's  hawiiiom  green. 

Bu(  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shrill— 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don. 

When  downward  from  the  shady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warrior's  steed,  so  dapple-gray. 
Wail  dark  with  sweat,  and  splash'd  with  clay ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
lie  seem'd  in  suQh  a  weary  plight. 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  livelong  ni^t; 

For  it  was  William  of  Deloraine. 

IV. 
fiut  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem, 
When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam. 
He  mark'd  tlic  crane  on  the  baron's  crest;  (i) 
For  his  ready  spear  was  in  his  rest. 
Few  were  the  words,  anfi  stem  and  high, 

That  mark'd  the  foemen's  feudal  hate. 
For  question  fierce  and  proud  reply 

Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 
Their  very  coursers  seem'd  to  know 
That  each  was  others  mortal  foe. 
And  snorted  fire,  when  wheel'd  around. 
To  give  each  knight  his  vantage  ground. 

V. 

In  rapid  round  the  baron  bent; 

He  sigh'd  a  sigh,  and  pray'd  a  prayer; 
The  prayer  was  to  his  patron  saint, 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  Hit. 
Sloul  Deloraine  nor  sigh'd  nor  pray'd, 
Nor  saint  nor  ladye  call'd  to  aid  ; 
but  he  sloop'd  his  head,  and  conch'd  liis  spear, 
And  spurr'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seemd  like  the  bunting  tlmnder-cloud. 


VI. 
Stern  was  the  dint  the  Borc|erec  lent; 
The  stately  baron  backwards  bent; 
Bent  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  his  plumes  went  scattering  on  the  ^ 
The  touQjl^  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  true. 
Into  a  thousand  flinders  flew. 
But  Crai^oun's  lance,  of  more  avail. 
Pierced  turough,  like  silk,  the  Borderer  s  i 
Thopugh  shield,  and  jack,  and  acton  past 
Deep  in  his  bosom  broke  at  last. — 
Still  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fi&st. 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  morfal  shock, 
Down  went  the  steed,  the  girthing  broke, 
Hurl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 
Tlie  baron  onward  passM  hts  course ; 
Nor  knew— so  giddy  roU'd  his  brain — 
His  foe  lay  strelch'd  upon  the  plain. 

vn. 

But  when  he  rein'd  his  courser  round. 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  his  page  to  staunch  the  wound. 

And  there  beside  the  warrior  stay. 
And  tend  him  in  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Braoksome  castle-gate : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  loved. 
«  This  shall  thoii  do  without  delay; 
>'o  longer  heire  myself  may  stay  : 
Unless  the  swifter  I  speed  away. 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day.» — 

VHL 
Away  in  speed  Lord  Cranstoun  rode ; 
The  goblin-page  behind  abode; 
His  lord's  command  he  ne'er  withstood. 
Though  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
As  the  corslet  off  he  took. 
The  Dwarf  espied  the  mighty  book ! 
Much  he  marveli'd,  a  knight  of  pride 
Like  a  book-bosom'd  priest  should  ride:  ( 
Ho  thought  not  to  search  or  staonch  the  w 
Until  the  secret.he  had  found. 

IX. 

The  iron  band,  the  iron  •clasp. 
Resisted  long  the  elfin  grasp ; 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone. 
It  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band. 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristen'd  hand. 
Till  he  smear'd  the  cover  o'er 
With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour'  might.  (3) 
Could  m.-ike  a  ladye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall ; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilded  barge, 
A  sheeling'  seem  a  palace  large, 

'  Slagiral  (Irlusloa. 
*  A  •beph^nl't  but. 
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lad  TXMith  sevm  age,  and  age  Mem  youlh— 
Aif  wds  delusaoo,  non^t  w$b  tralfa. 

X. 

fcaid  oot  cead  another  tpel), 

vWn  on  bis  check  a  buffet  fdl, 

S*  berce,  it  scretch'd  him  on  the  pUio, 

fcade  the  woanded  DeloraSoe. 

Pram  the  grmiad  he  race  dwnay'd, 

lad  ftbook  bis  hnge  and  matted  head ; 

Oar  vord  he  mntler  d,  and  no  more — 

« Iba  af  a||ie,  cbou  snutett  tore!* 

5b  laore  the  elfin  page  durst  try 

bto  the  von^Trous  book  to  pry ; 

1W  ciaspfs»  «hou|;h  smear  d  with  christian  ^orc , 

Shot  Caster  than  they  were  before, 

Hr  hid  it  andemeath  his  cloak. — 

^ow.  if  yon  ask  who  ^ve  the  stroke, 

I  canooc  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive ; 

h  «as  not  given  hy  man  alive.  (4) 

xr. 

ravillingly  himself  he  addrecs'd 
To  do  his  outsier's  high  behest : 
Be  lifted  np  the  living  cone, 
Aad  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 
Htf  led  hint  into  Branksome-hall, 
Keforr  the  beards  of  the  warders  all ; 
And  each  did  after  swear  and  say. 
There  only  pass'd  a  wain  of  Iiay. 

B«  took  him  to  Lord  David's  tower, 

E«cB  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

lad.  bat  that  stronoer  spells  wete  spread, 

Imd  the  door  might  not  be  opened. 

Be  had  Laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 

V'hate'er  he  did  of  gramarye,' 

Va»  always  done  maliciously ; 

Ir  dnng  the  warrior  an  the  ground, 

lad  the  blood  well'd  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XII. 
Afc  he  repass'd  the  outer  court, 
Br  sgmed  the  fair  young  child  at  sport : 
Be  ifaonglit  to  train  liim  m  tlie  wood; 
FofT^t  a  urord,  be  it  undeniood, 
Hr^^  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 
>eT^n  d  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
1^  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play ; 
•  m  the  dnaw-bridge  the  vrarderk  stout 
Sjw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passing  out. 

xin. 

He  1«^  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell, 

T'otil  tlify  came  to  a  woodland  brook; 
T'zie:  running  stream  dissolved  tlie  &pell,  (5) 

And  liis  own  eliish  shape  he  took, 
i^ould  he  have  had  his  pleasure  viide. 
He  Iktd  crippled  the  joinu  of  the  noble  child ; 
fir.  «ith  bu  6ngers  long  and  lean, 
H^d  strangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen. 
Bu  I  hi*  awful  mother  he  had  in  dread. 
And  also  his  power  was  limited ; 
So  he  but  scowl'd  on  the  startled  child, 
AnH  d-trted  throitgh  the  forest  wild; 


The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  cross'd. 
And  luugh'd,  and  shouted  m  Lost !  lost !  lost!** 

XIV. 
Full  sore  amased  at  the  wond'rous  change, 

And  Irighten'd,  as  a  child  might  be, 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

And  the  dark  words  of  grama  rye. 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower, 
Stood  rooted  Uke  a  lily  flower ; 
And  when  at  length,  with  trembling  pice. 

He  sought  to  find  where  Branksome  lay, 
lie  fear'd  to  see  that  grisly  face 

Glare  from  some  tliicket  on  his  way. 
Tims,  starting  oft,  he  joumey'd  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  uye  tlic  more  he  sought  his  way. 
The  farther  still  he  went  astray, — 
Until  he  heard  the  mountains  round 
Ring  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 

And  hark !  and  hark!  the  decp-month'd  bark 

Comes  niglier  still,  and  nigher; 
Hursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood^iound. 
His  tawny  muzzle  track'd  the  ground. 

And  his  red  eye  shot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wilder'd  child  saw  he, 
lie  flew  at  him  right  furiouslie. 
I  ween  you  would  have  seen  with  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy. 
When,  worthy  of  \m  noble  sire, 
His  wet  check  glow'd  'twixt  fi^ar  and  ire  ! 

a 

He  fiftced  the  blood-hound  manfolly. 
And  held  his  little  bat  on  high; 
So  fierce  he  slnick.  the  dog,  afraid. 
At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay'd. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring; 
When  dash'd  an  archer  through  the  glade, 
And  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd, 
He  drew  his  tou(;h  bow-string; 
Hut  a  rough  voitx  cried,  a  Shoot  not,  hoy ! 
Ho!  shoot  not,  Edward — 'tis  a  boy!» 

XVI. 

The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood, 
.\nd  cbeck'd  his  fellow's  surly  mood, 

And  quell'd  the  ban-dog's  ire  : 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 

And  boru  in  Laiiooohire. 
Well  could  he  hit  a  fallow  deer 

Five  hundre<t  feet  him  fro  ; 
With  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear, 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
liis  co.il-hlack  hair,  shorn  round  and  close. 

Set  off  tiis  sunburnt  face  ; 
Old  En}]land'$  sign,  St  George's  cross, 

His  barret-cap  did  grace; 
His  bugle-horn  hung  by  his  side. 
All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied ; 
And  his  short  falchion,  sharp  and  vlcai, 
Had  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVII. 
His  kirlle.  made  of  forest  (•rccn, 
Ueach'd  tcanilv  to  his  knee; 
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And  said  I  that  my  liin^s  vere  old; 
And  said  I  that  my  blood  vas  cold. 
And  that  my  kindly  fire  tras  fled, 
And  my  poor  with«r'd  htait  was  dead. 

And  that  I  might  not  rfng  of  love  I— 
Uow  could  I  to  the  dearest  theme. 
That  erer  warm'd  a  minstrel  t  dream. 

So  foul,  so  Cdse  a  recreant  prove ! 
How  could  I  name  Love's  very  name. 
Nor  wake  my  heart- to  nolci  of  flame! 

In  peace.  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed; 

In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed; 

In  halls,  in  gay  attine  is  seen ; 

In  hamjets,  dances  on  the  green. 

lA>ve  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove, 
[     And  men  below,  and  saints  above; 
'     For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

IIL 

So  thought  Lord  Cranstoun,  as  I  ween, 

"While,  pondering  deep  tlic  tender  scene. 

He  rode  through  liranksome's  hawihom  green. 

Bu(  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shriU— 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don. 

When  downward  from  the  shady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  ppcking  on. 
That  warrior's  steed,  so- dapple-gray. 
Wax  dark  with  sweat,  and  splash'd  with  cby ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  seem'd  in  suqh  a  weary  plight. 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  livelong  ni^t; 

For  it  was  William  of  Deloraiue. 

IV. 

But  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem. 

When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam, 

He  mark'd  the  crane  on  the  baron's  crest;  (i) 

For  his  ready  spear  was  in  his  rest. 

Few  were  the  words,  aofi  stern  aud  high, 

Tliat  mark'd  the  foemen  s  feudal  hate. 
For  question  fierce  and  proud  reply 

Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 
Their  very  coursers  seem'd  to  know 
That  each  was  other's  mortal  foe, 
And  snorted  fire,  when  wbeePd  aroand. 
To  give  each  knight  his  vantage  ground. 

V, 

In  rapid  round  the  baron  bent; 

He  sigh'd  a  sigh,  and  pray'd  a  prayer; 
The  prayer  was  to  his  patron  saint. 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  Hit. 
Siout  Deloraine  nor  sigh'd  nor  pray'd, 
Nor  saint  nor  ladye  call'd  to  aid  ; 
but  he  stoop'd  his  head,  and  conch'd  his  spear, 
And  spurr'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seem'd  like  the  bursting  thunder-cloud. 


VL     ' 
Stern  was  the  dint  the  Bonlerec  lent; 
Tlie  stately  baron  backwards  bent; 
Beat  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  his  plumes  went  scattering  on  the  gM 
The  tou^  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  true. 
Into  a  thousand  flinders  flew. 
But  Craiyoun's  lance,  of  more  avail. 
Pierced  tlirough,  like  silk,  the  Borderer  s  n 
Thopugh  shield,  and  jack,  and  acton  past. 
Deep  in  his  bosom  broke  at  last. — 
Still  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fost. 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  morfal  shock, 
Down  vent  the  steed,  the  girthing  broke, 
Hurl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 
The  baron  onward  pass'd  his  course ; 
Nor  knew— so  giddy  roll'd  his  brain — 
His  foe  lay  stretch'd  upon  the  plain. 

vn. 

But  when  he  rein'd  his  courser  round. 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  his  page  to  staunch  the  wound. 

And  there  beside  the  warrior  stay. 
And  lend  him  in  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Braoksome  casde-gate  : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  loved. 
MThis  shalt  thoii  do  without  delay; 
No  longer  here  myself  may  stay  : 
Unless  the  swifter  I  speed  away. 
Short  shrift  will  be  at. my  dying  day.» — 

VHL 
Away  in  speed  Lord  Cranstoun  rode ; 
The  gobliu-page  belund  abode; 
His  lord's  command  .he  ne'er  withstood. 
Though  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
As  the  corslet  off  he  took. 
The  Dwarf  espied  the  mighty  book ! 
Much  he  marvell'd,  a  knight  of  pride 
Like  a  book-bosom 'd  priest  should  ride:  (a 
He  thought  not  to  search  or  staunch  Che  wc 
Until  the  secret. he  had  found. 

IX. 

The  iron  band,  the  irontrlasp. 
Resisted  long  the  elfin  grasp ; 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone. 
It  closed  as  lie  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band. 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristen'd  hami. 
Till  he  smear'd  the  cover  o*er 
With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore ; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour'  might,  (3) 
Could  make  a  ladye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tnpestry  in  lordly  hall ; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilded  barge, 
A  sheeling'  seem  a  palace  large, 

*  Maglral  liHuhm. 

*  A  •b«pb»rd's  hat. 
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i  roath  seem  age,  and  afge  Mem  3roalh— 
vjs  ddouoo,  noui^t  w»f  trulfc. 

X. 

bad  DOC  cead  aaotber  spd^ 

ra  on  hU  cheeka  buffet  fell, 

Srrce,  it  stretch'd  him  oo  the  plaiit, 

ir  die  woandcd  DeioraSoe. 

a  tlie  grouod  he  rote  dismay'd, 

i  tiiook  his  huge  and  matted  head ; 

i  vord  he  macier'd,  aod  no  more — 

d  of  age,  thou  •naitett  sore !» 

more  the  elfin  page  dant  try 

)  tbe  wood*  rous  book  to  pry ; 

rbsps,  tbou|;h  smear d  with  christian  gpre, 

I  fister  than  they  were  before, 

ud  it  andemeath  his  cloak. — 

r,  if  yon  aak  who  (^ve  tbe  stroke, 

mot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrire ; 

as  not  giren  by  man  alive.  (4) 

XT. 
illingly  himself  he  addrecs'd 
tu  ins  master's  high  behest : 
ifted  ap  the  Uving  corse, 
laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 
ed  him  into  Branksome-hall, 
ve  the  beaixis  df  the  warders  alh; 
each  did  after  swear  and  say, 
re  only  pass'd  a  wain  of  hay. 
ook  him  to  Lord  David's  tower, 

0  to  tbe  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

,  but  that  stronger  spells  wem  spread, 
the  door  might  not  be  apeoed, 
lad  laid  him  on  her  very*  bed. 
Kir'er  he  did  of  gramarye,' 

1  alwaya  done  maliciously; 
Song  tbe  warrior  on  the  ground, 

L  the  blood  well'd  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XII. 
-le  repass'd  tbe  outer  court, 
&pied  the  fair  young  child  at  sport : 
tlioaglit  to  train  him  90  the  wood; 
^t  a  word,  Le  it  uuderitood, 
1^  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good, 
m  d  to  tbe  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
1  him  forth  to  tlie  woods  to  play  ; 
the  draw-bridge  the  warders  stout 
V  a  terrier  aod  lurcher  passing  out. 

xin. 

led  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell, 
['atil  they  came  to  a  woodlaDd  brook; 
.t-  running  stream  dissolved  tlie  spell,  (5) 
And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took, 
uld  he  have  had  his  pleasure  vilde, 
■  had  crippled  the  joints  of  tbe  noble  child ; 
-.  with  his  Sogers  long  aod  lean, 
id  -ktrangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen. 
It  bis  awful  mother  he  bad  in  dread, 
id  also  his  power  was  limited  ; 

ht:  but  soowl'd  on  the  $tartlo<i  rliild, 
id  d-irted  through  the  forest  wild  - 


The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  cross'd. 
And  laugfa'd,  and  shouted  m  Lost !  lost !  lost!* 

XIV. 
Full  sore  amased  at  the  wood' rous  change, 

And  frighten'd,  as  a  child  might  be, 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

And  the  darit  words  of  gramarye. 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower. 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lily  flower ; 
And  when  at  length,  with  trembling  pire. 

He  sought  to  find  where  Branksome  lay. 
He  fear'd  to  see  that  grisly  face 

Glare  from  some  tliicket  on  his  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft^  be  joumey'd  on, 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  his  way, 
Tbe  farther  still  he  went  astray, — 
Until  he  heard  tbe  mountains  round 
Ring  to  tbe  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 

And  hark !  and  bark!  the  deep-moulb'd  bark 

Comeft  nigher  still,  and  nigher; 
Hursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood-hound, 
His  tawny  muule  track'd  the  ground. 

And  hU  red  eye  shot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wilder'd  child  saw  he, 
He  flew  at  him  right  furiousUe. 
I  ween  you  would  have  seen  writh  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy. 
When,  worthy  of  bi5  noble  sire. 
His  wet  cheek  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  ! 
He  faced  the  blood-hound  manfully, 
And  held  bis  little  bat  on  high ; 
So  fierce  he  struck,  the  dc^,  afraid. 
At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay  d. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring; 
Wheu  dash'd  an  archer  through  the  glade, 
And  when  he  saw  tbe  bound  was  stay'd, 
He  drew  his  tough  bow-string; 
Kut  a  rough  voioe  cried,  «  Shoot  not,  hoy ! 
Ho!  shoot  not,  Edward — 'tis  a  boy!» 

XVI. 
Tbe  speaker  issued  from  tbe  wood. 
And  check'd  bi&  fellow's  surly  mood, 

And  ffuell'd  tbe  ban-dog's  ire  : 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 

And  boru  in  Lancojibire. 
Well  could  be  bit  a  fallow  deer 

Five  hundred  feet  him  fro ; 
With  band  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear, 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
His  coal-black  hair,  shorn  round  and  close. 

Set  off  liis  sunburnt  face  ; 
Old  England's  sign,  St  George  s  cross. 

His  barret-cap  did  grace ; 
His  bugle-h^rn  bung  by  bis  side, 
All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied ; 
And  bis  short  falchion,  sharp  and  clvar, 
Had  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVII. 
His  kirtlo,  made  of  forest  (;reen, 
Uearh'd  K'anllv  to  bis  knire ; 
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Au«i,  At  hi»  b«rk,  of  arrows  keni 

A  furbitlt'U  UteaC  bore  be: 
Hi*  bui'kU'r  scarce  in  breodtb  a  span, 

N(^  larger  fcuve  bnd  b^ ; 
lie  uo%4K*  counted  bio^a  man 

Wuukl  Kirike  below  ilie  knee;  (6) 
His  •tltckeu'U  bow  was  iu  Jiih  hand. 
And  the  leaib,  ibat  was  bis  blood>bound's  baotl. 

xvni. 

lie  vould  not  do  the  lUr  cbilfl  barm, 
but  held  bim  with  his  powerful  arm, 
TItat  be  might  neillier  light  nor  flee  ; 
Kor  when  tbe  red  cross  spied  he. 
The  boy  strove  long  and  violently. 
M  Now,  by  St  George, »  tbe  arclier  cries, 
*  Kdward,  metbinks  we  have  a  priie ! 
I'bis  boy's  fair  face,  and  courage  free, 
Sliuw  be  b  come  of  high  degrecH 

XIX. 

M  Yes  !  I  am  come  of  high  degree, 

For  I  aBI  the  heir  of  bold  Bucdeuob; 
And  if  thou  dost  Dot  set  me  free, 

Falne  southron,  ibou  sbalt  dearly  rue ! 
Fur  Walter  of  Harden  shall  come  with  speed, 
Aud  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need. 
And  every  Scott  from  £tk  to  Tweed; 
Aud,  if  thou  dost  not  let  mr  go. 
Despite  thy  arrows  and  thy  bow, 
I  'U  have  thee  bang'd  to  feed  the  crow  In 

s 

XX. 

«  Gramercy,  for  thy  good  will,  lair  boy ! 
My  miad  was  never  set  so  liigb; 
But  if  thou  art  chief  of  such  a  du. 
And  an  tbe  son  of  wich  a  man. 
And  ever  comest  to  tliy  command. 

Our  wardens  liad  need  to  keep  good  order : 
My  bow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand. 

Thou  'It  make  them  work  upon  tbe  Border. 
Meantime,  be  pleased  to  o»nie  with  me. 
For  good  Lord  Daere  sliaJt  thou  see : 
I  think  our  work  is  well  bi^o. 
When  we  have  taken  diy  fathers  son.w — 

XXI. 

Although  the  child  was  led  away. 
In  Branksome  still  he  seem'd  to  stay. 
For  so  the  Dwarf  his  pnrt  did  play ; 
And,  in  the  shape  of  that  young  boy. 
He  wrought  ihe  castle  m<ich  annoy. 
The  comrades  of  the  young  Bucdeuch 
He  pinch'd,  and  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Nay,  some  of- them  he  well  nigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Mandliu's  silken  tire. 
And,  as  Sym  Hall  stood  by  the  lire. 
He  lighted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,' 
Aud  woefully  scorrb'd  the  hackbotteer.* 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  said, 
Tlie  mischief  that  the  urchin  made, 
Till  many  of  the  cattle  guess'd 
That  tbe  young  baron  was  possess'd ! 


*  BamtUlUr,  Urit  far  can7iagai 

*  Utrkl^tttrr,  BU»kftrc(. 


•Biiio«. 


XXJI. 
Wdl  I  ween,  tbe  charm  be  beU 
The  noble  Ladye  bad  soon  dispdrd  ; 
But  she  was  deeply  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  DeUMratae. 

■ 

Much  she  woader'd  to  Gnd  bim  lie. 
On  tlie  stone  threshold  stretcb'd  aloof 

She  thouf'ht  some  spirit  of  the  sky 
Had  done  the  bold  mosa-trooper 

Because,  despite  her  precept  dread. 

Perchance  be  in  the  book  bad  rend  ; 

But  the  broken  lance  itt  bis  bosoa 

And  it  was  earthly  sted  and  wood. 

xxm. 

She  drew  the  ^inler  from  tbe  wooad. 

And  with  a  charm  she  staunch'd  the  I 

She  bade  tbe  gash  be  cleansed  and  booi 

No  longer  by  his  couch  she  stood; 
But  she  has  ta'eu  tiie  broken  lance. 
And  wasb'd  it  from  tlie  clotted  gore. 
And  salved  tbe  splinter  o'er  and  o'er. 
William  of  Ddorainc,  in  trance. 
Whene'er  she  CUm'd.  it  round  and  roam 
Twisted  as  if  she  gaJl'd  his  wound. 

Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say. 
That  he  should  be  whole  man  and  souo 
Within  the  course  of  a  night  and  da^ 
Full  long  she  toil'd ;  for  she  did  me 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

XXIV. 
So  pass'd  (be  day— tbe  evening  foil. 
T  was  near  the  time  of  curfow  bell ; 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm^ 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  ba 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tower, 
Enjoy 'd  and  bless'd  the  lovely  hour ; 
Far  more  foir  Bfai^aret  loved  and  bless' 
Tlie  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest. 
On  the  high  turret  sitting  lone, 
She  waked  at  times  tbe  lute's  soft  tone ; 
Touch'd  a  wild  note,  and,  all  between. 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawihoms  gn 
Her  golden  hair  siream'd  free  from  ban 
Iler  fsir  cheek  rested  on  her  band,        j 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  tbe  west  afar,       ^ 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

XXV. 

Is  yon  the  star,  o*er  Penchryst  Pen, 
Tliat  rises  slowly  to  her  ken. 
And,  spreading  broad  its  wavering  light. 
Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  night  ? 
Is  yon  red  gbre  tbe  western  star  T — 
O,  't  is  the  beacon-blaze  of  war! 
Scarce  could  she  draw  her  tighten'd  brei 
For  well  she  knew  the  Are  of  death  ! 

XXVI. 

The  warder  view'd  it  blazing  strong. 
And  blew  his  war-note  loud  and  long. 
Till,  at  the  high  and  luughty  Kound, 
Rock,  woo<l,  aud  river,  rung  around. 
The  bla^t  alarm'd  the  festal  hall. 
.\nd  startled  forth  the  warriors  all ; 
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raward,  in  the  catlle-fud, 
loy  a  torch  and  creaiec  ^red ; 
ims  and  plumes,  coaAiicdly  UMt'd, 
a  ih«  blast  lialf  seen,  hilf  lotf; 
ran  in  wild  'diiorder  ibook, 
vds  beside  a  innett  brook. 

xxvir. 

iMschal,  wbo«e  Mlver  hair       ^ 

diirn'd  by  the  torche*  glare, 

ko  the  midst,  vilh  gesture  proud, 

«aed  forth  hi«  maudatet  loud. — 

Prochryst  glows  a  baie>  of  fire, 

ihree  are  kiadling  od'  Priesthaugb'^wire ;  (q) 

\iit  ouL,  ride  out, 

"be  fac  to  scout ! 

I,  moaot  for  Brariksome,'  every  maa!^ 

Todrig.  warn  ibe  Johostone  clan, 

bat  ever  are  true  aod  stouL — 

ed  not  rend  to  Liddesdale ; 

rben  ibey  see  tbe  blazing  bale, 

.  and  Jlrautroogs  never  foil. — 

Alton,  ride,  for  death  and  life ! 

ram  tbe  warden  of  the  strife. — 

;  Gilbert,  let  our  beacon  blaze, 

in,  and  clan,  and  friends  to  raise.* — (lo) 

XXVIII. 
largnret,  from  the  tnrret-befld, 
.  br  below,  tbe  conrseri'  tread, 
lie  load  tbe  harness  rang, 
cbrir  <eats,  with,  damour  dread, 
ready  horsemen  sprang  ^ 
rampling  hoofs,  and  iron  coats, 
tmdtn  Toicen,  mingled  notes, 
,od  oat !  and  ont ! 
1  bauy  route, 
horsemen  gallop'd  forth ; 
ling'  to  tbe  sooth  to  scout, 
I  east,  cud  west,  and  north, 
V  their  coming  enemies, 
am  their  va«als  and  allies. 

XXIX. 
ady  page,  with  hurried  band, 
ti  the  need-fire's'  slumbering  brand, 
1  ruddy  blusb'd  tbe  heaven  ; 
sheet  of  flame,  from  tbe  turret  high, 
i  like  a  blood^ag  on  tlie  sky, 
daring  and  uneven, 
ooo  a  score  of  fires,  I  ween, 
bright,  and  hill,  and  clifF,  were  seen ; 
with  warUke  tidings  fraught ; 
from  each  the  signal  caught ; 
after  each  they  glanced  to  sight, 
r«  arise  upon  the  night. 
^:leam'd  on  many  a  diuky  larn,4 
i^d  by  the  lonely  earn  ;^ 
any  a  caimV  gray  pyramid, 
>  urns  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  hid  ;  (ii) 
ii;h  Dunedin  the  blazes  saw, 
Scltra  and  Dumpender  Law ; 


r.  I— I 


«a«  lb*  Qathariaj  «ranl  sf  th*  Soon*. 


And  LoChiui  heard  the  regent's  order. 

That  all  should  bowne*  them  lor  the  Bordor. 

XXX. 

The  livelong  night  in  BmnkM>me  rang 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel ; 
Tbe  castle-bdl,  with  backward  clang, 

Sent  forth  •the  larum  peal ; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar. 
Where  mHs«y  stone  and  iron  l»ar 
Were  piled  on  echoing  kes^  aiul  lower,    * 
To  whelm  tbf  foe  >%ilh  deadly  shower; 
Was  frequent  heard,  the  changing  guard, 
Apd  watchword  from  the  sleepless  ward; 
While,  weari^  by  llie  endless  <lin. 
Blood-hound  aod  ban-dog  yell'd  within. 

XXXI. 

Tbe  noblfc  dame,  amid  the  broil. 
Shared  the  gray  senescliaJ's  high  toil, 
And  .spoke  of  danger  with  a  smile ; 
Cheer'd  the  young  knit;hts,  and  council  sage 
Held  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 
No  tidings  of  ilw  foe  were  brought, 
>'or  of  his  numbers  kjiew  tliey  uuglil, 
?ior  in  what  time  tbe  truce  be  songbt. 

Some  said,  llial  there  were  thousands  ten, 
And  others  ween'd  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leveo  Clans,  or  Tyiiedale  men. 
Who  came  to  gather  in  black-mail  ;* 
Aod  Liddesdale,  with  small  avail. 

Might  drive  then) lightly  hack  agen. 
So  pass'd  the  anxious  night  away. 
And  welcome  was  the  peep  of  day. 


Ceased  the  high  sound — the  listening  throng 
Applaud  the  master  of  the  song ; 
And  miirvel  much,  in  he1p4css  age. 
So  hard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 
Had  he  no  friend — no  dauglitrr  ^ear. 
His  wandering  toil  to  share  and  cheer ; 
No  son,  to  |>e  his  Other's  stay. 
And  guide  him  on  the  ruggfd  way  ? 
«  Ay,  once  he  had — but  he  was  dead  \» — 
Upon  the  harp  he  stoop 'd  liiK  head. 
And  busied  himself  the  strings  withal, 
To  hide  tbe  tear  that  fain  would  fall. 
In  solemn  measure,  soft  and  slow, 
Arose  a  father's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

SwKET  Tcviot!  on  thy  silver  tide 

Tlip  glaring  balc-liri»s  bla/e  no  more; 

No  longer  steeln-lad  warriors  ride 
Along  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore; 

Where'er  thou  wind'st,  by  dale  or  hill, 

All,  all  is  peaceful,  all  is  still. 


'  Botem*,  auke  ready. 

*  ProtctlioiiHiioiiey  exacted  b;  freetoulm. 


I!l 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  V 


Ami,  ut  bis  boh,  of  arrows  kcm 

A  furbisJi'd  shenf  bore  be; 
liis  buckler  scarce  in  breadth  a  ipanf 

No  liir^cr  fence  bad  bie ; 
lie  never  rouotcd  hivn  maa. 

Would  ftirike  below  ilie  knee;  (fi) 
11  i<  shcken'd  bcw  wai  iu  bin  baad. 
And  the  leatb,  (bat  was  his  blood-^oiind'*  l>  • 

xvm. 

lie  would  not  do  the  lair  duM  liarm. 
Rut  lield  lum  wiih  hii  powerful  arm 
Tbat  be  ini({bl  neillier  liffac  nor  iU- 
For  wbea  the  red  cmai  apied  be 
Tbe  boy  strove  loap  nd  violri> 
N  Now,  by  Si  Gean*!*  ^  ■<'' 
«  Edward,  ■lethiaka  we  li.n 
Tbis  boy's  fiiir  hcc,  anil  . 
Sbow  be  iseooM  of  hij; 

..    \.:i-nur 


•  Yea!  1  am  com. 

For  1  aaa  tli' 

Andif  ihiiii 

'     • 

False  s.M 

.  «{»rrii(l ; 

ForW  ': 

.s  ».ii:tiu  i*t>ll, 

Ami  X- 

..k   ^wsi.  (2) 

Ai.  ■ 

,    u  <  <U  were  pent      • 

.\ 

KKiU-nicnt ; 

■ 

.    »..  iiopitM  the  tear. 

■..•*'\l  ibe  ipcar. 

ou,-i>,  Uie  wuicliman's  eye 

.  ..^.1*  xiiuike  can  spy, 

■"w 

1  ..10  ri^iucsuu, 

%  •  ■• 

atj£e^i)wasbecuo. 

IV. 
k   i,v%lt«l  is^ie-ward  cried— 
.     .   „  «.   Ill  h»r  blows  and  blood  i 
k  ■■<.  vl    ''^**"  ''*^  I'iddel  side, 
.  .  «  Miitiii  lhr«U|;b  the  iluod. 
,   .1.  t\iu'djli*iin:itelier8  knock 
..».*.   ;-iU'.  .intl  prove  the  loj'k; 
.....  ^1..  <««^  M  ILiruabriffbt 
.  .     .  ,.«<t  hini  A  whole  summer  niybt, 
.^     .1,.  »k  mi»riiiui; ;  well  they  kuew, 

K .  »  »*  Mi'ici  tw,iu(;'d*thc  yew. 
^     t    .'k  II  l>  It  i«  ixfu  the  evening  shower, 

I  , ,    .  «i«i  liini  ff  om  bis  Lidd(*J  tower  ; 
^  , .   r.^  lu^  fdii|i,>*  Ibe  (pte-ward  said, 

I  k.tiiik  I  will  prove  a  warden-raid. w* 

V. 

\\  (ill.-  itiu»  hi*  «poke,  the  bold  yeoman 

t  iiu  I  il  llii'  efhotni;  barhiran. 

11.  Iiil  •!  itni.ill  iinil  slnggy  nag. 

Id  (I  lhiiiui;h  ;i  bo(;,  from  liaQ  to  baf;.* 

«  iiiilil  ImiuiiiI  like  :my  liilhopc  >lag.  (.^) 

II  Imir  lii<  wifr  and  children  twain; 

\  lull  I  Inthcd  M-rM  w.iH  all  their  traiu. 
Ill*  viilc,  ntiinl.  ruddy,  and  dark-browM. 
|ir  •(UiT  liMMi-li  and  braceirt  proud,  (t'l) 
I  iiiitli  il  ><•  hiT  friends  .luiong  the  crowd. 

\h  Iiiiii«<I  •iiiHlN'iHflfil  til  llir  waiiirn  iu  liiTfili. 
Il,ii  I  mill  H  n'"!*"''  '0  ■*  ''*'ii- 

Ik.  Mil  •NIMH 


v.i:un*  passinj;  (.ill. 
iv  rorin'd,  and  le:in  with. 
.-.  morion  on  his  brow  ; 
.rn  jack,  as  fence  enow, 
0  broad  ^houlder«  loosely  liui 
.    i-ilcr-axe  liehind  wa\  &hini; ; 
..<>  ."ixMr,  MX  Si-ottifth  ells  in  icni^tl 

S-rni'd  newly  dyed  wilh  {;ore  ; 
III'.  >hnfis  and  how,  of  won<rroiio 
His  hardy  partner  horc 

VI. 
TliiK  (o  the  Ladye  did  Tinlinii  slio 
'Vhv  tiiiin|;s  of  the  En;;lisli  foe  . 
•«  Itched  Will  Howard  (7)  is  iiKirrli 
And  hot  Lonl  Daere,  (H)  wiih  man 
And  all  the  German  hackbni-nicn 
Who  have  louj;  Iain  at  A>ikrrteii. 
They  cross 'd  the  IJihlel  at  cnrfrw  i 
And  burnt  my  litlle  lonely  tovtcr; 
The  fiend  receitc  their  souls  then* 
Il  had  not  been  burnt  this  y<':ir  an 
Itani-yard  and  dwellini;,  Ma7.in1;  b 
Served  to  guide  me  on  my  tlii;lit : 
Uut  I  was  chaM'd  the  liveloni;  uii;li 
niack  John  of  Ake<.haw,  and  Fer(; 
Full  faftt  upon  my  traces  rnine, 
UnlU  I  turu'd  at  Prieslhaugh  S<-ro| 
And  shot  their  horses  in  the  bn^;. 
Slew  Feq;uft  with  my  lance  oniri(;! 
I  bad  him  long  at  high  despite. 
He  drove  my  cows  last  Fasieru's  n 

VH. 

Now  weary  scouts  from  Lidde<dal« 
FaKl  hurrying  in,  confirm'd  the  ta 
As  far  as  they  could  judge  by  ken. 

Tlirec  hours  would  bring  to  Te^ 
Three  thousand  armed  En{;li<hnici 

Meanwhile,  full  many  a  warlike 
From  Teviol,  Aill,  and  Kllrick  slia 
Came  in,  their  chiefs  defence  tt>  ai 
There  i^as  saddling  and  mounting 

There  was  pricking  o'er  moor  ai 
He  tliat  wat^  IjkI  at  the  trysting-pl. 

Was  but  lighlly  held  of  his  g.iy  I 

vni. 

From  fair  St  Mary's  silver  wave, 

From  dreary  G amescleugh's  dus 
His  ready  lances  Thirlcstaue  bravi- 

Array'd  beneath  a  banner  bri|',h 
The  trf*Asun*d  tieur-dc-luce  he  cl.ii, 
To  wH'athe  his  shield,  since  roynl  , 
Kncamp'd  by  Fala's  mossy  wave. 
The  proud  distinction  grateful  gav 

For  faith  'mid  feudal  jars; 
What  time,  s.ive  Tliitlest  inr  .done 
Of  S<*otland's  stuhbom  baron»  non 

Would  march  to  souiin-rn  wais 
And  hence,  in  fair  remembr.ince  \ 
Von  sheaf  of  s|H-ars  his  cn-st  has  l» 
Hence  his  high  motto  shines  revci 
«  Ue.idv,  iive  rcadv,ii  for  the  lield. 
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K. 

Iah^  stccTd, 
^-trooper,  came  oo; 
'i..ld. 

■  od  his  shield, 
■  !ii*ston.  (ii) 
^\<iod  lower, 

'iHid 


•   Vs.  aiiti  blood. 

-•r   -1.  ii<;llt 
:.  ilu-  in^ruii)g  fi^ht; 
i    '«!  r  <if  YarrowjL chahns, 
.j.tii  t:ime  hi«  rage  for  arto»^ 
in  jge,  he  spum'd  at  re*t, 
ik  brows  the  Uefanet 'press'd, 
bUoebed  loolu  below 
It  as  tuOmjt  spotless  suow  : 
J  warriors  drew  the  sword 
heir  filberts  band; 
udfbs  Iban  DardeQ's  lord 
Jicd  oo  a  braad. 

X. 
■kdak, «  stalwart  bf»d,j(i>) 
lopiaf  down  the  TodsbawfaUl; 
>nl  ibey  won  their  land, 
the  «word  tbey  bold  it  stilL 
lya,  fo  tbe  tale, 
rsB  woo  lair  Eskdale.— 
B  was  ioffd  d  that  Tallcy  fair, . 
DOS  were  his  vasaals'tbert. 
IS  fsatta,  awd  mild  of  mood, 
were  warttke,  and  fierce,  and  rode; 
irc,  and  Jteofbty  of  word, 
nA'd  ef  a  lame  li^»4ord. 
fair  Eakdale  came, 
d  sei|jnory  t*  claifn : 
be  Galliard  a  beriot  *  be  songht, 
ive  iliy  best  ste^,  as  a  vassal  ought* 
me  i»  my  bdmiiy  white  sieed, 
lelp'd  me  at  nineh  of  need; 
iri  ibovgh  tbon  be,i  trow, 
orksfoot  better  than  thou.*— 
3rd  gsre  fnei »  Are, 
\j  hkutd  the  Beattisons'  ire, 
e  earl  hn  fli^l  hod  ta'en, 
there  their  lord  bad  sbdo. 
d  both  wMp  and  spar, 
I  his  steed  ihrougb  Eskdalenniiir; 
Iowa  a  weary  weight, 
ibrediold  of  Branhaome  gate. 

ICI. 
s  a  wnubfnl  man  to  sect 
cnged  woald  be  be. 
Bcanksooie's  lord  be  spolui, 
'ake  these  traitors  to  tby  yoke; 
f  hawks,  and  a  purse  of  gold, 
I' U  sell  thee,  to  have  and  bold : 


.  la  onaia  euw,  [mm*  MiMlsd  ••  dto  bmt 


Bcahiew  tby  bamt,  of  the  Beaititontf  dan 

If  thoa  Jeareat  ^  Esk  V  landed  m^Dj 

Bol  spare  Woodkerrick's  lawU  alone, 

For  he  lent  me  bis  horse  to  escape  npon.» 

A  glad  man  i;^iei^WBS  firankaolne  bold, 

Down  be  flung  fajm  tbe  purse  of  gold; 

To  Etkdale  sodD  be  spofr'd  anuin. 

And  with  bim  five  bandred  riders  has  ta'en. 

lie  Uh  bis  mfnyHDen  ib  tbe  mist  of  tbe  bill. 

And  bade  them  bdd  them  doae  and  still; 

And  alooe  be  wended  to  tbe  plain. 

To  meet  with  tbe  Galliard  aiyl  all  bis'  train. 

To  Gilbert  tb*GaUiard  thus  he  said.— 

«  Know  thou  me  for  tby  liege-lord  and  bead; 

Deal  not  witb  me  as  with  Morton  tame. 

For  Scotts  play  best  at  tbe  ron^iesl  game. 

Give  me  in  peaca  my  ^beriot  dne, 

Thy  bonny  while  steed,  or  tbon  shall  me.  . 

If  my  bom  I  tbree  times  wind, 

Eskdale  shall  long  baTe  tbe  sonnd  in  mind.*^ 

XII. 
Londly  the Beattiion  la«fb*d  in  seom; 
«  Little  care  we  for  thy  winded  bom. 
Ne'er  shall  it  be  the  GalUanfs  lot. 
To  yield  his  steed  to  a  haoglity  Scott 
Wend  thou  to  Ittanksome  back  on  foot. 
With  rusty  spur  and  miry  boot»—  ' 

lie  blew  bb  Angle  so  lood  and  hoarse. 
That  the  dun  deer  s^ned  at  for  Craikcrsas ; 
lie  blew  again  so -load  and  elfar, 
Through  tbe  gray  moiuilain-mitt  there  did  lances 

appear; 
And  the  third  blast  rang  witb  such  a  din, 
That  the  ecboes  answef'd  from  PienCoan41nn, 
And  all  bis  riders  camie  lightly  in. 
Then  bad  yod  seen  a  gallant  shock. 
When  saddles  were  Emptied,  and  lances  broke! 
For  each  •eomful  word  the  Galliard  had  said, 
A  Beattison  on  the  tieU  was  hud. 
llis  own  good  sword  the  chieftain'  drew. 
And  he  bore  the  Galliard  through  and  ihrouj^ ; 
Where  the  Beattisons  blood  mii^d  with  the  rill, 
Tbe  GallianTs  Hangh,  men  call  it  still. 
The  Scotts  have  scaiter'd  the  Bealtisou  clan. 
In  Eskdale  they  left  but  one  landed  man. 
Tbe  talley  of  Eske,  from  the  mouth  to  the  source. 
Was  lost  and  won  for  that  bonny  white  horse. 

XIII. 
WhitsUrde  the  Hawk,  and  Qeadsbaw  came. 
And  warriors  more  than  I  may  oame; 
From  Yarrow-deugb  to  Hindbaugb-swair, 

From  Woodhouselie  to-Gbesier^len, 
Troop'd  man  and  horse,  and  boW  and  spear; 

Their  gathering  word  was  Bellenden.  (i3) 
And  better  hearts  o'er  Border  sod 
To  siege  or  rescne  never  rode. 
The  Ladye  mark'd  the  aids  come  in. 

And  high  bef  heart  of  pride  arose ; 
She  bade  her  youthful  son  attend. 
That  be  might  know  his  folhers  friend. 

And  leam  to  face  his  foes. 
•  The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war; 

I  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff, 
And  bis  true  arrow  struck  afor 

The  raven's  nest  upon  tbe  cUff ; 
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1. 

And  said  I  that  my  tiin^t  were  old ; 
And  said  I  that  niy- blood  was  cold. 
And  thai  my  kindly  firs  was  fled, 
Aad  my  poor  wither'd  heart  was  dead, 

And  that  I  might  not  Aoq  of  lovel— 
How  could  I  to  the  dearest  theme. 
That  erer  warm'd  a  minstrel's  dream. 

So  foul,  so  fiUse  a  recreabt  prove ! 
How  could  I  name  Lote's  very  name. 
Nor  wake  my  beari'to  nolii  of  flame! 

w. 

In  peace,  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed; 

In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed; 

In  halb,  in  §ay  attire  is  seen ; 

In  hamlets,  dimccs  on  the  green. 

Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove. 

And  men  below,  and  saints  above; 

For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

HL 
So  thought  Lord  dranstt>un,  as  I  ween, 
"While,  pondering  deep  the  tender  scene, 
He  rode  through  Branksome's  hawthorn  green. 

Bu(  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shriU— 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don. 

When  downward  from  the  shady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  pcicking  on. 
That  warriors  steed,  so- dapple-gray, 
Wa«  dark  with  sweat,  and  splaah'd  with  chiy ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  seero'd  in  such  a  weary  plight. 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  livelong  night; 

For  it  was  Wiiliam  of  Deloraine. 

IV, 

But  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem, 

When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam, 

He  mark'd  the  crane  on  the  baron's  crest;  (i) 

For  his  ready  speir  was  in  his  rest. 

Few  were  the  words,  an^  stem  aud  high, 

That  mark'd  the  foemens  feudal  hale. 
For  question  fierce  and  proud  reply 

Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 
Their  very  coursers  seem'd  to  know 
That  each  was  other's  mortal  foe, 
And  snorted  fire,  when  wheel'd  around. 
To  give  each  knight  his  vantage  ground. 

Y, 
In  rapid  round  the  baron  bent; 

lie  sigh'd  a  sigh,  and  pray'd  a  prayer; 
The  prayer  was  to  hb  patron  saint. 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  ftur. 
Siout  Dcloraiue  nor  sigh'd  nor  pray'd. 
Nor  saint  nor  ladye  calTd  to  aid  ; 
But  he  stoop'd  his  head,  and  conch'd  his  spear, 
And  spurr'd  hi«  steed  to  full  career. 
Tlic  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seem'd  like  the  bunting  thunder-cloud. 


VI. 
Stern  was  the  dint  the  Bon^erer  lent; 
Tlie  stately  baron  backwards  bent; 
Beut  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  liis  plumes  went  scattering  on  the  ga 
The  touf^  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  true. 
Into  a  thouiand  flinders  flew. 
But  Crauloun's  lance,  of  more  avail. 
Pierced  tlirough,  like  silk,  the  Borderer  s  r 
ThoDugh  shield,  and  jack,  and  acton  past, 
Deep  in  his  bosom  broke  at  last. — 
Still  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fast. 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  mor^l  shock, 
Down  went  Ihe  sfee4,  the  girthing  broke, 
Hurl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 
The  baron  onward  pass'd  his  course ; 
Nor  knew— so  giddy  roll'd  his  brain — 
His  foe  lay  stretch'd  upon  the  plain. 

Vlf. 
But  when  be  rein'd  his  courser  round, 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  his  page  to  staunch  the  wound. 

And  there  beside  the  w^rior  stay. 
And  tend  him  in  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Branksome  castle-gale : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  loved. 
M  This  shait  thou  do  without  delay; 
No  longer  he're  myself  may  stay : 
Unless  ihe  swifter  I  speed  away, 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day.M— 

VHL 
Away  in  speed  I^ord  Cranstoun  rode ; 
The  gobliu-page  beliind  abode ; 
His  lord's  command  he  ne'er  withstood, 
Thougli  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
As  the  corslet  off  he  took. 
The  Dwarf  espied  the  mighty  book ! 
Much  he  marvell'd,  a  knight  of  pride 
Like  a  book-bosom'd  priest  should  ride :  (: 
He  thought  not  to  search  or  staunch  the  w* 
Until  the  secret.he  had  found. 

IX. 

The  iron  band,  the  iron  •clasp. 
Resisted  long  the  ellin  grasp ; 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone. 
If  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  tliat  iron  band, 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristcn'd  han<l. 
Till  he  smear'd  the  cover  o*er 
With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour'  might,  (3) 
Could  m.ike  a  ladye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall ; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilded  barge, 
A  sheeling'  seem  a  palace  large, 

*  Magical  drlusioa. 
■  A  •bepbrrd'i  but. 
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And  roach  seem  age,  aod  m^  wem  yoath— 
iU  «^  dduaon,  noaglit  wi»  imlli. 


\ 


Ir  bad  not  cod  anoCher  spd), 
!     Vi^noahUcheekabaffietfdl, 
I     So  berrc,  it  ftCretcli*d  Um  oa  the  phia, 

Frua  the  ground  he  rose  dUmay'd, 

lad  dliook  his  huge  aod  matted  bead ; 

Oar  word  he  matter* d,  aod  no  more — 

€  liB  of  age,  thoo  smitest  sore!» 

5ft  Bare  the  elfin  page  durst  try 

bto  die  wond'rous  book  to  pry ; 

Tbe  rbfpft,  though  smcar'd  with  christian  (;orr, 

tAnt  faster  than  they  were  before. 

Be  bid  it  uDdemeath  his  rloak. — 

5fl«.  if  yon  ask  who  gave  the  stroke, 

I  csaooc  tell,  so  mot  I  thriTe ; 

b  vas  sot  ^en  by  man  ative.  (4) 

XI. 

Cavilliagly  himself  lie  address'd 

To  do  Us  master's  high  behest  : 

Bf  hfied  op  the  living  cone, 

lad  hid  it  on  the  Weary  horse ; 

Be  led  him  into  Branksome-half, 

Before  the  b^tfds  dF  the  warders  all*; 

lad  each  did  after  swear  and  say. 

There  only  pasa'd  a  wain  of  hay. 

Br  cook  him  to  Lord  David's  tower, 

E*ea  to  the  Ladye*s  secret  bower ; 

lad.  bat  that  stronger  spells  weie  spread, 

lad  the  door  might  not  be  opened. 

Be  had  laid  him  on  her  very* bed. 

V^aic'er  be  did  of  gramarye,' 

▼at  alwaya  done  maliciously ; 

Be  dang  the  warrior  on  the  ground, 

lad  the  blood  weird  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XII. 
it  he  repas.Vd  the  onter  court. 
Be  spied  the  fair  young  child  at  sporC : 
Be  chongiit  to  train  him  to  the  wood ; 
Fw  At  a  wrord,  be  it  understood, 
Hei^  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 
Sr«rm  d  Co  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
Leil  him  forch  to  the  woods  to  play ; 
<'>n  the  draw-bridge  the  warders  stout 
Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passing  out. 

xin. 

He  l^d  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell. 

Until  tbey  came  to  a  woodland  brook; 

lite  maning  stream  dissolved  the  »pell,  (5) 
And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 

<Iouid  he  have  had  his  pleasure  vilde, 

He  liad  crippled  the  joinis  of  the  noble  child; 

(tT.  -vith  hL»  fingers  long  and  lean. 

Had  ■i.trangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen. 

Eat  his  awful  mother  he  had  in  dread. 

And  alvo  his  power  was  limiced; 

So  lie  but  vowl'd  on  the  startled  child, 

.\&i  lUrted  through  the  forest  wild; 

Vl  ■!*■ 


The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  cross'd. 
And  iuugh'd,  and  shouted  «  Lost !  lost !  lost !  w 

XIV. 

Full  sore  amased  at  the  wond'rous  change, 

And  ^ighten'd,  as  a  child  might  be, 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

And  the  dark  words  of  gramarye. 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower, 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lily  flower ; 
And  when  at  length,  with  trembling  p9<'c. 

He  sought  to  find  where  Branksome  lay. 
He  fear'd  to  see  tliat  grisly  fice 

Glare  from  some  thicket  on  his  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft,  he  joumey'd  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  hb  way, 
The  farther  still  he  went  astray, — 
Uutil  he  heard  the  moimtains  ronod 
Ring  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 

And  hark !  and  hark!  the  deep-mouiird  bark 

Comes  Higher  still,  and  nigher; 
Hursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood-hound, 
His  tawny  mnxzle  track'd  the  ground, 

And  his  red  eye  shot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wilder  d  child  saw  he, 
He  flew  at  him  right  furiouslie. 
1  ween  you  would  have  seen  vrilh  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy. 
When,  worthy  of  his  nohle  sire. 
Hid  wet  cheek  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  ! 
He  faced  the  blood-hound  manfully. 
And  held  his  little  bat  on  high ; 
So  fierce  lie  struck,  the  dog,  afraid. 
At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay'd. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring; 
When  dash'd  an  archer  through  the  glade, 
Aud  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd, 
He  drew  his  lough  bow-string; 
Hut  a  rough  voice  cried,  «  Shoot  not,  hoy '. 
Ho!  shoot  not,  Edward — 'lis  a  boy!** 

XVI. 

The  speaker  issued  from  the  woo<I, 
Aud  rbeck'd  his  fellow's  surly  uiuod, 

And  quell'd  the  ban-dog's  ire  : 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 

And  boru  iu  I^iicojihirc. 
Well  could  he  hit  a  fallow  deer 

Five  hundre<l  feet  him  fro; 
With  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear. 

No  anrher  bended  bow. 
His  coul-hlack  liair,  shorn  round  and  close, 

Set  off  liis  sunburnt  f.ice  ; 
Old  England's  sign,  St  (ieorge's  crosh, 

His  barret-cap  did  grace; 
His  bugle-hOrn  huug  by  his  side. 
All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied ; 
And  his  short  falcliiou,  sharp  and  cirai , 
Hud  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVII. 
His  kirlle,  made  of  forest  green, 
nea«'h'<l  !»cnnllv  in  his  kure , 
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Aod,  at  his  belt,  of  arrows  kera 

A  furbub'd  iheatbore  he: 
His  buckler  scarce  in  breadth  a  span, 

No  larger  fence  hnd  be ; 
He  nevei'  counted  hiQh*a  man 

Would  strike  below  the  knee;  (6) 
Hifi  slacken'd  bow  was  in  liiii.  hand. 
And  the  leash,  ihot  was  his  blood-hound's  band. 

xvni. 

He  would  not  do  the  fair  chiUl  harm. 
But  held  him  with  his  powerful  arm, 
Tliat  he  might  neitlier  tight  nor  flee  ; 
For  when  the  red  cro»  spied  he, 
The  boy  strove  long  and  violently. 
««  Now,  by  Si  George,*  the  arclier  cries, 
«  Edward,  methinks  we  have  a  price ! 
This  boy's  fair  face,  and  courage  free, 
Show  he  n  come  of  high  degree,  m 

XIX. 

«  Yes !  I  am  come  of  high  degree, 

For  I  aal  the  heir  of  bold  Uuccleuoh ; 
And  if  tliou  dost  not  set  me  free, 

False  southron,  tliou  shalt  dearly  rue ! 
For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  come  with  speed. 
And  William  of  Deioraine,  good  at  need. 
And  every  Scott  from  £sk  to  Tweed; 
Aud,  if  thou  dost  not  let  me  go. 
Despite  thy  arrows  and  thy  bow, 
1  '11  liave  thee  bang'd  to  feed  tlie  crow  !>» 

XX. 

«  Gramercy*  for  thy  good  will,  fair  boy ! 
My  mind  was  never  set  so  high ; 
But  if  thou  art  chief  of  such  a  dan. 
And  art  the  son  of  Mich  a  man. 
And  ever  comest  to  tliy  command. 

Our  wardens  liad  need  to  keep  good  order : 
My  bow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand, 

Thou  'It  make  them  work  upon  the  Border. 
Meantime,  be  pleased  to  otroe  with  me. 
For  good  Lord  Dacre  shalt  thou  see : 
1  think  our  work  is  well  brgun. 
When  we  have  taken  chy  fuiber's  son.n — 

XXI. 

Although  the  child  was  led  away, 
In  Rranksome  still  he  seem'd  to  stay. 
For  so  the  Dwarf  h'n  part  did  play ; 
And,  iu  the  shape  of  that  young  boy, 
lie  wrought  the  castle  much  annoy. 
The  comrades  of  tlie  young  Buccleuch 
He  pinch'd,  and  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Nay,  some  of- them  he  well  nigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudliu's  silken  tire, 
And,  as  Sym  Hall  stood  by  the  tire. 
He  lighted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,' 
And  woefully  scorch'd  the  hackbotteer.' 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  saitf. 
The  mischief  that  the  urchin  made. 
Till  many  of  Che  cattle  guess'd 
That  tlie  young  birou  was  possess'd ! 


'  BanJetier,  belt  for  rarrying  ■ 
*  Htfk/^tteer.  aiu«lir>lr«r. 


naiiioB. 


XXJI. 
Well  I  ween,  the  charm  he  b«ld 
The  noble  Ladye  had  soon  dispell'd  ; 
But  she  was  deeply  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Odoraine. . 
Much  she  wonder 'd  to  find  him  lie. 

On  tlie  stone  threshold  strecch'd  aloog ; 
She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  aky 

Had  done  the  bold  moss-trooper  wrong 
Because,  despite  her  precept  dread. 
Perchance  he  in  the  book  had  remd  ; 
But  the  broken  lance  ia  his  bosom  stood. 
And  it  was  eartlily  steel  and  wood. 

xxni. 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 

And  with  a  charm  she  staunch'd  the  hit 
She  bade  the  gash  be  cleansed  and  bound 

No  longer  by  hb  couch  she  stood; 
But  she  has  ta'en  the  broken  lance, 
And  wash'd  it  from  the  clotted  gore. 
And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er.  (8 
William  of  Deioraine,  in  trance, 
Whene'er  she  CUrn'd.  it  round  and  round. 
Twisted  a.s  if  she  gail'd  his  wound. 

Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say. 
That  he  should  be  whole  man  and  sound. 
Within  the  course  of  a  night  and  day. 
Full  long  she  toil'd ;  for  she  did  me 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

XXIV. 

So  pass'd  Uie  day— the  evening  fell. 
'T  was  near  the  time  of  curfew  bell ; 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  bain 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tpwer^ 
Enjoy'd  and  bless'd  the  lovely  hour; 
Far  more  fiir  Ma(;garet  loved  -and  blest'd 
The  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest. 
On  the  high  turret  fitting  lone, 
She  waked  at  limes  the  lute's  soft  tone ; 
Touch'd  a  wild  note,  and,  all  between. 
Thought  of  tlie  bower  of  hawthorns  greei 
Her  golden  hair  slream'd  free  from  bai^ 
Her  fair  cheek  rested  on  her  hand,       ^^ 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar,       ^P 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

XXV. 

Is  yon  the  star,  o'er  Pfenchrysi  Pen, 
Tliat  rises  slowly  to  her  ken. 
And,  spreading  broad  its  wavering  light. 
Shakes  its  loose  tre«ses  on  the  night  ? 
Is  yon  red  glare  the  western  star  7 — 
O,  't  is  the  beacon-blaie  of  war! 
Scarce  could  she  draw  her  tighten'd  breatt 
For  well  she  knew  the  fire  of  death  ! 

XXV!. 

The  warder  view'd  it  blazing  strong. 
And  blew  his  war-note  loud  and  long. 
Till,  at  the  high  and  liaughty  sound. 
Rock,  wooil,  aud  river,  rung  around. 
The  blast  alarm'd  the  festal  hall. 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all ; 
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Ib4  Uw.  vdeo  lo<c.  icim  iqU.  Kurce  bi 
Ij>i  id  lirr  thefli  ■  li»lirr  nd; 
VWa  Hic  liiU  NKh  her  iwilliUB  LreaU 
•— ™"'  ■•"  ■II'—  •^Imih)  urea'ih 

IlKUHtrellul^. 

n  weakl  |da  Snd  tlic  prprim  Air. 
k  lliifam  ■>(  Bnakwxnc  iniifli 


h_adi  u  oak.  aWd  a'u  by  sld, 
I        IWIui4B'>Dinrn>li<:aurwr  l>rU.  [i;]   , 
I  iaJ  lirM  Uii  Tinrril  lirlm  aiul  ipearr 

I        fh»  l>«(f  vai  umtftly  no  nrclity  nun. 

Tln^li  lU  lilt  knli!r.  hr  and  nrar. 

nrMfli  AictwIaVl  Kttm.  Iiul  nrrly  IroJ. 

ta4.  b^  Iniiua.riall  by  ncqu«  u>«d. 

i  b^  of  ibirlf  frri  uh  ilim, 
hb  tram  At  font  IliU  tIGu  thuft, 
llHHtnl  tik<uined4:Trltili  t|}F. 

iad  lifliinl  ■■  Lord  Cnoniuuu'i  km''', 
lad  Ouninw)  ■«•  •emi  ■Ml  dl>m>j  ri, 
In  Mid  iliM  !••  Kood  mUn  be  radc, 

T*  rid  bim  of  bik  ttiiu^Dy  , 
■at  sbrr  br>  radc  ui*  mib-,  ih(  Dwiif  oi 
kal  iWOwtm  Gnl  II  iIk  FUllc  door. 

xxsn 

CW  baWBaiBirTCl.il  it  Mi'l 
tW  tttab Dntf villi  ibrluron  tuid, 
Ltulf  Im  ■!#.  ind  lev  Ur  apirlie. 
Tt'tr  Biatlnl  aiili  iJw  arniui  noi'k^ 


Bill  w«ll  LonJ  Cmatbitn  tcfrd  lie; 
AndLcorbiioerticewutrutlRiin:  . 
Fer  oni:e  lir  Jiad  lieea  la'ea  or  iln'm, 

All  b«w«B  Home  md  HfrmlU^ 
Talk'd  of  LwA  Cr*Mloau'<  Bobliu-piijr. 

XXXIII. 

Fu.  iliF  Unnn  vul  un  pilKrinnar. 

And  lonk  vidi  bini  lldi  dvish  page. 

To  Ujry'i  ■'hcipffj  of  lb*  Lowea : 


hr  bril  tUjI  WDUtU  til 
Ut  iry«(jnG'pLrice 


Tlii'j  came  la  Si  Maiy'l  lake  rir  dnji 
Rul  Ihe  ihjprl  wai  void,  ind  IJie  bin 
Tbpy  burnd  llie  clmiwl  for  tcry  ra||c, 
And  cur««f  LarrtCnnnaiui'ioabliii^j 


Tb 

hamii'i  eaitncr  prirk>  liH  eui. 

^.di>.i.Bitioi«heb<>tf>: 

Ml 

Dnrf  •..«  ia>  lona  l»a  .rni  on 

»GO<  »  lb*  l««ri  M  p.n  and  llf 

t:< 

Mtri!nr«l.  Ibroiirb  Ibe  haiFl  groye 

Til. 

l>«irr  Iba  xirmphsld.  mi  rein  r 

,  ponderidj  dtep  lb«  maininiji  m 

Rod 

Wbiu  Ibiu  ]«  pour  d  IlK  leDRlbeu 

Til 

UinilRl't  >o>«  Ugau  id  faii ; 
>It1)  aaiilad  Ibt  obienuii  page- 

Fu 

An 

gaie  Uie  wilber'd  l»iia  of  tge 

ibl.:i,rn.wii'd»ilbmiubi|»ii>e. 

He 

ni»dU»*i^««upoi>l|i»b. 

Am 

.wbil*  Ibe  bg  drop  HU'dblieyt. 

iw  bjiig,  haw  lift-  bewMbKalf, 
ir  praciout  juitE  Uw  Hiutirel  qmiff  d , 
111  be,  i-iitbakLcii'd  b|  ibd  drau^l, 
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CANTO  III. 


1. 

And  said  I  that  my  timJM  were  old; 
And  said  I  thai  niy- blood  tras  cold. 
And  that  my  kindly  firs  was  fled, 
And  my  poor  wither'd  htart  was  dead, 

And  that  I  might  not  Aug  of  love! — 
How  could  I  to  the  dearest  theme. 
That  ever  warm'd  a  minstrel's  dream. 

So  foul,  so  fiUse  a  recreabt  prove ! 
flow  could  I  name  Love's  very  name. 
Nor  wake  my  heart- to  notii  oi  flame! 

n. 

In  peace,  Love  tones  the  shepherd's  reed; 

la  war,  he  mounts  the  warriors  steed; 

In  halb,  in  gay  attio^  is  seen ; 

In  hamlets,  dances  on  the  green. 

Ix>ve  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove. 

And  men  below,  and  saints  above; 

For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

HL 
So  thought  Lord  Craostoun,  as  I  ween, 
'While,  pondering  deep  the  tender  scene. 
He  rode  through  Branksome's  hawthorn  green. 

But  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shriH— 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don. 

When  downward  from  the  shady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warrior's  steed,  so- dapple-gray, 
Wu  dark  with  sweat,  and  splaah'd  with  day ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  seero'd  in  such  a  weary  plight. 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  livelong  night; 

For  it  was  William  of  Deloraine. 

IV, 

But  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem. 

When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam. 

He  mark'd  tiie  crane  on  the  baron's  crest;  (i) 

For  his  ready  spear  was  in  his  rest. 

Few  were  the  words,  an^  stem  and  high, 

That  mark'd  the  foemen's  fendal  hale. 
For  question  fierce  and  proud  reply 

Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 
Their  very  coursers  seem'd  to  know 
That  each  was  other's  morul  fee, 
And  &norted  fire,  when  wheel'd  around. 
To  give  oach  knight  his  vanuge  ground. 

Y. 

In  rapid  round  the  baron  bent; 

He  sigh'd  a  sigh,  and  pray'd  a  prayer; 
The  prayer  was  to  his  patron  saint. 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  hir. 
Siout  Dcloraiue  nor  sigh'd  nor  pray'd, 
Nor  saint  nor  ladye  call'd  to  aid  ; 
But  he  stoop'd  his  head,  and  conch'd  his  spear, 
And  spurr'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seem'd  like  the  bursting  thunder-cloud. 


VI. 
Stern  was  the  dint  the  Bon^erer  lent; 
TIm  stately  baron  backwards  bent; 
Beut  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  his  plumes  went  scattering  on  the  gait 
The  touf^  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  true, 
Into  a  thousand  flinders  flew. 
But  Cramloun's  lance,  of  more  avail. 
Pierced  tnrough,  like  silk,  the  Borderer  s  m 
TliQDugh  shield,  and  Jack,  and  acton  past. 
Deep  iu  his  bosom  broke  at  last. — 
Still  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fast. 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  mortal  shock, 
Down  went  Ih'e  stee4,  the  girthing  broke, 
Hurl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 
The  baron  onward  pass'd  hfs  course ; 
Nor  knew— so  giddy  roll'd  his  brain — 
His  foe  lay  strejtch'd  upon  the  plain. 

VII. 
But  when  he  rein'd  his  courser  round, 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  his  page  to  staunch  the  wound, 

And  there  beside  the  warrior  stay. 
And  tend  him  in  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Branksome  cftstle-gale  : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  m.iid  he  loved. 
«  This  slialt  thou  do  without  delay; 
Xo  longer  lieire  myself  may  stay  : 
Unless  the  swifter  I  itpeed  away. 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day.» — 

VHL 
Away  in  speed  Lord  Cranstoun  rode ; 
The  goblin-page  beliind  abode; 
His  lord's  command  iie  ne'er  withstood. 
Though  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
As  the  corslet  off  be  took. 
The  Dwarf  espied  the  mighty  book ! 
Much  he  marveU'd,  a  knight  of  pride 
Like  a  book-bosom'd  priest  should  ride:  (a 
He  thought  not  to  search  or  staunch  the  wo 
Until  the  secret  he  had  found. 

IX. 
The  iron  band,  the  irftn'cla^, 
Resisted  long  the  elfin  grasp ; 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone. 
It  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band. 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristen'd  hand. 
Till  he  smear'd  the  cover  o*er 
With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour'  might,  (3) 
Could  make  a  ladye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilded  barge, 
A  sheeling'  seem  a  palace  large, 

*  Magiral  ditlasion. 
■  A  abcpberd'i  bal. 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


I  I 


iDd  routh  item  age,  aDd  a(>e  leem  yonth— 
All  tras  ddasioa,  noa^t  wb*  trucfc. 


It  had  not  cead  another  tpel), 

■Vo  on  bit  cheek  a  buffet  Ml, 
I     So  berce,  it  Mretcb'd  Um  on  the  phin, 
I     Mdt-  tiie  wounded  Monloe. 

Yttm  ibe  ground  he  rote  diwnay'd, 

Aad  dKtok  bis  hn^e  and  mailed  head  ; 

tin  vord  be  mniler'd,  and  no  more — 

<  Ian  of  age,  tboo  Mmlctt  MNne!» 

5<i  more  the  elfin  pa^  dam  try 

boo  the  wond*rou«  book  to  pry ; 

The  rLiipt,  though  amear'd  with  chrisUan  i;ore, 

Shai  foster  than  they  were  befiBre, 

Bf  kid  it  underneath  hit  cloak. — 

5*m.  if  yon  ask  who  0ave  the  stroke, 

I  nnooi  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive ; 

h  nas  not  gWen  by  man  alive.  (4) 

xr. 

rnvilUogly  himself  be  address'd 

To  do  bis  master's  high  behest : 

He  lifted  ap  the  living  corse, 

lad  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 

He  led  him  into  Braaksome-hall, 

tefore  the  beards  of  the  warders  al^; 

Jbd  each  did  after  swear  and  say, 

Tbere  only  pnaa'd  a  vain  of  hay. 

fie  took  him  to  Lord  David's  lower, 

E««n  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

Aad.  but  that  stronger  spells  were  spread, 

Aad  the  door  might  not  be  opened, 

H«  had  laid  him  on  her  very' bed. 

^KlMie'er  he  did  of  gramarye,' 

Vu  always  done  maliciously  ; 

He  dang  the  warrior  on  the  ground, 

iad  the  bk>od  weird  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XII. 
A«  he  repass'd  the  outer  court, 
H<!  spied  the  fair  young  child  at  sport : 
Be  ihottght  to  train  him  |o  the  wood ; 
Fer^t  a  word,  be  it  understood, 
Uei^  always  for  ill,  and  ncvrr  for  good. 
^Mmd  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
LM  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play ; 
*  *D  the  drdw-bridge  the  warders  stout 
^«a«  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passiug  out. 

xin. 

He  Ird  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell, 
l.'niil  they  came  to  a  woodland  brook ; 

Tlif  ruoning  stream  dissolved  the  spell,  (5) 
And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 

<Iould  he  have  had  his  pleasure  vilde. 

He  liad  crippled  the  joints  of  the  noble  child ; 

ffr.  with  his  fingers  long  and  lean. 

Had  strangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen. 

Rut  his  awful  mother  he  had  in  dread. 

And  also  his  power  was  limited; 

Ni  hv  but  s^'owl'd  on  the  startled  rliild, 

.^n>1  darted  throiagh  the  forest  >%ildi 


Tlie  vboodlaod  brook  he  hounding  cross'd. 
And  luugh'd,  and  shouted  «  Lost !  lost !  lost!*! 

XIV. 

Full  sore  amased  at  the  wond'rous  change, 

Aud  frighten'd,  as  a  child  might  be. 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

And  the  dark  words  of  gramarye, 
The  child,  amidst  tlie  forest  bower. 
Stood  ruoletl  Uke  a  lily  flower ; 
And  when  at  length,  with  trembling  pve. 

He  sou(^l  to  find  wliere  Branksome  lay, 
lie  fear'd  to  see  that  grisly  face 

Glare  from  some  thicket  on  his  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft,  he  joumey'd  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  his  way. 
The  farther  still  he  went  astray, — 
Until  he  heard  the  moimtains  ronod 
Ring  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 

And  hark  !  and  hark!  the  deep-moolh'd  bark 

Comes  uigher  still,  and  nigher; 
Hursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood-hound. 
His  tawny  mnxzle  irack'd  the  ground. 

And  his  red  eye  sliot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  wilder'd  child  saw  he, 
lie  flew  at  him  right  furiouslie. 
1  ween  you  would  have  seen  with  joy 
Tlie  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy, 
When,  worthy  of  his  noble  sire. 
His  wrt  cherk  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  ! 
He  faced  the  blood-hound  manfully. 
And  held  his  little  bat  on  high ; 
So  fierce  li£  struck,  the  dog,  afraid. 
At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay'd, 

But  «till  in  act  to  spring; 
When  dasli'd  an  archer  through  the  glade, 
Aud  when  be  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd, 
lie  drew  hit  tough  bow-string; 
Hut  a  rough  voice  cried,  «<  Shoot  not,  hoy ! 
Ho !  shoot  not,  Edward — 'l  is  a  boy !» 

XVI. 
The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood. 
And  cbeck'd  his  fellow's  surly  mood, 

And  quell'd  tlic  ban-dog's  ire  : 
He  was  an  Euglish  yeoman  good, 

And  boru  iu  I^JiiicoKhire. 
Well  could  he  hit  a  fallow  deer 

Five  hundred  feet  him  fro ; 
With  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear. 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
His  coal-hlack  liair,  shorn  round  and  clo&o, 

Set  off  his  sunburnt  face  ; 
Old  Eu{;land's  sign,  St  (jcorgc's  crosb, 

His  bnrret-cap  did  grace ; 
His  bugle-hftrn  hung  by  his  side. 
All  in  u  wolf-skin  b:ddric  tied  ; 
And  his  short  falchion,  sharp  and  clear, 
Had  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVII. 
His  kirlle.  niade  of  forest  green. 
Ueaeh'd  M*antlv  to  his  knee , 
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And,  ftt  his  belt,  of  arrows  ke^a 

A  furbuJi'd  iheaCbore  be: 
His  buckler  scarce  in  breadth  a  span. 

No  larger  fence  bad  fafe ; 
He  nevei'  counted  hioh-a  man 

Would  strike  below  the  knee;  (C) 
His  slacken'd  bow  was  iu  his  hand. 
And  the  leash,  iboc  was  hb  blood-hound's  band. 

xvni. 

He  would  not  do  the  fiair  child  barm, 
But  held  him  with  liis  powerful  arm, 
Tliat  he  might  neither  light  nor  flee ; 
For  when  the  red  cro»  spied  he. 
The  boy  strove  long  and  violently. 
M  Now,  by  St  George, »  the  archer  cries, 
«  Edward,  methinks  we  have  a  price ! 
This  boy  s  fair  face,  and  courage  free, 
Show  he  n  come  of  high  degracn 

XIX. 

«  Yes !  I  am  come  of  high  degree. 

For  I  aal  the  heir  of  bold  Bucdeuoh  ,■ 
And  if  thou  dost  dot  set  roe  free. 

False  somhron,  thou  shalt  dearly  rue ! 
For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  come  with  speed. 
And  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need. 
And  every  Scott  from  £sk  td- Tweed; 
And,  if  thou  dost  not  let  me  go, 
Despite  thy  arrows  i^d  thy  bow, 
1  '11  liave  thee  bang'd  to  feed  tlie  crow  !i* 

XX. 

«  Gramercy,  for  thy  good  will,  fair  boy ! 
My  mind  was  never  set  so  high ; 
But  if  thou  art  chief  of  such  a  dup. 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man. 
And  ever  comest  to  thy  command. 

Our  wardens  bad  need  to  keep  good  order : 
My  bow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand, 

Thou  'It  make  them  work  npon  the  Border. 
Meantime,  be  pleased  to  <9iroe  with  roe. 
For  good  Lord  Dacre  slialit  thou  seo  : 
I  think  our  work  is  well  begun, 
When  we  have  taken  diy  father's  son.n — 

XXI. 

Although  the  child  was  led  away. 
In  Branksome  still  he  seem'd  to  stay. 
For  so  the  Dwarf  hb  part  did  play ; 
And,  in  the  shape  of  that  young  boy, 
He  wrought  the  castle  mnch  annoy. 
The  comrades  of  the  young  Bucdench 
He  pinch'd,  and  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Nay,  some  of* them  he  well  nigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudlin's  silken  tire, 
And,  as  Sym  Hall  stood  hy  the  Hre, 
He  lighted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,' 
And  woefully  seorch'd  the  hackbutteer.' 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  saiJ, 
The  mischief  that  the  urchin  made, 
Till  many  of  the  castle  guess'd 
That  tl»e  young  baron  was  possess'd ! 


'  BoMtUlitr,  \»U  for  carryiog  ■• 
*  ILickfimlterr,  muahfliwr. 


itiioa. 


XXJI. 
Well  I  ween,  the  charm  he  held 
The  noble  Ladye  had  soon  dispell'd  ; 
But  she  was  deeply  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Deidlraine. , 
Much  she  wonder'd  to  find  him  lie. 

On  tlie  stone  threshold  stretch'd  along ; 
She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  sky 

Had  done  the  bold  mosa-trooper  wrong ; 
Because,  despite  her  precept  dread. 
Perchance  he  in  the  book  had  read  ; 
But  the  broken  lance  ia  his  bosom  stood. 
And  it  was  earthly  steel  and  wood. 

xxni. 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 

And  with  a  charm  she  staunch'd  the  bloc 
She  bade  the  gash  be  cleansed  and  bound : 

No  longer  by  his  couch  she  stood; 
But  she  has  ta'eu  tlie  broken  lance, 
And  wasb'd  it  from  the  clotted  gore. 
And  salved  tlie  splinter  o'er  and  o'er.  (8) 
William  of  Deloraine,  in  trance. 
Whene'er  she  CUrn'd,  it  round  and  round. 
Twisted  as  if  she  gall'd  his  wound. 

Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say. 
That  he  should  be  whole  man  and  sound. 
Within  the  cot|rse  of  a  night  and  day. 
Full  long  she  toil'd;  for  she  did  me 
Mishap  to  frieiid  so  stout  and  true. 

XXIV. 

So  pass'd  Uie  day— the  evening  fell. 
T  was  near  the  time  of  curfew  bell ; 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  balm 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tpwer^ 
Enjoy 'd  and  bless'd  the  lovely  hour; 
Far  more  fair  Maigaret  loved -and  bless'd 
The  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest. 
On  the  high  turret  sitting  lone. 
She  waked  at  times  the  lute's  soft  tone ; 
Touch'd  a  wild  note,  and,  alt  between, 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawthorns  green. 
Her  golden  hair  stream'd  free  from  bad^ 
Her  fair  cheek  rested  on  her  hand,       ^ 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar,       ^F 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 


XXV. 

Is  yon  the  star,  o'er  Penchryst  Pen, 

Tliat  rises  slowly  to  her  ken. 

And,  spreading  broad  its  wavering  light. 

Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  night  ? 

Is  yon  red  glare  Ae  western  star  7— 

O,  't  is  the  beacon-blaie  of  war! 

Scarce  could  she  draw  her  tighten'd  breath, 

For  well  she  knew  the  fire  of  death  ! 

XXV!. 

The  warder  view'd  it  blaxing  strong. 
And  blew  his  war-^ote  loud  and  long. 
Till,  at  tlic  high  and  Iiaughty  sound. 
Rock,  wood,  and  river,  rung  around. 
The  blast  alarm'd  the  festal  hail. 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all ; 


Tv  -iovaward.  in  the  cude-fud, 
I  Bil  many  a  torch  and  ffiaif  fhrad ; 
k>d  Lrtin«  and  plnmes,  conffucdhf  lOH'd, 
^rr  \a  the  blue  half  tern,  kitf  loiC^ 

ift'.  «p^rs  in  vild  VliMnier  gbnnfc, 

Ltf  rtrds  bcwte  a  Cnnen  bronk. 

XSVII. 

7x  iinmcbsl,  whote  silver  hair       ^ 
Vk  mJUIr.'n'd  by  the  torclift*  glare, 
Sumd  ia  the  micUc,  vilh  gesture  prowl, 
lai  iMied  fortli  liii  maiidates  loud. — 
« ua  Pi^ochryst  glows  a  bale'  of  fire, 
lad  iLrre  are  kindling  orf  Prieslbauglb*«wire ;  [qi', 
tide  out,  ride  out. 
The  foe  to  »cout! 
fkfimat,  monnt  for  Branksome^'  every  nun! 
TboiL  Todrii;.  'vam  ibe  Johnstone  clan, 
That  ever  are  true  and  stout. — 

T«  aerd  not  send  to  Liddesdale ; 

F-iT.  vhen  they  see  the  blazing  bale, 

LLob  and  Armstrongs  never  fail. — 

Ixit,  Alton,  ride,  for  death  and  life ! 

.lod  nam  the  warden  of  the  strife. — 

VoQn^  Gilbert,  let  our  beacon  blaze, 

i;tBf  Uo,  and  clan,  and  friends  to  raise.» — (lo) 

XX  VII!. 
f  nr  Margaret,  from  the  tnrret->head, 
Hrard.  far  below,  the  coarsen'  tread, 

Vhile  loud  the  harness  rang, 
i<  In  their  seats,  with  clamour  dread, 

TLie  ready  horsemen  sprang; 
ifri  trampling  hoofs,  and  iron  coats, 
.Kmi.  Indun  voices,  mioc^  notes. 
And  oat !  and  ont ! 
In  haatr  route. 

The  horsemen  gallop'd  forth ; 
^  I  ting"  to  the  south  to  scout, 

iad  ease,  and  west,  and  north, 
T:  •lew  their  coming  enemies, 
iad  warn  their  vaMalf  and  allies. 

X.XIX. 

Tti?  ready  page,  with  burned  hand, 
Awaked  the  need-Gre's'  slumbering  brand. 

Aba  ruddy  blush'd  the  heaven ; 
Ft  a  »heet  of  flame,  from  the  turret  high, 
WavM  like  a  blnod-flag  on  the  sky. 

All  flaring  and  uneven. 
And  toon  a  score  of  fires,  I  ween, 
Fn.im  lieight,  and  bill,  and  cliff,  were  seen ; 
Etch  with  warlike  tidings  fraught; 
£j  b  from  each  the  signal  caught; 
Li-,  b  ^fier  each  they  glanced  to  sight, 
&<;  >t.tr^  arise  upon  the  night. 
Ti.nr  •^le.iin'd  on  many  a  dusky  tam,^ 
fi  •but'-d  by  the  loody  earn;^ 
*  n  many  a  cairn's^  gray  pyramid, 
V.'ij.-rr'  urns  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  hid ;  (i  i) 
"•iu  hi.^h  Ihioedin  llie  blazes  saw, 
Tt<>iq  Sijicra  and  Dumpender  Law; 


l.fRi  j'-r  0naaAM 

•'  -n  •  ■•■'•i;ftiaia  Uk^. 


wa«  iW  eatbcrin:;  wutd  sf  tW  SiWii*. 


And  Lothian  heard  tlie  regent's  order. 

That  all  should  bowne'  them  for  the  Border. 

XXX. 

The  livelong  night  in  Branksome  rang 

The  ccai>ele»s  sound  of  sicel ; 
The  castle-bell,  with  backward  clang, 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal ; 
AVas  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar. 
Where  ma«>y«tone  aiidirou  lar 
Were  piled  on  echoing  keefk  and  lower,    ' 
To  whelm  ll«f  foe  with  deadly  bhowcr; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  ch<iugiug  guard, 
And  watchword  from  ilie  sleepless  ward ; 
While,  weariod  by  tlie  endless  din, 
Dlood-hound  and  ban-dog  yell'd  within. 

XXXL 

The  nobl^  dame,  amid  the  broil. 
Shared  llie  gray  senesclial's  high  toil, 
And>poke  of  danger  with  a  smile; 
Cheer'd  llie  young  knii;lit<(,  and  council  sage 
Held  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  a(;e. 
No  tidioK^  of  the  foe  were  brought, 
>or  of  his  numbers  knew  tliey  aught. 
Nor  in  wliat  time  tlie  truce  he  «oaghl. 

Some  said,  tliat  tlicre  were  thousands  ten, 
And  others  ween'd  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leven  Claus,  or  Tynedale  men. 
Who  came  (o  gather  in  black-mail ;' 
And  Liddesdale,  with  small  avail, 

lli(;ht  dri\e  then)  lightly  back  agen. 
So  paft&'d  the  anxious  ni^lit  away. 
And  welcome  was  the  peep  of  day. 


Ceased  the  liigli  sotind — the  listening  throng 
Applaud  tlie  master  of  the  song; 
And  marvel  much,  in  help4ess  age, 
So  liard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 
Had  he  no  friend — no  daughtrr  dear, 
His  w.imlering  toil  to  share  and  rheer; 
No  son.  to  l>e  his  father's  stay. 
And  guide  him  on  the  ruQged  way? 
«  .\y,  once  he  had — but  he  was  dead  I» — 
Uptin  llic  harp  he  stoop'd  his  head, 
And  busied  himself  thf  striugs  withal, 
To  bide  the  tear  that  fain  would  fall. 
In  solrmn  measure,  soft  and  slow, 
Arose  a  Other's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

SwKET  Trviot!  on  thy  sijvi^r  tide 

TUf  glaring  iMilc-lirrs  blaze  no  more ; 

No  lonyer  st4;el-4'lad  warriors  ride 
Along  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore; 

Where'er  thou  wind'st,  by  dale  or  hill, 

All,  all  is  peaceful,  all  U  mill, 

'  liovMe,  mak^  rrail?. 
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At  if  thy  wavet,  tioee  Time  wms  bonij 
Since  first  they  roU'd  apbn  the  Tweed, 
Had  only  heard  the  shepherd's  reed, 

Nor  started  at  the  bngle-hom. 

II. 
Unlike  the  tide  of  hnman  time, 

Which,  though  it  change  in  ceaseless  flow. 
Retains  each  gri«f>  retains  each  crime. 

Its  earliest  coune  was  doom'd  to  know ; 
And,  darker  as  it  downward  bears. 
Is  stain'd  with  past  and  present  tears. 

Low  as  that  tide  lias  ebb'd  with  me, 
It  still  reflecls  to  Memory's  eye 
The  hour,  my  brave,  my  only  boy. 

Fell  by  the  side  of  great  Dundee,  (i) 
Why,  when  the  Yolleyiog  ipuskct  play'd 
Against  the  bloody  Highland  blade. 
Why  was  not  I  beside  him  laid! — 
Enough — he  died  the  death  of  fame ; 
ISnough — he  died  with  conquering  Grvme ! 

III. 
Now  over  Border  dale  and  feU, 

Full  wide  and' far  was  terror  spread ; 
For  pathlea  marsh,  and  mountain  cell, 

Thp  peasant  left  his'lowly  shed,  (i) 
The  nighten'd  flocks  and  herds  were  pent     i 
Beneath  the  peel's  rude  battlement ; 
And  maids  and  matrons  dropp'd  the  tear. 
While  ready  warriors  seised  the  spear. 
From  Branksome's  towers,  the  ^ichman's  eye 
Dun  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  can  spy, 
Which,  curling  in  the  rising  sun, 
Show'd  southern  raf  age  (3)  was  begun. 

IV. 

Now  loud  the  heedful  gate-ward  cried — 
«  Prepare  ye  all.far  blows  and  blood ! 
Watt  Tinlion,  (4)  from  the  Liddel  side. 

Gomes  vrading  through  the  flood. 
Full  oft  the  Tynedale  snatchers  knock 
At  his  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock ; 
It  was  but  last  St  Barnabright 
They  sieged  him  a  whole  summer  night, 
Bnt  fled  at  morning ;  well  they  knew. 
In  vain  he  never  twang'd>tlie  yew. 
Right  sharp  has  been  the  evening  slmwer. 
That  drove  him  from  his  Liddel  tower ; 
And,  by  my  Ciith,»  the  gate-ward  said, 
«  I  think 't  vrill  prove  a  warden-raid.»* 


While  thus  be  spoke,  the  bold  yeoman 
Enter'd  the  echoing  barbican. 
He  led  a  small  and  shaggy  nag, 
That  through  a  bog,  from  ha§  to  hag,' 
Conld  bound  like  any  Bilhope  stag.  (5) 
It  bore  his  wife  and  children  twain ; 
A  half-clothed  serf'  was  all  their  train. 
His  wife,  stout,  ruddy,  and  dark-brow'd. 
Of  silver  broach  and  bracelet  proud,  (6) 
Laugh'd  to  her  friends  among  the  crowd. 

'  A*  laitMd  oomaMsded  by  the  warden  ia  )>«rMHi. 
>  Ik*  l>rok«>«  RitMiad  la  ■  ho^. 


He  was  of  suture  pasting  tall, 

Bnt  sparely  ferm'd,  and  lean  witl^ ; 

A  batter'd  morion  on  his  brow; 

A  leathern  jack,  as  fience  enow, 

On  his  broad  shoulders  loosely  hong; 

A  Border>aze  behind  was  slung; 

His  spear,  six  Scotosh  ells  in  length, 

Seem'd  newly  dyed  with  gore ; 
His  shafts  and  bow,  of  wond*rous  strength, 

'His  hardy  partner  bore. 

Thus  to  the  Ladye  did  Unlinn  show 

The  tidiilgs  of  die  English  foe . 

«  pelted  Will  Howard  (7)  is  marching  here. 

And  hot  Lord  Dacre,  (8)  with  many  a  spear. 

And  all  th6  German  hackbut-men,'  (9) 

Who  have  long  Iain  at  Askerten. 

They  cross 'd  the  Liddel  at  curfew  hour, 

And  burnt  my  little  lonely  tower; 

The  fiend  receive  their  souls  therefor ! 

It  had  not  been  burnt  this  year  and  more. 

Barn-yard  and  dwelling,  blaring  bright, 

Served  tb  guide  me  on  my  flight; 

But  I  was  chased  the  livelong  night. 

Black  John  of  Akesliaw,  and  Fergus  Gneme 

Full  fast  upon  my  traces  came. 

Until  I  turn'd  at  Priesthaugh  Scrogg, 

And  shot  tlieir  horses  in  the  bog. 

Slew  Fergus  with  my  lance  outright — 

I  had  him  long  at  high  despite,' 

He  drove  my  covrs  last  Fastem's  night.>» 

VU. 
Now  weary  scouts  ftt>ro  Liddesdale, 
Fast  hurrying  in,  confirm'd  Ihe  tak; 
As  far  as  they  could  judge  by  ken. 

Three  hours  would  bring  to  Teviot's  stnn 
Three  thousand  armed  Englishmen.— 

Meanwhile,  full  many  a  wariike  band. 
From  Teriot,  AUI,  and  Ettrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  chiefs  defrace  to  aid. 
There  was  saddling  and  mounting  in  haste. 

There  was  pricking  o'er  moor  and  lea. 
He  that  was  last  at  the  trysting-place 

Was  but  lightly  held  of  his  gay  ladye. 

VIII. 
From  fair  St  Mary's  silver  wave. 

From  dreary  Gamesclengh's  dusky  height, 
Hu  ready  lances  Thirlestaoc  brave 

Array 'd  beneath  a  banner  bright  (10) 
The  trcssured  fleurHle^luce  he  claims 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  since  royal  James, 
Encamp'd  by  Fala's  mossy  wave. 
The  proud  distinction  grateful  gave, 

For  faith  'mid  feudal  jars; 
What  time,  save  Thirle&tune  alone, 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  none 

Would  mafch  to  soutbrrn  wars : 
And  hence,  in  fair  remembrance  worn. 
Yon  sheaf  of  spears  hik  crrst  has  borne : 
Hence  his  liigh  motto  shines  reveafd — 
M  Ready,  ayr  ready,»  for  the  field. 

%9$kritrrt. 
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IX. 
Ab  a^ed  kntgfat,  to  dan^  stecTd, 

With  mAoy  a  most-trooper,  came  on; 
iad  Azurr  in  a  golden  field, 
Tbr  «tan  and  crescent  ipraced  his  shield, 

Wiibout  the  bend  of  JIurdieslon.  (ii) 
Vide  lay  his  lands  round  Oakwood  tower. 
And  made  round  haunted  Gastle-Ower; 
Hifl*  oirer  Borthwick's  mountain-flood 
His  wood-embosom'd  mansion  stood; 
in  the  dark  glen,  so  deep  below. 
The  herds' of  plundered  England  low, 
H»  bold  retainers'  daily  food. 
And  boaght  with  danger,  blows,  and  blood, 
lanndtog  ch»gJ{*  his  mle  delight 
The  moon-light  i^d^^VeSn^niiilg  fi^ht; 
Tfoc  rsen  the  Flower  of  Yarrow j^phahns, 
la  youth,  might  tame  his  rage  for  artn»s 
.Ind  «tiU,  in  age,  he  spum^  at  rest. 
And  still  his  brows  the  Uehnet'press'd, 
Albeit  the  blanched  looks  below 
Wrre  while  m»  Kiflay  s  spotless  suow  : 
Tiffe  «ialdy  warriors  drew  the  sword 

Before  their  father^s  band; 
A  braTcr  knight  than  Hardee's  brd 

5c'er  belled  on  a  brand. 

X. 

Scoiu  of  Eskdale,  a  stalwart  b«nd,  (i a) 
Cim^  trooping  down  the  TodshawhiU; 

ftr  the  sword  ihey  won  their  land, 
Aad  by  the  ^word  they  hold  it  still. 

Birkea.  Udye,  to  the  ule, 

flow  tliy  sires  woo  lair  Eskdale. — 

F^  Morton  was  lord  of  that  valley  foir, . 

TW  teatlisoBs  were  liis  vassals- there. 

TW  earl  wna  gmtlc,  and  mild  of  mood, 

Thevaasab  were  warlike,  and  fierce,  and  rode; 

Lfk  of  heart,  and  itanghty  of  word, 

loie  they  reck'd  of  a  tame  liege-lord. 

TW  eui  to  fair  Eskdale  came, 

Boauige  and  seignory  to  claim : 

fM  (filbert  die  Galliard  a  beriot  *  he  sought, 

^ag.  «Give  tliy  best  steed,  as  a  vassal  ought.* 

— ■  Dear  to  roe  is  my  bondy  white  steed, 

^ffi  has  he  help'd  me  at  jiinch  of  need ; 

I«rd  and  e^irl  though  dion  be,  I  trow, 

I  rsa  r^n  Burksfoot  better  than  thou.* — 

^ofd  on  word  gave  fuel  to  fire, 

TiJ  wi  highly  lihized  the  Beattisons'  ire, 

1*41  thai  the  earl  his  flight  had  u'en, 

Tke  va^ak  there  their  lord  had  slain. 

Sor^  be  plied  l^oth  whip  and  spur, 

\*  h^.  atyjf^  his  Meed  through  Eskdale-'muir; 

Ad-J  it  fell  down  a  weary  wei^t, 

J  j«*  on  the  threshold  of  Branksome  gate. 

XI. 
Tl,#  earl  was  a  vrrathful  man  to  see. 
Pail  f^iia  avenged  would  he  be. 
la  Itaftte  to  Branksome's  lord  he  spoke, 
Viyiog — «Take  these  traitors  to  tby  yoke; 
f  <>r  a  r&«t  of  hawks,  and  a  purse  of  gold, 
A  J  Evkdale  I  II  sell  thee,  to  ba\c  and  hold : 

>•  ^  ito  vaMsl,  ia  aaaie  of  UrrUtt.  or  HeraMM. 


Beshrew  thy  haart,  of  the  Beattison^  clan 

If  thou  Jeavest  on  Esk  a*  landed  man^ 

But  spare  Woodkerrick's  hmcU  alone. 

For  he  lent  me  ku  horse  to  escape  npon.»— 

A  glad  man  t^i^was  firanktome  bold, 

Down  he  flung  liim  the  purse  of  gold ; 

To  Eskdale  soon  he  spurr'd  amain. 

And  with  him  five  hundred  riders  has  ta'en. 

lie  left  his  m^rry-men  in  the  mist  of  the  liill. 

And  bade  tliem  hold  them  close  and  still; 

And  alone  he  wended  to  the  plain. 

To  meet  with  the  Galliard  aqd  all  his  train. 

To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thus  he  said : — 

«( Know  thou  me  for  thy  liege-lord  and  head ; 

Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Horton  tame. 

For  Scotts  play  best  at  the  roughest  game. 

Give  me  iu  peace  my  heriot  due. 

Thy  bonny  white  steed,  or  tliou  shalt  me.    . 

If  my  horn  I  three  times  wind, 

Eskdale  shall  long  have  the  sonnd  in  mind.» — 

XH. 
Loudly  the  Beattison  hiQgh'd  in  scorn ; 
«  Little  care  we  for  thy  winded  horn. 
Ne'er  shall  it  be  the  Galliard's  lot, 
To  yield  his  steed  to  a  haughty  ScotL 
Weud  tliou  to  branksome  back  on  foot. 
With  rusty  spur  and  miry  boot.n —  ' 

Uc  blew  his  bugle  so  loud  and  hoarse. 
That  the  dun  deer  staned  at  for  Craikcross ; 
He  blew  again  so  loud  and  cl^ar, 

Through  the  gray  mountain-misi  there  did  lances 
appear; 

And  the  third  blast  rang  with  such  a  din. 

That  the  echoes  answef'd  from  Pentoun-linn, 

And  all  his  riders  came  lightly  in. 

Then  had  you  seen  a  gallant  shock. 

When  saddles  were  Emptied,  and  lances  broke! 

For  each  scornful  word  the  Galliard  lud  said, 

A  Beattison  on  the  field  was  laid. 

His  own  good  sword  the  chieftain  drew. 

And  he  bore  the  Galliard  through  and  through; 

Where  the  Beattison  s  blood  mix*d  with  the  rill, 

The  Galliard's  Haugh,  men  call  it  still. 

The  Scotts  have  scatterd  the  Beattison  clan. 

In  Eskdale  they  left  but  one  landed  man. 

The  valley  of  Eske,  from  the  mouth  to  the  source. 

Was  lost  and  wou  for  that  bonny  white  horse. 

xin. 

WhitsUde  the  Hawk,  and  Headshaw  came. 
And  warriors  more  than  I  may  name; 
From  Yarrow-cleugh  to  Hindhaugh-swair, 

From  WoodhouseUe  to  Chester^len, 
Troop'd  man  and  horse,  and  bow  and  spear; 

Their  gathering  word  waa  Bellenden.  (i3) 
And  better  hearts  o'er  Border  sod 
To  siege  or  rescue  never  rode. 
The  Ladye  markd  the  aids  come  in. 

And  high  her  lieart  of  pride  arose ; 
She  bade  her  youthful  son  attend, 
Tliat  he  might  know  his  fothers  foiend. 

And  learn  to  face  his  foes. 
•  The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war; 

I  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff, 
And  his  true  arrow  struck  afor 

The  raven's  nest  upon  the  cUff ; 
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The  red  eroM,  on  a  Mrathern  breast, 

U  broader  th«D  tlie  rtfien'i  oett; 

Thou,  Whitslade,  shdc  teach  him  his  W( 

wield. 
And  o'er  him  hold  h'«  fathers  shield. » 


ipoD  to 


XIV. 
W^ell  may  yon  thiok,  the  wily  jMige 
Cared  -not  to  face  tlie  l^dye  sage. 
He  counterfeited  cliildisli  fear, 
A  ad  slinck'd.  and  shed  full  lAany  a  tear, 
Aod  moan'd  and  plain'd  in  manner  wild. 

The  attendants  to  the  Ladye  told. 
Some  fiiiry  %uvc  had  changed  the  child, 

That  wont  to  he  so  free  and  bold. 
Then  wrathful  was  the  noble  dame ; 
She  blush'd  blood-red  for  very  shame; 
«  Hence!  ere  the  clan  his  faintness  view; 
Hence  >M-itli  the  weakKof;  to  Bucclcuch! — 
Watt  TinKnn.  thou  shalt  be  bb  guide 
To  Rangleburn's  lonely  side. — 
Sure  some  fell  flend  l^s  cursed  our  line, 
That  coward  should  e'er  be  son  of  mine !» — 

XV. 
A  heavy  task  WatX  Tinlinn  liad 
To  guide  the  counterfeited  lad. 
Soon  as  the  palfrey  felt  llie  weight 
Of  that  ill-omcn'd  clh'&h  freight. 
He  bolted,  sprivng,  andveard  amain. 
Nor  heeded  bit,  uot  curb,  nor  rein. 
It  cost  Watt  linlinn  iiiirkle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scouifdi  mile; 

But,  as  a  slrallow  brook  tliey  cross'd. 
The  elf.  amid  the  running  stream. 
His  figure  changed,  like  form  iu  dream. 

And  tied,  and  shouted,  «  Lost!  lost!  lost!* 
Full  fast  tlie  urchin  ran  and  laugli'd, 
But  faster  ^ill  a  cloth-yard  sliaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn's  yew. 
And  pierced  hisshoulfler  tbrougli  and  ihrou^. 
Altiio'ugh  the  imp  might  not  be  slaiu. 
And  though  the  itound  soon  lieai'd  again. 
Yet,  as  he  ran,  he  yell'd  for  pain ; 
And  Watt  of  Tiniiou,  much  a;;bast, 
Rode  back  to  Brauksomc  liery  (ml 

XVI. 

Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  verge  he  stood, 

Tliat  looks  o'er  llranksoroes  lowers  and  wood ; 

And  m:irti:il  murmurs,  from  below, 

I'rochim'd  the  approaching  4<Nithem  foe. 

Thruu(;h  the  dark  virood,  in  mingled  tone. 

Were  Border-pipe^  and  bugles  blown ; 

The  courvrs'  neighing  he  could  ken. 

And  measured  tread  of  marching  men, 

Willie  broke  at  time^  the  solemn  hum. 

The  Almayn's  sullen  kettle-drum ; 

And  banners  bill,  of  crimson  sheen, 

Above  the  copse  appear; 
And,  gli«tening  through  the  hawthorns  green, 

Sliiiic  helm,  aiul  shield,  and  spear. 

XVII. 
Light  forayers,  Ar^t,  to  view  the  ground, 
Spurr'd  their  fleet  roursers  loosely  round ; 


Beliind,  in  close  array,  and  fut, 

The  Kendal  archers,  all  in  green, 
Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast, 

Advancing  from  the  wood  were  seen. 
To  back  and  guard  the  archer  band, 
Lord  Dacre's  bill-men  were  arhand : 
A  hardy  race,  on  Irthing  bred. 
With  kirtles  white,  and  crosses  red, 
Array'd  beneath  tlie  banner  tall, 
That  streumli  o'er  Acre's  conquer d  wall; 
And  minstrels,  as  tliey  marcii'd  in  order. 
Play  d  u  Noble  Lord  Dacre,  lie  dwells  on  the  Be 

XVIIL 
Behind  the  Engfish  bill  and  bow, 
The  mercenaries,  firm  and  slow. 

Moved  on  to  fight,  in  dark  array. 
By  Conrad  led'of  Wolfenstein, 
Who  brought  the  band  from  distant  Rhine, 

And  sold  their  blood  for  foreign  pay ; 
The  camp  their  home,  their  bw  the  sword. 
They  knew  no  country,  own'd  no  lord.  (14) 
They  were  not  arm'd  like  England's  sons. 
But  bore  the  levin-darting  guns; 
Buff  coats,  all  frounced  and  'broidered  o*er. 
And  morsing-horns '  and  scarfs  they  wore; 
Each  better  knee  was  bared,  to  aid 
The  warriors  in  the  escalade ; 
And,  as  they  marched,  in  rugged  longne. 
Sounds  of  Teutoaic  feuds  they  sung. 

XIX. 

But  louder  still  the  clamour  grew. 

And  louder  htill  the  minstrels  blew,. 

When  from  beneath  die  (;reen-wood  tree 

Rode  forth  Lord  Howard's  chivalry ; 

His  men-at-arms,  with  gbive  and  spear. 

Brought  np  the  baitJe's  gRitering  rear. 

There  many  a  youthful  knight,  full  keen 

To  gaiji  his  spars,  in  arras  was  seen; 

With  favour  in  his  crest,  or  glove. 

Memorial  of  liii^  ladyr4ove. 

So  rod*  tliey  forth  in  fair  array. 

Till  fall  their  lengthen'd  lines  disphy; 

Then  call'd  a  bah,  and  made  a  stand. 

And  cried,  «  8t  George  for  merry  England  !p 

XX- 

Now  every  English  eye,  intent, 
Ou  Branksome's  armed  towers  was  bent : 
So  near  they  were,  that  they  might  know 
The  straining  harsh  of  each  cross-bow ; 
On  battlement  and  bartiian 
r,le;yn'd  axe,  and  spear,  and  pirti<uui; 
Falcon  and  culver,*  ou  each  tovter. 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  liail  to  shower; 
And  (l.i^liing  armour  frequent  broke 
From  (tidying  whirU  of  vible  smoke. 
Where,  iifion  tower  and  tnrret-hrad. 
The  seething  piteh  and  molten  lead 
Reek'd,  like  a  vitch'ft  rauldmu  n*d. 
While  yet  tfiey  ga/e,  the  bridges  ftill, 
The  wirket  opes,  and  from  the  «aU 
Hides  forth  the  hoary  sencsch.il 

*  Pmiflee-flMha. 

'  Aarieni  pifi-)-*  nf  artillery. 
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XXIV. 
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And  bul  iJiat  Lnrd  Ubcrv'ft  ilHid  witt  wEgh(. 
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xxvm. 

«i  Ah !  noble  lords !»  he,  breathlets,  said,*^ 

«  What  treason  has  your  march  betray'd? 

What  make  yon  here,  from  aki  so  far, 

Before  you  walls,  around  you  war  7 

Your  foemen  triom|>h  in  the  thought. 

That  in  the  toils  the  Hon  's  caught. 

Already  on  dark  Ruberslaw 

The  Douglas  holds  his  weapon-shaw;* 

The  lances,  waring  in  his  train, 

Clothe  the  dun  heath  like  autumn  grain ; 

And  on  the  Liddel's  northern  strand. 

To  bar  retreat  to  Cumberland, . 

Lord  Maxwell  ranks  his  merry-men  good. 

Beneath  l^e  eagle  and  the  rood ; 

And  Jedwood,  Eske,  and  Teviotdale, 

Have  to  proud  Angus  come! 
And  all  the  Merse  and  Lauderdale 

Have  risen  with  haughty  Home. 
An  exile  from  Northumberland, 

In  Liddesdale  I  've  wander'd  long; 
But  still  my  heart  way  with  merry  England, 

And  cannot  brook  my  country's  wrong; 
And  hard  I  've  spurr'd  all  night  to  show 
The  mustering  of  the  coming  foe.» — 

XXIX. 

M  And  let  them  come'.»  6erce  Dacr^  cried ; 
'  M  For  soon  yon  crest,  my  father's  pride. 
That  swept  the  shores  of  Judah's  sea. 
And  wav<;d  in  gales  of  Galilee, 
From  Branksome's  highest  towers  display'd. 
Shall  mock  the  rescue's  lingering  aidl — 
Level  each  harquebuss  on  row ; 
.  Draw,  merry  archers.,  draw  the  bow; 
Up,  bill-men,  to  the  walls,  and  cry, 
Dacre  for  England,  win  or  die!* 

XXX. 

«  Yet  hear,»  quoth  Howard,  «  calmly  hear. 

Nor  deem  my  words  tlie  words  of  foar; 

For  who,  in  field  or  foray  slack. 

Saw  the  blanche  hon  (20)  e'er  H\i  back  T 

But  thus  to  risk  our  Border  tlowcr 

In  strife  against  a  kingdom's  power. 

Ten  thousand  Scots  'gainst  thousands  tliree, 

Certes,  were  despenlte  policy. 

Nay,  take  the  terms  the  Ladye  made. 

Ere  conscious  of  the  advancing  aid : 

Let  Musgrare  meet  fierce  Deloraine 

In  single  fight,  (21)  and  if  he  gain, 

He  gains  for  us;  but  if  he  's  crosa'd, 

T  is  but  a  single  warrior  lotc : 

The  rest,  retreating  as  they  came, 

Avoid  defeat,  and  death,  and  shame. » — 

XXXL 

111  could  the  haughty  Dacre  brook 

lib  brother- warden's  sage  rebuke ; 

And  yet  his  forward  step  he  staid, 

And  slow  and  sullenly  obey'd. 

But  ne'er  again  the  Border  side 

Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  ride ; 

And  this  slight  discontent,  men  say,  , 

Cost  blood  upon  another  day. 

'  rrtm^tm  lUy.  lb*  ■Hilary  smy  of  a  eMauy. 


XXXII. 

The  pursuivant-at-arms  again 

Before  the  castle  took  his  stand ; 
Bis  trumpet  call'd,  with  parleying  strain. 

The  leaders  of  the  Scottish  hand; 
And  he  defied,  in  Musgrave's  righc. 
Stout  Deloraine  to  single  fight; 
A  gauntlet  at  their  feet  he  laid. 
And  thus  the  terms  of  fight  he  said : — 
«  If  in  the  lists  good  Mnsgrave'a  sword 

Vanquisli  the  knight  of  Deloraine, 
Your  youthful  chieftain.  Branksome's  Ion 

Shall  hostage  for  his  clan  remain : 
If  Deloraine  foil  good  Musgravr, 
The  boy  his  liberty  shall  have. 

Howe'er  it  (alls,  tlie  English  band, 
Unharming  Scots,  by  Scots  unkarm'd. 
In  peacefnl  march,  like  men  unarm'd. 

Shall  straight  retreat  to  Comberiand.* 

XXXIII. 
Unconscioiu  of  the  near  relief. 
The  proffer  pleased  each  Scottish  chief. 

Though  much  the  Ladye  sage  gainaaid ; 
For  though  their  hearts  were  brave  and  tr 
From  Jedwood's  recent  sack  they  knew 

How  tardy  was  tlie  regent's  aid : 
And  yon  may  guess  the  noble  dame 

DurKt  not  the  secret  prescience  •wn, 
Sprung  from  the  art  she  might  not  name. 

By  which  the  coming  help  was  known. 
Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed. 
That  lists  should  be  inclosed  with  speed. 

Beneath  the  castle,  on  a  lawn : 
They  fix'd  the  morrow  for  the  strife. 
On  root,  witl^Scottisli  axe  and  knife. 

At  the  fourtli  hour  from  peep  of  dawn ; 
When  Deloraine,  from  sickness  freed. 
Or  else  a  champion  in  has  stead. 
Should  for  himself  and  chieftain  stand. 
Against  stout  Musgrave,  hand  to  hand. 

XXXIV. 

I  know  right  well,  that,  in  their  lay, 
Full  many  minstrels  sing^nd  say. 

Such  combat  should  be  made  on  bone. 
On  foaming  steed,  in  full  career. 
With  brand  to  aid,  when  as  tlie  spear 

Should  shiver  in  the  course  : 
But  he,  the  jovial  harper,  (22)  uught 
Me,  yet  a  youth,  how  it  was  fought, 

In  guise  which  now  I  say; 
He  knew  each  ordinance  and  clause 
Of  black  Lord  Archibald's  battle  laws. 

In  the  old  Douglas'  day.  (23) 
He  brook'd  not,  he,  that  scoffing  tongue 
Should  tax  his  minstrelsy  with  wrong. 

Or  call  his  song  untrue : 
For  this,  when  they  the  goblet  pUed, 
And  such  rude  taunt  had  chafod  his  pride. 

The  Bard  of  ReuU  Iw  slew. 
On  Teviot's  side  in  fight  they  stood. 
And  tuneful  hands  were  stain'd  with  blood 
Where  still  the  thorn's  white  branches  wai 
Memorial  o'er  his  rival's  grave. 
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XXXV. 
■  by  .bould  I  Idl  Ibr  rib-id  doom, 
Of  draesd  ay  maMer  lo  hii  lomhi 

iUw  Oa«a.Bi .  auideoi  lore  their  hair, 
■ifl  Kll  Iheir  eye.  were  dead  aad  dioi, 
IM  muis  Ibde  l«ada  for  Iota  of  bim, 

no  died  It  JodwQod  Airl 
fc  di-l!-lii.  wholan.  nae  by  onr, 
T.  iW  «da  nlenl  gr>»  are  gone; 

Ia-«.o«riV.lri=.DFyl.re, 
Aid  (nne  Ibal  1  >ball  bear  uu  more 
TV  tiniaa.  wilb  enry  hearil  heforr ; 
lar.  wiU.  my  minimi  brellirrn  lied, 
1      H.^e.lM.,  oF«.nai><l<ad. 

>'al  tlial.  in  sonlh,  0  cr  morlal  uru 
Tboie  1li.UK»  iuaniinjuc  can  mourn  . 
Bui  thai  the  ilream,  the  wood,  tbe  gale. 

Of  llio«.  who.  ebe  forgollen  tnng. 
Li.cd  in  the  poet'.  Faithful  i»ng. 
And,  with  Lhe  pael'a  pariing  bnalh, 

71>e  maid'i  pale  iliade.  who  mill  her  lot, 
Tlial  lD<e,  true  loir,  thouUI  he  fargol, 

Opon  the  geoLlr  minatrcl'.  bicf- 
Tbe  phan[«u  knighl,  bii  gbiry  Ned, 
Mouruf  u'er  iIk  ReUI  be  bcap'd  oilli  dea<), 
Mounts  Ibc  wild  hhiil  that  (wcep.  amain, 
Aud  ibneki  along  tbe  battle-plaiQ; 
Tbe  cbicF,  whose  aDCiqiie  crowuh'I  bm^ 
Still  sparkled  in  Ibe  feadal  mile. 

Bii  place,  his  power, h'la  memory  die: 
Mil  groan.  .!«  loady  carera.  fill. 
His  lean  oF  rage  impel  tbe  HII ; 

Their  name  unkoowo,  tbeir  pniic  uninni;. 

in. 

Srircely  the  hot  aiuull  was  staid. 

The  terms  of  [race  were  icarcely  made. 

IVbcn  Ihey  could  apy,  (fom  Braoksome'.  towers, 

The  advancing  march  nf  minial  power,  . 

Thick  cloud.  oFdiisi  afar  appear'd, 

And  irampliag  steed,  were  faintly  heard, 

Brigbl  ipean,  abore  Ihe  eolumos  dun, 

Glanced  momeuurf  to  the  tuo ; 

Aud  feudal  bannen  Fair  dinplny'd 

The  hand!  that  mored  lo  brankume'i  aid. 

■VaiU  not  loWlI  each  hardy  Haa, 

F.'om  the  Fuir  Middle  Marcha  came,- 
Tlie  nioody  Bearl  blaied  id  (be  van. 

■VmU  aol  to  leU  what  needs  did  spurn, 
Where  Ihe  Seren  Speur,  of  Wcdderburoe  (1) 
Their  men  Id  l>aLlla4irder  Hi  -, 

Hor  lisK  1  uy  what  buudnda  more. 
And  Tweed'!  fair  borden.  lo  l!ie  war, 

Down  the  .teep  mouuiaiu  gliltoring  hu. 

Aud  ibooting  Hill,  "  A  Uome  !'  a  Home!-  {^1 

Now  ujuire  and  knijhl,  from  Branksome  leul. 
On  maoy  a  eoaneou.  meHaB-^  "'"■  i 
To  cTi,  chief  aad  lord  tbej  pud 

Aud  tobl  theto.-bow  a  tmci  wai  made.       "     . 

Ha  pataed,  ibt  li.leoiog  dame,  ugan, 
»Wt"dU«-bo«,Minnrel,«r«,u. 
Wah  m,Bj  a  word  of  kindly  cheer,- 
l.p..,brff.a«lh.l(«Dcere,_ 
IUr.effd  the  durbe.  how  10  »ell 
»-b,e«t„,«n6eould.ell- 
0#«e.ra<d««K»lonefnrgol; 
«  rr«k.  irbeae  memory  wai  not ; 
or  ttntM.  BH,  UbI  waile  and  hare . 

Of  maaiBrp,  long  aioei  cliauged  aud  gour , 
(XehHfc.  *bQ  BMlcr  Iheir  gray  tlune 
fe  bat  laul  ilrpi,  that  licUe  F.ima 
Bid  bbiMd  fr*«l  her  nlli  their  name, 
tat  IwiWd  HMAd  lODie  oe.  minion's  iicad 
n>  kdii«  *mlh  for  which  the;  bled  ; 
IttHdi.  1  «aa  itraage,  thit  old  aian'i  vrrv  -, 
CA  (aU  Ikea  from  Uwir  marble  beu^. 

The  harper  •ailrd,  well.plniwd^  for  ne*er 
Vte  OMterr  loit  OB  poel'i  ear. 

■  ■■pter>Miiheyw«te  Ibcir  toil 

K.  *b«  ia  age  fl«r  Name  «pir«, 
B^  dakvl  breaib  can  fan  iu  Gre>; 

fiiaiU  im.  well  pleaied.  the  aged  mau, 
Aad  Ikiia  htaritk  coDtiimed  ru. 

CANTO  V. 

1- 

d^L  u  ant  «in; — Ihey  do  nalirr. 

«1*  UT.  thai,  oi^n  tbe  poet  di». 
Man  5alur*  iKHimt  her  wonblpiMi. 

And  eelebnin  Iria  ubt«|uiei  -. 
Wba  MI.  un  ehfr.  aad  ratern  lomr, 

Tlw  dowira  in  leira  of  balm  dlllil ; 
Tl>t«i(h  bia  lo>ed  grOTH  ilial  breeiet  ligli. 
Aad  oaka  ia  d«prr  gmlu  reply ; 
Aad  riTer<  meh  their  nulimg  ware 
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And  how  a  day  of  fight  was  Wen 
Twixt  Musgrave  and  ttoat  Deloraioe ; 
And  how  the  Ladye  pray  d  them  deaf. 
That  all  would  May  the  fight  to  tee, 
And  deign,  in]lofe  and  courtesy. 
To  taste  of  Branksonie  dieer. 
Nor,  while  they  hade  to  feast  each  Scot, 
Were  England's  nohle  lords  forgot; 
Himself,  the  hoary  seneschal,- 
Rode  forth,  in  seemly  terms  to  call 
Those  gallant  foes  to  Branksome4iall. 
Accepted  Howard,  tlian  whom  knight 
Was  never  dnbb'd  more  bold  in  fight  ; 
Nor,  when  finonr  war  and  armour  free,. 
More  famed^r  stately  courtesy : 
But  angry  Uacre  rather  chose 
In  lus  pavilioo  to  reposa. 

VI. 
Now,  noble  dame,  perchance  you  ask. 

How  these  two  hostile  armies  met? 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task 

To  keep  the  truce  which  here  was  set : 
Where  maftial  spirits,  all  on  fire, 
Breatlied  only  blood  and  mortal  ire. 
By  mutual  inroads,  mutual  blows, 
By  habit,  and  by  natiDn,  foes. 

They  met  oa  Teviot's  strand : 
Tliey  met,  aud  sate  them  mingled  down. 
Without  a  threat,  without  a  frowu, 
As  brothers  meet  in  foreign  land : 
The  Innds,  the  spear  that  lately  grasp'd, 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauntlet  clasp'd. 

Were  interchanged  in  greeting  dear ; 
Visors  were  rais'd,  and  faces  shown. 
And  many  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known. 

Partook  of  social  cheer. 
Some  drove  the  jolly  bowl  about ; 

With  dice  and  draughts  some  chased  the  day; 
And  some,  with  many  a  merry  sliout, 
hi  riot,  revelry,  aud  rout. 

Pursued  the  foot-ball  play.  (5) 

VII. 
Yet,  be  it  known,  had  bugles  blown. 

Or  sign  of  war  been  seen, 
Those  bands,  so  fair  together  ranged. 
Those  hands,  so  frankly  interchanged. 

Had  dyed  with  gore  the  green  : 
The  merry  shout  by  Teviot  side 
Had  sunk  hi  war-cries  wild  and  wide. 

And  in  the  groan  of  death; 
And  whingers,  •  now  in  friendship  bare. 
The  social  meal  to  part  and  share. 

Had  fonnd  a  bloody  sheath. 
Twixt  truce  and  war  such  sudden  change 
Was  not  infrequent,  nor  held  strange. 

In  the  old  Border  day :  (6) 
Bui  yet  on  Brankfome's  towers  and  town , 
In  peaceful  merriment,  sunk  down 

The  sun's  declining  ray. 

VIU. 
The  blitliesome  signs  of  wassel  gay 
Decsy  d  not  with  the  dying  day ; 

•*  A  tort  of  kaUb.  t  poaiaiU. 


Soon  through  the  latticed  windows  uU 
Of  lofty  Branksome't  lordly  hall. 
Divided  square  by  shafu  of  stone. 
Huge  flakes  of  ruddy  lustre  shone ; 
Nor  less  the  gilded  rafters  rang 
With  merry  harp  and  beakers'  clang: 
And,  frequent,  on  the  darkening  phin. 

Loud  hollo,  whoop,  «r  whistle  ran. 
As  bands,  their  stragglers  to  regain, 

Gave  the  shrill  watch-word  of  their  clan;  ( 
And  revellers,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 
Douglas*  or  Dacra's  conquering  name. 

K. 
Less  frequent  heard,  and  fainter  still, 

At  length  the  various  clamours  died ; 
And  you  mi^t  hear,  from  Branksome  hill. 

No  sound  but  Teviot's  rushing  tide : 
Save,  when  the  changing  sentinel 
The  challenge  of  his  watch  could  tell ; 
And  save  where,  through  the  dark  profound 
The  clanging  axe  and  hammer's  sound 

Rung  from  the  nether  lawn ; 
For  many  a  busy  hand  toil'd  there. 
Strong  pales  to  shape,  and  beams  to  square 
The  lisCB'  dread  barriers  to  prepare 

Against  the  mdnrow's  daVrn. 

X. 

Margaret  from  hall  did  soon  retreat, 

Despite  the  dame's  reproving  eye ; 
Nor  mark'd  she,  as  she  left  her  seat. 

Full  many  a  stifled  sigh : 
For  many  a  noble  warrior  strove 
To  win  the  Flower  of  Teviot's  love. 

And  many  a  bold  aUy. — 
With  throbbing  head  and  anxious  heart, 
All  in  her  lonely  bower  apart. 

In  broken  sleep  she  lay : 
By  times,  from  silken  couch  she  rose ; 
While  yet  the  banner'd  hosts  repose. 

She  view'd  the  dawning  day : 
Of  all  the  hundreds  sunk  to  rest. 
First  woke  the  loveliest  and  tlie  best. 

XI. 

She  gaxed  upon  the  inner  court, 

Which  in  the  tower's  tall  shadow  lay ; 
Whettf  coursers*  clang,  and  stanyp,  and  snoi 

Had  rung  the  livelong  yesterdiy ; 
Now  still  as  death  ;  till,  stalking  hlow, — 

The  jingling  spurs  announced  his  tread,- 
A  fttately  warrior  p.is,Vd  Im^Iow  ; 

But  when  he  raised  his  plumed  head — 

Blessed  Mary!  can  it  be>— 
Secure,  as  if  in  Ousenam  bowers. 
He  walks  through  Rranksome's  hostile  tow 

With  frarless  step  and  free. 
She  dared  not  sign,  t>he  dared  not  speak — 
Oh !  if  one  page's  slumbers  break. 

His  blood  the  price  must  pay  ! 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Mary  we.irs. 
Not  Margaret's  yet  more  precious  tears. 

Shall  buy  his  life  a  day. 

XII. 
Vet  wah  his  haxard  small ;  for  well 
You  may  bethink  yon  of  the  spell 
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■d  ib(  liu>  ihrir  t( 
Uki  UhIrI  piOB  id  Gllrirli  nDnd ; 
T*  kfankume  many  ■  look  Ibry  Uirn 
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OFfFiUDfiriiMof  old. 
Cd^Ut  hh  e*rb— his  Flemi^  raff 
Fril  o'er  hii  AaMa,  ihtptd  oC  boft. 

mi.  and  jold  I™  ^r. 


•     Hi 
Bit  I 


i  rlonk  wi 


ilboi  blidr,  bj  HirchmHi  h 


LVir. 


id  Lord  H' 


id  Ibr  d 


WliDKC  fonlH^tulU  vmepi  |]ie  gnmod; 

And  bcr  looH  lochi  s  cluplil  pil' 

TLr  lardi)  Angui,*!!]'  Iier  liib, 
In  courtriy  lo  cbicr  Imr  uied; 
Wiilioui  l,u  oM,  Iiir  band  U>  vun 
Had  iirvTi  lo  euldc  bit  broiiUr'd  fein. 
Iicilccn)''d,  ibc  thuddcr'd  at  ihe  <isU 

Bui  ciiue  of  urroc.  a"  udijiusi'J, 
Wu  Huiicrin;  ialifr  genile  breast, 
When,  io  ilieir  rfaain  a(  rrim^a  placed. 
The  dame  and  the  llie  b^mert  [jnioed, 

XVIII. 
Priie  dF  Ihe  field,  iIk  youne  Bocelgucli. 
An  EngliKli  kniehl  led  foNb  Ic  fiew  ; 

So  much  be  laiig'd  ante  Ihe  Hub). 

Miub  Home  and  haaQhi]  Due  re  ride; 
Their  Icading-iuFh  of  (leel  Ibey  wield, 


While  ID  each 
Like  mnuge  a 
Then  heraldi  I 
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AraeniU  from  Deloraioe  to  cra^e, 
For  foul  despiteout  scathe  and  scorn. 

He  sayetb  that  William  of  Deloraine 
U  traitor  hilse  by  Border  laws ; 

This  with  his  sword  he  will  maintain. 
So  help  him  God,  and  his  good  cause ! 

XX. 

SCOTTISH     HSaALD. 

Here  standeth  William  of  Ueloraine, 
Good  knight  and  true,  of  noble  strain. 
Who  sayctli,  that  foul  treason's  stain. 
Since  he  hore  arms,  ne'er  soil'd  his  coat; 
And  that,  so  help  him  God  above, 
lie  will  on  Musgrave's  body  prove, 
lie  Hes  most  foully  in  his  throat. 

LOID  DACIB. 

Forward,  brave  champions,  to  the  fight !  * 

Sound  trumpets! — 

LOID  HOMK.  • 

*Gotl  defend  the  rightN 

Then,  Toioll  how  thine  echoes  rang 
When  bugle-sound  and  trumpet-clang 

Let  loose  the  martial  ro4;s, 
And  in  mid  list,  with  shield  pois4Hl  high. 
And  measured  step  and  wary  eye. 

The  combatants  did  close. 

XXI. 

lU  would  it  suit  your  gentl^ear, 
Yc  lovely  listeners,  to  hear 
How  to  the  axe  the  helms  did  sound. 
And  blood  pour'd  down  from  many  a  wound ; 
For  desperate  was  the  strife  and  long. 
And  either  warrior  fierce  and  strong. 
But,  were  each  duine  a  listening  knight, 
I  well  could  tell  how  warriors  fight ; 
For  I  have  seen  war's  lightning  fl.nhing. 
Seen  the  claymore  with  bayonet  clashing, 
Seen  through  re<l  blood  the  war-horse  dashing, 
And  M'om'd,  amid  the  reeling  strife, 
To  yield  a  step  for  death  or  Ufe. 

• 

XXII. 

T  Is  done,  'c  is  done  !  that  ^tal  blow 
Has  siretch'd  him  on  the  bloody  plain  ; 

He  stri«es  to  rise — Brave  Musgravr,  no! 
Theuce  never  shalt  thou  rise  again  ! 

lie  chokes  in  blood — some  friendly  hand 

Undo  the  visor's  barred  band, 

L'ofiv  the  gorget's  iron  claxp. 

And  give  him  room  for  life  to  gasp; — 

O,  iKHHlcstaid!— Iiaste,  holy  friar, 

Il.i«te,  ere  the  sinner  sliall  expire ! 

Of  all  hit  guilt  let  him  be  shriven. 

And  smooth  his  patli  from  earth  lo  heaven! 

XXIII. 
la  haace  ibe  holy  friar  ipad  ;— 
Ub  uaked  foot  wasi  dy«i  with  red, 

Aa  Jjiwiigh  the  lists  he  ran  ; 
Uamfaadfol  of  the  shouu  on  high. 
Thai  kaiTd  ihe  eonqurror'»  victory. 

Ho  raiacd  the  dying  m.io ; 
Looaa  vaved  his  «il\ri  brard  and  hair, 
As  o'ot  him  be  kufclM  down  in  pnycr  i 


And  still  the  crucifix  on  high 
He  holds  before  his  darkening  eye ; 
And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  ear. 
His  faltering  penitence  to  bear ;  . 

Still  props  him  from  the  bloody  sod. 
Still,  even  when  soul  and  body  part. 
Pours  ghostly  comfort  on  his  heart. 

And  bids  him  trust  in  God! 
Unheard  he  prays ;~»the  death-pang's  o'er! 
Richard  of  Musgrave  breathes  no  more. 

XXIV. 
As  if  exiiausted  in  the  light. 
Or  musing  o'er  the  piteous  sight. 

The  bileut  victor  stands; 
His  beaver  did  he  not  unclasp, 
Mark'd  not  the  sliouLs,  felt  not  the  grasp 

Of  gratulating  hands. 
When  lo!  strange  cries  of  wild  surprise. 
Mingled  with  seeming  terror,  rise 

Among  the  Scottish  bands ; 
And  all.  amid  the  tlirong'd  array. 
In  panic  haste  gave  open  way 
To  a  half-naked  ghastly  man, 
Who  downward  from  the  castle  ran : 
He  crossed  the  barriers  at  a  bound. 
And  wild  and  haggard  look'd  around. 

As  dizzy,  and  in  pain  ; 
And  all,  upon  die  armed  ground. 

Knew  William  of  IVloraine ! 
Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed  ; 
Vaulted  each  marshal  from  his  steed ; 

M  And  who  art  thou,»  they  cric<l, 
«  Who  hast  tliis  battle  fought  aud  won?i* 
His  plumed  helm  was  soon  undone — 

M  Cran^toun  of  Teviot  side! 
For  this  fair  prize  I '«-«  fought  and  won.» 
And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  son. 

XXV. 

Full  oft  the  rescued  boy  she  kiss'd. 
And  often  press'd  him  to  her  breast ; 
For,  under  all  her  dauntless  show. 
Her  heart  had  ihrobb'd  at  every  blow; 
Vet  not  Lonl  Cranstoun  deign'd  she  greet. 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet. 
Me  list  not  tell  what  words  were  made, 
Wliat  Douglas,  Home,  and  Howard  said — 

— For  Howard  was  a  generous  foe — 
And  how  the  clan  united  pray'd. 

The  Ladye  would  the  fi-ud  forego. 
And  deign  to  blcM  the  nuptial  hour 
Of  Cramtoon't  Lord  and  Teviut's  Flower. 


XXVL 

She  look'd  to  mer,  k>ok'd  to  hill. 

Thought  on  tlie  Spiriti'  prophecy. 
Then  broke  her  lilence  aieni  and  still,— 

«  Not  yon,  bnl  Fate,  liaa  vanqniih'd  me  ; 
Their  inlluence  kindly  aurs  may  shower 
OnTeviot't  tide  and  Branksome's  tower, 

For  pride  it  quelFd,  and  love  is  free. » 
She  look  Cair  Margaret  by  the  hand, 
Wlio,  brealhleis,  trembling,  s<-an'c  might  »!. 

Tlut  hand  to  Cr4u»l4iun\  lord  gave  nhe — 
«  As  I  am  tme  lo  thee  and  iliine, 
I>o  thott  be  true  to  me  and  mine  ' 
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If  HI.:].  Il.» 

cl.r«t>l«td,m.rkhi«><>'U 

lligh  >t>D»gli  1.i<  tidn.  pnud  Ld.  D.B.e. 

Boourilw 

iioaldiuwubnpcUimi 

IV.pi«  ||M»  ail*  po«,r,  luid  pcif. 

forick  Gi.r  r«»WD. 

Aod.riaublT.lTinB.riuUiorf.yn 

Uut.rr<Ha«h«i«bi<pnu>g, 

rowiH.  ur 

boHiir'd.udiinuiiic. 

,, 

OCal«roaiii!Mrn>>«liKJd. 

H«(  nurH 

LudofOi 

•inilalutaivrUlLand 

lie  rbe  fills]  bitul. 

And  (hu.  1  1 

If*  Ibnn  b 

E»a  in  nIR 

~.i.T»fi" 

Tb»«,|UBOIM 

•bsuMgi 

i*  my  fnb 

Mill  hel  lh< 

g  Etirick  bn 

wrf  rhftk 

Sm11I.T'"T'"*"'TT' 

nod  ■!<.». 

TLcUnlowT^whl. 

P-nt-E  6«' 

Tlir  tpleiniour  of  llic  ipDuul  rile. 
How  maHridin  ib<T  rtaipcl  bir 

HniU  mud  Hud  malruo,  tquirv  Aod  knicktl 
He  liiu  DO!  icll  of  sscfan  nre. 
OFmiuilliagmn,  ■lulbnidnllwir. 
And  kirils  fuiTd  wilb  nuaiiri-. 

And  hard  ll  *He  far  bjtrd  id  qi«k 
The  cliai>|^_  bat  of  HarevcCi  cberk. 
Thai  lairiT  bu  which  mmn  and  ftto. 


Sami'  bardi  li)«  iBDi;.  Ibe  LmIt^  Ugh 

Nnr  durti  ill*  riia  of  •ponul  (nu. 
Si>  muih  tUr  fnril  »cb  boly  place. 
Filie  iludm  ihcH ;— 1  iruit  r>Ebi  vri) 
£lie  wnughl  DDl  by  f^biddm  iprll :  (>) 
For  mighiT  »onb  >nd  «t;i»  b.»  paonr 

YiiioRcl  praiu  tbririmtiiniui^rt, 
WIm  Iiflipcr  wiib  nch  dnDgrraiu  irl. 


Tlic  Ladyc  by  Ihr  alnr  iiond, 


Wiih  pcirU  imhroiUirril and  cniwinfd, 
Huirdrd  wilb  goM,  wilb  tnnior  liacd; 
A  mrHin  hi  upon  bcr  vliu.  (ij 
Hdd  by  ■  Icoth  of  lilkn  Iviu. 

VI. 

T  w..  nnv  Ihr  mrm  h<.ur  nf  noon. 
Atid  in  llir  IoKt  ■'Tli'^'i  lull 


PajeR  "ilh  HHdT  blMtf,  w«e  ih«H.  (( 

And  priurrlT  pmcocki  pliid Irate,  (f) 
And  ocr  Ihc  l|Hr-hrad,  ganii>h*d  bma^fj)' 
AuJ  ryunci  rnm  Si  MarT  •  wiTc.  (6) 


Utl>  (hr  hu•^ 

celrt. 
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The  tturtlfd  ymfonn  xrorf  uJ  spiirn'd. 

TW,ilMln....i.»..e>bU 

And  bosrd  nod  fUfaiu  ovcnurB'd, 

nlot  and  I'liniaur  vUd  bigin : 

k—  Mr,  rtll.  Uwd  ru  hoi  .»l  iMgl.. 

Ibirk  la  tbe  ball  ilie  unliia  ran; 

1.-».dri«i..ndjc.l«u.T: 

Took  >u  Ji  darkliDB  nook  bit  pott. 

And  grin ii'il, anil  niullcr'il.  'Lwl!  Imtl  km!' 

If  auwe  fitm..  (D.)  •nroi  ■■ih  i>io<!. 

■-    M»-i*hMn«u'hiElily««d. 

X. 

Umm  mo-  «*«!.  U.  b»a  lud  l«t. 

Bt  Ibii.  the  dune,  lal  firtW  fny 

1:^  -«*  »  ™d.  .-««dm(  ..ill. 

Mhould  iiur  tlir  coIKanI  of  Uie  liiy. 

P^taNt.  -iih  hW  «.«««.  uo"  Huoihill  i  t,) 

AhM>^luf^BullKrr»rd. 

And  tint  iLfpI  forth  old  Alban  Crxmr, 

■  iBB  ncD  call  [Nixin  D[T>«-il>c--LiiDnl. 

Tlir  ■nlDIr-l  of  thiliDdrnt Dime:  (11) 

d'  UW.L  It  so  ih*.  jmfT'  »yf. 

Wl>  none  -ho  itruck  the  harp  u  «eJ1, 

n..i>..U  li>d  dmn.  ih«  u«d.  .w<t. 

n'iibiu  Ibe  Und  Dcbjilaiblei 

Wrll-fri«id«l  too,  hi.  b«ilT  kin,  , 

Th  kiBUk-f  diicord  U  cDinpou  : 

n-|,oe.trl«,i,«<Tr.unloir>ni 

!wn  ■■iWrfsnl  rifbl  iiiik  Hid, 

Tlicy«UBhl  the  b«.B  Ihot  made  ihtir  broili 

■u  bM  l.»  elaTc.  iDd  iliAok  hit  licaJ.— (8) 

lr.S,'atluiul.i>diaEaBUindU.lh. 

Ill  boRuly  guiie.  ■>  BUurr  hide. 

StHi  CdRnd.  oOd.  Old  drcDcfait  >n  blo»J, 

Ili<  tioipld  «DG  Iht  BaRbrret  aid. 

lb  k.«i  pirfll  -ill.  ■B.ini  a  .oond. 

XI. 

|-.k»«it  >W  DiMiaer  of  h»  dcd., 

CoK  iM  hit  bnnd,  both  twonl  »d  ili«(I>i 

■■  tw  hw  iIhI  tine,  1  wu  Hid. 
IWi  Kena  ««■  ■  Cotocw  bUde. 

Il«t>aCn)|liihlady.bri||bt. 
(Tlur  •.«••  thinn  fiir  ou  Cirliile  «ll)  (ii) 

viir. 

1W  DHff.  •bt  h«M  li»  oiuM't  rye 

And  ilif  would  marrr  a  Sceldih  knight, 

Fdc  Loie  will  ilill  be  Ion]  of  lU. 

Bi(M  *u>  bol  liMcbcry  Mpit. 
OWn  awBT  •  ;*■»>■•>  tioM  *iid  Erw. 

lllilhrl,lh.7«wU.eri.inij«.i1.      - 
WJica  be  iboDc  dir  OR  Carliile  will. 

1«IT«  ..  mmilj  •nd  -cU 

Bui  they  were  wd  m  day  wm  done, 
Tbougb  Love  ■••  ilill  Ihe  Ion]  of  all. 

»Wi  TlDliaM,  ■!»«.  did  fnnklT  niu 

Her  .ire  save  broofh  and  ir.el  fine. 

Wbere  Ike  »!>  >hin»  Aiir  on  tkrikle  wall, 

TW  rMff  to  Arthur  r>r(-(h<-br.«..  (•,) 
tol  W.  u  I7  hit  bniding  bounJ, 
T.  Mmnf  (  ■»rrj-m«i  wot  it  r«iml. 
1      T>  i»i  ib«n.  (.a  iUf  lUigliih  udf , 

Her  brolhfr  B«n)  bill  •  llatkofaiqe, 
ForirelhalUiemlardDfan. 

^    l>d  BoUod  Fonwr  loudly  critd. 
1    .**-^»,™«.|.T""fai'brid,.!. 

For  .be  had  land.,  bolh  mewlo.  and  le,,. 
Where  the  un  idiiDc.  fair  on  Carlitle  wall. 

■    Ji  nvT  plrdgr.  n^ir  m  iihI  |u[I. 

P    TMBilfenh.  ill  Hood..  ih<ii<>I'bmia>ir; 
«kih  •txHii  >hiF  (idm  ii«»rT  dtu. 

And  be  •wnre'ber  death,  ere  be  woiild  tee 
A  Scolltib  kui(hl  llie  lord  of  all ! 

<wl.  dn  0/  oilfih  Ot'ir  rhMfd  iheir  rljn, 

Thai  win'-  tlie  liad  not  tule.1  well, 
(The  mil  (bine,  fiiir  01.  CrliJe  wall) 

<W.  .U  Bu»Uuc)>  lt»  MIM  Jid  (.in. 

Wtvn  in  ihf  dtuch  iht  buck  Vu  t;i  i«.  (id) 

WbeB  detd.  in  ker  Inie  lo«'.  arm..  J,c  fell. 

For  U»ewai  Hill  the  lord  af  all. 

Rmmbn'd  Mm  af  Tinlion't  yrw. 
^•d  WR<.  ti  •bauld  b<T  dnriy  bungfai. 
Thai  nrr  hr  ih<  atiov  ai«w. 

B«  ininrrd  liet  brallicr  la  ibt  betrl, 
Where  ibe  .un  thine,  fair  on  (^ilije  wall. 

i 

«i*  binx'p'-  -nd  uuniinc  j»>; 

So  pniili  ail  would  Hue  lote  part. 
Tti.lU.ema,.liUbelordofalli 

1..I.1    T«*  l>'  flnl  >l  Solw.iy  .irif^. 

"  •   v,r,  t     .,.,  ,-|,«.r'dliii«i(r 

A»l  then  be  look  the  er«.  diviw. 

"  ^:rl\,li'm. 

Wlii.fj  iba  Niu  aliinr.  bir  no  GarliJe  *<iil. 

And  be  died  for  h«  take  in  PaleMixe. 

......  .-.IciKn, 

SoLo.elin...lilHbelordof«U.        ■ 

'              '      ■               '       Ni.fbttr; 

Wnw  all  ion  loveri.  ilut  fniihful  pro". 

«>th  ti^kia  pmvd  him  la  ih<  boni^ 

iThr™nl|.ior.f.,roul^rliJ,,,Il) 

n-  .sand  «and,a«,l  (wlniOB iaiml, 

Pray  for  Ikflr  ««.!•  .b-.  di-<l  for  lo«, 

L<n(  (ft(r  nvd  ihc  bndklnt  iwlat. 

Far  Ln*«  Aril,. .ioidalall' 

■ 

1 
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XIII. 

At  ended  Albert's  sinfple  lay. 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftUp  porl ; 
For  sonnet,  rhyme,  and  roundelay, 

Renown'd  in  haoghty  Heqry's  court  : 
There  run^  thy  harp,  unrivalj^d  long, 
Fititraver  of  the  silver  song! 
The  gentle  Surrey  loved  his  lyre — 

Vr'ho  has  not  heard  of  Surrey's  fame?  (i 3) 
His  was  the  hero'fc  soul  of  fire, 

And  his  the  bard's  immortal  name. 
And  his  was  lote,  exalted  hig|i 
By  all  tlie  glow  of  diiiralry. 

XIV. 

Tlicy  sought,  together,  climes  afar. 

And  oft,  within  some  olive  grove, 
When  evening  came,  vrith  twinkling  star. 

They  sung  of  Surrey's  absent  love. 
His  step  the  Italian  peasant  staid. 

And  deem'd,«that  spirits  from  on  higli. 
Round  where  some  hermit  saint  was  laid, 

Were  breathing  heavenly  melody  : 
So  sweet  did  harp  and  voi(;e  combine, 
To  praise  the  name  of  Gcraldine. 

XV. 

Fitziraver !  O  what  tongue  may  say 
The  pangs  thy  £uilifuJ  bosonk  knew, 

When  Surrey,  of  tlie  deathless  lay, 
Ungrateful  Tudor's  sentence  slew ! 

Regardless  of  the  tyrant's  frown. 

His  harp  call'd  wrath  and  vengeance  down. 

lie  left,  for  Ngwortb's  iron  towers, 

Windsors  green  glades,  and  courtly  bowers, 

And,  faithful  to  his  p.ntfon's  name, 

With  Howard  still  Fititraver  came; 

Lord  William's  foremost  fo^ourite  he, 

Anil  chief  of  all  his  minstrcUy. 

XVI. 

^  riTZTaAVBt. 

'T  was  A11hm>u1s  c^r^  aud  Surrey's  heart  beat  high ; 

He  heard  the  midnight  bell  with  anxious  start. 
Which  told  the  mystic  hour,  approaching  nigh, 

When  wise  Cornelius  promised,  by  his  art. 
To  show  t*  him  the  ladye  of  his  heart. 

Albeit  bciwixt  them  roard  the  ocean  grim: 
Yet  so  the  sage  had  bight  to  play  his  pai^. 

That  he  sliould  see  her  form  in  Hie  and  limb. 
And  mark,  if  still  she  loved,  and  sUll  she  thought  of 
him. 

XVH. 
Dark  was  the  vaulted  room  of  gmmarye. 

To  which  the  wizard  led  the  gallant  kn'ight. 
Save  that  before  a  mirror,  huge  and  high, 

A  liallow'd  taper  slicd  a  glimmering  light 
On  mystic  implements  of  magic  nught; 

On  cross,  and  character,  and  ti|Ksman, 
And  almagest,  and  altar,  nothing  bright; 

For  fitful  was  the  lustre,  pale  and  wan. 
As  watch-light  by  the  bej)  of  some  departing  man. 


XVIII. 
gn  tlut  mhrrur  huge  nA  Iqgh, 
a  self-emitted  light 


COsHM 


And  forms  upon  ils  breast  the  earl  'gan  siiy. 
Cloudy  and  indistinct,  as  feverish  dream; 

Till,  slow  arranging,  and  defined,  they  seem 
To  form  a  lordly  and  a  lofty  room,' 

Part  lighted  by  a  lamp  with  silver  beam. 
Placed  by  a  couch  of  Agra's  silken  loom. 

And  part  by  moonshine  pale,  and  part  was  hid  ioglo 

XIX. 

Fair  all  the  pageant — but  how  passing  fair 

The  slender  form,  which  lay  on  couch  of  Ind! 
O'er  hhr  white  bosom  stray'd  her  hasel  hair. 

Pale  her  dear  cheek  as  if  for  love  she  p;ned ; 
All  in  her  night-robe  loose  she  lay  reclined, 

And,  pensive^  read  from  tablet  eburnine 
Some  strain,  that  seem'd  her  inmost  soul  to  find : 

Tliat  favour'd  strain  was  Surrey's  raptured  line, 
That  fair  and  lovely  form,  the  Lady  Geraldioe. 

XX. 

Slow  roH'd  the  clouds  upon  tlie  lovely  form, 

And  swept  the  goodly  vision  all -away — 
So  royal  envy  roll'd  the  murky  storm 

O'er  mj  beloved  mas'ter's  glorious  day. 
Tliou  jealous,  rutliless  tyrant!  Heaven  repay 

On  thee,  and  on  tt\y  children's  latest  line. 
The  wild  caprice  of  thy  despotic  sway. 

The  gory  bridal  bed,  the  plunder'd  shrine. 
The  mnrder'd  Surrey's  blood,  thb  tears  of  Ceraldiae! 

XXL 

Both  Scots  and  southern  chiefs  prolong 
Applauses  of  Pitstraver's  song : 
ThcM  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  fisith.— 
Then,  from  his  seat,  with  lofty  air. 
Rose  Harold,  bard  of  brave  St  Gair ; 
St  Clair,  who,  feanting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  tliat  lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  storm-swept  Orcadcs ; 
Where  erst  St  Clairs  held  princely  sway 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  hay;— (14) 
Still  nods  their  palace  to  its  fill. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall ! — (1 5) 
Thence  of:  he  mark'd  fierce  PeiitUnd  rave. 
As  if  grim  Odin  rode  her  wave; 
And  watch'd,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale. 
And  llirobbing  heart,  the  struggling  sail ; 
For  all  of  wonderful  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  child. 

XXIL 
And  much  of  wikl  and  wonderful 
In  these  rude  ities  might  f^ncy  cull ; 
For  thither  came,  in  times  afar. 
Stern  Lochlin's  tons  of  roving  war, 
The  Norsemen,  train'd  to  spoil  and  blood, 
Skiird  to  prepare  the  raven's  food  : 
Kings  of  the  main  their  leaders  brave, 
Tlieir  barks  the  dragons  of  the  wave.  ( iC) 
And  there,  in  many  a  stormy  vale, 
The  scald  bath  toU  his  wondrous  tale ; 
And  many  a  Rank  column  high 
Had  witness'd  grim  idolatry. 


THE  LAY  OF  THEXAST  MIN&TREL. 


a? 


And  tlws  had  Harold,  ia  hb  yoath, 

Leamd  manj  a.aga>  ^yme  uncoulh, — 

Of  that  aeA-«nake,  treaieDdous  cori'd. 

Whose  mooslroiis  circle  giriis  the  ¥rorld;  (17) 

ii  ikose  dread  maids,  whose  hideous  jeli 

l«idriu  the  battles  bloodj  swell; (18} 

Uf  chiefs,  ^sho,  guided  through  the  gl^Mun    ^ 

if  the  pale  death-lights  of  the  tomb, 

taa»ack'd  the  graves  of  warriors  old^ 

Their  faichions  tvreoch'd  from  corpses*  hold,  ( 1 9) 

Waked  the  deaf  tomb  with  war's  a^rms, 

And  hade  the  dead  arise  to  arms! 

With  war  and  wooder  all  on  flame. 

To  Eoilio's  bowers  young  Harold  came, 

Where,  by  sweet  glen  and  green-wood  tree, 

He  leam'd  a  milder  minsCreby  : 

Y«t  someclung'of  the  northern  spell 

Mixed  with  the  softer  nnnibcrs  welL 

xxin. 

■AEOLO.       '  . 

U  lisacn,  Usien,  ladies  gay ! 

2(o  haughty  feat  of  arms  I  tell; 
Soft  is  the  note,  and  sad  the  lay^ 

That  mourns  the  lovely  Rosabefle.  (ao) 

— «  Xoor,  moor  the  barge^  ye  gallant  crew ! 

And,  gentle  ladye,  deign  to  stay ! 
Ee%t  thee  in  Castle  Ravenslieu^U,.(2i) 

Xor  tempt  the  stormy  frith  to-day. 

«Tbe  blackening  wav^  is  edged  wiUi  while; 

To  inch  '  and  rock  the  searmews  fly  ; 
The  fi«heni  liave  heard  the  water  sprite. 

Whose  screams  forebode  that  wreck  is  nigh. 

«  Laa  ni|;fat  the  gified  seer  did  view 

A  wet  shroud  swathe  a  ladye  gay ; 
Then  stay  thee,  Fair,  in  Ravensheuch : 

Why  cro«  the  gloomy  frith  to-day  T» 

«  T  is  not  because  Lord  Lindesay's  heir 

To-night  at  Roslin  leads  the  ball, 
But  that  my  ladye-mother  there 

Siu  lonely  in  her  castle-bhll. 

•  T  is  not  because  the  ring  they  ride. 
Add  Lindesay  at  the  ring  rides  well. 

But  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  chide, 
If  t  is  not  flU'd  by  Rosabelle.»— 

O'er  Roslin  all  that  dreary  night 
A  wond'rous  blase  was  seen  to  gleam; 

T  was  broader  than  the  watch-fire  light. 
And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-beam. 

Ii  glared  on  Roslin  s  castled  rock, 
It  ruddied  all  the  copse-wood  glen; 

T  WAS  seen  from  Dryden's  groves  of  oak, 
And  teen  from  cavem'd  riawthoradcn. 

Seem'd  all  on  fire  that  chapel  proud, 
Where  Roslin's  chiefi  uncoffin'd  Ua; 

L»rh  baron,  for  a  sable  sliroud, 
Sheathed  in  his  iron  panoply.  (2s) 


Seem'd  all  on  fire,  ^thin,  around. 

Deep  saci  isty  ai}d  al  tar's  pale ; 
Shone  every  pillar  foliage-bound, 

And  glimmer'd  all  the  dead  men's^  mail.    . 

Blazed  battlement  and  pinnet.high,. 

Blazed  every  rose-carved  buttress  hit— 
So  still  they  blaze,  wh^q  fate  i&  nigh 

The  lordly  Uue  of  high  St  Clair. 

There  are  twenty  of  Roslin's  barons  ^Id 
Lie  buried  within  that  proud  chapelle? 

Each  one  the  holy  vault  doth  hold—    ■ 
But  the  sea  holds  lovely  Rosabelle  ! 

And  each  St  Gair  was  buried  there. 

With  candle,  with  book,  and  with  knell ; 
But  the  sea-cav^  nmg,  and  the  wild  winds  sung, 
\    Thedirge'of  lovely  Rosabelle. 


XXIV. 

So  sweet  was  Harold's  piteous  lay, 

Scarce  markM  the  guests  the  darken'd  hall. 
Though^  long  before  the  sinking  day, 

A  wond'rous  shade  involved  them  all : 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
Drain'd  by  the  sun  from  fen  or  bog; 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  Cold ; 
And  yet,  as  it  came  on  apace, 
£acli  one  could  ^scacce  his  neighbour's  flMe, 

Could  scarce  his  own  stretch'd  baud  belaid. 
I^^kecret  horror  cbeck'd  the  feast, 
And  chill'd  the  foul  of  every  guest ; 
Even  the  high  dame  stood  half  aghast. 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blasT; 
The  elvish  page  fell  to  tlie  ground. 
And,  shuddering,  mutter'd,  <■  Found!   fbuhd! 
found  I» 

XXV. 

Then  sudden,  through  the  darked^  air 

A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
So  broad,  so  bright,  so  red  the  glare, 

The  castle  seem'd  on  flame. 
Glanced  every  rafter  of  the  hall^ 
Glanced  every  shield  upon  the  wall ; 
Each  tropliied  beam,  each  sculptured  stone; 
Were  instant  seen,  and  insunt  gone; 
Full  through  the  guesu'  bedazzled  band 
Resistless  flash'd  the  levin-brtnd, 
And  fiH'd  the  hall  with  smouldering  smake. 
As  on  the'  elvish  page  it  broke. 
It  broke,  with  thunder  long  and  loud. 
Dismay 'd  (he  brave,  appall'd  the  proud,— 

From  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rung; 
On  Berwick  wall,  and  at  Gari'isle  withal. 

To  arms  the  startled  warders  sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar, 
The  elvish  Dwarf  was  seen  no  more ! 

XXVI. 

Some  heard  a  voice  in  Branksome-hall, 
Some  saw  a  sight,  not  seen  by  all;. 
That  dreadful  voice  was  heard  by  some. 
Cry,  with  loud  summons,  mOtlein,  coift!»  (sS) 
And  on  the  spot  where  burst  (he  brand, 
Jcut  where  the  page  had  flung  him  down,     . 
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Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some'a  hand; 

And  lome  the  waving  of  a  gawa. 
the  guests  in  silence  pray'd  and  sh«ok» 
And  terror  dioamVi  each  lofty  look. 
But  none  of  all  the  astonisb'd  train 
Was  so  dismay'd  as  Deloi^ine; 
llis  blood  did  freeae,  his  brain  did  bum, 
T  was  fearM  his  mind  would  neer  return; 
For  he  was  sptechle&s,  ghastly,  wan. 
Like  him  of  whom  the  story  ran, 
Who  tpoke  the  spectre-hound  in  Man.*  (24) 
At  length,  by  fiu  he  (iarkly  told,     . 
Widi  broken  bint,  and  shuddering  cold — 

That  he  had  seen,  right  certainly, 
A  shape  vfiA  amict  wrapp'd  arommd. 
With,  a  wrought  Spanish  kaldrir  hound. 

Like  pilgrim  from  beyond  the  se»"; 
And  knew — but  how  it  malter'd  not — 
It  was  the  wizard,  Michael  Scott! 

xxvir. 

The.aniious  crowd,  witli  horror  pale, 
All  trembling  heard  the  wond'rous  ule. 
No  sound  was  made,  no  word  was  spoka. 
Till  noble  Angus  sUenCe  broke ; 

And  he  a  solemn  sacred  plight 
Did  to  Sc  Bride  of  Douglas  make,  (sS) 
That  he  a  pilgrimage  would  take 
To  Melrose  Abbey,*  for  the  sake 

Of  Mkh^l's  restless  sprite. 
Theu  each,  to  ease  hb  troubled  breast,        4n 
To  some  bless'd  saint  hisprayersaddrets'd; 
Some  to  Sc  Modan  made  their  vowf, 
Some  to  St  Mary  of  the  Lowes, 
Some  to  the'Uoly  Boodtif  Lask; 
Some  to  onr  Ladye  of  the  Isle ; 
Each  did  his  patron  witness  make. 
That  he  such  pilgrimage  would  take, 
And  monks  should  sin^,  and  bdU  should  toU, 
All  for  the  weal  of  MichaeTs  soul. 
While  TOWS  were  la'en,  and  prayers  ^ere  pray'd, 
T  is  said  the  noble  darae,  dumay'd, 
lienoonced  for  aye  dark  magic's  aid. 

XXYIIL 
Nought  of  the  bridal  willl  tell. 
Which  after  in  short  space  befel ; 
Nor  how  brave  sont,  and  daughters  fair, 
Blris'd  Teviot-'s  Ftower  and  Cranatoun's  heir; 
After  such  dreadful  scene,  *t  were  vain 
To  wake  the  note  of  mirth  again.  * 

More  meet  ii  were  to  mark  the  day 
Of  penitence  and  prayer  divine. 
When  pilgrim  chiefs,  in  sad  am^. 
Sought  Mairosc*  holy  shrine. 

XXIX. 

With  naked  foot,  and  sackcloth  vest. 
And  arms  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  every  pilgrim  go; 
The  standert>by  might  hear  nnacath. 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  high-drawn  breath, 

Throogh  all  the  lengthen'd  ron : 


•  Ttebls 


— 8M!C«ia. 


No  lordly  look,  nor  ncrfiBl  stride ; 
Gone  was  their 'glory,  snlik  cbeir  frMe, 

Forgotten  their  renoWi ; 
SUenttmd  slow,  like  |$io^  fhfeygfidb 
To  the  high  altar's  hallow'd  side^ 

And  there  they  knelt  tfaens.dowii: 
Above  tbk  suppliant  cfalefbiiM  mwlm 
The  banners  of  departed  bfmvt; 
Beneath  the  lettered  sconet  were  laid 
The  ashes  of  their  fitthers  dead;  ^ 

From  many  a  gtmish'dnicbe  aroaad' 
Stem  sainu  aiid  tnrtnfed  miutyi»  ftwrh 


And  slaw  vp  flie  dim  aisia  afinv 
With  sable  cowl  and  ^oapnlnr,  . 
And  snow-^rhite  tCoUs,  in  order  doe^ 
The  holy  fiitbers,  two  and  two. 

In  long  procession  came ; 
Taper,  and  host,  and  book  they  hmn^ 
Ahd  holy  banner  iooriali'd  fiur 

With  the  Redeemer  s  nama : 
Above  the'prostrate  pilgrim  band 
The  mitred  f^bot  stretch'd  his  hand. 

And  bless'd  them  am  they  kneePd  : 
With  holy  cross  he  sfgn'd  them  all. 
And  piay'd  they  might  be  sageHn  hall. 

And  fortunate  in  fields 
The  mass  was  stmg,  and'  prayers  were  sa 
And  solemn  requieni  fpr  the  dead; 
And  bells  tolTd  out  their  mighty  peal 
For  the  departed  spirit  s  weal ; 
And  ever  in  the  office^  close 
The  hymn  of  intercession  rose ; 
And  nr  the  echoing  aisles  proloiic 
The  awful  burthen  of  the  song, — 

Diss   ISA,    DIES    ILLA, 
SOLVKT  SSOJCDW  111  FATILLA; 

While  the  pealing  organ  rung; 
Were  it  meet  vrith  sacred  strain 
To  close  my  ky,  so  light  and  vain. 

Thus  the  holy  fathers  sung. 

XXXL 

MYun  rot  Tu  oEAn. 
That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadfnl  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall -pass  away. 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay?  * 
Bow  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day? 

• 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  vrakes  the  del 

Oh !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  day 
Be  Taou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awa^ 


Husb'd  is  the  harp— the  Minstrd  gone. 
And  did  he  wander  forth  alone  T 
Alone,  in  indigence  and  age. 
To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  ? 
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So  — dow  braath  pniuil  Nrwu-k't  lo 
l»*e  Ike  SumrI'i  IdvIt  hssn : 
1  Miple  bul .  bu[  (btn  vvu  MB 
1W  litili-  ^idrn  iHlgnl  wiih  (jRca, 

1W  rftmful  Inanh,  and  Utlirr  rlnn. 

1b>  ititiurrd  nadrrm,  by  tlic  blue 
M  kainl  tbr  nk  of  oUmt  ilayi ; 

loJ  c>>r  ihi  (id  bt  bcgg'd  bffnrr. 
fia  paa'd  ihc  wJDlrr'i  >h; ;  tiui  nill. 

And  IoIt'i  n*.  inlb  Wtoj  bmili. 
W»«4  dM  Uiw-Mli  en  Kio.rk  hnlb 
Whia  Anula  •ne  in  Hur-h«d  ilia 
AaJ  nn  «■  fn«  aa  Cirtf rtMiigh. 
tat  Rwriili'd,  bful,  BUFkaadrg't  ml 
TV  tfr^  harpei'i  loal  (irake  I 
T^9  VBoId  b*  liag  tcbietuBant  fai|)li 

Tm  lb*  rsfi  in>(l)tr  *au1iJ  lUy, 
ForgrtlWI  ef  Ihc  cluing  day; 
A«ii  ovblr  ^uibi.  tUf  «lr4*D  to  hrar, 
tmank  Ihr  himiiilf  uf  Ihr  dnri 


of  ia*K>  L  Sit  WiUiam  Scon  oF  Cuc- 
rfM^  dasf  of  (he  <lui  iHrlng  ihal  imiim.  adiuiKfd. 
-   -   —  !■««•  o(  IkDor.  U.C  HUit  of  Mur- 

fur  Diw  luir  of  tin  Wniuj  of 


^Birk  VitntI  ■nd  in  TviiouUle.  la  ibe  rarnicr  dit 
■in  k*  hvU  bjoccupuujr  ibe  i>Mli  of  Bucclcucb 
md  mmOt  mt  thr  f«BI  Ikdwi  lb.  n.rr  CiiHck,  li 
4idc   bi  t^ioTid  Ihr  baioo)  of  Erkfonl.  by  . 


■  frtumaW^  plucklcRd  bi.  Iwl.  nf  Bnn 
.     Mr  WiUUn  ficMi  uHUmly  oFfmJ  l>>iu  U 


birfl;iin  imi  complclMl,  be  drilT  rrmirknl.  iJmi  ilie 
ntllF  id  CumbcrlaDd  *«»  (U  |;Dn(i  u  Ibiuc  of  Teiini- 
dale;  and  pn>c»dnl  ton>mmeacei  rjtieat  of  reprivl* 
upna  llitf  Eiiifliib,  wbich  «4i  rri^lBriy  ppnuad  by  liii 
turivicon,     Iq  ibr  ofii  rriga*  Jamet  II-  ^muied  id  l^jr 

Ihr  nriQainiflc  half  oi  like  baivny  of  Bnmk-^mp.  to  be 
hi'ld  ID  hbiach  far  Ibe  paymcui  of  a  red  K«.  The 
caUH  auit'ucd  for  ihe  Z""l  u,  ibirir  bn.r  and  bilhflll 
runidni  la  fuigur  of  ibe  bine  agiiiul  Ihc  Imiuk  of 
DouglBAp  viib  KbDjik  Jampfe  bod  bcra  rrceully  lu^Giug 
for  Ibc  ibrooF  of  ScMland.  Tbu  cliarter  ii  lUlcd  Ibe 
idf'cbruaty,  144];  and,  in  Ibe  (aiDC  nuHllU,  pul  of 
llur  haroily  of  I^dbIhiIid,  JUid  many  Jabd>  iu  Ijlilark' 
thire.  were  coafBrred  upoo  ^ir  VTaLter  aod  bia  Mil  bj 

After  Ibe  period  of.  Ihe  ejchangc  vilb  Sir  TUonut 


OiTid  Seoi.,  the 

of  Sir 

William,  ii.  Gi^  pMHuir.    Bui,  la 

;nDce  of  Elinbelb,  praroked  by  the 

yii«n 

caatle,  >Kl  laid  .aale  Iba  L 

ind'oF 

-ired. 

andeBbrcedblSi 

aido*  6ai>]>ed  Ibe 

appear,   from  Ibe 

arou  of  Seou  of 

luccleu 

pean  the  followiiiB 

ittni- 

a  ««»  t.  M  <"  H 

rr  Dr  K 

[>ou(lu.  vilhlbuuiamplioa.-Diiii]iliioiaaT  Uouo- 
ii7(i,i     0>H  u  arched  door  iiinuribed  ibe  ColloviDg 


Bninkw 


•Caille  I 


uily,  1I 


Kiiy  objee 


die  fmiily,     Fcon  tlie  nrioua  alnraiuua  which  Ibv 
bnildinc  liu  noderf  ou,  It  n  mm  only  enailf  miricxnl 

form,  if  we  eaeept  one  tqiUtre  tourer  of  masiy  ihiek- 
una,  iLie  only  pan 


neud.  Adam 


'ly  inhabited  by  my  d' 

Greceibe  Iljifcaof  Bucekiuch. 

by  tome  vruiligea  of'  ila  fiHuidiinon,  and  ilt  nlrro^lli  ia 
obxDiu  frao  tbr  •ilunliini,  oa  ■  ttecp  biuk  lormuDdiKl 
hy  ibe  Tetint,  aiul  Hanked  by  a  deep  raiinr,  formtd  by 
a  piwipiiou  brook.  Tl  vai  aneienliy  (uiroawled  by 
vood.  ai  appun  From  lUe  lunry  of  UiulnviluUn, 
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J.  Tb,.,ood -.,.:«.,, 
rrpkccd  bf  [lie  lliriiiiiij 
aroud  by  ihe  taicaobld 
I  muusiaD  of  hit  fon:fji[| 


»■»,■■>  pmv,  Ihe  DHmi 


*.S.Ich 


1  lo  Ihe  I 


ei  of  mniT- 
u  bniliH, 

ccleuch,  and  d»crib«>'thg 
.  tor  hij  bordpT  Mrviev, 
lioi*  nf  vnr  viih  EoBtaud,  llif  gurriwn  nt  iloublJi 
I.     SiIrhFlli  addji,  iThHC  IVcnly-lhrnr  p( 

OJ.d.Li»u  of  Whiirl,F,  .  i.«r  cou.in""f  Ty  ]«*',' 


of  Ibc  couolry  bciier  iLaii 
■S™  l«ndh,  irhiib  UiF  lain 

■"Ij-bMlowupOnllKirfl 

•elw  or  (ounem  Ihouun 
re  NumtafSctU,  p.  ^J. 


It  ■■  known  ta  nuD 


rulli, 

up  Proimri 

•  Ibf  »tallUll 

wilh  Ike  Wv 

bnl  nllie 

h.  .D 

■y  B"=  ""^i 

rliUD,  UMd  bT. 

ppHir.  fram  the  ;i[, 

.  of  J«lhn 

toiinud,  ind  4 

aJIed 

JcJ.oodotJBldirl.uff. 

Nole  4.  sunt 

,,. 

nuleu  mlliurydibpo>lt<«i  oF  iu  inhubiunu,  wh4J 
■eldom  OB  good  terina  wilh  Iheir  nciglibaiin.  '' 
lowing  Idler  from  Ihe  Eirl  o:  ?lanhiinbal 
Henry  Vlfl.  in  |I33,  gi^n  u  ■crounl  of  ■  ■■ 
innud  of  Ihe  Eoglidi,  in  wbick^he  coiiatry  wi 
dend  up  iDiUegileiof  Ihccutle,  ■llbaogla  ibah 
foiled  in  Iheir  prineipil  obiecl,  whii^ta  wu,  Ml 
pruooer,  Uie  Uird  of  Dufcleach.     It  ■• 

the  Coiioo  MS.  CflHj.  B.  .III.  f.  ji'i. 

.  Pleueth  yl  joiit  m«l  giriDiouEhlGlun  Is  ti 
Iscd.  Ibii  ny  cotnpiralter.  *|lii  Rayuld  4 
^yred  iicenee  oF  me  [0  intade  Ike  mime  of  9a 
Dr  the  lUDDyBiuiice  of  your  b^liuci  taaajt, 

lliey  itaoni^I  beil' eivlvil  by  llieyrae  oigfal  1« 

and  ID  haue  10  concur  wilhc  iheyme  Ibe  ii      " " 

NorlhumberluKl,  lacbe  u  ' 

llieyre  tuemhly,  and  u  by  Iheyre  diicrecioiu  ig 

dyde  mele  ipone  HpwUy,  before  nyghl,  b<ifl|A 
day  of  Ihii  iaHuu  mDoetbe,  al  Wawbope 
Tyoe  water,  aboie  Tyndadl,  wbcK  tbr 
number  of  ir  c  meD.  and  wo  inqdel  SeellaAd,iCj 
hour  of  nil  of  ihe  clok  ai  nyghi,  al  a  phca  fi 
'WbatsCanuy;  and  before  tioF  Ibe  elokdydMalB 
■  forrey  of  Tyndadl  and  Byddiidaill,  and  liideill 
mydewe  in  a  baihmeni,  and  nclyrely  dyd  let  ifN 


'^^ 


?1 


rUylhe, 
fnynialbeil,  Ih 


le  lool  ol 


•peifd  ilicynutelvei.wiih  a  Injmj 

fmyni  albeit,  lliil  kniglil  1^  wai  Dol'al  borne,  nii 

Hy  Whicbetirr,  \Vli>abe«re-helnie,  and  Wbellly,  J 
haid  ordered  ibeymcsclf  no,  that  luDCry  of  Jimm 
Lord  DuclouEb's  >emnls  wbg  dyd  iuuefouidwdfj 
pla,  wai  ukyn  priionen.  They  dyd  001  Igetj 
honK,  one  ilak  of  oorDe,  nor  one  Oiyrf.  «ilb«a 
gale  of  ibesaid  Lord  BucIouqIi  idbrynl^  andlhoaiaH 
aged  and  frayed,  nppMing  Ilie  Lord  of  Bucloufh  J 
vllhiii  iii  or  iiii  mylei  lo  be>e  Iriyned  him  lo  ihi  tH 
menl;  irtd  ido  in  Die  breykinc  of  tlie  daydydt 
forrry  and  Ihe  bUAltmenl  mete,  and  rrcnled  hoipnHf 
rking  lUcyi  way  weilwDrd  from  Iheyre  innwoii|| 
.'riLyddendaill,  ai  inlendingyf  Ihe  fray  Frome^T 

myng,  thulde  luue  bene  cyieo  lo  Cedmrlb  m 
Jiilrey  of  ^coUuDd  theyreaboula  of  thryre  ia 
iebe  Gedworth  i>  from  Ihe  Whelei  Caiu 
II  ibenby  Ihe  Scou  t\ 


enforce  iheyme  Ibe  ■• 


Iheicby,  ai  al«oa  10  pul  an  accniian  at  nupeel  mi 
kinp  of  Sconi  and  bii  counuill,  to  be  liken  aaa 
Iheyme,  amongei  IheymtdTee,  made  proelaaaoiv 
eommanding,  vpon  payne  of  deUie,  auuranc*  l»  I 

prejudice  or  hurt  to  ho  done  by  .toy  Inglpman  *■ 
nt,  and  100  iagood  ordrcibowte  Ilie  liowrrof  >l 
le  clok  before  noon,  vppoiie  Tewisdiy.  djd  |i 
igh  Ihe  laid  Lyddetidaill.  wlien  dyd  come  Jtwr 

id  ataurflnce,  offeri^ng  IlieymielFi  wiib  any  ■ 
cy  coiillienuko;  and  llins  Ibankibe  10  (;odd 
■glineo'  uibjeeu,  alwwle  Ihe  liowre  ol  lii  nf  d 
clok  «l  none  Uic  unw  dayc,  time  inio  ihu  yoa 


I  3a 
I- 
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ardouft  atlempC  to  procure  hj«  •omeign  s  freedom.  In 
a  Scoctiiih  Latin  poet  we  find  the  foHowinip.  verses:    /« 

Efivfle  MMVpto  fuiaore.  llbfTiair  Recit,  ar  allU  rebas  gMtti 
riaru.  «ab  Jacom  V.  A*  r,brlMl.  iSt6. 
laiaauu  allfa.  boUI^m  aadiu  prioraan 

Aadrt,  mtc  pavidafli  wamnre,  oNrtasve,  qaaiit, 
Libnnal««i  aliU  aoliti  traaacribrrr  Krf,h : 
SabrvpUB  banr  Rffgi  mtitaiMC  para*  ; 
Si  Tiari*.  qoaoia  U  MmcedaBt  pnnBia  dextrv ; 

Ma  victu,  falkaa  ape*  jare,  poor  aaiatf  a. 
■iMlloa  vit  Boeaii :  tiaat  alur  mhora  aMvlit 

Aiqfa  ^acat.    Viaon.  Rrf^  proltaate.  fldM. 
IvMTA  qari*  aalait  virta|»  qao«qnfl  acrior  ardor 
Obtidrl.  ob«oarla  nox  premai  an  trnebrUT 
Htfwe$  #x  mmmi    Biittrim    SroHta  \keti$nmu,     Aacfora   joaAs. 
iia.  Abtaieaaata  SwHo.  i6i>3. 


and,  as  might  be  expected,  tbej  were  often,  at  I 
present  case,  void  pf  the  efferl  desifcd.  When  fir 
ter  Manny*  the  renowned  follower  of  Edward  JjBL^ 
taken  the  town  of  Ryoll,  in  Gascony,  he  Ttwmtui 
to  have  heard  tliat  his  &ther  lay 'there  barii^ 
offered  t  hundred  crowns  lo  any  who  could 
his  grave.  A  very  old  man  appeared  before  Sirl 
and  informed  him  of  the  manner  of  bis  fatlM/»< 
and  the  place  of  his  sepulture.  It  seems  the 
Mauny  had,  at  a  great  tournament,  nnhomifi 
wounded 'lo  tlie  death  a  Gascon  knight,  of  the ! 
Mirepoix,  whose  kinsman  was  bishop  of  Cai 
tliis  deed  he  was  held  at  feud  by  the  lylatioot  < 
knight,  until  he  agreed  to  undertake  a 
the  shrine  of  St  James  of  Compostella,  for  the 
of  the  Koul  of  the  deceased.  But  as  he  retoraed  I 
the  town  of  RyoU,  after  accon^pltshmenl  of  bk  ^ 
was  beset,  jnd  treacherously  ilaun,  by  the 
llie  knight  whom  he  had  killed.  Sir  Waller, 
by  the  okl  man,  visited  tk^  lowly  tomb  of  hit 
and,  having  read  the  inscription,  which  was  ia  li 
he  caused  llie  body  to  be  raised,  and  tran^ortad  li 
native  city  of  Valenciennes,  where  matscs  were,  k 
days  of  Ffbissart,  duly  said  for  the  aoul  of  the  watm 
aate  pilgrim.— Cron/cle  o/.FaoitiART,  voL  I,  p.  Ii2 


Note  7.  Stanxa  viii. 

Wbila  Cauford  vwva  tbe  rale  of  Car. 

The  £inMly  pf  Ker,  Kerr,  or  Gar,*  was  very 
'  on  the  Border.  Fynes  Morrison  remaika,  in  hiil 
vels,  that  tbeir  influence  extended  from'  the  i^iflMi 
Preston-Grange,  in  Lothian,  to  the  limits  of  Iqp 
Cessford  Gastle,  tlie  ancient  baronial  reaidcoet  fli 
family,  iir  situated  near  the  vilhge  of  Morebattle,i|| 
two  or  tliree  miles  of  the  Cheviot  Hills. — It  haa  I 


I  In  cotttequmce  of  the  battle  of  Melrose,  there  envied 
■  a  deadly  feud  betwixt  tltc  uamet  of  Scott  and  Kerr, 
I    whidi,  in  spile  of  all  means  used  to  bring  about  an 

agreement,  raged  for  many  years  upon  the  Borders. 

Buccleuch  was  imprisoned,  and  his  estates  forfeited, 

in  the  year  iS35,  for  levying  war  against  (he  Kcrrs, 
j  and  restored  by  act  of  parliameni,  dated  1 5lh  March, 
j  iS4a,  during  the  regency  of  Mary  of  Lorraine.  Hut 
;  the  nM»M  signal  act  of  violence,  to  which  this  quarrel 
:    gave  rine,  was  the  murder  of  Sir  ^'alter  himself,  who 

was  slain  by  (he  Kerrs  in  the  fctreeU  of  Edinburgh,  in 

1 55a.     This  is«tlie  event  alluded  to  in  Stana  VU. ;  and 

the  poem   is   supposed  to  open   shortly  afu»'  it  had* 

taken  place. 

The  feud  between  these  two  families  was  not  recon- 
ciled in  i5g6,  wlien  both  chieftains  paraded  the  streets 

of  Edinburgh  with  their  fbilowerft,  and  it  was  expected 

their  fln»t  meeting  would  decide  their  quarrel.     But,  on 

July  14th  of  the  Mime  year,  Colvil,  in  a  letter  to  Mr 

Bacon,  informs  him,  «tliat  there  was  great  trouble  onj-a  place  of  great  strength  and  consequence,  ba'tiil 

tlie  Borders,  which  would  continue  till  order  should  be 

taken  by  the  (,)ucen  of  England  and  the  King,  by  reason 

of  the  two  young  Sci>tft  cliieflains,  Cessford  and  Dac- 

clugli,  and  of  the  present  necessity  and  scarcity  of  corn 

amongst  tlie  Scot*  Borderers  and  riders.     That  there 

had  been  a  private  quarrel  betwixt  these  two  lairds,  on 

the  BorderH,  which  wa»  like  to  have  fumed   to  bkAd ; 

but   the  fear  of   the  general   trouble  bad   reconciled 

them,  and  the  injuries  which   (hey  thought   to  have 

committed  sfgainst  each  otlier  were    now  trauKferrcd 

upon  England:  not  unlike  that  emubtion  in  France 

between  the  Baron  de  Biron  and  Mons.  Jeverie,  who, 

beiug  botii   ambitiouN   of    honour,  undertook   more 

hazardous  enterprisen  agninf»t  tlie  enemy,  than   they 

would  have  done  if  they  had  been  at  concord  togellier.w 

— Biaca's  JVemon'ais,  vol.  II,  p.  6|k 

a 

Notr  6.  Stanxa  viii. 

No!  vainly  loparb  boly  tbriao, 
In  mulaal  }iil|;riBia|{p.  ibcy  drew. 

Among  other  rxpcdicnUi  resorted  to  for  staunching 
the  feud  betwixt  the  Sco((s  and  (he  Kerrs,  there  was  a 
bond  executed,  iu  iS^f)*  between  the  heads  of  each  clan, 
binding  (hcmM>lv«s  (o  perform  reciprocally  the  four 
prinripal  pilgrimn|;c«  of  Scotland,  for  tlie  lienefit  of  (he 
souls  of  tliose  of  the  opposite  name  who  had  fallen  iu 
(he  quarrel.  I'liis  iiiileiitiire  is  printed  in  the  Minstrelsy 
of  tlie  Scottish  liordrr,  «ol.  I.  But  cither  it  never  took 
effect,  or  cl«u*  (he  feud  v,n&  rciirned  shortly  afterwanls. 

Such  i»aciionft  were  not  uncommon  in  feudal  times ; 


ruinous.  Tradition  affirms,  that  it  was 
Halbcrt,  or  Habby  Kerr,  a  gigantic  warrior, 
whom  many  stories  are  current  in  RoxburghshinL  I 
Duke  of  Roxburghe  represents  Ker  of  Cessford:  ■  1 
tinct  and  powerful  branch  of  the  same  name  oau 
Marquis  of  Lothian  as  their  chief.  Hence  the  ^litiH 
betwixt  Kers  of  Cessford  and  Fairnihirst.  I 

Note  8.  Stanxa  x. 

Before  Lord  Oaatloan  tbe  •boaU  waJ. 

The  Cranstouns,  Lord  Craostoun,  are  an  ancieall 
der  family,  whose  chief  seat  was  at  Crailing,  in  Tiid 
dale.  They  were  at  (liis  time  at  feud  with  the'dfl 
Scotti  for  it  appears  (hat  the  lady  of  Bucrleuch,  ui  il 
beset  the  laird  of  Craiistoun,  Kceking  his  life.  Nn 
theless,  the  same  Oanstoun,  qf  perhaps  bis  son,  ^ 
married  to  a  daughter  of  the  same  latly. 

Note  9.  Staoia  xi. 

or  l*«iban«'>  Hao  of  Pinrdk. 

The  Bethunes  were  of  French  origin,  and  dcd 
their  name  from  a  small  town  in  Artois.  Tliere  m 
several  distinguished  fsmilicft  of  (ho  Bediunes  in 
neiglibouring  province  of  Pic<«rdy  ;  they  numbf 
among  (lirir  drKcendants  (be  relel>r.i(t>d  Due  de  Sd 
and  Uie  name  was  accounted  among  the  most  nolili 


(  Tbd  nanwi  l«  •pcllMl  dlffprratly  by  the  «ario«s  f^milkkwbA! 
it.    Car  it  tcliNii^i,  ao(  at  iba  iMMt  oorrfrl.  bat  a*  th«  1 
raadiaf. 
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,  vlile  aafbt  aoble  remained  ia  that  country.* 
d;  of  Brtliime,  or  Deatoun,  in  Fife,  produced 
■wd  and  dignified  prelates;  namHy,  Cardinal 
«d  two  Hicceaive  arphbisliopt  of.  Glasgow,  all 
t  flourished  about  the  date  of  the  romance, 
faulj  was  descended  Dame  Janet  Beaton,  Lady 
^  widow  of  Sir  Waiter  Scott  of  Brankaorae. 
tvomaa  of  masculine  spirit,  as  appeared  from 
y  Jt  the  head  of  her  son's  clan,  after  her  hus- 
ankr.  She  also  possessed  tl\e  hereditary  abili- 
fffemiJy  ia  such  a  degree,  tliat  thesupcrsii- 
Ae  Tulgar  imputed  tliem  to  supernatural 
|e.  With  tliis  was  mingled,  by  faction,  tl»e  foul 
a  of  her  lia\ing  influenced  ^>ueen  Mary  to  the 
f  her  husband.  One  of  tlie  placards,  preserved 
ma's  Detection,  accuses  of  Darnley's  murder 
'  of  fioibwell,  Ur  James  Ualfour,  the  persouu 
Mr  David  Chalmers,  Itlack  Mr  John  Spcns, 
nacipal  drviitcr  of  the  murder  9  and  thc(^uene 
ihairto.  throw  the  permasiou  of  tlie  Erie  Doth- 
ik€  witchcrafi  of  Latfy  BuckUuch.» 

Note  10.  Stanxaxr. 

Br  UTm'd  ihc  art  that  04109  ■*!  naar, 
la  Padaa.  far  beyoe4  tb«  tea. 

'm*%  loiig  supposed,  by  the  Scottish  peasants, 
principal  school  of  necromancy.  Tlie  £arl  uf 
iaio  at  Perth,  in  1600,  pretended,  during  his 
Italy,  to  have  acquired  some  knowledge  of 
I,  by  which,  he  said,  he  could  charm  snakes, 
•ther  miracles ;  and,  in  particular,  could  pro- 
irm  without  the  intercourse  of  the^sexes. — 
xamination  of  Wemyss  of  Kogie  befora  tiie 
locil.  concerning  Cowrie's  Conspiracy. 

^ote  II.  Stanza  ai. 

HU  fona  do  ttarkming  fhadow  traeed 
I'froo  the  laaay  wail. 

fedow  of  a  necromancer  is  independent  of  the 
leas  informs  ua,  that  pinion  Magus  caused  his 
•  go  before  him,  inking  people  belieye  it  was 
tant  spirit. — IIetwooO's  Hiervrchie,  p.  47^- 
ir  f*nncei\e,  that  whc^  a  class  of  students  have 
enajn  progress  in*  their  mystic  studies,  they 
d  to  run  through  a  subterraneous  hall,  where 
1  literally  eaiclies  the  liindmost  in  the  race, 
crosses  the  liall  so  speedily,  that  the  arch-enemy 
ipprehend  hiv  shadow.  In  the  latter  case,  the 
'  the  rage  never  after  tlirows  any  shade;  aiid 
10  have  thus  <osC  their  shadow,  always  prove 
nagicians. 

Note  1 3^  Stanza  xii. 
The  y'lt^lnt  fbrmi  of  air. 

■oltish  \-ulgar,  without  having  any  very  dcfmed 
f  their  attributes,  lielieve  in  the  existence  of 
iinliatc  «;Iav»  of  spirits  rc<iiding  in  the  air,  or 
ztvn.  ;  to  whose  agency  they  ascribe  tlobds, 
lod  all  such  phenomena  as  their  own  philoso- 
wt  readily   explain.      They   are  mpiiosed  to 

in  the  affairs  of  mortals,  sometimes  with  a 
ut  purpose,  and  sometimes  with  milder  views. 

for  example,  that  a  gallant  baron,  having  rc- 

ipr«.»bioa  aad  •^nliaarat  wf  n*  diriatr^  )-y  tin*  tltaStion  of 
ia»  yvr  i>»o3.  vbea  the  pucm  was  oriKiaallj  wriuen,— 


turned  from  tlie  Holy  Land  to  Iiis  castle  of  Drummel> 
■ar,  found  his  fair  lady  nursing  a  Henllliy  child,  whose 
birtli  did  not  by  any  means  correspond  to  the  date  ef 
his  departure.  Such  an  occurrence,  to  tlie  credit  of 
the  dames  of  tlie  crusaders  be  it  spoken,  was  so  rare, 
that  it  required  a  miraculous  solution.  The  lady,  there- 
fore,, was  believed,  when  she  averred  confidently,  that 
the  Spirit  of  the  Tweed  had  issued  from  the  river  while 
slie  was-walking  upon  its  bank,  and  compelled  her  to 
submit  to  his  embraces :  and  the  name  of  Tweedie  was 
bestowed  upon  the  child,  who  afterwards  became  Uaroa 
of  Drummeliiar,  and  chief  of  a  powerful  cl.-m.  Tb 
tlioae  spirila  w^re  also  ascribed,  in  Scotland,  tlic 


-yalry  toocoMi  *!>■(  tyllaltle  aieo't  ai 

bia  Modt.  and  thun$,  and  d«MrC  wlldrnieHCf. 

Wben  the  workmen  were  engaged  In  erecting. the 
ancient  church  of  Old  Deer,  in  Aberdeenshire,  upon  a 
small  hill  called  Bisuu,  they  were  surprised  to  find  that 
the  work  was  impeded  by  supernatural  obstacles.    Au 
length,  the  ^irit  of  the  River  was  heftrd'to  say. 

It  U  not  b«re,  It  u  not  here.  ' 

Tbal  vn  sball  ]>aild  tbc  cburcb  of  I>e«r ; 

Bat  an  Taptillpr}. 

%\vr«  loattj  a  oor|iae  shall  li«. 

The  site  of  the  edifi/:e  was  accordingly  transferred  to 
Taptillery,  an  eminence  at  some  distance  from  the 
place  where  the  building  had  been  commenced. — Mac- 
rxBLANs's  MSS.  I  mention  these  popular  fables,  be- 
cause tlie  introduction  of  the  River  and  Mountain 
Spirits  may  not,  at  first  sight;  seem  to  accord  with  the 
general  tone  of  the  romance,  and  tlic  superstitions  of 
the  country  where  the  scene  is  laid. 

Note  1 3.  Stanza  xix. 

A  finclftd  most-iroop<fr,  ftc 

This  Was  llic  usual  appellation  of  the  marauders  upon 
the  Borders ;  a  profession  diligently  pursued  by  the  in- 
habitauts  on  both  sides,  and  by  none  more  actively  and 
successfully  than  by  Buccleucir.s  clan.  Long  after  the 
union  of  the  crowns,  the  moss-troopers,  although  sunk 
in  reputation,  and  no  longer  enjoying  the  pretext  of 
national  hostility,  Contiimed  to  pursue  their  calling. 

Fuller  includes,  among  the  wonders  of  Cumberland, 
u  The  moss-troo[>crs  :  so  strange  in  the  condition  of 
their  living,  if  considered  in  their  Original^  Increase, 
Height,  Decay,  and  Ruine. 

1.  «  Original,  f  conceive  them  the  same  called 
Borderers'  in  Mr  Cambdcn ;  and  characterised  by  him 
to  bo,  a  wild  and  warlike  people.  They  are  called 
moss-troopers,  because  dwelling  in  the  mosses,  and  rid* 
ing  in  troops  togetlier.  They  dwell  in  the  bounds,  or 
meeting,  of  the  two  kingdonis,  but  obey  the  laws  of 
neither.  They  come  to  cliurch  as  seldom  as  the  29th 
February  comes  into  the  kalcndar. 

2.  M  Increase.  When  Kn(;land  and  Scotland  were 
united  in  Great  Britain,  they  that  formerly  liv<id  h^  hos- 
tile incursions,  betook  themsi'lves  to  the  roblnitg  of 
their  neighbours.  Their  sons  are  free  of  the  trade  by 
their  father's  copy.  They  are  like  to  Job,  not  in  piety 
and  patience,  but  in  sudden  plenty  and  poverty  ;  some- 
times having  flocks  and  herds  in  the  morning,  none  at 
night,  and  percliancc  many  again  next  day.  Ttiey  may 
give  for  their  mottoc,  vivt'ttir  ex  rapto,  stealing  from 
their  honest  neighbours  what  they  sometimes  require. 


-<.;.»  IT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


K-    f-it  lUeui  uot  vK. 

■»..  -•.  Hul  In*  ('AiitrDt  lo 

vk     ouuly  n'fiiMii(;,  lir 

...    i,;(iu  luicriiice  of  (he 

1    ^  III  .1^  lie  cniiUIr;  and 

-.kvii'  or  two  of  pioncni. 

.lui   «f  «<nir  ware  of, 

,..   .iMoiiier  he  tiir*!  full  of 

..i^  .  .u  ilicv  wiiliin  cast  water 

■  ..i«ii4i-viicd  without,  ttiat  the 

ii.i  r.iyii  to  ^t  them  belykv 

Ku    it-^iMil  we  Jot  I  hapt  to 

..   ^.iK-  \ty,  vhi'trby  we  slipuld 

.  .     .    '« iiil  oM  lliAr  vents  if  ihei 

.  ...o  Jwntc  M  another  istup, about 

.  >>!   «if  ilie  fiinie  of  their  ^niokc 

.    ..  I    tiiiiiuuitl  >»ilh  so  threat  a  force, 

i.ki  «•:  «\iuUl  not  but  thiukc  thev 

....I  .>iii.  «.•!'  NUUHUher  within  :  and 

s'sik.iii  'loi  tli.it  (hey  d\-il  the  tone,  we 

.  .,..;i   "Ki  »iMr  ■♦are  of  the  toother,  w — 

.  ..         v>Mt;i-«ir( «  Kxpctiition  into  Scot- 

N^.ii-   t   Siin/a  iii. 

«vi.oii>ii,;   !•  t,;'ii.*ot  of  a  letter  from  the 

\     .  1  ,.;i  s  .^fi.l  lo  Kin[:  Iti'nry  Vlff.  preserved 

,.-•1   MN>    V..\Vt[',.  n.  \ii.   179,  tho  reader 

.  ,    .1.    Miiiii-  of  lh«'  iln-adfui  war  wliich  was 

^    *t,.iJ   11;  .Ml  till'   Monloni,  sharfx'ued  by 

,     1,1  ,    I  I J  till-  |MM*Hiin»l  hn(rcd  of  (he  war- 

^         X  .  ....!»  tMioii«,  viy«  the  ea^l,  had  thrratened 

«.  'i.ii   •>  ilmv   iiiilfH  iif  my  pore  house  of 

^«     ^v     .•    «>■>■••   I  l\i-.  •Hid  (;if  me  ii{'ht  to  put  on  my 

.•x-i  •\i;lti.  -Hid  .iImio  (lii>  s.iid  M.irke  Cirr 

t  ..    •,>\i>  \.  lit  II,  «<'Vii>|'i  'li*'y  ^i''*'  ^*  {{nvoruor  on 

■I  s,  ••ittiiil,  .iH  >»i'll  as  tliry  had  in  In(;land, 

,      .    .  .    \  .•.  NiMti  hn;liin'Hs' nistructi«Mis  Uyffyn  unti> 

^         ,     X  .   I   ifi  nitkiu|;  itf  any  day-forrry;  for  h<' and 

M  -I'lt    luniir  nioii|;li  <iii  the  iiy(;lit,  lettyn^; 

■  ,.,.<ill    I Ii>rvui'  a  notable   ar(i>  at  lhf>-vre 

.  ,  .       I  |>,iii    wliirlu*.   in  your  hi(;hncs'   namr*,  I 

. ,....  \  \  X**    «it<  hi'  to  bi;  kept  on  your  marchies 

.   i.^....  Ml  I'l   inY  N«  "H'». — NiMilhrjfNS  upon  TliurN- 

^    ,,  ,..  Ill  li<i,  i.iiui'  (hyrly  li{*ht  horNenicn  into  u 

\,  '«,.-    Ill  iii>n«-,  called  WhitfU,   liavin|;  not  past 

^1,   I,  .  .    Iy>imI  lo^'irds  llyddi^ddill,  upon  Shiibotidl 

iii,(  1)1.  If  «old  ha>e  fyn-d  (he  .said  howx*;.,  but 

,  ,  t   H  I     it">>   hii'   l*>  Hct   there,  and  tjiey  foq'atc  lo 

I  .  Ill  ■    im  wiilii*  liicynie;  and  loke  a  «yf,  beini;  (*reat 

^,,1,     itil>l< ,  Ml  ihi'  Mrtid  lowne,  and  Mid  to  hyr,  Wher 

H.   .  i\\  iiiM  ii\H<  rhr  l.iinl  lyi'hi  yet  «c  sliali  doo  this  in 

.,ii.    ••!  Iiiiii .  -iiid  i;Y^e  kcf  iii  nioriall  woumU  upon 

,1.  u  1,1   -iiid  iiiiolhi-i  in  the  ri(;hl  Mde,  with  a  dagger: 

vtU  iii|i|>.iii  (III  tiiid  «\f  is  dcitii',  and  (he  ehikte  iu  lurr 

I,  1^  (    III  III       lli-irci'hiii|;  your  nio»t  ('r.iciou^  hi(;hucs 

I,.  i,.,|ii iilii  \«Mii  i;r.ii-iouk  memory  ihys  wylful  and 

tiiitM  l«dl  iuuiili  r.donr  within  this  your  liit'lineNriMime, 

ii..t«iilfMiiiliii||  all  ihi'  iuh.ibilantsi  iherealMiutroaeunio 

tif    md  |t<«^,  mid  i;a\i*  waniyii|;c  by  Inh-oiis  into  (he 

>iitiii>t    •ilini'   llii'ynM',   uimI  yrl    (he   Si*ot(xinen   dyde 

i|it        \itil    uppoii  n.Tleynu  kiio«liil|'e  (o  mv  Imi- 

(it!  I  I  I^Uotlhr  itiNl   iMi',   had  by  cntlable  |Kr>ouft  of 


Scollaiul,  this  abomyiuble  act  n<-r  .loiv  tj  b 
dyvervf  of  the  Slershe,  but  alw  tir.   ir  r»  eu 
son  of  Ty«idaill,  and  convnttil  i«.  t-  by  -tr 
by  the  Erie  of  !blurey,  upon  Fritljv  ic  u  M 
ilyp  c  of  the  best  hor^men  of  l.ieiiiru.  «:t 
of  your  hitjhnes'  subjects  of  IJerwya.-.  r-^w 
Ccor(;e  Dow(;las,  whoo  came  into  ii>>riaa-l  a 
the  dawiiiuf;  of  the  day;  but  afore  ik^rF  rvn 
dyd  mar  the  E;irl  of  .Murrci's  prOTicina-*  tf  04i 
for  they  did  not  only  burnc  (lie  uid  t>  wiy  i-l 
ham/wi(h  all  (he  comf  (hereunto  beU^n'.n{ 
es(eemcd  wurtlie  cii  marke  ii(erlin(::  tu:  i.« 
twa   townes  nye  adjoinini;  thereunto.  r<iU^ 
der(;c«t  and    Black   llilJ,    and    tokr  11  in    fv 
horse,  '^ith  cc  hed  of  cattaill,  which  iinw< 
informed,  bathe  not  only  been  a  stare  of  ih« 
of  Murri'i's  not  coming  to  the  Uortlurv  a%  yet. 
that  none  inlande  man  11  ill  adventure  ibeyrr  -4 
the  marches.     And  as  for  the  (ax  that  »Liikle 
(^rauntyd  for  (iiidinj;  of  the  said  iii  hunJri^ 
utterly  denyed.     Upon  which  the  kin{«  of  So 
parte<l  from  Edyiiburi;h  to  Slirlinj,  and  j4 
doth  renuiyn.     And  also  I,  by  the  advicr  ••£  n 
(<Iyffor(h,  have  de^-yM^l,  iliat  widiiir  (his  iii  dv 
williii^,  Kelsey,  in  lyke  case,  hliall  lie  brvD(,  v 
corne  in  (he  said  town;  and  tlicn  they  »hjll 
pbce  to  lye  any  garyson   in   nyjfh  unto  the 
And  as  I  shall  attci|«ne  further  kno«h><l|;e,  I 
fail  to  satisfye  your   lii(;hiM's,  according;  to 
bounden  dutir.     And  for  this  bnrnvii(;ir  of 
de\ysed   to    Ix;   done   secn-dy,    by  Tyudaill    . 
disdalc.    And  (lius  (he.  holy  Tr)'ni(e  and  *"  1 
royal  es(a(e,  with   loii^;  lyf.  and  as  much  in 
honour  as  your  nio«t  noble  lieart  can  desire. 
worth,  tlie  xxiid  day  of  October. n     ^1  J2:t^. 

Note  .].  SlaiiM  iv. 

>^'iill  Tinliiin. 

This  person  was,  in  my  yniin;*(:r  dav]>,  (he 
many  a  fireside  talc.  lb'  ^as  a  rtlaiiuT  of 
cleuch  faiivly,  and  held  for  his  iMinIrr  srr\it' 
tower  on  (he  frontiers  C'f  I.iddrsd.ilc.  Wall 
profession,  a  sntor,  bu(,  by  iiirlin.itiou  ami  pr 
archer  aud  warrior.  I'pon  one  occ.ision.  (h 
of  Ik-^casde,  mili(ary  (;o\eriior  of  (hj(  i»ild  « 
CumlM'rIand,  is  said  to  have  made  an  inrur 
Scodand,  in  which  he  was  ilffialcd,  aud  fom 
'S^'att  1  inlinn  pursued  him  elovlv  ihrou|;li  a  1 
morass;  (he  captain,  ho«e\er.  |;aiii<(i  die  liiii 
and  secinj;  Tinlinii  di>nioiin(ed,  and  llotuitlrn 
boi;,  used  these  words  tif  insult;  uSiilor  W.nli 
not  *L'^  your  l>oots ;  the  hei-ls  rhp,  and  i 
riwe.m'  —  «  If  I  c.innot  m-^.m  —  rcl«irliMl  Tin 
cluirgiii^  a  shaft,  «hiih  nailed  (he  fiip(.iiii» 
his  »«i<ldlc, — «If  I  canmK  !>eii,  I  c.\n  yerk.»* 

Note  5.  8tan7a  v. 

— — fmho|M-  iid(;. 

Tliere  is  an  old  rhyne,  which  (hiis  celrli 
placis  in  Liddesdale  remarkable  for  (;ami' . 

ililbit|i<-  lirift  tiir  liui  k«  ami  rart. 

.\nil  Oaril  hani'li  fur  •nim-. 
Ami  Tarra*  hir  tbc  i'iiihI  iiull-truul. 

li  lie  lie  u'l-n  lu  linM'. 

•  Hiff.  «T«Mik.— Ilii*.  Irar. 

*  IVrl,  KiiwiU'h,  ■•  ■bwcoukcn  iln,  in  ir^iiiiiii;  Ibr 
ilirlr  nork. 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 
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i^hclMflled 


IritatBika 
laccto 


chin  le&Tinf  no  trBce  on  laad  of 
the  iceBL   The  punnars  came 


tBIattW 
rbl 


iMtikaiMn 


■llMfaiC 

oMnkfa; 
ofUni 


Tkt 


Til. 


«y  of  iloppiag  the  dog  was  to  spill  blood 
rack,  which  destrofed  the  discriminatiiig 
lis  seeiiC.  A  captive  was  sometimes  lacri- 
k  occanooK.  Henry  the  Blin«lrel  tells  a  ro- 
f  of  Wallace,  founded  on  this  circumstance : 
's  Enle  band  had  been  joined  bj  an  Irish- 
d  Fapdao,  or  Fadiean,  a  dark,  savage,  and 
After  a  sharp  skirmish  at  Bfaick- 
forced  to  retmt  with  only  sit- 
The  English  punned  with  a  Border 
*,nrhlMMHiomid: 


longed  formorly  to  a  fiimily  of  Scotts,  thus  commemo- 
rated by  SatcheUs:— 


I  wltkoal  •  call. 
TkssadeatMC  ho«MSMMC  ikm  all. 


lUwtfwl: 
M  hm  — i  hi  Etim  sad  UMmjM, 
•  0. «.  «0Q  «h»  esc  bfaod  M  iMtef  *lskt  STsO. 

itmCy  Fawdon,  tiied,  or  affecting  to  be  so, 
9  ferlhcr:  Wallace,  having  in  vain  ^rgued 
a  ha»ty  anger,  struck  off  hw  headfand  con- 
Micat.  When  the  English  cam*  up,  their 
id  opoii  the.  dead  body : — 


lib 


•t  f  swdn.  Mill  ihe  ■load. 
tatfaMik 


f  coMcluidfi  with  a  fine  Gothic  scene  of  ter> 
ea  look  refnge  in  the  solitary  tower  of  Ga^ 
Bs  dismrbed  at  midni|^t  by  the  blast  of  a 
eat  out  his  attendants  by  two  and  two,  but 
med  with  tidings.  At  len^h,  when  he  was 
he  sound  was  heard  still  louder.  The  cham- 
idcd,  sword  in  hand ;  and,  at  the  gate  of  the 
encountered  by  the  headless  spectre  of  Faw- 
he  had  slain  so  rashly.  Wallace,  in  great 
up  iata  the  tower,  tore  open  the  boards  of  a 
ipc  down  fifteen  fret  in  height,  and  continued 
p  the  river.  Looking  back  to  Gask,  he  dis- 
!  lower  on  fire,  and  the  form  of  Fawdon  upon 
lents,  dilated  to  an  immense  size,  and  hold- 
hand  a  blanog  rafter.    Ihe  minstrel  con- 

I  rfffct  wrie,  lint  alt  tkb  be  Math,  iadeed. 
mimg  h  te  ao  pelat  of  tho  craed. 

Ti^,  WBmOK,  Book  t. 

lias  extracted  this  tale  as  a  sample  of  Henry's 
pccsauaj  of  Eitgksh  Fottrj,  vol.  I,  p.  35i. 

Note  17.  Stana  xxv. 
MmIt  W  tlMT'd  ika  Hoai-hUrt  noaad. 

roaod  artificial  mound  near  Hawick,  which, 
xie  {^^fM^Ang.Sax.  CoticiUum,  Conventui), 
Aj  anciently  lued  as  a  place  for  assembling 
council  of  the  adjacent  tribes.  There  are 
mounds  in  Scotland,  and  they  are  sometimes, 
of  a  square  form. 

Ifote  18.  Stanza  xxv. 
BcMoih  tka  umar  of  Baaeldeoa. 

le  of  Bairidfan,  corruptly  Hasieiidean,  bc- 


Note  19.  Stanza  zxvii. 

'  'Oa  Mlato-erags  tk«  MMXi-boaJBi  fllat. 

A  nnnantic  assemblage  of  tliffs,  which  rise  suddenly 
above  the  vtfe  of  Teviot,  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
the  fiunily  seat,  from  which  Lord  Minto  takes  his  title. 
A  small  platform,  on  a  projecting  crag,  commanding  a 
mosk  beautiful  prospect,  js  termed  BarmhiUt  Bed.  Thw 
Bamliills  is  said  to  have  been  a  robber,.or  outlaw.  There 
are  remains  of  a  strong  tower  beneath  the  rocks,  where 
ha  is  supposed  to  have  dwelt,  and  from  which  he  de- 
rived his  name.  On  the  summit  of  the  crags  are  the 
fragments  of  another  ancient  tower,  in  a  picturesque 
situation.  Among  the  houses. cast  down  by  the  Earl  of 
Hartforde,  in  1 545,  occur  the  towers  of  Easter-Bamhills, 
and  of  Minto  crag,  with  Minto  town  and  place.  Sir 
Gilbert  Elliot,  father  to  the  present  Lord  Minto,*  was 
the  author  of  a  beautiful  pastoral. song,  of  which  the 
following  is  a  niore  correct  copy  than  is  luually  pub- 
lished. The  poetical  mantle  of  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot  has 
descended  to  his  family. 

fliy  ibcop  I  seglectod,  I  iroko  mj  •bcap^ook, 
Aad  all  iho  gay  baaau  of  oiy  yoaib  I  Cofaoob : 
Ro  iBora  Ibr  Aaiyau  frach  garlaads  I  «rova  C 
Ambltloa,  f  mM,  woolil  aooo  core  aorftf  krva. 
Bat  wbai  bad  aiy  yoaih  with  aaiMtioa  to  dot 
Wby  loft  I  Aaiyau  T  why  broka  I  aiy  tow  ? 

TbroBsb  recloai  rimtAn  la  Tata  do  I  tm*, 
Aad  bid  tba  wide  world  tacmn  mm  froa  love. 
Ab,  fool !  to  Ivaf  lae,  ibat  aof  bl  ooabl  rabdaa' 
A  lore  to  well  foaoded,  a  paMloa  to  Jrae ! 
Ab,  glTO  mt  vy  tbeep,  aad  aiy  tbeep-hook 
Aad  I  *U  waader  front  lore  and  Aayata  no 


Alas  I 't  U 100  late  at  tby  fate  to  raplab  V 
Poor  tbepbenl,  Aaiyata  no  BM»re  can  be  tbine ! 
Tby  tear*  sre  all  fralileM,  tby  wiabe*  are  Taia. 
Tbe  aomeat*  aef^iected  retarn  act  agaia. 
Ab  !  wbat  bad  ay  yoalh  with  aaibiiioa  to  dot 
Wby  left  I  Anyaia  T  wby  broke  I  my  vow  T 

Note  ao.  Stanza  xxviii. 
-^•ndeat  Rlddel't  fair  doauiiar. 

The  fitmily  of  Riddel  have  been  very  long  in  posses- 
sioa  of  the  barony  called  Riddell,  or  Ryedale,  part  of 
which  still  bears  the  latter  name.  Tradition  carries 
their  antiquity  to  a  point  extremely  remote ;  and  is,  in 
some  degace,  sanctioned,  by  the  discovery  of  Iwa  stone 
coffins,  on^  contaioing  an  earthen  pot  filled  with  ashes 
and  arms,  bearing  a  legible  date,  A.  D.  727 ;  tbe  other 
dated  936,  and  filled  with  the  bones  of  a  man  of  gigan- 
tic size.  These  coffins  were  discovered  in  the  fomda- 
tions  of  what  was,  but  lias  long  ceased  to  be,  the  chapel 
of  Riddell  {  and,  as  it  was  argticd,  with  plausibility,  that 
they  contained  the  remains  of  some  ancestors  of  tbe 
family,  they  were  deposited  in  the  modem  pbce  of 
sepulture,  comparatively  so  termed,  though  built  in 
mo.  But  the  following  curious  and  authentic  docu- 
ments warrant  more  conclusively  the  epithet  of  «  an- 
cient Riddel :»  ist,  A  charter  by  David  I.  to  Walter 
Rydale,  sheriff  of  Roxburgh,  confirming  all  the  estates 
of  liliesclive,  etc.,  of  which  his  father,  Gcrvasius  de  Ry- 

(  Gfsadfiiber  to  tbe  prateat  earl.— 1819. 
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folke  wiiliiii;  and  (jonc  doune  to  tm,  lm«ii  redily  re- 

rcyvrd  with  a  li:ikfbiit  or  tuo.     He  left  ihem  not  ypt. 

lill  lit'  had  kjioni'ii  wheyther  Ihei  woNid  be  contrni  !•■ 

yckl  and  come  oiu ;  mhich   tIAry  fondly  rrfuMiii;.  >• 

vent  in  my  Innle'b  fsravtif  and  upon  utterance  or  «' 

ihynRr,  i;.-it  liseuiu*  to  dmle  with  ibenvuhe  rnnliii- 

Ml  .roturned  to  thi'm,  with  a  tkon  or  twn  of  \m- 

Thtresrntf*  lind  their  cave,  tliat  we  wciir  v 

whereof  lie  lir»l  «tnpt  np  odj  anoother  In-  rili- 

Ktrawe,  mid  net  it  a  fycr^  whereat  they  virlim 

a|Nire;  but  it  was  fo  wril  irtayntryiiod  wii   ■ 

fycr  prrvayird,  and  ihei  within  fdvn  !<• 

into  apoother  parler.    Then  do\iM  il 

be  willi  him)  to  Mop  tike  same  u^i.  -  ,,i  in 

»7ihcr  .smoother  them,  or  fxiid  i-;  .,.  |„.|- 

hnddc  any  moc:aichiK  wan  dull'  '.iviik, 

kii  Kcore  of,  we  mouglite  *«•«■  i  .  \|.  I,.  j.» 

to  come  out;  tlie  which  cnir-.  . 

and  wo  long  a  while,  tint  v. 

mu«t  needs  get  thrni  nu- 

forasmuch  84  we  fun- ■ . 

thought  it  for  rcrr.iiii    ■ 

PATTBif'l  Acomut 

land,  apud  !>  \  i 

,.*.   ri\^ni  a  younger 

.  •!.■  •h»iiri'»hi'd  before 

«.l  liv  llie  niarriagc 

Frnm  \\-  •     ■!»■  hi-ire»w,  in  1396. 

Eiirl  of  V  ..    ..■  ilii"  Si-otts  npon  the 

anion  ;  J.  .  .  It,  h  .m-  dinposed  upon 

iii.u  .HiMiitifiicc  of  that  niiir- 

oi-  .  ..'ikiiu-r't  A/.C5.  and  Scott 
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•!»..  tloiirisbrd  durin(;  the 

«.»  «  irnowncti   IJordiT  fret*- 

..,.,»   II  ithiiou   lias   preserved   n 

,...!..•  I't  vhirh  ha*c  Im^u  puli- 

....»  v'/I'm'  Siottisli  Porder,  ollirrs 

'.  ^lNO  .  >iud  Ollirrs,  more  lairlvt 

,    .     .i,  J  I  iillrrtioii  of  Itonk'r  baljads 

Iliy  lmi;li-h«ini,  «aid  to  liavc  boi-n 

.•.:i   Ii  .I'liT.  i-*  pri'MTvrd  by  his  de- 

.. ...  Ml  Sioii  i>f  ILinlon. — lli«  ravtle 

I   ill.'  «iTN    brink  of  a  d:irk  mid  pn*- 

.  ..11  .li   wbirli  a  sraiily  rivulet  -stcaU  to 

,„:.  K       III  llie  n *Ji  nf  ibis  ('Irn  he  is 

^  ,  »  III-,  ■.piiil,  ^hii'b  MTMtl  for  the  iLiily 

;iti  ii'MiiirrK,  until  ilie  proihu-tion  of  u 

,  I-III-.  Ill  :i  eovrrrd  dish,  .uiuounred  to 

^    ..ii.l,  ib.tl  llu-y  uiiisl  ride  for  a  Mipply  of 

II.    w.iH  innrrii-d  Ht  Miirj'  Si-oit,  dan(;liler 

•,.  .,11   ut  hryhope,  and  iMlUtl  in  houi;   *1*'^ 

\  iiiii«.     lb'  pitHM'^Mtl  a  %ery  i^tteusive  e<i- 

ii   M  It  •b\ulr«l  iiiiioui;  bis  (i*i*  «»ns.     Tbrn* 

...11.  ill  siiiiil.inu   (if  tliin  old  iii.initidini;  bu- 

1 1..  itilli>«  i'M;  l*e.iiiiifiil  piiss.i(;f  of  Letukn's  Strncs 

,....!     n   loiiiiilnl  Hit  a    li-.uli'liiiii  re^pectiiif;  an 

ii'ii«ii  wbiHii  Wiiltrr  «»f  ll.iriiru  (Mrried  off  in 

.  ,.t  (■•iiitsioii,  iiiul  «bo  iii  K.iid  Co  ha%i'  liecume 

,,.iii»i    *''    ■>**""'   "^  ***"*   ">"^'   bcitiitifiil  |i3stural 
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y.  I    .,.  n.'i  iliii  hiiflri*.  lliio  l<Mi'l«  ilif  meail*  i^iili  mhiI. 

,,    , I  ||.|.<  iii1>«iiii'»  *i-.i«-rii  «irjii«J. 

II  ,li  •'•'»  •■'"••  *'"■'  «i«l«'*  arr  iiliii,:::M  wiih  ilmrn. 
Mh  .    •Ill  III    '    !■  ••4ili-i  «l  •«••*.  ilfilBrlkniw-n  itifii, 

I    ,,||i  llililrii    I'ril  4l>iMi- ill.-  «jli', 

...I    I..M.N  III  irftm^ 'I'l  '•"  niiH'i"  N-iil. 


■    ubii  BrviT  »tiriiiiL  fniui  «k.ir. 
>  rotfl  n.-«liti««  iiii,;lti>  Kui. 
■■.«  niiiuiitdiii-litiiiii- ;  —  ii  M.il<-  linniaiD. 
.!■•'  tiiil,  baii  |iiir|ii<'  lii-aili  !-•-  n  ■;r>iin  . 
•■•I  I  III-  III  ;,',ar<l  !;riiiiiiil  i-f  «Pii1ili  i|i-iii«il, 
'I  li'.i  fiiitru  liii>k*'tl  bi*  ftarlt'^4  jnii  iiii'iilinl. 

■  '  ■   »  'iiiii.i  li>ir^-*t-init>iii  kbnneiitl.i  ami  )>ri;;lil; 
■      .1.11. Ii  r  *  liurii  UBi  lit-:inl  at  lii-.nl  nf  iii,;hl; 
'    ■<  I  III-  iun«<«  |MirlaU  wiil«*  vii-n'  fliiii!;, 
>.     '•■  >i  iiii|(iui|  hiMif«  lif  niiUt  |ia«fiiiriii  run,;. 
•    ■■■•<■    iLilf-tiiil'il.  Iciiiik  fn>iD  lii-r  liilliit*.!  b-iM, 

\\  < I  ili>-  M4«rriii.'<,  i;lraui»  nf  Inr  ii-lij;lil  hW*. 

I  ■■  \.irr<in\  f.iirvkl  ^limi-r.  ulio,  iliniuj;>i  tin.-  i;t(pia 
l.iH.lt.,  ui>ifiil.  fur  liiT  l(ivrr°ii<i.iiirin;;  iiiuinc. 
\nii:l  ill.-  |iilci>  III  ti|Miil.  iliait  »tn>v«M  tlii-  cmiiiifl, 
llt-r  I  iir.  all  an&iiNi*,  rauf.ht  a  «i)iliii;i  aiaiiiKi : 
U'iili  nvialiliBfi  hatir  lli>;  yuiiilifiil  iuain>n  llr«i. 
Ami  from  tbe  burritsl  huap*  au  iufaut  ilraw. 

icami  •!  ilir  UrIiI,  hU  Mttlo  haniU  lii-  tiung 
Anioml  bt>r  nri-li,  aoil  to  lii>r  Umimii  i-Ihiid  : 
^'hilu  lirautfuu*  Murr  mnjIIii^I,  in  aiM-nU  lailil, 
HJ*  I1ulli*rin<;  kihI.  and  riakp'il  Iht  Intier  rliiM. 
Of  aiiliJiT  BKMMi  llif  ^,eullr  rnpthr  t^rfw. 
Tittr  l(iT«vl  ihr  in-iifi  ibil  arariHl  hU  infual  tI***  1 
Ib  Talf*  nmuir,  from  i«bi|i«  ami  i-a4tl<*«  far. 
ll«  klinun'ii  Uir  fearfal  «btidiJcriii,-{  ji>y  of  war; 
t^nii*nl  ihH  lorcn  of  »Iin|ilr  Awaiiiii  in  «ini;. 
Or  «ake  to  faaic  llie  barii't  bcroic  •iriu([. 

Ilit  ar«  iho  alraint.  ulimr  wandprlni*  •■<-ho«'«  ikrill 
Tkr  »be|ibrrd,  iiuRcriai;  on  ih**  twilii'.ht  hill. 
Whoa  «Teain|;  hriiig4  thi;  mrrry  loldiD){  bonr*. 
And  MB-«^rd  daitica  i-lii«c  their  winkioi;  flnnrrt. 
II*  lived,  o'l-r  larnm'*  Kl»wi:r  10  th.il  thr  u-ar. 
To  tirew  tb«  hollj  l^avm  uVr  Uarden'*  1<mt  : 
But  nnoe  wa*  tonnd  aliovr  Ihf  mih^lrrrt  luotb, 
Knliinv  of  |icac«,  to  liid  the  daitj  hitNMB  : 
He,  niaMirM  ■•  lli«  f«n*  frum  wbirb  btttpmn^ 
Saved  otber  aauKu,  aiid  left  bU  una  uutuiiif. 

Note  17.  Stanza  x. 

Scoltt  of  Eakdale,  ■  iialwarl  baad. 

In  tins,  and  ibc  followtii{;stuiiza,  soim;  .tccoun 
of  the  nuKle  in  which  ibo  ]>ri>perty  of  ilie  vallr 
wa^  transferred  fiom  the  Iksilttsons,  its  ancieai 
sors,  to  the  name  of  Si'olt.  It  i^^  iiredles>  to  n 
cirruiiHtunc'iti,  wbicli  are  |;iven  in  the  piK'm  lil 
they  have  Imtu  preserved  by  tr:tdilion.  Lord, 
ill  the  latter  part  of  the  sixlenitb  teuttiry,  IM 
himself  the  ll>'le  of  Karl  of  .Morton.  Ylir  tlefi 
of  iWatlison  of  Woudkerrieke,  who  aiiled  lb 
e<ea|ic  fmni  liix  disobedieiil  \,iss.ils,  n>iiliniin! 
tliese  liiud«  wilbin  tbe  memory  <if  man,  aad 
only  ncatlisoiis  who  bad  proptTty  in  the  d:ilr. 
people  (;Ue  locality  fo  (be  story,  fiy  slioviiuj 
liartrK  Ilan);b,  tbe  place  whore  Buccleucb'^  in 
concealed,  trie. 

Note  1^.  Stanza  xiii. 
Thrir  ijaih^rln;;  irnid  «ak  IWMfndi'n. 

lU'llenden  i<  situate  near  llie  brad  uf  ltorlb«  it 
and,  briny  in  tbe  eentir  of  tbe  pos4j-..Ni«ui.,  of  tb 
^:is  fri'ipieullv  iisfil  .«  tlii'ir  pl-ire  nf  reiidez^ 
IjiitberiiiiT  ^ort\.  -Surrey  of  Srlkhlyh  ire,  in 
l.iNKs  .UW.  Aih«»eai's'  l.thnrv.  Ilniee  S.1I1  lu 
one  p.irl  of  bis  ;;fiiiMlo^;iral  arrounl  of  thi-  f.ii 
that  clan,  bt>  Kelleiidi-n. 

Note  1  \.  Siaii/A  wiii. 
Th^  rninp  ihfir  hirni'-.  ih'-ir  la«  ih»'  •i»or.l. 
Tbry  knrw  no  i-iNiiilrs.  imo'il  bv  tnid. 

Tbe  mereeiiarv  ad\  en  hirers,  «boin,  in  i.'i.s.>. 
of  CimbriilGc  carried  to  tbe  assistance  of  the 
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lied  in  the  military  pme  called  Juego  de  las 
uch  the  Spanianift  bbrroved  from  their  Moor- 
n.  A  Saraceu  champion  is  tlius  described 
in :  ^  AmoDi;  the  Sarazyns,  tliere  vas  a  yonge 
lied  A^diu0rr(>olyferiie;  he  was  always  wel 

00  a  re«ly  and  a  ly^t  horse ;  it  seenied,  when 
ranoe,  that  he  did  fly  inlhe^yre.  Thckpyghte 
»  be  a  good  man  of  armcs  by  his  dedes;  he 
ip  of  uuye  three  fethered  darles,,and  ryght 
»«id  handle  them;  and,  acoordini;  to  their 
he  vu  clene  armed,  with  a  long  white  lowcll 
Wed.     Hi'  apparell  was  blacke,  and  his  own 

ovDr,  and  a  good  horteman.  Tlie  Grystcn 
[hey  thougiite  he  dyd  Mich  deeds  of  ^rmes  for 
»f  kome  yuiigc  laJye  of  his  countrey.  And 
js  that  he  loyed  entirely  the  king  of  Thune's 
aamed  the  Lady  Azahi ;  ^he  was  iolierytour 
Ime  of  Thune,  after  the  disccase  of  tlie  king, 
•  This  Agadinger  was  sone  to  the  Duke  of 
I  can  nai  telle  if  they  were  married  together 
II ;  hat  it  was  shewed  me,  that  this  knyght, 
if  the  Myd  ladye,  during  the  siege,  did  many 
noes.  1  he  kuyghtes  of  FVadnce  would  fayn 
ra  bym;  but  tliey  colde  never  attrape  nor 
m,  his  hoTkC  nas  so  swyft,  and  so  redy  to  his 

1  alwaies  he  cscaped.n — Vol.  II,  ch.  71. 

Note  7.  Stanza  x. 

thy  low  aad  i«ap|j  ura. 
O  catlMtJchief  ut  Ouvrlmrae. 

■ons  and  desperate  battle  of  Otterbume  was 
lb  August,  i;;8ft,  betwixt  licnry  Percy,  called 
lad  James,  Earl  of  Douglas.  Doth  these  re- 
bampions  weie  at  tlie  head  of  m  chosen  body 
and  they  were  rivals  in  miliury  feme ;  so  that 
if&rmf ,  «■  (>f  all  tlie  batt^ylles  and  encounter- 

I  ha%e  made  meiicion  of  lierc  before  in  ail 
rr,  great  or  ^mallv,  tlii»  batayle  that  I  treat  of 
one  of  the  Korett  aud  best  fuughteu,  without 
jc  faynie  h»*rteN;  for  tiicrc  was  neytlter  knyght 
:  but  that  dyde  bis  devoyre,  and  fought  liuude 

This  hatayli?  «a.s  lyke  the  batayle  of  lleclie- 
liich  «aN  valiiiiiljy  fQugbt  and  eudured.M  The 
lie  coadict  is  >»ell  known:  Percy  was  made 
uid  the  Scots  vou  the  day,  dearly  purchased 
ill  of  their  galljut  general,  llic  Earl  of  Doug^ 
as  sJain  in  the  action.  He  ^as  buried  at  Mcl- 
iih  die  high  altar.  «  His  obsequye  was  done 
.  -ind  on  his  bodyc  layde  u  tomb  of  stone, 
Ufcr  baugyng  o>er  hym.»— Froissart,  vol.  II, 


Note  8.  Stanza  x. 

dark  kDi(;hl  «f  Uddrtdalc. 

DougU.>,  called  the  Knight  of  Liddesdale, 
during  the  reign  of  David  II.  j  aud  was  sodis- 

by  bU  *alour,  that  he  was  called  the  Flower 
y.  Ne^erilu-lcKs,  he  t;u-iii.siu>d  his  renown  by 
uurder  of  Sir  Alexander  Ranisay  of  Dalhousie, 
hi>  friend  and  hroilier  in  arms.  The  king 
Ted  upon  HamMy  the  sheriffdom  of  Tevint- 
iM-b  Douglas  pretended  .houic  claim.  In  re- 
thi«  preference,  the  Knight  of  Liddesdalc 
n  upon  Uamsay,  while  he  wa!>  adraiuistering 
llavick,  seixed  aud  carried  him  oltf  to  his  re- 
inacccMible  castle  of  Hermitage,  wliere  lie 


threw  his  unfortunate  prisoner,  horse  and  man,  into  a 
dungeon,  and  left  him  to  iMrri^h  of  hunger.  It  is  said, 
the  miserable  captive  prolonged  his  czi»tence  forseveral 
days  by  t^e  com  which  fell  from  a  granary  above  the 
vault  in  which  ho  was  conlipcd.*  So  weak  was  the  royal 
authority,  that  I>dtid,  although  highly  incensed  at  tliis 
atrocious  murder,  found  himself  obliged  to  apptiiui  the 
Knight  of  Liddcsdale  suceevsor  to  his  victim,  as  slieriff 
of  Tevioldale.  but  he  was  Hgon  after  slain,  while  hunt- 
ing in  Ettriek  Forest,  by  his  own  godson  and  chieftain, 
William,  Earl  of  Douglas,  in  revenge,  according  to 
some  authors,  of  Ramsay's  murder:  although  a  popu- 
lar tradition,  preserved  in  a  ballad  quoted  by  Godscroft, 
aud  some  parts  of  which  are  still  prc«icrved,  ascribes 
the  resentment  of  the  earl  to  jealousy.  The  place  where 
the  Knight  of  Liddesdale  was  killed  is  called,  from  his 
name,  William-Cross,  upon  the  ridge  of  a  hill  caMed 
William-Hope,  betwitt  Tweed  and  Yarrow.  His  body, 
according  to  GoJscroft,  was  carried  to  Lindean  church 
the  first  night  after  his  death,  and  thence  to  Melrose, 
where  he  was  interred  with  great  pomp,  and  where  his 
tomb  is  still  shown. 

m 

Note  9.  Stanza  xii. 
Tke  Booo  9a  tbe  ttu  oriel  ahoa*. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  beautiful  specimen 
of  the  lightness  and  elegance  of  Gothic  architecture, 
whc/k  in  its  purity,  than  the  eastern  window  of  Melrose 
Abbey.  Sir  James  Hall  of  Dunglass,  Uart.,  has,  with 
gn^at  ingenuity  and  plausibility,  traced  the  (fOthic  order 
through  its  various  forms,  and  seemingly  eccentric  or- 
naments, to  an  arrhitertural  tmitaticm  uf  wicker  work; 
of  which,  aA  we  Icaru  from  some  of  the  legends,  the 
cariicst  christian  churches  were  constructetl.  In  such 
an  editice,  t^ie  original  of  the  clustered  pillars  is  traced 
to  a  set  of  roiuiti  posts,  begirt  with  slentliT  rods  of  wil- 
low, whose  loose  summits  were  brought  to  meet  from 
all  quarters,  and  bound  together  artiTici.illy,  so  as  to 
produce  the  frame-work  of  the  roof ;  and  the  tracery 
df  our  Gothic  windows  is  displayed  in  the  meeting  and 
interlacing  of  rods  aixl  hoops,  affording  an  incvhausti- 
ble  variety  of  beautiful  forms  of  open  work.  This  in- 
genious sy.stem  is  alluded  to  in  the  romance.  Sir  James 
Hall's  Evsay  on  Gothic  Architecture  is  published  in  7/ie 
Edinburgh  PMLosophicnl  Trunsactions. 

Note  10,  Stanza  xii. 
Tkry  salt'  llirni  do«ia  ua  a  marble  ttooe, 
A  Sciitii»b  iu(iaiir>°b  tl>*[it  b"!uw. 

A  large  marble  sioiiir,  in  the  chancel  of  Melrose,  is 
pointed  out  m,  tiie  monument  of  Alexander  II.,  one  of 

'  There  it  nomcihln.';  afTcnini;  io  tb«  manaer  In  wbirli  tbe  old 
Prior  uf  LfK-hleTun  turD»froiu  <l*f«(.-ribia((  ibe  tleaib  of  ibe  (jallttot 
nuHMy  Io  tbe  general  Mtrruw  vibicb  it  oscitcd  : 

To  lell  you  there  of  the  maaere. 
It  It  but  Htrrow  lur  til  here  ; 
He  Wit  the  (jreitatt  menjtl  man 
Thai  ooy  a>wib  boTt-  lbuwi.ht  of  tbdo, 
Uf  bit  ttaic,  or  of  mare  Im*  fare ; 
All  meyot  him,  baib  l>ettyr  and  war; 
The  ryi-be  and  pure  biiu  meuyd  Itath. 
Fur  of  hi«  dcde  wat  meWil  tkaib. 

Some  year»a(;o  a  prr>on  di<;3io((for  ttooek,  aboal  tlie  did  «a»ilf 
of  Ufruiiatje,  broke  into  a  Taalt  ooutainini;  •  i|uaaiity  of  churf, 
tome  boara,  and  piece*  of  inin  ;  amungat  otbert.  tbe  rurb  of  uii  an- 
cient bridle,  which  the  aulhur  ba*  smi-e  given  to  ibe  Karl  of  Itai- 
boutie,  under  tbe  imprettiun,  tint  il  pottibly  may  be  a  rt  li<|u«-  of 
hit  liraTe  aaatUtr.  The  worthy  cleri^man  of  the  |iorith  bay  wcii- 
tioavd  tbi»  ditcovery  in  bia  sutiaiiual  •o.waat  of  (autiutuwn. 
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I  (>*■■(•<  of  our  evt;  Ungii  otbtn  •>;  >'  ' 
lint-pUce  of  Wdden,  ooc  af  Iha  tattj  abbari 
d  in  th«  CKtanr  ef  ffiKtilf . 


Bir  Hlchul  Scon  of  Bdvnrie  flnu 

bring  ibc  Hiid  vf  Honray  la  SootUm 
of  AluuHkrlll,  Br>I»e<i«l 
|dK(tt  in  a  UlR  *n.  He«ai  amanof  much  Icami 
dicBy  acijaired  Id  Farrign  couQirin.  B«  wm:.'  j  r<i 
mentary  upon  Ari*[tKLc, prima]  ■[  VniiaiD  i.^h/i  :  . 
mroal  tnaiun  npoa  natiiril  philoaDphj^  Iti'ih  hIi 
lieippsnto  ba«MM«i  iddiclol  lo  tbcibilni.-<'~[ui 
of  judieii]  iiiroloBy,  alchemy,  phyiioeoamy,  mij  t 
romancy.  Hrace  tit  p0tpd  amaDg  hit  eDalcni|w>iTi 
Ur  m  ikilfu]  magician.  Denipaier  informi  m,  ilia  I 
imumbirm  lo  ban  bnrd  in  bi>  youib,  thai  ilic  1114 
bookt  of  Mldud  ScDii  .en  tlill  in  «iiluK^  ]>ul  cf 


ILfDUIl    fiEDd»    ^tlO  V 


e  IbcKby  iaioktd,     lVm;i<l 


A  pCTwnagg,  thai  ipokn  of  by  biognpbcn  nr 
tOfbu,  loaa  lilda  of  hii  ntytiical  fima  in  irili;: 
dition.  Accordingly,  Iba  menuiry  of  Sir  Micli.irl 
Hinrim  in  oiaBy  ■  IcgcDd;  aod  la  the  tomb  nF 


cribnl  citlKr 

lo  iht  a«ncT  e 

AuU  M{tlu,l.o 

William  Wallaer,  or  of  >ht  it 

11.  Tr.dilIoDirmr> 

nniii>e>h>pl>c«  of  hi>  burial 

u>mt.c<„uoif:tr 

ColMnlF,  in 

m  for  llHr<«  A 

BuI.U.g,„ 

ifail  h^i  bookt  0 

htagnn,  or 

S.»btil>,  ii. 

of  (he  oHeio 

icoii,  pmimU.  Hi 

igh  under  tk....^ 

Hbcre  a  peraoa 

mnud  L.d»Imt  .s 

•hoi>ed  bim 

cbfLaaMi.-^^^. 

6pa(Bt  from  th«  rcti<iBa,  dmbtkat.'af  An 
lug  and  lupmtilian,  vai  (cconalcd  ■  far 
dmce  dF  Bugicipna.  Pope  Syhviler,  vbo  • 
parted  ftvin  Spain  the  nw  of  the  Anbiu 
wa>  tuppoiHl  10  \mit  lamed  there  the  magii 
hr  sa>  itigquliied  by  Ihc  ifuonnee  of  bit 
tin*  of  M»lmAmry,  Ub.  1i,  cap.  i&  There  < 
lehoolt,  when  Dia(^e,  or  ralber  Ibe  •eicDca 
10  inwlic  iu  mytleris,  Tert  irgnlaily  iaa 
ledo,  Serlile,  and  Salamanca.  In  Ihe  lilta 
sm  held  in  a  deep  careni ;  Ibe  month  of 
vailed  np  by  Qarra  labella,  vife  of-  King 
— C^iurn  OH  tearuil  ImrtJaUlj^,  f.  4'- 
piah  icbook  of  magic  tn  calebnted  >Im>  hy 


i'apptUait  on  Kulitre  Kaugi^.r  Thi*  1 
Domdlpiet  i>  aaid  to  hare  been  founded  I 
If  the  cluaic  retdrr  miuiici  vfaere  Herci 
learned  magic,  be  may  CDOiiiit  •£«/iIecli 
fU  Hoilr  cl  raiUant  BtrctUa,'  nbert  be  *ill 
Ihefable  of  hit  aidiog  Aliat  to  uippert  1! 
UDie  Fnm  Ibe  uid  Atlu  baling  taoghl  Hi 
■•Ma  ^n^ght-^mlnt,  tbe  leren  liberd  icien 
pwlicabr,  that  oFjudiciaJ  attrology.  Sach 
10  the  ide&  of  the  niddle  aget,    ncre   I 


oF  Rodtric,  Ihe  lam  GdiI 


;  king  of  Spain,  I 


when  the  iron  gain,  vbich  tecured  tbe  enli 
unfolded,  then  ruthed  forib  lodnadfal* 
thai  hitherto  do  one  had  dared  Id  peneir 

peeled  to  Gad  tome  prophetic  inliinalwn  0 
oftbevar.  AceordlDglj,  bit  iniD  being  fun 
torches  10 'arliBcially  conpoted,  that  the  (ei 
not  eitinguiih  them,  die  king,  vilh  greai 
penetrated  into  ■  ii)DaR  hall,  iaicrihed  at 
Arabian  diaraclert.  Inlbemidit  UODdaeo] 
of  bnit,  repretentidg  a 


OBod.  Being  cDc^nred  by  Koderi 
ilLihg,  until  he  read,  interibed  e 
frtldaJ  imoiiarth.firr  tlif  arU  Iu 
on  Iha  left  hud,  •  nau  lAaU  he 
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fe  peofie  ;•  on  one  nhoulder,  «  /  invoke  Ih* 
m^mr  ;m  oa  the  other  m  i  do  imine  offce.n  ■ 
king  had  decypbrred  ibne  omiooos  iiucrip-  . 
itaCur  rHurned  lo  iU  ezerctir,  the  tempra 
d  anw,  and  Rodcric  rethvd,  to  monni  over 
led  erib  whidi  approached  his  throne.  He 
gam  of  the  cavern  U>  be  locked  and  barri- 
I,  in  the  coune  of  the  night,  the  tower  fell 
Dendous  noice,  and  under  its  niins  c<mcealed 
be  entrance  to  the  roptic  cavern.  The  con- 
Spain  by  the  Saracen*,  and  the  death  of  the 
m  Don  Roderic,  folfilled  the  prophecy  of  the 
lae.  BistmMverdmiUmdglRejr  Donliodri^ 
kim  Alemjdm  JhmUmcim,  tradmxedm  «le  la 
rwkifm  for  Miguel  de  iMfUL,  i654,  cap.  vi. 

Sole  i3.  Sianxa  liii. 

TW  bdb  wmU  timg  la  .tMr«  AiM.' 

naae  rtm  tem  metfUfitnter  ?»  tayn  Tyrvhitt, 
irff%!»or  Speight ;  who,  in  his  commentary  on 
tiad  omitted,  a*  trivial  and  fiibnlons,  the  story 
iwl  hi*  boat  Guingelot,  to  the  great  prejildice 
IV.  the  memory  of  the  hero  and  the  boat  being 
elv  U>ct.     That  future  antiquaries  may  lay  00 
Mioa  to  ray  charge,  I  have  noted  one  or  two 
koa  cnrrent   traditions   concerning  Michael 
e  va«  chokcn,  it  is  said,  lo  go  upon  an  em- 
obtain  from  the  King  of  France  satisfaction 
in  ptraoiea  commitiad  by  his  subjects  upou 
'*^*«-^    loMcad  of  preparing  a  new  equipage 
idid  retinue,  the  ambassador  retreated  to  his 
OMd  his  book,  aikl  evoked  a  fiend  in  the  shape 
p  black  horse,  mounted  upon  his  back,  and 
■  to  fly  throogh  the  air  towards  France.    As 
■ed  the  sea,  the  devil  insidiously  asked  his 
hu  it  was  that  the  old  women  of  Scotland 
I  at  bed-lime  ?  A  less  experienced  wizard  might 
iwcrrd.  that  it  was  the  I*ater  Nosier,  which 
iwe  licenwd  the  devil  to  precipitate  him  from 
.    Bat  Michael  sternly  replied,  jt  What  is  that 
■oiuit,  Diabolus,  and  fly !»  When  he  arrived 
he  tied  his  horse  lo  the  gate  of  the  palace,  en- 
i  boldly  delivered  his  message.  An  ambaKsador, 
bltlr  of  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  diplo- 
las  not  received  with  much  respect,  find  the 
t  about  to  return  a  contemptuous  refusal  to  hii^ 
.  when  Michael  besought  him  to  suspend  his 
«  till  be  had  seen  his  horse  stamp  three  times. 
«taap  shook  every  steeple  in  Paris,  and  caused 
bells  to  ring;  the  second  threw  down  three  of 
en  of  the  palace ;  and  the  infernal  steed  had 
I  hoof  to  ^ve  the  thivd  stamp,  when  the  king 
hose  to  dismiss  Michael,  with  the  most  ample 
00s  than  10  stand  to  the  probable  consequences, 
time  it  is  said,  that,  when  residing  at  the  tower 
ood,  upon  the  Ettrick,  about  three  mil^  above 
he  beard  of  the  fame  of  a  sorceress,  called  the 
F  Fabrhope,  who  lived  on  the  opposite  side  of 
r.  Michael  went  one  morning  to  put  her  skill  to 
bnt  was  disappointed,  by  her  denying  positively 
ywledge  of  the  necromantic  art.     In  his  dis- 
rith  her,  he  laid  his  wand  inadvertently  on  the 
rhich  the  hag  observing,  suddenly  snatched  it 
struck  him  viilh  it.     Feeling  the  force  of  the 
hr  ru«hed  out  of  tho  hou<< ;  but,  as  it  had  con- 
-o  him  the  external  appearance  of  a  hare,  hi5 


who  waited  without,  halloo'd  upon  tlie  dis- 
oomflted  wiiard  his  cmn  greyhounds,  and  pursned  him 
so  dose,  that,  in  order  to  obtain  a  moment's  breathing 
to  reverie  the  charm,  Mirlurl,  after  a  very  fatiguing 
course,  was  fain  lo  take  refuge  in  his  o»n  jaw-hole 
{antflice^  common  sewer).  In  order  to  revenge  himself 
of  the  witch  of  Falsehope;-  Michael,  one  morning  in  tlie 
ensuing  harvest,  went  to  the  hill  above  the  house  with 
hia  degv,  and  sent  down  his  servant  to  ask  a  bit  of 
bread  from  the  good  wife  Cor  his  greyhounds,  writh 
instructions  what  to  do  if  he  met  with  a  denial.  Ac- 
cordingly, when  tlie  witch  had  refused  the  boon  witli 
contumely,  the  servant,  as  his  master  liad  directed,  laid 
above  tlie  door  a  paper,  -which  he  had  given  him,  con- 
taining, amongst  many  cabalistical  words,  tlie  well- 
known  riiyme, — 

MaUter  llrhael  SoMt'a  ■■■ 
flMglii  BMi  SBd  ffsi  aaae. 

Immediately  the  good  old  woman,  instead  of  pursuing 
her  domestic  occupation,  which  was  baking  bread  for 
the  reapers,^  began  to  dance  round  the  fire,  repeating 
the  rhyme,  and  continued  this  ezerciseiill  her  husband 
sent  the  reapii  to  the  house,  one  after  another,  to  see 
wliat  had  delayed  their  provisions;  but  the  charm 
caught  each  as  th<*y  entered,  and,  losing  all  idea  of  re- 
turning, they  joined  in  the  dance  and  chorus.  At 
length  the  old  man  himself  went  to  tlie  house;  but  as 
his  wife's  frolic  with  Mr  Michael,  whom  he  had  seen  on 
the  hill,  made  him  a  little  cautious,  he  contented  him- 
self with  looking  in  at  the  window,  and  mw  the  reapert 
at  their  involuntary  exercise,  dragging  his  wife,  now 
completely  exhausted,  sometimes  round,  and  sometimes 
through  the  fire,  which  was,  as  qsual,  in  the  midst  of 
the  house.  Instead  of  entering,  he  Middled  a  horse,  rode 
up  the  hill,  to  humble  himself  before  Michael,  and  beg 
a  cessation  of  the  spell ;  which  the  good-natured  war- 
lock immediately  granted,  directing  him  to  enter  the 
hoase  backwards,  and,  with  hU  left  hand,  take  the  spdl 
from  above  the  door;  which  accordingly  ended  the 
supernatural  dance. — This  tale  was  lold  Ic**  particubrly 
in  former  editions,  and  I  have  been  censured  for  inac- 
curacy in  doing  so. — A  similar  charm  occurs  in  Huon 
du  Bourdeaux,  and  in  the  ingenious  Oriental  talc  called 
the  Caliph  Falhek. 

Notwithstanding  his  victor^  over  the  witch  of  False- 
hope,  Michael  Scott,  like  his  predinressor  Merlin,  feH  at 
bst  a  victim  to  female  art.  His  wife,  or  concubine, 
elidted  from  him  the  secret,  tliat  hist  art  could  ward 
off  any  danger  except  tlie  poisonoas  qualities  of  broth, 
made  of  the  flesh  of  a  brtme  sow.  Such  a  mess  she 
accordingly  administered  to  the  wiiard,  who  died  in 
consequence  of  eating  it;  surviving,  however,  long 
enough  to  put  to  death  his  treacherous  confidant. 

Note  i4<  Stanza  xiii. 

The  wordt  that  rlrfl  Elldoa  biiU  In  ihnv. 
And  krMIrd  the  Tweed  with  a  curb  of  •loae. 

Michael  Scott  was,  once  upon  a  time,  much  em- 
barrassed by  a  spirit,  for  whom  he  was  under  the  ne- 
cessity of  finding  constant  cmpioynient.  lie  commandcfl 
him  to  build  a  rau/d,  or  dam-head,  across  the  Tweed  at 
Kelso;  it  was  accomplished  in  one  night,  and  still  does 
honour  to  the  infernal  architect.  31irh:irl  ncvt  ordered, 
that  Eildcu  hills,  which  was  then  a  uniform  cone, 
should  be  divided  inio  three.  Another  night  was  suffi- 
cient to  part  its  summit  into  the  three  picturesque 
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fbike  iritliui ;  and  goae  douoe  to  trie,  lie  was  redily  re- 
ceyre^  ^'^  ^  liakebut  or  twd.  He  l^ft  them  not  yet, 
till  he  had  knowen  whevther  thei  iroHld  be  eonteot  to 
yeld  and  come  oui;  which  tMey  fondly  refusing,  lie 
went  to  my  lorde's  fsrace^  and  upon  utterance  of  tlie 
thynge,  0at  Itaense  to  deale  with  tb«m  as  he  coulde;  and 
so  irelumcd  to  them,  with  a  sbore  or  two  of  pioners. 
Three' vcntes  liad  their  cave,  tliat  we  wear  ware  of, 
whereof  he  first  stopt  lip  on ;  anoother  be  filFd  full  of 
stMwe,  and  set  it  a  fyer^  whereat  they  witliin  cast  water 
apace;  but  it  was  so  well  maynteyned  without,  that  the 
fyqr  prevayled,  and  thei  within  fayn  to  gef  tlicm  belyke 
into  apoother  parler.  Then  devised  we  (For  I  bapt  to 
be  with  him)  to  stop  the  same  up,  whereby  we  slipnld 
eyther  smoother  them,  or  fynd  out  thi^r  vents  if  ^t^*  < 
badde  any  moe :  as  this  was  done  at  another  iMue,  about 
xii  score  of,  we  moughte  see  tlie  fume  of  their  smoke 
to  come  out ;  the  which  continued  with  so  great  a  force, 
and  so  long  a  while,  that  we  could  not  but  thinke  they 
must  needs  get  them  oat,  or  smoother  witliin  :  and 
forasmuch  as  we  foand  not  that  they  dyd  tlie  tone,  we 
thought  it  for  certain  tlipi  wear  sure  of  the  toother. » — 
Pattbn's  jiccouru  of  Somerset's  Expedition  into  Scot- 
Uimd,  apud  Dalzbll's  Fragments. 

Note  3.  ^anra  iii. 

— toolbMn  raTa-ie. 

From  the  follovtinQ  fmjmcnt  of  a  letter  from  the 
Earl  of  Northumberland  to  |kin[;  llpnry  VIII.  preserved 
among  the  Cotton  BISS.  CaHg.  B.  vii.  179^  the  reader 
may  ^estimate  tlie  nati<re  of  the  dreadful  war  which  was 
octesionally  waged  upon  the  Borders,  sharpened  by 
mutual  cruelties,  and  tlie  |>ersonal  hatred  of  the  war- 
dens, or  leaden.  ' 

Some  ScottiMi  barons,  says  the  ea^,  had  threatened 
to  come  within  «  three  miles  of  my  pore  house  of 
>V>rk worth,  where  1  lye,*  and  gif  me  light  to  put  on  my 
clothes  at  mydnyglit;  and  alsoo  the  said  Markc  Carr 
snid  there  opynly,  tlial,  seying  they  h.id  a  governor  on 
the  marclies  oF Scotland,  as  well  as  tliey  hud  in  Ingland, 
he  bliulde  kepe  your  highness'  iustructions,  gyffyn  unto 
your  garysuu,  for  making  of  any  day-forrcy ;  for  he  and 
his  friends  tiolde  biirne  enough  on  the  nyght,  lettyng 
your  counsaill  here  defyue  a  notable  acte  at  theyre 
pleasures.  Upon  whiclie,  in  your  higlineft'  name,  I 
comaiindet  deve  wafrlie  to  be  kept  on  your  marcliies 
for  comyng  in  of  any  Scoiis. — ^Vuilieless,  upon  Thiuv- 
day  at  night  last,  came  ihyrty  hght  horsemen  into  a 
litil  village  of  mync,  called  WhilcU,  having  not,  past 
sex  houses,  lying  towards  Ryddisdaill,  upon  Shilbotell 
more,  and  tliere  wold  have  fyred  tfie  said  bowses,  but 
thet  was  nuo  fyrc  to  get  there,  and  th^  forgate  to 
bryngc  any  wiilie  tlieyme;  and  toke  a  wyf,  being  great 
with  cliilde,  in  the  said  towne,  and  said  to  hyr,  Wher 
we  can  not  gyve  the  lain!  Lyght  yet  we  sliall  doo  this  in 
spyte  of  him;  and  gyve  her  iii  mprtall  wounds  upon 
the  heid,  and  another  in  the  right  side,  with  a  dagger : 
wlieruppon  the  said  wyf  is  deedc,  and  the  cbikle  in  her 
bely  is  lostc.  Beseeching  your  most  gracious  highncs 
to  reduce  unto  your  graciouf  memory  thys  wylful  and 
shamefull  murder,  done  within  this  your  highnes'  realme, 
JDOtwithstanding  alL  the  inliabitams  ilierealxmt  roae  imto 
the  said  fray,  and  gave  waraynge  by  bccoiu  into  the 
countrey  afore  tlieyme,  and  yet  tlie  ScotUmen  dyde 
escape.  And  uppon  c^rteyne  knowledge  to  my  bro- 
ther Oyfforthe  and  me,  had  by  ccedable  persona  of 


Seothuid,  this  abomyaable  -act  not  only  to  be  di 
dywrse  of  the  ]|ershe,  but  also  flie  afore  name 
S098  of  TyvidailH  and  consented  to,  as  by  appes 
fay  the  Erie  of  Uurey,  ^pon  Friday  tit  uighte  It 
slyp  c  of  the  best  horsemen  of  (ileiidaill,  wiib  a 
of  your  highnes'  subjecu  of  Uerwyke,  togetbei 
George  Dowglas,  whoo  came  into  iogbnd  agay 
the  dawning  of  the  day;  but  afore  theyre  retonM 
dyd  mar  the  Earl  of  Mtirrei's  provisions  at  Coldini 
for  they  did  not  only  bume  tlie  said  towne  of  Ca 
hamy  with  all  the  come  ihercnnto  belonging,  wl 
esteemed  wurthe  cii  marke  sterling;  but  alsoo  I 
twa  townes  nye  adjoining  thereunto,  calkd  B 
dergest  and  Black  Hill,  and  toke  xxiii  perso 
horse,  with  cc  bed  of  cattaill,  which  nowe  as 
informed,  bathe  not  only  been  a  siaye  of  the  sii 
of  Murrei's  not  coming  to  the  Bordiuv  as  yet,  but 
that  none  inlande  man  will  adventure  theyre  selfi 
the  marches.  And  as  for  the  tax  that  shidde  liaf 
f^untyd  for  finding  of  the  said  iii  hundred  a 
utteriy  denyed.  Upon  which  the  king  of  ScotU: 
parted  from  Edynburgh  to  Stirling,  aud  as  yet 
doth  remayn.  And  alxo  I,  by  the  advice  of  ray  b 
Clyfforth,  have  devyscd,  that  within  this  iii  nyght 
willing,  Kelsey,  in  lyke  case,  sliaU  lie  brent,  with 
cpmc  in  the  said  town;  and  then  thoy  sliall  ha' 
place  to  lye  any  garyson  in  nygh  unto  the  ft 
And  as  I  shall  atteigne  further  knowledge,  I  shj 
fail  to-satiKfye  your  highnes,  according  to  my 
boiinden  dntie.  And  for  tbisi  burnyiyge  of  Kc 
devysed  to  be  c^one  secretly,  by  Tyudalll  ami 
disdale..  And  thus  tha.holy  Tryniteand  •"  you 
ropl  estate,  with  long  lyf,  and  as  much  incn 
honour  as  your  most  noble  heart  can  desire.  At 
worth,  the  xiud  day  of  October.*     (iSaa). 

Note  4>  Stniua  iv. 
Wall  Tiatinn. 

This  iperson  was,  in  my  younger  days,  tlie  th 
many  w  fireside  tale,  lie  wan  a  retainer  of  th 
cleuch  fondly,  and  held  for  Iiih  Itorder  service  : 
tower  on  tlie  frontiers  of  LidddMlalc.  Watt  i 
profession,  a  sutor,  but,  by  inelinatiou  aud  pr.ici 
archer  and  warrior.  ITpon  one  occasion,  the  1 
of  Bewcaslle,  military  governor  of  that  ^ild  dix 
Cumberland,  is'  said  to  have  made  an  incursii 
Scotland,  in  which  he  was  defeated,  and  forced 
tlV'att  Tinlinn  pursued  him  closely  ihrotigh  a  ibi 
jnorass;  the  captain,  howevrr,  gained  the  iirni  ( 
and  seeing  Tinlinn  dismounted,  and  Houndcriuf 
bog,  used  these  words  of  insult;  «(Siitor  Watt,  ] 
not  sew  your  boots;  tlic  hcelN  risp,  and  the 
rt've.w *•*—«< If  1  cannot  M>vk,'M  —  ruturicil  Tiiihn 
charging  a  sliaft,  which  nailed  the  captain's  tl 
bis  saddle, — «]f  1  cannot  sew,  1  cnuyerk.m* 

Note  5.  Stan/a  v. 

Tlicre  is  an  old  rhvme,  which  thus  celobra 
places  in  Liddesdale  remarkable  for  game : 

Bilh»|»(>  bran  tor  hvrks  and  ran. 

And  I'arit  hanf;b  for  iwini'. 
Anil  Tarrat  for  tbc  R<iod  i»all-<nMt. 
^  If  h9  l>e  u'en  in  lime. 

*  Itt'iip.  creak.— Aim.  t»r. 

>  IVrl.  to  t«ilcli,  at  •hooMSfceri  do,  in  iccartBC  «>■<'  •* 
tkslrvrark. 
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!4ifk<(  and  roes  >*  vrll  at  the  old  sviiM,  are 
ioct ;  Imi  the  good  bull-trout  are  itill  fianious. 

"Sotii  6.  Slaoza  v. 
Of  «iNn  Lroach  •■  J  bnoUt  proad- 

r  Borderen  were  indifferent  about  tbe  furniture 
habiuiion«,  so  niudi  expoM^d  to  be  buml  aud 
nl,  thrv  ««re  proportionally  anxiow  to  display 
nr  in  4eronitin|*  and  omameiMing  their  females. 
Leslt,  de  Mioribus  Limitanemnlm. 


5ote  7.  Stanza  ri. 
B^it*^  Will  Boward. 

1  Wilim  Dovard.  third  M»a  of  Thoma*  Duke  of 
Bl.  mrtftdrd  to  SVavorth  Castle,  and  a  lar(>e  do- 
iianed  tf»  it,  in  ri(;hl  of  hix  wife  Eliiabeth,  sutrr 
Mff  Uird  Dacre,  vbo  died  without  heirs  male,  in 
11^  of  Mii««n  Elixabech.  By  a  poetical  anachrb- 
he  i«  ioimduccd  into  the  romance  a  few  yearK 
'iliu  li^  aciuallv  flourishrd.  lie  wax  warden  of 
tJtfm  Narrlies;  antL,  ffom  the  rifjour  with  which 
:r>"tinl  tbe  Itnrder  excenes,  the  pame  of  llelioU, 
l«nrd  i«  •^lill  fdinou4  in  oar  imditinns.  Iii  the 
«f  >4Tonh,  hi*  ipartmentft,  contaiuin|{  a  brd- 
onioiT.  awl  a  library,'  are  still  »liown.  They 
4  U4  viih  an  unpleaMOg  idea  of  the  Kfe  of  a  lord 
I  of  ilif  marches.  Three  or  four  stronjj  doors, 
:i£S  lhr«^  ronim  from  the  reiU  of  the  castle,  In- 
a^<*lieniion«  of  treachery  from  hit  gajriMn.- 
'tKref  winding  paA4agesthrough  wliieh  be  could 
.5  df^^rrnd  into  the  (*uard-room,  or  e^cu  into 
tfivtb-,  imply  the  necessity  of  no  ftmajl  det;rrr 
K  Mpinnirndance  on  the  part  of  the  f,m-rriior. 
tu:ii>nt  Looks  .ind  fiiruiture  lia^e  rcinniucd  iin- 
ri.  tite  venerable  appearance  of  thc»c  apitrt- 
aij  ilie  armour  scatlerwl  around  the  chamber, 
Irad  un  to  ex|kect  the  arri^-al  of  the  warden  in 
■  5aiiorth  (liKt\p  is  tiituatvd  near  Hrampton,  in 
irhnd.  Lord  William  Howard  i^  ancestor  of  the 
rfCvii>le. 

yote  8.  Stanza  11. 
l.«»rd  n»*r-. 

Vf*.V-kn'iwn  n.iino  of  Ihnrrc  is  derived  from  the 
:  of  iio^  of  ilK'ir  ani'i-^lors  at  the  sifj^c  of  Acre, 
'Aii^  until  r  Richard  Ccnur-dr-Lion.  TIh.tc  were 
'•frin\  branches  of  that  nonic.  Tlie  first  ^mily, 
Lfird  Darn  «  of  (he  South,  held  the  ca-^lle  of  the 
UDic,  rfivl  are  ancestors  to  the  present  Lord 
Tbe  oihiT  family,  descended  f^om  the  same 
«*T^  ralW  I^rd  Dacrcs  of  the  North,  and  were 
f^  (jiKland  and  (frav^lock.  A  chieftain  of  the 
'iTtocU  «ai  varden  of  the  West  Marciics  during 
'.c  of  m^ard  VI.  lie  wait  a  man  of  a  hot  and 
'■r  character,  us  appi-ars  from  froiue  particulars 
:  Siirri^  <»  Irlicr  to  llcury  Vlll.  giving  an  account 
.•-.uviriur  at  the  sie|;e  and  Ktonn  of  Jedburgh. 
riaUfl  III  tlu!  Minttrtliy  of  the  Scottish  Border, 
iix  i(j  the  Introduction. 

Note  9.  Stanza  vi. 
— — iL<;  GirauiD  hackbat-rai.ii. 

.  -».ir«  nillk  Scotbnd,  Henry  VI 11.  and  his  suc- 
ri:p]o\ed  numerous  bands  of  mercenary  troops. 
Miti>'  <if  Pinky,  there  were  in  the  Cn(;lish  army 
»irrd  luckhuiters  on  foot,  and  two  hundred  f>n 
ick,  composed  chiefly  of  foreigners.     On  the 


271b  September,  J  549*  ''^  Duke  of  Sumersel,  liOrd 
Protectoi\  writes  to  tlic  Lord  Dacre,  warden  of  the 
West  Marches:  «Tlie  Ahnain*,  in  number  two  thou- 
sand, very  valiant  soTdiers,  ^llall  be  sent  to  you  shortly 
from  Newcastle,  together  with  Sir  Thomas  llolcroft. 
and  with  tlie  force  uf  your  wardeury  (which  wc  would 
were  advancod  to  the  most  strength  of  liorsemeu  tinil 
might  be),  shall  make  the  attempt  to  Loughmaben, 
being  of -no  such  Mrength  Iwt  tluit  it  may  be  skailrd 
^witb  ladders,  whereof,  beforeliand,  we  would  you  caused 
hecretly  some  number  to  be  provideil;  or  .irlHti  under, 
mined  with  the  pyke-axe,  anil  so  taken  :  either  to  l»e 
kept  for  the  king*:*  majesty,  or  otherwise  to  be  defaced, 
and  taken  from  the  profits  of  the  enemy.  *  And  in  like 
manner*'  the  house  of  Carlarerook  to  be  used.*  Re- 
peated mention  occurs  of  the  Alniaius,  in  the  subse- 
quent eorrespapdence ;  and  the  enterprise  seems  Anally 
to  have  lieen  abandoiieil,  from  the  difficulty  of  provid- 
ing these  slrangepi  with  the  nece^i'^ry  *< victuals  and 
cirriages  in  so  poor  n  country  as  Dnmfrie)- shire,  m 
Bi%ti>ry  of  Cumberland,  voL  I,  Introd.  p.  Ixi.  From  the 
baltli*-pieces  of  ihv  ancient  Flemish  painters  we  learn, 
that  the  lx>w-couHlr\-  aud  (jcnnan  soldiers  niarcheti  in 
an  assault  with  ilicir  right  knee^  hare<l.  Aud  we  may 
alfto  observe,  iu  micIi  piclunrs,  the  cttravagance  to 
ishich  they  carried  the  fashion  of  ornamenting  their 
dreM  with  knots  of  riband.     This  custom   gf  the  (ler- 

r 

mans  i»  aliuded   to  in  llie  Mirrour  for  Magistrates, 
p.  121.  . 


Thrir'|ileiini  i;armenl«  ilinrewitii  «pII  Bimni. 
All  jsgtla  sihI  frouott.  with  divrn  mluan«i«ckt. 

Note  10.  Stanrii  viiii 

HU  rrait)  lanint  Tbirl«>«iiDu  liravr 
Ainy'il  iN'ofath  ■  l»aniier  bri[;lit. 

Sir  John  Scott  of  Thirle.slane  flourishe<I  in  the  raiftn 
of  James  V.  anil  po'isesse<l  the  esiat«*s  of  Thirlestane, 
GameHeleu'ch,  etc.  lying  upon  the  river  Kttrick.  tfBil 
extending  to  St  Mary's  Loch,  nt  tlie  head  of  Yarrow.  It 
appears,  tliat  when  James  liad  assiMnhled  his  nobililv 
and  their  feudal  followers,  at  Fala,  wrih  the  pur|>os4'  of 
iutading  Epglaml,  and  was,  as  is  well  known,  disap- 
pointed by  the  obstinate  refusiil  of  his  peers,  this  haron 
alone  declared  himself  ready  to  follow  tin*  king  where- 
ever  he  should  lead.  In  memory  of  hi'*  litieliiy,  James 
granted  to  his  family  a  cliarter  of  tirms,  entitling  them 
to  bear  a  border  of  flciii-s-<le-lii<'e,  f<imilar  to  the  tres- 
sure  in  the  roynl  arms,  with  a  bundle  of  spears  for  the 
(frest,  motto,  Beady,  aye  ready.  The  charter  itself  is 
printed  by  Nisbet;  but  hi<>  work  l)oiiig  scarce,  I  insert 
the  following  accurate  transcript  fnmi  the  original,  in 
the  possession  of  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Napier, 
the  representative  of  John  of  Thirlesitane. 

uJiMES  .RliX. 

«We  James,  by  the  grace  of  Cod,  king  of  Srottis, 
eonsideraiMi  the  ffaith  and  guiii  sirrvis  of  of  of  >  right 
traist  friend  John  Scott  of  Thirlestane,  qulia  euinmand 
to  our  hohtc  at  Soutra-e«lge,  with  three  score  and  ten 
launcieres  on  liorseback  of  his  friends  and  followers, 
and  beatid  willing  to  gang  with  ws  into  Kngland.  when 
all  our  nobles  and  others  refuised,  he  was  rcadilv  to 
stake  all  at  our  bidding;  ffor  the  quhilk  cauM*,  it  is  our 
will,  and  we  doc  straillie  command  and  charg  our  lion 
herauld,  and  his  deputies  for  the  tiuc  beund,  to  give 

*  Sic  ia  oriff. 
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mnd  lo  ffniunc  to  the  said  Jolio  Scoft,  ane  BorcUr  of 
MriUT  d*  ii«a«  aboat'hb  coalte  of  affD««,  sik  aji  is  on 
our  roval  bauner,  aud  «lnia  ^ae  bundcll  of  laniices 
■bflWf  hill  helmet,  witli  thir  words,  Readdy,  ay  Roiiddy, 
lliaC  be  and  all  hi%  aftercummers  m^  bruik  the  sa> 
mine  a*  a  pledge  and  taiken  of  our  (piid  «rill  and 
kindnea  for  bin  true  worthines;  and  thir  our  letten 
•eea,  ye  nae  wayet  feilzie  to  doe.  -  Given  at  Ffalla 
MairPf  und^  our  ^land  and  privy  c'asliet,  the  xxvii  day 
of  July,  m  e  and  xxiii  tieres.  Ry  th^  King's  graces 
•peeiall  ordinance.  lo,  AasKtNB.* 

On  the  t>ack  of  the  charter,  is  written^ 

nEdtn.  .i4'  January,  1713.  Rcgialred,  conform. to 
the  act  of  parliament  made  aoent  probative  vrrits,-  pier 
M'Kaile,  pror.  and  produced  by  Alexander*  Dortbwick, 
ienrant.tb  Sir  William  Scott  of  Thirlesttne.     U.  L,  J.» 

Note  II.  Stanxa  ix.  • 

Wilb  ■nny  a  •OM-trooprv,'  aiM«  on  ; 


'  And  atarc  in  a  gotii«a  field, 
Tlie  Stan  Snd  creMmt  irraoi>d  bU  •binld, 
WJlbfMi  tba  band  of  Mnrdieataa. 

The  family  of  Harden  arc  descended  from  a  younger 
ton  of  the  laird  of  Riicclruch,  who  flourished  befor^ 
the  estate  of  Murdiesloo  was  acquired  by  the  marriage 
of  one  of  those  chieftains  with  the  heiress,  in  1996. 
Hence  they  bear  the  ('ognizance  of  the  Scotts  upon  the 
field;  whereas  those  of  the  Uucdeurh  are  disposed  upon 
a  bend  dexter,  assumed  in  consequence  of  that  mar- 
riage.—See  GL4i»srAiNi  of  tFhiuUtwe'a  MSS,  and  Scorr 
ofStokoe's  Pedigree,  Newcastle,  1783. 

Walter  .^cott  of  Harden,  who  tlouriUied  during  the 
rrign  of  Queen  Mary,  was  a  renowned  Border  free- 
booter, concerning  whom  tradition  has  preserved  a 
variety  of  anecdotes,  some  of  which  have  been  pub- 
lislied  in  the  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border,  others 
in  LbydiVs  Scenes  of  Infancy,  and  others,  more  lately, 
in  The  Mountain  Bard,  a  collection  of  Border  bal|ads 
by  Mr  James  Hogg.  Hi^  bugle-horn,  said  to  have  been 
used  by  thia  founidable  leader,  is  preserved  by  his  de- 
scendant, -the  present  Mr  Scott  of  Harden. — His  castle 
was  situate  upon  |be  very  brink  of  a  d.irk.  and -pre- 
dpitouf  dell,  through  which  a  scanty  rivulet  steals  to 
meet  tlie  Borthwick.  In  the  recess  of  thi«  g|pn  be  is 
said  to' have  kept  his  spoil,  which  ienrcd  for  the  dail|^ 
maintenance  of  his  retainers,  until  the  production  of  a 
pair  of  clean. spurs,  in  a  covered  disli,  announced  lo 
the  hungry  band,  that  they  must  ride  for  a  supply  of 
provisions.  Ho  was  married  to  Mary  Scott,  daugbter 
of  Philip  Scott  of  Dryhdpe,  and  palled  in  song  tbe 
Flower  of  Yarrow.  He  possessed  a  very  extcfntive  e»- 
tair,  whiA'h  was  divided  among  lus  five  sons.  Tliere 
are  numerous  descendants  of  this  old  marauding  ba- 
ron, the  following  beauiifui  passage  of  Litobn's  Scenes 
o/*  infancy,  is  founded  on  a  tradflion  respecting  an 
infant  captive,  whom  Walter  of  Hansen  carried  off  in 
•  prrdutory  incursion,  and  who  is  said  to  have  become 
the  anthor  of  tome  of  ouir  most  beautiful  pastoral 
Mags: 


Wbrra  Bnriba  bosn^  ibat  lasd*  tba  SMd*  vitb  aaad, 
KolU  ber  nA  tide  to  T««l«t*a  ««*t*ra  tirand. 
TlirmMi^  ■'■'T  I*'*'**  ^bw  ttdr*  ar«  abam'd  «lih  tb«r«, 
Wb«v«>  afdaR*.  Hi  mmIwXI  ftu,  (bf>  datb  gw<>  ( 
Tom*n  «ooil-||lrt  Hardaa,  Air  ahova  ibe  vale. 
And  riondt  uf  raveat  o'<>r  tba  tarrMt  Mil. 


A  baidy  raaa.  wbo  aarar  abraak  tnm 
Tba  Seta,  to  rival  raaJa*  a  aiitiily  ^v. 

B_  a-'j  1.1 -_!_  t tj-  j_^. 


i&'d  bit  ■oanuin  boia;— a  «ida  itoaata. 
Am!  rirb  ibr  toil,  b«l  pvpi*  ^^*^  *»^  t^^ : 
Bat,  «rbat  tbe  aiof>ard  gnmmd  Ummltk  dnlfd, 
FroM  flelds  Mr*  blaaa'd  kk  fcarlaaa  ara  aapflM- 


TbA  waai^s  bar^atl  ■eoa  tboa*  eold  and  brifkl ; 
Tbe  warder's  bara  waa  keaVd  at  dead  af  alfbl ; 
Aad,  aa  tbe  aMM«y  povlab  «lda«ara  la^, 
Whb  aiaaipiaff  boaCi.tha  rodiT  paaaaaai  rai^ 
y^i  fair.  balPvail'd.  Icaa*  tnm  bar  Uttiofd^all. 
Wberv  red  tbe  waTerlns  ffi*«**  ol  lareh-ligbt  IbUf 
T  k  Yamm't  fclrnt  Flowar,  aba,  tbeaagb  tba  glo« 
Looht,  wbtfal.  for  ber  larer'a  daadaf  pJnaar. 
Aaild  ib«  pjlat  of  spoil,  tbal  ttreY'd  tbe  froaad. 
'Mar  ear.  all  aasioaa,  oa^bl  a  waUiaf  aaaad : 
With  iraaUdlas  baaie  tba  yoatblbl  «aif«a  Idw. 
Aad  froa  the  barriad  ba^  aa  iafiut  draw. 

leared  a«  iba  li^l.  bb  llttia  baada  ba  f  a^ 
Afoaad  bar  aeefc.  aad  nTber  boaoia  daaf : 
Italia  beaptaoa*  Mary  aoatVad,  la  aeaeala  aiUd, 
^U  aatjarins  ^oal.  aad  ciaap'd  ber  fMar  tklU. 
Of  ailMer  MOod  the  ^tle  capdvo  gtnr. 
War  kwrad  <ha  Maaa^  tbas  acarad  ib  iafcat  vWw ; 
la  vaJea  rasMle.  fnaa  caaipa  aad  caailaa  fir, 
Haabaaa'd  tba  Cnarfal  tbatMeHaf  jay  af  «ar; 
GMteat  iba  love*  of  Sia^de  twahu  ta  alaf , 
Or  wake  to  bme  the  barp'a  herUe  atriaf. 

ihrin 


Hia  are  the  atratat,  whoae  waaderlaff 
Theabepbenl. Uasarlaf  dh  the  tWlllfht hfll. 
Whaa  eraalas  brlafi  tbe  aerry  faldlaf  haara, 
Aad  aaa-eyad  dabiaa  oloaa  their  wiaUag 
■alirad.  o'er  Tarrow'a  Flawer  to  abed  the*) 
To  airaw  tba  holly  learea  o'er  Qardea'a  h<ar 
Bat  aoae  was  foaad  aboTe\he  alaMraTa 
Kablea  of  peaea.  to  bid  the  daUy 
■a,  aiaaleaa  a«  the  taea  fraa  which 
Safad  other  asMat.  aad  iaft  hia  owa 


Mote  1 2.  Stama  x. 
^    Sooiu  af  EakdaJc,  a  ttalw^  baad. 

In  this,  and  ilif  following  stanza,  some  at 
of  the  mode  in  which  tba  property  of  the  vaMi 
was  tmasferred  from  the  Beattisons,  ito  ancica 
sors,  to  the  name  of  Scott.  It  is  needless  lo  n 
circumstances,  whicli  are  given  in  the  poem  Bl 
tbey  have  be^i  preserved  by  tradition.  Lord 
in  the  latter  part  of  (be  sixteenth  century,  ta 
himself  the  title  of  Earl  of  Morton.  Tbe  dea 
of  Bc^ttiaon  of  Woodkerricke,  who  aided  ll 
escape  from  his  disobedient  vassals,  coatianei 
these  lands  wiiliiu  the  memory  of  pun,  aad 
,  only  Qeattisons  who  had  property  in  the  dale, 
people  gyre  locality  to  (be  story,  by  showing 
liard's.  Hangli,  the  place  where  Buccleoch's  la 
concealed,  etc. 

Note  i]3.  Stanza  xiii. 
Their  (^ibarlaf  word  was  aallaadaa. 

Bellenden  is  situate  near  the  liead  of  Bdklhwic 
and,  being  in  the  centre  of  tbe  possessions  of  tl 
was  frequently  u$ed  it%  their  pLvce  of  renthvi 
gatherin(t  word. — Survey  of  Selkirkshire,  in 
iji.ib's  MSS.  Advocates'  Library.  Hence  Satch 
one  pan  of  his  genealogical  account  of  the  fs' 
that  cUo,  his  Bellenden. 

Note  14.  Stanza  xviii. 
Tbe  raap  iheir  boasp.  their  law  the  awwrd. 
They  haaw  aa  eoa  ntry.  ewa'd  aa  lard. 

The  mercenary  adventurers,  whom,  in  1 3So, 
af  Qambridge  cairied  to  the  asststeace  of  the 
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I  a^uMi  cbe  Spaniank,  mutiaied  fv  want  of 
pjT.  At  an  anemUy  of  their  leaders^  Sir  John 
■  ■aiiml  aoa  of  EdvanI  the  Jbck  Prince,  thus 
!d  ibem :  ■  *  I  coantayle,  lat  ui  he  alia  of  mje 
.  and  oi  one  aeeorde,  aiid  let  at  among  ouraelTcn 
>  the  fannrr  of 'Sc  George,  and  let  as  he  frend«« 
aodenemffetaaHiheiroride;  for  without  ve 
imielfc  to  be  frared,  ire  gette  nothing.* 
my  foyth/  <fBod  SirWiUism  Hdmoa,  *ye  saye 
"IL  and  so  lee  iM  do.*  They  all  agreed  with  one 
■nd  so  regarded  among  them  who  shulde  he 
ipitayne.  Then  they  advysed  in  the  ca^e  how 
iki^  ujt  have  a  better  eapitayne  than  Sir  John 
For  ibey  sulde  than  have  good  leyser  to  do 
kl  ihi^  thoaght  he  was  more  metelyer  thereto 
IT  other.  Than  they  raiiied  up  tlie  penon  of 
•Cf  and  cried,  ^ASoltier!  aSoltier!  tfaevalyauiit 
•'  freodes  to  God,  and  enemif*  to  all  the 
'a — FnoissAar,  voL  I,  ch.  34)3. 

Note  1 5.  Sunsa  xxi. 
— -nS  gaaailec  oa  s  «pear. 

re  apoo  a  lanre  was  the  emblein  of  faith  amon|; 
umt  Borderrrs,  who  were  wont;  when  any  one 
ii<  -vord,  to  npose  this-  emblem,  and  proclaim 
liihlesx  villain  at  the  first  Border  meeting.  Thi-t 
BV  'was  mncfa  dreaded.—- See  LcSlt. 

Vou  1 6.  Scania  zxiv. 
Wm  cMa  fw«m  ibM  Willtsa  mi  DaloraiM, 
Tkai  1m  Bsy  Mfcr  ■■uh  ttrmaam  pais. 

al  species  of  'offences,  peculiar  to  the  Border, 
lied  what  was  called  march-treason.  Among 
was  the  crime  of  riding,  or  causing  to  ride, 
the  opposite  country,  during  tlie  time  of  truce. 
la  an  indenture  made  at  the  -water  of  finke,  l>c- 
Itm,  the  aSih  day  of  March,  i334t  betwixt  nobli^ 
id  mighty.  Sirs  Henry  Percy,  Earl  of  Northumbcr* 
ad  Archibald  Douglas,  Lord  of  Galloway,  a  truce 
ti  upon  until  the  ist  day  of  July;  and  it  is  ex* 
aceorded,  ■  Gif  ony  stdlts,  authir  on  the  ta  part, 
the  totfayr,  that  he  shall  be  iienget  or  hcpfilit; 
I  ony  company  lOellis  any  gudes  within  the 
bcforesayd,  ane  of  thatrompauy  sail  be  henget 
fdk,  and  the  remnant  sail  rostere  the  gudys 
IB  the  dubble.M — History  of  fFtgimorekind  and 
riamd,  Introd.  p.  xxaiz. 

Note  17.  Staoia  xxvi. 

— — — — Williioi  of  Drloraioe 


VII  cUaoM  bte,  bf  4Mih.  of  aarck-irMton  (Uln. 
Qlii>»u«  canes,  the  innocence  of  Border  criminnix 
r.iMimlly  referred  to  tlieir  own  oalh.  The  form 
i^:bf;  hilU,  or  indictments,  liy  Bordcr-onth,  nn 
•  Tuu  slull  «wvar  by  lieaven  above  you,  hell  he- 
you.  by  your  part  of  Paradise,  by  all  that  God 
in  «ix  days  and  v»yen  nights  and  by  C^od  himself, 
v  whan  out  sackleH<«  of  art,  part,  way,  witting, 
4rnntDg,  luving,  or  rccefting  of  any  of  tlie  goods 
K^^U  named  in  this  bill.  So  help  youGod.i* — 
f  (*f  Cumberland^  Imrod.  p.  xzv. 

Xote  18.  Stania  xxvi. 

ftai;ktlM«rf  hr  took  of  DohrIm'  tnofd. 

dignity  of  knighthood,  according  to  the  origiu.il 
tioo,  had  tliis  peculiarity,  tliat  it  did  not  flow 
lie  monarch,  bnt  eould  he  conferred  fay  one  who 


hiniNcIf  possntsed  it,  upon  any  squire  who,  after  due 
probation,  was  found  to  merit  the  honour  of  chivalry. 
Latterly,  this^wer  was  confined  to  generals,  who  wore 
wont  to  create  knights  bannerets  after  or  before  an 
engagement.  Even  so  late  as  the  reign  of  Queen  Eli- 
sabeth, Essex  highly  offended  his  jealous  sovereign  by 
the  indiscriminate  exertion  of  this  privilege.  Amongst 
others,  be  knighted  the  witty  Sir  John  Harrington, 
whose  favour  at  court  was  by  no  means  enhanced  by 
hii  new  honours. — See  tlie  Nuyte  AnUqMrn^  edited  by 
Mr  l*arfc.  But  probably  the  latest  insiuuce  of  kniglii- 
hood,  conferred  by  a  subject,  was  in  tlu;  case  of  Tho" 
nms  Ker,  knighted  by  the  Earl  of  Huntley,  after  the 
defeat  of  the  Earl  of  Argyle  in  the  battle  of  Bclrinnes. 
The  fact  is  attested,  both  by  a  poetical  and  prose  ac- 
eoont  of  the  cnQagemeut,  contained  in  an  ancient  MS. 
in  the  Advocates'  Library,  and  lately  edited  by  Mr 
Dalyell,  in  Godly  Sanys  nnd  BaUetty  Edinb.  1802. 

Note  t().  Sianxa  xxvi. 

Wlifs  F.aslUh  hlood  tifcli'd  Aacraa  forJ. 

The  battle  of  Ancram  Moor,  or  Pcniel-heuch,  wa< 
fought  A.  D.  iS^r*.  Tlie  Engliitli,  commanded  by  Sir 
Aalph  Evcrs,  and  ^r  Brian  Litoun.'were  totally  routed, 
and  both  their  leaders  sinin  in  the  .irtioii.-The  Seottiith 
army  was  commanded  by  Areliibald  Douglas,  Earl  of 
Angus,  assisted  by  the  I<aird  of  Bucclcuch  and  Norman 
Lesly. 

Note  20.  Stanza  xxx.  , 

— -.-tbr  biajicbe  lion. 
This  was  the  cognizance  of  the  noble  house  of  How- 
ard in  all  its  brandies.  The  crest  or  bearing  of  a 
warrior  'was  often  used  as  a  nom  de  guerre.  Thus 
Richard  IH.  acquired  \m  well-known  epithet,  27ie  Boar 
of  IbHt.  Ip  (be  violent  satire  00  Canlinal  Wolsey, 
written  by  Koy,  t'Oinuiooly,  but  erroneously,  imputed 
to  Dr  Bull,  the  Duke  of  Huckiugliam  is  called  the 
Beautiful  Swan,  and  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  or  Earl  of 
Surrey,  the  fFhite  Uon  As  the  book  is  extremely  rare, 
and  the  whole  passage  relates  to  the  emblematical 
interprclakion  of  licraldry,  it  sliall  be  here  given  at 
lengtli. 

The  DeteHpti^m  of  the  Armt$. 
Of  the  proud  Cardloal  thU  !■  iha  tk^lde, 
Borae  Up  betwrne  two  mifels  of  Satbaii ; 
Tbo  •lif>  Moldy  asr*  in  a  iiarp  fbldf . 
Sbrweib  tba  cruvliie  uf  ibc  red  nua, 
Wbich  bulb  dKTaurval  ibc  BcButiful  S«itn, 
Viirtal  Mii-ny  onto  ibn  Wbyt«  Lion, 
CartiY  of  Yorko,  the  vyle  b«ldKT't  •oniie. 
Tbe  »ixe  tojlea  brtldci  In  ■  firMe  biscke, 
B<!<oken«tb  bltstHnlj  farioaweu, 
Wberefom.  tbe  goilly  liebt  to  pat  aharke, 
He  bryniiRlb  in  bl»  dyvlitb  dar-ues; 
Tho  bandog  In  the  uM^di^  doth  eYprt*<fle 
Tbe  ■■•iflf  carre  bred  la  Vptvlcb  towac, 
GaanynKe  aritb  hi*  tetb  a  kinges  crowne. 
Tbe  rioabbe  siyniBetb  playne  hi*  tiranny, 
Covered  aver  with  •  Cardinal's  bait, 
Vben-in  nball  be  fuifilldd  t\va  prophni^. 
.Vry«.*  up.  Jack*-,  and  pai  on  thy  ulnii. 
For  tie  tyide  i«  omM  of  lia;;,'«e  and  walatt. 
Thtf  leonporaiJ  Jievalrj  ibu*  thrown  dnune, 
Wherfor,  |  rfit,  lake  bode,  and  Ix-waro  iby  i-ro«!n<*. 

"Jhere  were  two  copies  of  this  very  scarce  jtaiire  in 
the  libriry  of  the  Inte  John,  Duke  of  Roxhiirgli.  Ser 
an  account  of  it  also  in  Sir  Egerton  Rrydges's  cnriouii 
Miscelhmy,  the  Ctnsnra.  Uterarin. 
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OricisB  hud  ■  ItUer  u 


U  fuy  ttu\j  bft  Hippued,  Lhm  iria]  by  vofle  cfliB- 
bll,  u  pMUlkr  lo  iba  fnvUl  lytlem,  wucommoa  oil 
tbe  Bonlen.  .la  i55l,  tbc  mll-kaowii  Kirkildy  ol 
CrM(«  fouphl  »  dud  widi  Hdph  Etre,  IvoHkt  W  llii 
Ibtn  Lwd  Ktn,  id  conKqucaea  of  a  iapalt  iboal  i 
DoarHid  10  bi'c  beta  ill  imiDi  by  ilia  LordEvre, 
wllie  giTM  Iha  MIowide  accounl  gf  Iha  ifhiri 
a  l.iird  *f  Inn  liii  brother  promked  Wiliiun 
Kirkildy  of  Grange  lo  fiffbl  *ilb  him.itauagle  lonUl, 
lih  apaan  i  who,  ke^lnj  llie  »K"ini- 
cd  *ilh  KaHieur  d'Owl,  lir^lenaal  la 
ftia  Fmch  kinf,  lad  ihe  |>iiTi»a  of  HiTmouih,  ud 
Mr  kan,  Krompinlal  vilh  Ihe  goir,niar  ind  glrTHoa 
of  Bcrwiek.imidnchirgcd  UDder  ihepaiaof  Ireawo, 
Ihal  any  man  ihouldrome  near  ihe  cbamploat  wiiliiB 
*  flielii  ilioi.nrrpi  one  man  for  eitlirr  of  ihem,  lo  bear 


Tluiou  Kinenite  halli  occleEWd  UidutT, 
iiinjaiy'i  mile  of 'Bevcank  wu  by  bin 
of  rLievei,  and  an  karboar  mad  ncvipl  for 

va^Onioiia  Whilel^^ad  and  *«■*"**  Mackb 
■'  I.  lie  cbtrsed  blm,  Ibal  hit  etlicc  of  I 
n^H-n  ^  ibe  Svolek  [a  ridr  in  and  thnn^ 
r,  ^ditnice  made  by  him  to  Ibe  OHCrary. 

'  Thomas  Bl)t){nin!  dolb  deny  all  ihi<  t 
'iiih,  ihu  he  vill  prois  Ihal  IjueclDl  Ca 
F.ijitrly  bclybim,  aad  vill  pnna  Ihr  unK 


mpel., 


off  hia  hone,  brine  wre  woaiu 
oriioi.iti>DKen.iii..-P. 
■  fnllawlno  iiidamun  will 

pniod  tbe  trial  by  n 


oof  of 


and  Lan- 


HiiaGrar 
tun,  (or  ilic  true  liiil  of  luch  coniroKniH 

i  aa  are  belwiii  ihrpi,  lo  Iiare  it  openly  iried  by  way  of 

:  rombal,  bernre  flod  aod  tbe  Face  of  Ihe  oorld,  lo  try  il 

I  in  (lannnhyhokiir,  brhre  England  and  Scollutd,  upon 

I  ThnrMlay  in  Euter-verk,  bnnu  (he  Hglii  day  of  April 

'  nnl  Miiulnn,  A.  n,  iCo>,  hetwiil  aiac  of  ihe  clock, 

I  andnoeiif  llif  umeday,  id  RhIu  on  foot,  lo  be  armed 

I  iriih  jark,  M'el  cap^  ^ilaite  ileevM,  plaile  breB^hn, 

■  pidte  Hirkn,  iwo  biflcard  nordi,  Ihe  bladn  to  be  age 

!  yard  aiul  balf  ■  ijiwrier  of  Icn^b,  iwo  Scoirti  dagger^ 

'  sr  darlia,  ai  ilieir  girdlei,  aod  diber  of  ibem  to  profide 

,  mrmnmt  and  iira|fona  for  ihenaeliri,  according  to  ihli 

I  iudralure.    Two  piiib-nvo  »  be.  appointed,  on  the 

I  brid,  tn  >ieo  Irfilli  llie  panjca,  to  lee  that  Iliey  bolb  be 

;  n|iuiiuariiuind  «eapoiu,accardingtothiaiadeniure; 

I  and  belun  »  lieoedby  tbe  gentlemen,  the  gemlFDieD 

I  lafiib' la  iIk  resi  of  lite  rompanyi  itid  lo  leave  Ibrni 

'  tiilrrn  yian  uf  age,  to  bold  ilicir  Lionel.  Tn  Intimony 

I  iif  ibia  our  aireemeni,  wc  hav*  both  net  our  liaa^li  to 

I  ilili  iudriiiure,  of  inlenl  all  tnuun  thall  be  mnde  v, 

I  plain,  ■•  Ibrre  ihall  be  an  qilWtioa  in  flick  upon  Ilial 

'  day.    Whkb1n<l<:niurc,niawliDni,>lMllbcdellrcnd 

'■  «nrid  tbould  be  pf*iy  loeiery  paniculnr  of  iheBroundii 

!  uf  tbe  i|iuirrel,  we  liaie  agtred  loiel  ildowa  in  Ibii  In- 

!  drBKire  b^lviit  u,  ibal,  kouwiug  iln  quarrel,  ibeir 

I  ryn  luiy  In  viinew  of  (be  trial. 


winter  minitrela,  mlled  KaHling  HoarioE  VI 
itn'fKdwu  piobably  dcriW  from  hit  b 
jiikiont  being.  il.vouM  leani,  Hieb  a  n»r 
I  Fm|uonlly  menlionad  in  old  playa.  Whil 
I  Ncirmill,  ppon  Teriai,  about  6k  miln  aba 
Villi*  ekanred  lo  quarrel  wi 


u  of  hie 


>ion,  -bo  «■ 

u.u>lly  dialing 

niAed  by  lh< 

<f  SwKt  Mill 

fro. 

.pl»ce 

rhcy  mired  1, 

r»ioi,  10  deckle  til 

cootni 

>llh  Ibeir  « 

iweAllilki.1 

kill» 

Ih  acene  of  i 

le  murder,  vfa 

eb  i>  .liU  ca 

Hitk  Thorn. 

rillie 

wai  takei 

h'mt 

iibo| 

RoariuE 

Villir..     Rai 

a  Iha 

PM-rofc 

e  MiKtlU,,, 

>hlr 

had  any 

connciioo  •! 

ory  of  Ihe  aulUor, 

an<l  oiig 

of  Ibe  pi« 

»n« 

Allan  <> 

.y  ih<i  eivem 

f  Ihepottn 

or  I.O  may  be 

I  a  I,  l.iiu-elolCirb'IDndidrharBcThomaiSliuer 
I  lii-rore  (bi>  l'>i^>  of  br'r 'majniy'i  priiy  council,  t 
I  l^aiekiiOrlelnnvuiloUlby  agcnilcDian.  one  of  I 
I  majniy'i  aworn  aeriauit,  Ibal  Tliomai  Muicnie  I 
j  iiffrrrd  la  drliicr  her  majnly'i  ctule  of  Uoweaiili 
llie  king  of  IkoU;  and  to  ntnta  Ux  ume,  Lancf 


TBE  LAT  OF  THE  LAST  HINSTBEL. 


t  il  mwvbHFd,  Ihml,  on  ihe 
ir.  i\6».  EaH  iraUmm  Dimfli 
Jspd..  fntbuUat.  jiul  cldot  Bonlei 
•4^  hul  >1  Ihe  nlkgc  of  Lim 
B*d  IbiMr  lonb  lad  BonlnTn  twdilf  lo  Ix 
,  dv  Holy  Ca<|wl  (outlml^  ilut  iLiryi  ju^T  1x1 
■fur  tbrir  cuaniiig.  ibauld  itrrnu,  iIkrd, 
e,  uil  fmt  in  ordtr  mfl  vriliDii,  Ilic  lUlula, 


.  tB  hid  adiijHlLy  w 


li^  drliiend  by  Die  nid  Isrd^aii 
ti  ihnn  lielii  ipmlfiil   ■□<!  proGl 

•*  wpplT  •''™  "I  ■I'f"  (oodly  pom 
!•■  Iluic  thil  iliaujil  brcjk.  Ilic  lu 
>    Aho,  iIk  H>d  luri  iruilam,  aoi 


iiricJ  »  ibc  llal;r  Land. 


Mofle  of  WhittlaiU).    TtKT  *>"  «ll*d  tlw  5«<> 
SpnnatWwUirbunie. 

Kolc  3.  Slaiua  >*.    . 


Ibe  balUr  oF  Baugf.  in  FniD«,  Tliomai,  Duke  si 
r  lo  lleary  V.,  wAi  nalioned  by  Sji 
SwinfDP,   wlla  tlilEiajptlnhnl  bin  by 


il  fdnUy,  wan,  •  A  Unme  r  ■  llotnc  !•  il  ««•  aocicBllr 
■ccd  IB  ID  cucrol  aUnte  Ibe  crii.  The  IkIdk^  ia 
mad  Willi  a  iiaa'n  licad  erainl  Euln.  ^>l'>  •  "'P  *f 

TIk  lirpbunlr,  .1  powerful  Amily  in  Eau  Lolli 


licFoFib 


inllf  i. 


Ill  «■•  [irpliuri 

'  iu  llic  too  I 


wilb  llic 


The 


liKiirgb  SrolLin 

a,  bui-nperi^llj 

i,«a  Ibe 

Bof*n 

Sir 

lobu  Carol  icliic 

nfCarmicrliiel, 

nrdcD  of  ibe  n 

bile 

xian-lict.  nai  k 

If.1  in  iHoo,  b 

a  band 

Ufiomafjocb 

llmalcl 

Krll 

iKfl 

linr.  >B  bit  S 

rauirs  owiilLoii 

».lia|; 

p«ii>iF<1 1»  ibeSruirub  Oilrt^  t. 

in- 

lauil  ill  hd  iuc 

u«i.m  upon  Ea 

jDd-     Aipmcu 

the 

uol-ball  il  oflr 

Mi„j«ii.r.hM 

uridict.  or  of 

liii!  oppo>iu  la 

kiofa 

Tbe 

I  of  botlile  anniex.  [br* 
r^^miifinf  fripmllj  inter- 
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of  ^rarre  {  for  when  tlwy  qseet,  there  n  a  herde  fight    iojured  party  and  hw  frieodt  vith  Mood-ho 


without  sparynge.  There  U  ao  hoO'{truee)  between 
tliem,  as  long  as  spears,  swords,  axes,  or  daggers,  will 
endure,  buC  lay  on  eche  upon  ulher ;  and  when  they 
be  well  beaten,  and  chat  the  one  parly  hath  obtained 
the  Ticrory,  they  then  gloryfye  so  in  tbeyre  dedes  of 
armea,  and  are  so  joyfuil,  that  such  as  be  taken  they 
shall  be  ransomed,  or  that  tltey  go  out  of  tl»e  felde; 
so  that  shqrtly  each  of  them  is  ao  content  with  other. 
Chat  at  their  departynge,  curtyslye  they  will  say,  God 
tluuik  yotLM — Rbbnbbs'  Proi$paf%  vol.  II,  p.  i53.  The 
Border  meetings  of  trace,  which,  although  places  of 
merchandise  and  merriment,  often  witnessed  the  most 
bloody  scenes,  may  senre  to  illustrate  the  description 
in  the  text.  They  are  vividly  portrayed  in  the  old 
ballad  of  the  Heidsquair.  Both  parties  came  armed 
Co  a  meeting  of  the  wardens,  yet  they  ..intermixed 
fearlessly  and  peaceably  with  each  other  in  mutual 
sports  and  familiar  intercourse,  until  a  easuAl  fray 


TVea  w««  iktf  M»«fflit  bat  bow  lod  •poar, 
Aad  •Tory  nun  pall'd  oat  •  bnad. 

la  the  a^th  stauia  of  tliix  Canto,  there  in  an  attempt 
Co  express  a^rae  of  the  mixed  feelings,  with  which  the 
Bor^lerers  on  each  side  were  led  Co  regard  cheir  aeigli- 
boun. 

Noce  7.  Scaani  riti. 
Ab4,  freqarat.  da  iIm  darkt^iaf  piaia. 

Load  liollo,  wkoop,  or  wlii«tl«  ran ; 
As  baad*,  tbdr  Mrafftor*  to  ragalo. 
Gave  1^0  tlirlit  waicb-werd  of  tbeir  daa. 

Patten  remarks,  wtA  bitter  censure,  the  disorderly 
conduct  of  the  English  Borderers,  who  attended  the 
Protector  Somerset  op  lus  expe4itioo  against  Scotland. 
«  As  we  wear  theo  a  selling,  and-ihe  teou  a  selling  up, 
among  all  tbin|^  els  coknmendable  in  our  hok  journey, 
one  thing  seemed  to  me  an  iutolleraUe  disorder  and 
abuse;  that  whereas  allways,  both  in  all.lounes  of 
war,  and  in  all  campes  of  armies,  quietnes  ahd  stiH- 
nes,  wichouC  nois,  is,  principally  in  the  night,  after  the 
watch  is  sec,  observed,  (I  nede  i)oc  reason  why,)  our 
norchern  prikkers,  the  Borderers,  notwithstandyn(;, 
wifh  great  eiiormitj^,  (as  thought  me,)  and  not  ^nlikc 
(to  be  phiyn)  unto  a  masteries  houode  howlyng  in  a 
high  wey  when  he  hath  lost  him  l^e  waited  upon,  sura 
hoopynge,  sum  whlftJyng^  and  roost  with  crying,  A 
Berwyke,  a  Berwyke !  A  Fenvryke,  a  Fenwyke !  A  Bidmer, 
a  Bulmer!  or  so  otherwise  as  theyr  captains'  names 
wear,  never  lin'de  these  troublotis  and  dangerous  noyKcx 
all  the  nyghtc  longe.  They  viid,  they  did  it  to  findc 
their  captain  and  fellows;  but  if  the  souldiers  of  our 
oother  co'untrey^  and  slieres  lutd  used  the  same  maucr, 
in  that  case  we  should  have  oft  lymes  had  the  state  of 
our  camp  more  like  the  outrage  of  a  dissolute liunlyug, 
than  the  quiet  of  a  weU-ordred  armye.  It  is  a  feat  of 
war,  in  mine  opinion,  that  might  right  well  be  left.  I 
could  reherse  catises  (but  yf  1  take  11,  they  are  better 
unspoken  than  uttred,  imlesa  the  foul  wear  sure  to  be 
amended)  tliat  might  shew  ibei  move  alweis'  more 
peral  to  eair  anaie,  but  in  their  one  nyght's  so  doynge, 
than  they  shew  good  service  (as  sum  sey)  in  a  hool 
vyage.a— n^^rai4  Oilzill's  /Va^asents,  p.  75. 

Ntfte  8.  Stanza  xxix. 

Cktur  iIm(  dark  hlood-booad  on  lilt  way, 
Aad  wlik  tba  bagla  kmm  «b«  fiay. 

The  pursiiti  of  Bonier  manuidera  was  followed  by  the 


bugle>hom,  and  v^as  called  Che  hot-trod.  N 
titled,  if  his  dog  could  trace  the  soeot.  to  f 
invaders  into  the  opposite  kingdom;  a  priviU 
often  occasioned  bloodshed.  In  addition  to 
been  said  of  the  blood*honnd,  I  may  add,  that 
was  kept  up  by  the  Buccleuch  family  on  the 
estates  till  within  the  18th  eentnry.  A  pc 
alive  in  the  memory  of  man,  who-rememberec! 
hound  being  kept  at  Eldiuhope,  in  Ettrick  F< 
whose  maintenance  the  tenant  had  an  alio 
meal.  At  that  time  the  sheep  were  alwap  w 
night.  Upon  one  otcision,  when  the  duty  I 
on  the  narrator,  then  a  lad,  he  became  exliai 
fatigue  and  felf  asleep,  upon  a  bank,  near  s 
Suddenly  he  was  awakened  by  the  tread  of  \u 
saw  five  men,  well  mounted  and  armed,  ri<! 
over  the  edge  of  the  hiU.  They  stopped  and 
the  flock;  but  the  day  wa«  too  far  broken  to  < 
chanee  of  their  carrying  any  of  them  oif.  On« 
in  spite,  leaped  from  his  horse,  and^  coroi 
shepherd,  setied  him  by  tlie  belt  he  wore  1 
waist,  and,  setting  his  foot  upon  his  body,  pu 
it  brpke,  and  carried  it  away  vi  ith  him.  The 
al  Che  gallop;  and,  Che  shepherd  giving  Che  a 
blood-tiound  was  turned  lo68e,  and  the  pedj 
neighbourhood  alarmed.  The  marauders, 
escaped,  notwithstanding' a  sharp  pursuit 
cumstance  serves  to  sliow  how  very  long  the 
the  Borderers  continued  in  some  degree  to 
itself. 


CANTO  VI. 


ffote  I.  Stanza  i. 
treatbo*  there  the  aian,  witb  toal  to  dead,  ft 

The  influence  of  local  attachment  has  be 
quisitely  painted  by  my  friend  Mr  Polwhe 
poem  which  bears  tliat  title,  as  might  well 
pensed  whh  the  more  feeble  attempt  of  an* 
porary  poet.  To  the  reader  who  has  not  br 
lunate  as  to  meet  with  this  philosophical  an 
detail  of  tlie  nature  nnd  operations  of  the  lo 
country,  the  following  brief  extract  cannot 
acceptable : 

Yet— Qoaifl  ttlli  charaM ;  and  W.  who,  clad  ia  t 
Hit  repiil  rrln-dotfr  driret  oVr  plAit  of  tnoi 
Would  rather  to  the  taai«  wild  iractt  reror. 

That  TBrioat  life  had  nark'd  with  joy  or  wo« 
Than  wander,  where  the  iplcy  brOetcn  blow 
To  kiM  the  hyacloiht  of  Aua't  hair—— 

Rather,  Chsa  wher«i  lasBriaat  tawiit  |;low. 
To  the  white  aiottet  of  hit  hillt  repair, 
Aad  bid  bit  aotler-traia  the  tiaiple  baaqae*  th 

•     Note  3.  Stanza  v. 

She  wroaght  aot  by  forbiddca  tpell. 

Popular  belief,  though  contrary  to  the  do 
the  church,  made  a  favourable  distinetio 
magicians,  and  necromancers,  or  wizards  ;  t 
were  supposed  to  command  the  evil  spirits 
latter  to  ser^r,  or  at  least  to  be  in  league  ant 
with  thoi>e  enemies  of  mankind.  The  arts  of 

• 

tlic  demons  were  manifold ;  sometimes  the  £ 
actually  swindled  by  the  magicians,  as  in  I 
the  bargain  bctwiit  one  of  Ihcir  number  an 
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"he  phtMcd  wtmAtf  will  ^onbtlai  be  cnrioiu 

this  anecdote:  ; 

iiift  vai  at  icele  at  Toleaion,  where  be  stodyed 

\  for  he  «as  of  gfeat  iuiderstaii4yii0e.     Upon 

le  scolers  had  lycense  to  ^  to  play  and  sporte 

He  fridcs  after  the  usance  o£  the  hold  tyme. 

r  wa«  alM>  Mrgiliat  therebye,  alto  walkyn(;e 

«  hylle*  alle  about.     It  fortuned  lie  spyed  a 

in  the  syde  of  a  greot  hyll,  wherein  he  went 

hai  he  culd  not  mk  no  more  lyght ;  and  then 

i  KrtelJ  farther  therin,  and  tlian  lie  law  M>me 

nif,  and  then  he  want  forthe  »treyghte,  and 

lytyll  wyie  after  he  harde  a  voyce  that  called, 

!  Viiplint !'  and  looked  abonle,  and  he  colde 

tbody.     Than  layd  he,  (i.  e.'  th/t  voice)  *  Yirj^i- 

i  not  the  lytyll  bourde  lyin^  byiyde  you  there 

ith  thai  word  ?'  Than  anawered  Viryiliutt,  *  I 

boffde  wdl  anoogh.*    The  voyce  taid,  '  Doo 

II  horde,  and  lette  me  out  tliere  atte.'    Thau 

VupUiw  to  the  voice  thatwaa  under  the  lytcll 

id  Hyd,  *  Who  art  thou  <luit  cailett  me  »o  I' 

■tfcd  the  devyll,  '  I  am  a  devyll  conjured  out 

dy  of  a  certeyne  man,  and  banyshed  here  lyll 

if  jodgmend,  without  that  I  be  delyyered  by 

%  of  men.    Thus  Virgilitu,  I  pray  tkce',  dely- 

«l  of  this  payn,  and  I  shall  sliewc  unto  llie 

ics  of  nrtHTomancye,  and  bow  thou  ihalt  come 

bily,  and  know  the  practyse  diercin,  tluit  no 

the  scyrace  of  oeifromancye  shall  passe  the. 

eovcr,  I  shall  shewe  and  enfbrme  the  so,  diat 

I  have  alle  thy  detyre,  whereby  mythinke  it  is 

ffie  for  ao  lytyll  a  doyng.     For  ye  may  also 

your  power  frendya  helpe,  and  make  ryche 

nyr«.' — Through  that  great  promyse  was  Virgi- 

nrd;   he  badde  the  fynd  show  the  bokcs  to 

(  he  might  have  and  occupy  them  at  his  \»  yll ; 

t  fvnd  shewed  him.  And  than  Vlrgiliiis  pulled 

■arde,  and  there  was  a  lytell  hole,  and  therent 

r  devyll  out  lyke  a  ycci,  and  cnni  and  slode 

rgilius  lyke  a  bygge  man ;   wlierof  Virgiliiis 

lied  and  marveylcd  greatly  thereof,   that  fto 

an  myght  come  out  at  so  lytyll  a  hole.     Th.in 

ilius  '  Sbulde  ye  well  passe  into  the  hole  tlial 

at  of?—*  Yea,  I  shall  well,'  said  tlic  desyl.    '  I 

best  plegge  thnl  I  have,  that  ye  shall  not  do 

II,'  uyd  tlie  devyll,  *  thereto  I  cooseut.'     And 

devyll  wrangc  himsclfc  into  the  lytyll  hole 

and  a«  he  was  therein,  Virgilius  kyvered  the 

rne  with  tlie  bourde  close,  and  so  was  the 

(jyleil,  and  royght  nat  there  come  out  agen, 

•th  shy  tie  sty  11  therein.  Than  called  the  doyil 

r  to  Virgilius  »od  said,  *  What  have  ye  doue, 

f    Viriplius  answered,  *  Abyde  there  siyll  to 

appointed ;'  and  fro  then<  forth  nbydeth  he 

lUiI  m>  Virgihu*  became  yety  coiinynge  in  the 

9f  tbr  black  scyence.* 

Dry  may  remind  the  reader  of  the  Arabian  tale 
fherman  and  the  iniprisoned  Genie ;  and  it  is 
n  probable,  that  many  of  the  iiiarvels  narratetl 
•  ai  Virgil  are  of  oriental  extraction.  Amung 
a  disposed  to  reckon  the  following  whimsical 
df  the  foundation  of  Naples,  containing  a  CU7 
«ry  concerning  the  origin  of  the  eartliqunkes 
elf  it  is  afdicad.  Virgil,  who  was  a  person  of 
,  lud,  it  seems,  carried  off  the  daughter  of  a 
oldan.  and  was  anxious  to  secure  his  prize. 


•  Than  he.  thought  in  his  mynde  howe  he  myght 
aareye  hyr,  and  thought  in  his  mynde  to  fbnnde  in  the 
]  middea  of  the  see  a  fsyer  lowne,  with  great  landes  be- 
'  longyoge  to  it ;  and  so  he  dyd  by  his  cunnynge,  and 
called  it  Napells.  And  the  ftudacyon  of  it  was  of  egges, 
and  in  that  town  of  Napells  he  made  a  tower  with  iiii 
corners,  and  in  the  toppe  he  set  an  apell  upon  an  yron 
yarde,  and  no  man  culde  pull  away  that  apell  without 
he  brake  it ;  and  thoroughe  that  yren  set  he  a  bolte, 
and  Ia  that  bolte  set  be  an  egge.  And  lie  beogc  the 
apell  by  the  stauke  upon  a  chcyne,  and  so  lungeth  it 
siilL  And  when  the  egge  styrreth,  so  sbnlde  the  towne 
of  Naplei  quake ;  and  wheft  the  egge  brake,  tlian  shulde 
.  the  towne  sinke.  Whan  he  had  made  an  ende,  he  lette 
call  ii  Napells. »  This  appears  10  be  an  article  of  current 
belief  diuing  tlie  miodle  ages,  as  appears  from  the  sta- 
tutes of  th«  order  Du  Saint  Esprit,- au  droit  desir, 
iiulituted  in  i3S9.  A  chapter  of  the  knights  i$  ap- 
pointed to  be  held  annually  at  the  Castle  of  the  En- 
chanted Egg,  near  the  grotto  of  Virgil. — Montfaucon, 
vol.  II,  p.  Sag. 

Note  3.  Stania  v. 

A  aieriia  tat  uitm  her  wrltt. 

A  merlin,  or  sparrow-hawk,  was  usually  carried  by 
ladies  of  rank,  as  a  falcon  was,  in  time  of  peace,  the 
constant  attendant  of  a  knight  or  hargn.  Sec  Latbam 
on  Fa£conry.— Godscroft  rel.ites,  that  when  Blary  of 
Lorraine  was  regent,  she  prl^sscd  the  Earl  of  Angus  (o 
admit  a  royal  j^rrison  into  uis  castle  of  Taniallon.  To 
this  he  relumed  no  direct  answer ;  but,  as  if  a|)ostro- 
pliising  a  gos!»-liawk,  which  sat  on  his  urist,  and  which 
he  was  feeding  during  the  Queen's  speech,  he  ex- 
claimed, «Tbe  devil's  in  thib  greedy  glade,  she  will 
never  be  fulL» — Hume's  History  of  the  House  of 
Donglas^  i'j\\  vol.  If,  ]^  i3i.  Barehiy  complains  of 
th':  common  aud  indecent  pracUM:  of  bringing  liawks 
and  hounds  into  churches. 

Note  4-  i»tania  vi. 
AoU  |)rini<  ly  ptia(-(>.V»  (;iltiiMl  traio. 

The  peacock,  it  is  vieil-kuuwu,  was  considered, 
during  tlie  times  of  chivalry,  not  uirrcly  .is  an  exquisite 
delicacy,  but  as  a  dish  oF  peculiar  solemnity.  After 
being  roasted,  it  vtas  a^ain  decorated  with  its  plumage, 
aud  a  sponge,  dipt  iu  liyhied  >pirils  of  wine,  was  placed 
in  its  bill.  When  it  was  intnkluccd  on  daysi  of  grand 
festival,  it  was  the  signal  for  the  adventurous  knights 
to  uke  iipou  them  vows  to  do  sonic  deed  of  chivalry, 
«  before  the  peacock  aud  the  ladies. » 

Note  5.  Stanju  vi. 
Aad  o'«r  iho  txMr-head.  osrnJab'd  hrsve. 

Tlie  boar's  head  was  also  a  usual  dish  of  feudal 
splendour.  In  Scotland  it  was  sometimes  surrounded 
with  little  banners,  displaying  the  colours  and  aehieve- 
mcuts  of  the  baron,  at  whose  board  it  wa?.  served. — 
PlMKBBTO.1'9  History^  vol.  1.  4^^. 

Note  6.  Stanza  vi. 

And  nfffnet  from  Si  Mary'»  i^trr. 

There  are  often  flights  of  wild  swans  upon  St  Mary's 
Lake,  at  the  brad  of  the  river  Yarrow. 

Note  7.  Stanza  vii. 

Saote,  wilh  hit  (^aantlrl.  tUxil  If  unlbill. 

The  Rutherfords  of  llunthiil  wen;  an  aiirii  nt  r.tre  of 
Dorder  lairds  whose  names  occur  in  history,  sometimes 
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I  mdilion  ibe  Cock  of  Hun 


To  iite  IIm  tliumb,  or  llie  jilote.  letat  not  lo 
bcra  comiiltnd.  upoa  tli^'Bnrikr,  •<  *  gnlnrc  of 
Knpl,  ituugb  H  uinl,  Iry  Sli>kip«R,  bUl  at  ■  fitdge 
af  morUl  rrtfiida.  Ji  it  ycl  remeiobend,  llm  ■  yo«ii|) 
gMllrnwn  of Tnioiilnlr,  on  ih«  mnrDing  nfirri  lunl 
driakin^boul,  abwnnl,  lliBI  he  had  billin  hia  i^oin. 
lie  iiuunUT  dnnaodod  of  fail  rompniiloiH,  irilK.«1iam 
kc  luI^<|Il■^'rllell  I  iiid  Irarnion  [Ijai  lip  had  had  wordi 
sllb  nor  of  the  ymnj,  inuflFiI  an  innlani  mliifM 
■amini  lli.1t  ihoufili  Iw  rrmrmbrrril  nothing  oE  lb« 
d»pulr,  jel  lie  will  Hire  lie  never  voald  hive  hi 
nlore  unltftc  he  had  rereived  ioineuapardoiuhiti] 
lie  fdl  is  iha  dul.  nLlcli  «»  fought  near  Selklric,  in 


Tlie    pmon     Emrip 

mtTH.  *<i  .0  Eliioi. 

le.     lb  occur. 


loai.   TbefiirtilrnowbeiirOriipmnh 

ilch  ihry  fbnnerlj  bnrc  in  tlx  lieM  a  huu 

buck,  or,  according  to  the  old  lennii.  a  ha 
Thr  hmilf  of  Srati 


d  Tliirl 


lelonn 


A  mdilion,  prete^'cd  by  ScotI  of  Salchrlla,  vhs 
{luhliilied,  in  i6Sa.  A  trut  Hiitinj  af  Ae  KIgU  Bhhhit- 
atU  SamtifSaU.  ijivnthefDlloiriDgraminiicoriipn 
of  that  tuini^  Two  brethvn,  oatim  oF  GiUonay. 
baling  bren  bani-hni  from  Hint  CMintrr  for  a  riot,  or 
■n-urrerlinn,  came  in  D.inkrlburn,   in  Ellriek  famt, 

th'Hi  j><rfiilly.  "n  irrDunl  of  ihrir  akill  in  winding  llie 

tl4--UfHa.  Ihra  khii;  of  Scnil.ind,  came  uon  iber  la 

Kitrii'k'li.^11.11  lo  ilieGl«i'i'o*r.<llpdBuckleiieb,iLbDu 
ranuiiln  t]mr.  Hie  juncliDn  of  Rinkrlhurn  Villi  ill. 
nil  r  Kuril  h.— ItnrR  Ihr  ilaf  itood  at  htf ;  Hnd  Ibe 
kirn  anil  hi)  awndanu,  hIid  fallovrd  on  honeback, 
■  in-  lUrosa  oul  by  the  Mce|>n«t  of  the  bill  and  the 
morau,  Jidin,  one  of  ihe  brelhren  from  GilloTay, 
hvJ  fiilbivFd  the  clkaee  on  fool;  aod.nov  coming  in, 
V  iji-J  till- buck  by  the  homi,  and,  being  iniaaaf  |pia[ 
•tini|{ih  and  iniiily,  ibre*  liim  on  hii  back,  end  rao 

^.4 .-  .  'ilcd  l>>rra-Cn>.>,  vben  Kennrcli  bad  billed, 
•wl  Uri  ibc  buck  ii  lUe  KTerFigBi  feci. ' 


,ai,— A<n>«<i'n;  iy  moetti^ht,  in  alliulini;  I 
enlH  on  ihe  thieid,  and  periupn  lo  tbe  habit 

ihe  female  uipponen. 


nnmed  John  - 


>f  Kin( 


ilBnIritk,  commonly  . 
Smtri,  npon  aome  iliipicaiiire  i 
CDUrl,  rclired  vilb  miny  of  liii  e 
■  he  EDglitli  BurdHV  in  ihe  rrigo 
Foiirili.  oUeTe  ilicy  aeiicd  ihcmi 
IlKir  pmierily  haie  contioued  Ibrre  c 
^Ddfotd,  ipcakiuE  of  tlicm,  iaj<  (»[i 
ippiinbic  to  ma>t  of  llir  nordercn  i 
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«ri«  all  siaHi  tDbsHroopirs  and  imot  thiern: 
b  Eo^nd  and  Scotland  ondaved;  yd  aometimes 
ed  at  brcaav  th«y  gavr  intelligence  fortli  of 
mL,  Aod  iiould  raiie  400  bone  at  any  time  upon 
of  the  Englifih  into  Scotland.  A  saying  is  recorded 
Botlicr  to  her  son  (which  is  now  become  prover- 
Jti^,  Komelty,  htm^  s  1"  tfic  pot ;  that  is,  tlie  laAt 
-kf  U-rf  naA  in  the  pot.  and  therefore  it  was  high 
••r  him  to  go  and  fetch  more. n^/nCroAurtion  40 
*L.-ry  of  Cumberlttmd. 

n  *idrnce  of  the  Grxmes  being  chiefly  in  the  Dc- 
^  land,  «o  called  because  it  was  claimed  by  both 
CA*.  tlieir  depredmions  eitended  both  to  England 
taihail,  ^ith  impunity;  for  ««  both  wardens  ac- 
rd  ifaf  m  the  proper  subjects  for  their  owd  prince, 
t  mclioed  to  demand  reparation  for  their  eiccsses 
die  opposite  ofKcrrs,  which  would  have  been  an 
wlnJgmfnl  of  his  jurisdiction  over  them. — Sec  a 
."orrv^pond^nce  on  X\ti%  subject  betwixt  Lord  Darrc, 
he  English  Privy  Council,  in  Inlttnlurtion  to  Hif- 
if  Cmmberiamd.  The  Debaleable  Land  was  finally 
d  fcetwixi  Eitgland  and  Scotland,  by  commissioners 
alcd  bv  both  nations. 

« 

Note  12.  Stanza  si. 
CTW  sna  MmcM  fair  oa  r^ri hie  «rsll.) 

•  bunfcn  is  adopted,  with  some  alteration,  from 
d  Scottish  »ong,  U*giimiug  thus : 

6W  leaa'd  bcf  ijack  aflaiatt  a  ilMra, 

TW  caa  tbinv*  fair  oa  CaiDkln  «a' ; 
km4  lk«:r«  tb ^  kaa  her  yoaas  Ii«Im  bora.         ' 
Awl  the  l;oa  tball  1>»  loni  of  a*. 

Note  1 3.  St^Q^a  xiii. 
tl^  hat  BOt  hrard  of  Sarruy't  faaih  f 
If  pOani  and  unfortunate  Henry  Howard,  Earl  of 
R,  vji  unqurstion.ibly  tlic  roo»t  accomplished  ca- 
ff of  his  time ;  and  hi^  souucts  display  beauties 
i  «ruld  do  lionoiu-  to  a  more  polinhcd  age.  He 
i(head«.-d  00  Towfr-hill  in  1^4^;  a'\ictim  10  the 
I  jealousy  of  lleury  VIII.  who  could  uot  bear  so 
kit  a  character  iiaar  his  throne, 
e  M«ig  of  tlif  ^uppo'ictl  banl  is  foundi^d  on  an  la- 
v  «3id  to  hrive  h.ip|>eiied  to  llir  narl  in  his  travrl>. 
diM  Agripp.t,  llie  reli'brated  nlrlicmint,  shoM4>d 
ia  a  lo«jktUL;'glaM,  the  lovely  (fcraldiiie,  to  whose 
rr  be  hnd  devoted  hi«  pen  and  hiii  4wurd.  The  vi- 
reprcM-uteil  her  as  inirKpo.»ed,  and  reclined  upon  a 
bi,  mding  licr  U)vcr'&  verges  by  the  light  of  a  waxen 

Note  14.  Stnnza  xxi. 

th«*  aUinBoawcpl  OrradM , 

Vhero  rt«t  Si  (Jairt  bi>lil  iiriocvly  away. 
O'er  i«l>t  aaJ  Ul<:l.  ttniii  anil  bay. 

c  Si  GairR  are  of  Normau  extraciinn,  being  de- 
ifd  fj-oua  \Villi.im  de  St  Clair,  second  son  of  W'ul- 
t  (}omfeF  df  St  Clair,  and  Mari;arrt,  daughtrr  to 
Mrd  1)uke  of  Normau<ly.  He  vtas  called,  for  hui 
drporiment,  the  Seemly  St  CLur ;  and,  settling  in 
bo-J  during  the  rrign  of  Malroliii  Ccnnmorc,  ob- 
•d  larc«-  K'^ot*  of  bnd  in  Mid-I^lhian. — Thrs<'  do- 
iH  wrre  increased  by  tlie  lilMTality.  of  sucrreiling 
aTi.\i%  10  the  deMrendanis  of  the  Family,  and  coin- 
intded  th«r  baronies  of  Hosline,  Pcntl.ind,  Cow«laiicl, 
biur,  and  several  others.  It  is  said  a  large  addition 
obtained  from  Rolicrt  Bruce,  on  the  following  oir- 
40 :  The  king,  in  following  the  chase  npon  PenUand 


hiUs,  lad  oftea  started  «  a  white  faunch  deer,*  which 
had  always  escaped  from  his  hound*;  and  be 'aske«l 
the  nobles  who  were  assembled  araund  h^m,  whether 
•nyt  of  them  had  dogs  which  they  thought  might  be 
more  suceessfuK  No  courtier  would  affirm  that  his 
hounds  were  fleeter  than  those  of  the  king,  until  Sir 
William  St  Clair  of  Rosline  unceremoniously  said,  lie 
would  wager  his  head  thnt  hi*  two  favourite  dogs.  Help 
and  Mold,  would  kill  the  deer  l>efore  slie  should  cross 
the  Mareli4>\irii.  The  king  instantly  eanglit  at  his  un- 
wary offer,  and  betted  the  forrst  of  Pentland-moor 
against  the  life  of  Sir  William  St  Clair.  All  the  hounds 
were  tn^  up,  except  a  few  ratehes,  or  slow-hounds,  to 
put  up  the  deer;  whiKt  Sir  William  St  Glair,  posting 
himself  in  <he  best  situation  for  slipping  his  dogs,  prayed 
devoutly  to  CliriKt,  the  blessed  Virgin,  and  St  Kntheriue. 
The  deer  was  shortly  after  roused,  and  tlie  hounds 
slipped;  Sir  William  following  on  a  gallant  stcrd,  to 
clieer  his  dogs.  Tlie  hind,  however,  reachnl  the  middle 
of  tlie  brook,  u|»on  which  the  hunter  threw  himself 
from  his  horse  in  deipair.  At  this  critical  moment, 
however,  Hold  stopped  her  in  the  brook;  and  Help, 
coming  up,  turned  Itfr  back,  and  killed  her  on  Sir  Wd- 
liam's  side.  The  king  deseendisl  from  the  hill,  em- 
braced Sir  William,  and  l)eittotied  on  him  the  lands  of 
Kirkton,  Logan-house,  Earncnig,  etc.  in  free  forestrie. 
Sir  William  in  acknowledgment  of  St  Katherine's  inter- 
cession,^ buill  the  chn|}el  of  St  Kallierinc  in  the  Hopes, 
the  church-yard  of  which  is  still  to  be  seen.  The*  hill, 
from  which  nol>ert  Bruce  beheld  this  memorable  chase, 
is  still  called  the  King's  Hill;  and  the  pinee  where  Sir 
William  hunted  is  called  the  Knight's  Kield.>— JNP5.  His- 
tory  of  the  Famify  of  St  Clair^  by  Ricoabd  Auou9Ti!f 
HaY,  Canon  of  St  Genevieve. 

This .  adventurous  huntsman  married  Elixabeth, 
daughter  of  Malice  Spar,  Earl  of  Orkney  and  Strnih. 
erne,  in  wliose  riglit  their  son  Henry  was,  in  1379, 
created  Earl'of  Orkney,  by  Haco,  king  of  Norway.  His 
title  was  recognised  by  the  kings  of  Scollanil,  and  re- 
mained with  his  siircessors  until  it  was  annexed  to  the 
crown,  in  i4r».  by  act  of  pariiament.  In  excliange  for 
this  earldom,  the  castle  ami  domains  of  Ravenscmig, 
or  Ra\enslieu(-h,  were  conferretl  on  William  Saimclair, 
Kari  of  Caithness. 

Note  I*).  St.iuxa  xxi. 

Sltll  nod*  ill  -ir  |«lai-c  to  lt«  Tall, 
Thy  |>rkli>aii(l  tormti.  fair  Kirkwall. 

The  cnstlc  of  Kirkwall  was  built  by  the  St  Glairs, 
while  Earls  of  Orkney.  It  was  disnianiled  by  the  Eari 
of  Caithness  about  lOi  5,  ha\ing  been  ([srrisoned  against 
the  government  by  Robert  Stewart,  natural  son  to  the 
Earl  of  Orkney. 

Its  niins  affiTded  a  sad  subject  for  contemplation  to 

I  Tbo  lonb  of  Sir  Williaai  St  riair.  on  wLi.b  b<9  appeara  tcalp- 
tari.-<l  in  armour,  with  a  (jrrjlHfund  at  liii  fi>ci.  i«  <iill  10  t»«  aoen  ia 
Ru«lin  rbap:-l.  The  |»ur«oii  whu  thuw*  it  al^jy*  I'lll*  ihu  atnry  of 
hi«  huntin,-*-mBlcli,  n  lib  Rom*;  aildition  to  9fr  tlar'»  arroDni ;  at.  that 
th.i  kni|;bi  of  Rnoliak  lri.;iil  uudu  him  |M)etirul,  aad  that,  ia  Um 
ta«t  t lovripsiii'y,  bo  klHiulrti, 

H<;l|i,  llauil.  nn'  to  may. 

Ur  lUwlin  will  iutc  hi*  hi»<l  this  day. 

If  thi«  ronpl'  t  (i(><'*  liim  no  i'.rfni  h  inour  ot  a  |kh.*i.  ilie  mDclailoa 
of  ib';4tor\  <i(K-t  bim  ttill  IcM  rrwil't.  ilo  act  hi*  fool  na  ih«  do,;, 
Miva  ibj  nnrratur,  and  U'li-d  biin  uu  thi>  •|>ot,  ia%iii,;  lit-  cbnuld  n»vcr 
anuio  pal  hit  D(>rk  in  tach  a  ri«k.  S*  Mr  Uay  dou*  not  mmiion 
tbia  '•ir<-aiB*Unrc.  I  hop4»  it  Uoaly  foundi-d  oa  the  (■oa-'JiRnt  poaiaic 
of  tha  honad  oa  tbo  Boaaaioat. 
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It  mMJ  ruily  Ih  tvpptwid,  Ibil  trii]  by  tinflc  com- 
l»tt  v>  pccoliu  10  the  feudal  ■yiiem,  v*i  comBWB  oa 
the  Bmden.  .In  Hit,  the  vejl-kima  KiikkUT  ••( 
Cnnfe  fongbl  ■  duel  irilti  hlpli  Eare,  brother  lo  Ihe 
ibdt  L*rd  Etn,  in  coDke4|ueiKe  af  4  diipate  «b«ii  ■ 
pruonn-  uid  to  Ime  been  ill  Imlnl  by  ibe  Lonl  Et 


I   brother  p 


sf  the  ■rr>ii 


■  Tlie  Lord  sF  In 

lirkildyefCnng' 

on  borteba-'k,  vilh  ep«n ;  who,  keepog  <lie  «ppaLiu- 

miltl,  *«Di«|Hnied  ailh  MoBiieDrd'OiHl.  lie^WDaal  id 

fhe  Tmeb  hiii§,  end  Ihe  gvrifton  of  UBymouiL,  and 

of  Banikk,  il  *■•  diachirgcd  nixler  Ibc  p*in  of  Imwo, 


[Urietoa  bud  ■  kiter  sadir  the  i^tlemu 
^  bb  diichnTfe. 

•  I.  He tbujeib bin, IhU nhmu hrri 
[sHy.beuov  >  giHI  fn  iipaa  him.  u  apl 
3Ule,  lo  lid  and  defend  her  inajruy'i  Hibtt 
Ihonni  HiBcniTehxh  Kgleeied  bit  duly, 
najcMy'i  cuile  of  'Bevenile  vii  b^  him 
if  Ihieret,  and  in  heTiwvT  and  rrcApr  for 
elqoi,  and  nil  Mrfn  of  mivkmcauorm.  7Y 
m  Qiikilin  nhilclyad  and  Ruaiaa  RUckh 
S.  He  chan^  Uim,  tl 


to  ll«!  CD 


idlhro 


Ihdr 


■mpel^  » 


.n>pe». 


TJudE" 


Iha  beraaJdi  cried,  aid  IhcjodeM  let  llitm  _ 
they  ancouMerHl  lerf  ermly  i  bulCraaga  itruck  bti 
•pear  ihrougb  bii  adTntary*t  ibstildeT.  and  bare  liioi 
oR  bii  horte,  beioe  wre  voondnl :  Bui'Thelber  be 
died,  or  HOI,  il  i>  lueenaiiL— P.  loi. 

The  follooiiiB  indesiuK  will  ibaw  at  bow  luj  ■ 
pectod  ihe  trial  by  tomhal  wu  retorted  M  oa  the 

•  li*ii  agreed  bclwren  Thoinu  Miagnn  isd  Lan- 
celot Carlclop,  for  the  irve  trial  aF  luch  coaironnin 

eambat,  bcFbrc  Cod  and  the  face  of  Ihe  world,  to  Iry  it 
in  Canonbyhokoe.  befDre  Eofland  and  Scotland,  upon 
Thunday  in  Eaiter-week.  bcinG  the  eight  day  of  April  ' 
neil  enuiiog,  A.  D,  i6ai.  bcTwIlI  nine  of  Ihe  clock.  ! 
and  OH  of  llie  iiiBc  day.  lo  Rghl  on  Foot,  Id  be  anned  . 
with  jick,  BIrcl  cap,  plaiic  iLeerei,  plaile  bie^het. 
pbile«0(Tke*,  two  baaleard  Brordi.  the  biadealo  be  one 
yard  and  half  a  quarter  oF  leD|pb.  iwo  Scolcll  dogcertt 
or  dorkj.  al  their  (prdlet.  and  either  of  Ihein  Id  provide 
armodr  iod  wcapou  for  IberaKlrei,  acconiiiTB  to  IhU 
indenture.  Two  genileiDen  id  be  appointed,  on  the 
licUt.  ID  \!cw  both  ibc  portjei,  to  tee  [bat  they  boEb  be 
equal  in  armi  and  weaponi,  accord  log  lo  Ihit  indenture  - 
and  being  lo  viewed  by  ihe  gemlcmcn,  the  fcnllemea  i 
lo  ride  ID  ihe  re^t  of  the  coajpany ;  artd  to  Lrare  ilicm 
but  two  bojt,  licwcd  b;  ibe  grnllr 


•  Thomai  SlfitfraTe  doib  deny  all  Ibit 
uilh,  thai  be  will  proie  thai  ianccloi  C 
faliely  briy  bim.  and  wiJt  prate  Uir  uif 


Hole  II.  Sana  luii. 

I«.lb[j«I.IU.rn. 

Tbc  peiUD  here  alluded  id,  ji  one  of  . 
Border  miB.irtU.  called  Ballliu,,'  Roarim  V 
lobrvjutl  waft  probably  drrited  from  Ins  L 

\t  frequcnrly  naeolionod  In  old  playt.  Wlii 
It  New  mill,  upon  Teriei,  about  fire  mikM  ahi 
ITilUe  chanced  to  quarrel  with  me  of  bin 
von.  who  wat  itfually  diatinguiilied  by  tb 
of  Swrel  yilk,  from  a  place  on  Rule  wab 
Tbey  retired  lo  I  meadow,  on  the  oppwile 
TniDt,  to  drrUe  the  conteit  with  their  t 
SweA  Hilk  wa.<  killed  an  Ihe  >pol.  A  ihom. 


>f  Ihe  IT 


•till  r. 


«ny.ari 


I.  Tal 


of  tliit  Dur  agreement,  wc  bat*  bolb  lei 

Iliis  indenture,  of  inlenl  all  uiatlert  ihatl  be  made 

day.   Wliicb  imlcnlure,  at  a  siuieti,  jUiall  be  driiieri 

loeieryparlicalarof  ibcgroun 


inlbiii 


.ir,  called  .  lUllling  RolHug  W 

HI  no  >aluc  oo  iradiiinaary  lore. 

■uppcviung  all  which  had  any  CI 
lory  of  ibe  auibor.  and  origin 
caie.  howner.  honeit  Allan  it  In 

or  two  aiay  be  t^iken,  at  illuun 
Koaring  Willie,  alluded  lo  in  thi 


haU  llekud  •*  U>  kw. 


did  charge  Thomat  Hu<cnt. 


1  Tht  fn^nd 

I  •  t.   Lineelot  Carlcloi; 

I  before  Ibe  lordt  of  her 

\  LaDcelot  Carlcloa  wat  laid  by  a  fm  Jeioan,  one  < 

I  majrtiy'i  twom  aerYanlt.  that  Thomat  ^MutgraTi 

I  offered  Co  drlirer  her  majetly't  cattle  irf  Dawcai 
Ibe  kiOf  of  ScDOi  and  to  wiUHat  Iba  aame,  Lu 


TBE  LAY  OF  THB  LAST  MIHSTTtEL. 

Mnile  oF  Wliiirbuk).    Tl)ty  « 


■tuk  Mibe  mou  vicieai 'coUcaioa  of  Bonii 
Whi  nm.  Ifaa  ■ 

It  it  imnKbcml.  ilui,  no  iht  iRih  daf  of  Dt- 
W.  14M,  Eiri  ViUiiK  itciffu  (wmblt'  ' 
b  bidi.  fndiukUn,  aDil  rlilen  Donlcrcn,  Ijul  ben 

CUiCd  ihwe  lordl  ihI  BardFrrni  bodily  lo  be 
1,  Ilie  Belf  G«pcl  louclml,  llixi  Ihtj,  juil\j  and 
J,  ituT  Ihrir  (UDniog.  iliouUI  iIritU,  decoD, 
■Ti  ud  pot  in  order  inii  vriliiij;^  iLe  ilAlnlet, 
■^rA,  ud  uaei  of  aurciie,  lliaE  wtit  orduaed 
Uk*  JnUiaU  0/  i>cni^i<'i  diyi,  ind  Arcliiluld 
■■^1  irjtj  in  line  at  ■■rfnn;  and  they ^mc 
■  l»  bim  odTivdLf  vitb  eJh4«  bratuErii  aud  onli- 
^  ihidi  vne  in  [inu  of  wartirt  bcfbn.    The 

dmi  drlinnd  by  llw  Hid  Janl^and  Bordcnn, 
^  [hem  liElii  tpndfiii  lad  profiublc  la  ilic 

■161*,  be  look,  and  tlic  wliolelonlft  and  Borderers 
mmt  bodily  is  be-iirorn,  Ibat  lliry  aLoulJ  maiu- 
liad  upply  bim  ai  lltcir  goDdly  fofct,  id  d«  llic 
i^oB  Iliac  iljai  idould  brrak  llie  ilaluLH  UDtkr- 
kL    Alio,  Uk  uid  Carl  Witllam,  and  lordi,  aud 

•fnrfjrelobriucd,  wbicUwen  uo  IRason  1k- 


lu  ohoK  ran  Robcrl  BniciramiDl 
jrricd  10  Ibr  lloly  Land. 

KolE  I.  Siinia  iT. 

il  hiiik  of  Flod-leo,  Icfl  Htr'n  ton 


eaUad  lh«  S*t*l 


Al  the  baitle  af  Bcaug'.  In  Fiance,  Thonui,  Duke  of 
ClanDCC.  broihirr  10  Ilenrf  V.,  wu  naliancd  by  Sit 
iobn  SvidtoD  of  Swinlon,  who  dit[iDC»iihed  bim  by  ■ 


Tbe  Rarb  of  Horr 


>f  Ibe  Dun 


but,  at  a  difftreDrc,  dioDgcd  tiK  coJeur  of  ihc  shield 
from  (pilM  IS  ler).  in  alliiiioa  to  Grccnljw.  Ibiit  1 

Ful  Rimili,  wa>.  .  A  Unniera  Home  !>■  U\<*>  nncieDIlf 
placed  in  an  cucrol  alMiKi  ilic  cr»i.     Tbe  Iwlme^  ii 

Tlie  llepbunu,  n  powerful  fimily  in  t»l  Loilibn. 


Nole  (.  Slaou  «. 

i>»,.^.wi*H.a.>ipi... 

The  fool-bail  wat  aneienlly  a  itrf  bvouriu  •p4rl  i 
iroiif^h  ftralland,  biiC'CBpedilly  itpou  (he  pordera.  S^ 
Jobu  CirDiieliael  rj  Carmicliael.  nirdea  of  ilie  inidd 

KM,  naa  hilird  in  itioo,  by  a  band  gf  tbe  Arm- 
Carey,  in  bi>  Mriiioirs  aiiiiiiuiiiaijrcal  meelinj;,  ap- 
poiiiled  by  Ibe  Srulii->li  riilciit,  l«i  be  bcld  at  Kri&o,  ^ 
urjHiMs  of  playlDi;  al  fooi-ball,  but  wbkh  (ermi- 
iii  an  incun,i<ji>  upon  Engljod.  At  prMco:  Ihc 
ia1I  it  often  pliiyed  by  ibe  inUubilauii  of  adjar^ciit 
|mri>>lin,  or  of  llie  ojipa.'ite  bgnki  of  a  stream.  Tlic 
ictory  i>  coDleilFd  »ilb  the  ulmoii  furir,  and  lery 
rrioua  acddeutt  liaie  mneiimci  taken  place  iu  Ibi' 
tnieule. 


Notwilhttanding  ike  uo'^inni  wart  npon  llir  nonlrn. 
nd  ihe  occi-ioDil  emeliiei  irhicli  marKed,  ih 
iroadi,  tbe  inlialiiia: 


I  OllH-r  XVI 


imo>ity  1. 


eipoeled 


tbe  out|x»iiof  hotiil 

IRC.  even  in  ihe  middle  of  liogiiliiia  \  ood  it  11 
It,  from  variaui  Drdioances  auainat  irade  and  intei^ 
rringn  bctveea   Engliab  and  Scollitb    llurdrn 

piny,  and  Scotlea  on  tha  iHlicr  party,  ar*  good  n 
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of  ■■m;  for  wbea  Ukj  ^mcc,  tbcr*  is  a  harde  figfat 
cporynge.    There  U  no  lioo  (Anire)  betweeo 
loog  as  qwan,  twords,  ate*,  or  dtf^rrtf  will 
«tid«re,  bat  lay  oo  edie  upon  uUier ;  and  when  they 
be  -veil  beaten,  and  that  the  one  party  halb  obtained 
the  victory,    they  then  ^ryfye  co  in  theyre  dedes  of 
annca,  and  are  to  joyfoil,  that  »ueh  as  be  taken  they 
•hall  be  ransomed,  or  that  they  |p>  out  of  tlie  felda; 
so  that  ihqrtly  each  of  them  b  so  content  with  other, 
that  al  thetr  departynge,  cnrtyslye  they  will  say,  God 
thank  yon.*— BcaNsas'  Anoisiiirt,  toL  II,  p.  iS3.    The 
Botdcr  meetings  of  tfnce,  which,  althoqgh  fdaces  of 
merchandise  and  merriment,  often  wiinened  the  most 
bloody  scenes,   may  serre  to  illustrate  the  description 
I  in  the  text.     They  are  riTidly  portrayed   in  the  old 
ballad  of  the  Rrtdsquair.     Roth  parties  came  armed 
to  a  meeting  of  the  wardens  yet   they .  intermixed 
fiearlessly  and  peaceably  with  each  other  in   mutnal 
mkI  Ihmiliar  intercoorse,   until  a  easuAl  fray 


iWra  mmmtilkt  bat  hem  aad 
kmd  VTcry  ■■■  paU'd  oat  •  braad. 

In  the  a9th  stansa  of  titis  Ginto,  there  i%  an  attempt 
lo  cxprras  iMne  of  the  mixed  ferlingt,  with  which  the 
Boidcwra  on  each  sida  were  led  to  regard  their  neigli- 


Note  7.  Staasa  viii. 
freqarat.  pm  dM  darfcraiaf  plaia. 
Laad  hoUo,  aboop,  or  wbittle  nia ; 
Aa  baad*.  tbdr  strafsfen  to  rayiia. 
GaTe  iW  sbrflf  watch-ward  of  tbeir  riaa. 

Fatten  remarks,  wl  A  bitter  censure,  the  disorderly 
conduct  of  the  English  Borderers,  who  attended  the 
Protector  Somerset  on  his  expedition  against  Scotland. 
•  As  w«  wear  then  a  setling,  and-^e  tenu  a  seitinf  np, 
among  all  thinQi  eh  cotaamendable  in  our  hok  journey, 
one  thing  seemed  to  me  an  intollerable  dirarder  and 
abnae;  that  wliereas  allways,  both  in  all  loimes  of 
war,  and  in  all  campes  of  armies  quietnes  abd  stiH- 
nes,  without  nois,  is,  principally  in  the  night,  after  the 
watch  is  set,  observed,  (1  nedc  i^ot  reason  why,)  our 
northern  prikkers,  the  Borderers,  notwith$undyn|;,  I 
wi^  great  enormitjf,  j[as  thought  me,)  and  not  unlike 
(to  be  playn)  uoto  a  masteries  houude  howlyog  in  a 
high  wcy  when  he  hath  lost  him  lye  waited  upon,  sum 
hoopynge,  sura  whUtlyng^  and  most  with  crying,  A 
Berwyke,  a  Berwyke !  A  Fenwyke,  a  Fenwyke!  A  Btdmer, 
a  Bulmer!  or  m>  otherwise  a«  theyr  captains'  names 
wear,  neter  lin'de  these  troublotu  and  dangerous  noyses 
all  the  nyglitc  longe.  They  %aid,  they  did  it  lo  finde 
their  capuin  and  fellows;  but  if  the  sotildicrs  of  our 
oother  countrcys  and  slieres  had  used  th»  same  maocr, 
in  that  case  we  should  have  oft  lymes  had  the  sui^  of 
our  camp  more  like  the  outrage  of  a  dissolute liuntyag, 
than  the  quiet  of  a  well-ordred  armye.  It  is  a  feat  of 
war,  in  mine  opinion,  that  might  right  well  be  left.  I 
could  reherse  causes  (but  yf  1  take  it,  they  are  better 
unspoken  than  uttred.  unleu  the  faut  wear  sure  to  b« 
amended)  that  might  shew  thei  move  alweis'  more 
peral  ta  our  araaie,  but  in  their  one  nyght's  so  doynge, 
than  they  shew  good  senice  (as  sum  sey)  in  a  hool 
vyaga.»— n^/nU  Dilhll's  /Va^awnts,  p.  75. 

Il#le  8.  Stanxa  xxix. 

Cbe«r  lb*  dark  Hood-boaad  09  bit  way, 
Aad  wiib  Iha  baffo  roaM  tbo  fiay. 

The  pursuit  of  Boeder  maraiMlen  was  followed  by  the 


injured  party  and  his  friendt  with  blood-hoondi 
bugle-horn,  and  Was  called  the  hia-trod.  He  wi 
titled,  if  his  dog  could  trace  the  scent,  to  folloi 
invaders  into  the  opposite  kingdom;  a  privilege  1 
often  occasioned  bloodshed.  In  addition  to  wha 
been  said  of  the  bloodhound,  I  nuty  add,  that  the  I 
was  kept  np  by  the  Bucclentfh  family  on  their  Bi 
esutes  till  vri  thin  the  18th  century.  A  person 
alive  in  the  memory  of  man,  who- remembered  a  bl 
bound  bring  kept  at  Eldinhope,  in  Ettrick  Forest 
whose  maintenance  the  tenant  had  an  allowan 
meaL  At  that  time  the  sheep  were  always  watch 
night  Upon  one  occision,  when  the  duty  had  I 
on  the  narrator,  then  a  lad,  he  became  exhausted 
fatigue  and  felf  asleep,  upon  a  bank,  near  sun-ri 
Suddenly  he  was  awakened  by  the  tread  of  hotva 
saw  five  men,  well  mounted  and  armed,  ride  hi 
over  the  edge  of  the  hilL  They  stopped  and  look 
the  flock;  but  the  day  wa<  too  far  broken  to  adaj 
chanee  of  their  carrying  any  of  them  oiC  One  of  I 
in  spite,  leaped  from  his  bone,  and^  ooaahif  • 
shrfdienl,  seized  him  by  the  belt  he  wore  ro«B 
waist,  and,  setting  his  fiotot  upon  his  body«  pulled 
it  bfptke,  and  carried  it  away  iiith  him.  They  red 
at  the  gallop;  and,  the  shepherd  giving  the  akum 
hlood4iound  was  turned  !o6se,  and  the  ped|rfe  i 
neighboorhood  alarmed.  The  marauders,  hov 
escaped,  notwithstanding' a  sharp  pursuit.  Tkl 
cumslance  serves  lo  show  how  very  long  the  fiea 
the  Borderers  continued  in  some  degree  lo  ■■ 
itself. 


CANTO  VI, 


Kote  I.  Stania  i. 
Braaibaa  tbert  die  aaa,  wiib  soal  m  dead,  eie. 

The  iaflpence  of  local  attaclimeat  has  been  1 
quisitely  painted  by  my  friend  Mr  Polwhele,  I 
poem  which  bears  that  title,  as  might  well  ha« 
pensM  with  the  more  feeble  attempt  of  any  cat 
porary  poet.  To  the  reader  who  has  not  been  ti 
timate  as  to  meet  with  this  philosophical  and  pa 
detail  of  tlie  nature  and  operations  of  the  love  o 
country,  the  following  brief  extract  cannot  HH 
acceptable : 

Ya«<i— Okaae  •till  cbaras :  sad  ba,  wbo.  dad  la  far, 

BU  lapid  reiD-d««r  drlree  oVr  pi  Ai»  of  u 
Woald  ralbor  lo  ib«  taaw  wild  tracts  rarar. 
Tbai  rarioa*  life  bad  Marbd  wlib  joy  or 
Tbaa  waader.  abere  tbe  tpirj  br#aaet  blow 
To  kiM  tbe  byariaiba  of  Aiaa'*  bair— — 

Ha Aar.  fhSa  wbaro  laiadaat  wen  (low. 
To  tbe  abite  bm»m«  of  bit  bilU  repair. 
Aad  bid  bis  aotlar-trala  tbe  tia^kla  baaqaat  1 

•     Note  2.  Stanza  v. 
Sbe  wroajbl  aot  by  fbrbiddaa  •pall. 

Popular  belief,  thoiigh  contrary  to  tbe  docirii 
the  church,  made  a  favourable  distinction  In 
magicians,  and  necromancers,  or  wizards ;  the  ft 
were  supposed  to  command  the  evil  spirits,  aa 
latier  to  ser^e,  or  al  least  to  be  in  league  and  cos 
with  those  enemies  of  mankind.  The  arts  of  sul^i 
the  demons  were  manifold ;  sometimes  the  fiendl 
actually  swindled  by  the  magicians,  as  in  the  « 
the  baigain  betwixt  one  of  iheir  nnmber  and  the 
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ht  flmiril  leader  will  ^onMem  be  carioas 
thUuwedoCe:  J 

ins  was  at  cede  at  Toleaton,  where  be  tlodyed 
,  for  be  waa  of  (Heat  ondentaiKtyii^.  Upon 
le  scolers  had  lycenae  to  {o  lo  play  and  tporte 
te  ^Id^ft*  after  the  mance  o£  the  bold  tyme. 

•  wa»  aJao  Viryiliiu  therebfe,  also  walkynge 
e  bylles  alle  aboat.     Il  fortuned  lie  spyed  a 

in  the  syde  of  a  great  byU,  wberetn  be  wrol 
bat  be  cold  not  aee  no  more  lygbt ;  and  then 

hrtell  farther  therin,  and  than  lie  uw  Mine 
rnl.  and  then  be  want  fbrthe  »treyghie,  and 
ytrll  wyle  after  be  harde  a  voyce  lliat  called, 
!  Virgilius  f  and  looked  abonte,  and  he  colde 
body.     Than  tayd  he,  (i.  e.'  th/e  voice)  *  Virgi- 

not  the  lytyll  boorde  lying  bytyde  you  tlierc 
lb  thai  word  t  Than  answered  VirgUiu*,  *  I 
Mirde  well  anoogh.*  The  voyce  said,  *  Doo 
t  borde,  and  lette  me  out  there  alte.'  Tluu 
Yirgiliiia  lo  the  Toice  thatwaa  under  the  Jytrll 
d  sayd,  *  Who  an  thou  4bat  caJlest  me  so }' 
Mfcd  the  devyll,  '  I  am  a  devyU  conjured  out 
Kr  of  a  cericyne  man,  and  baoythed  here  lyll 
f  jodgmend,  without  that  1  be  delyvered  by 

•  of  men.  Thus  Virgiliiui,  1  pray  thee',  dely^ 
01  of  this  payn,  and  1  shall  sbewc  unto  tlie 
cs  of  nrgromancye,  and  bow  thou  ihall  come 
ichr,  and  know  the  practyM  therein,  thdi  no 
he  seyeDce  of  oegromancfe  shall  passe  the. 
over,  I  shall  shewe  and  enforme  the  so,  thai 
t  have  alle  thy  desyre,  whereby  mythinke  it  is 
rfie  for  so  lytyll  a  doyng.  For  ye  may  also 
pur  power  fnodjt  helpe,  and  make  ryche 
lyrs.' — Throngh  that  great  promy«e  wasTirgi- 
ud;   he  badde  the  fynd  show  the  bokrfl  to 

he  might  have  and  occupy  them  at  liis  «yll; 
'fynd  shewed  him.  And  tlian  VirgiliuK  pullrd 
ariie.  and  there  was  a  lytell  hole,  and  tlicrcii 

•  de^yll  out  lyke  a  yrel,  and  c.im  and  fttode 
rgiJius  lyke  a  bygge  man ;  wherof  Yirgilian 
lied  and  mar^ryled  greatly  iherrof,  that  %o 
in  myght  come  out  at  'to  lytyll  a  hole.  Ttiaii 
liius.  "^  Sbulde  ye  well  pavie  into  the  hole  that 
II  of  r — •  Yea,  I  shall  well,*  wid  the  de\yl.    '  I 

belt  plegge  that  I  have,  tliat  ye  shall  uot  do 
1,'  uyd  the  devyll,  *  thereto  1  coaseiit.'  And 
drvyll  wrange  himxcl^  into  llie  lytyll  hole 
lad  a.4  lie  was  therein,  Yirgiliu^  kyvcred  the 
ne  with  the  bourde  clone,  and  so  was  the 
,-yled,  and  myght  nat  there  come  out  agen, 
th  kliytie  styll  therein.  Than  called  the  de\yil 

to  Ylrgilius  and  said,  ■'  Wliat  liave  ye  doue, 

Virgilins  ansirereil,  *  Abyde  ih*Te  Ktyll  lo 

appointed ;'  and  fro  ilicn^  forth  abydeth  he 

imI  wo  VirgiliiM  became  *ery  conoynge  in  the 

f  the  bbck  scyence.* 

fy  mav  remind  the  reader  of  the  Arabian  tale 
tierman  and  tlie  inipriMni'd  Genie ;  and  it  is 
1  probable,  lliat  many  of  the  marv<:U  naiTated 

of  Virgil  are  of  orienul  extraction.  Among 
.  disposed  to  reckon  the  following  whimsical 
f  the  foundation  of  Naples,  containing  a  cu? 
>ry  concerning  the  uri|;iu  of  the  earthqmkes 
If  it  i«  afflicted     Virgil,  who  was  a  person  of 

had,  it  Mems,  carried  off  the  datighter  of  a 
iklan,  and  was  anxious  to  secure  hk  priie. 


•  Than  he.  thought  in  hu  mynde  howe  he  myght 
naffcye  byr,  and  thought  in  his  mynde  to  fbnnda  in  the 
middes  of  the  see  a  fiyer  towne,  with  great  landes  be- 
'longynge  to  it ;  and  so  be  dyd  by  his  cunnynge,  and 
called  il  Xapells.  And  tlie  fauilacyon  of  it  was  of  egges, 
and  in  that  town  of  NapelU  he  made  a  tower  with  iiii 
comers,  and  in  the  toppe  he  set  an  a  pell  upon  an  yron 
yaide,  and  no  man  culde  pull  away  that  apell  without 
he  brake  it ;  and  thoroughe  tliat  yren  set  lie  a  bolte, 
and  Ib.  that  bolte  set  he  an  egge.  And  he  henge  the 
apell  by  the  stauke  upon  a  cheyne,  and  so  hangelh  it 
still.  And  when  the  egge  styrreth,  so  shulde  tlie  towne 
[  of  Naples  quake ;  and  wheb  the  egge  brake,  than  shulde 
the  towne  sinke.  Whan  he  had  made  an  ende,  he  lette 
call  it  SCapells.*  This  appears  to  be  an  article  of  rurrent 
belief  during  the  miodlc  ages,  as  appears  from  the  sta- 
tutes of  the  order  Du  Saint  Esprit^'ou  droit  desir, 
iastitnied  in  iSS).  A  chapter  of  the  knights  is  ap- 
pointed to  be  held  annually  at  the  Castle  of  the  En- 
chanted E^g,  near  the  grotto  of  Virgil. — MoNTrAUCOR, 
vol.  II,  p.  339. 

Note  3.  Stanza  v. 

A  aerlia  ut  n|Mm  bcr  wriat. 

A  meriin,  or  sparrow-hank,  was  usually  carried  by 
ladies  of  rank,  as  a  falcon  waA,  in  time  of  peace,  the 
constant  attendant  of  a  knight  or  haron.  Sec  Latham 
on  Falconry. — GodKroft  rcl.itcs,  that  vhen  Slary  of 
Lorraine  was  regent,  hhe  prrMcd  the  Earl  of  Angus  (o 
admit  a  royal  garrison  into  iiis  castle  of  Taiitalloo.  To 
this  he  returned  no  direct  answer ;  but,  as  if  apostro- 
pliisiog  a  goss-liawk,  which  xat  on  his  mri^t,  and  which 
he  was  feeding  during  the  QuifUK  speech,  he  ex- 
claimed, «The  devil's  in  tliis  greedy-  glade,  slie  will 
never  be  full.»— IIl'Mi^'s  History  of  Ae  House  of 
Douglas^  I74^t  vol.  II,  |;^  i3i.  Barclay  complains  of 
thu  common  and  iudcrcut  practisM*  of  bringing  hawks 
and  hounds  into  churches. 

Note  4'  Staiua  vi. 

Antl  |»rino-  ly  |k«okV«  cildrd  train. 
The  peacock,  it  is  «elI-kiiowii,  mas  considered, 
during  the  times  of  cliivalry,  not  iinrcly  as  an  exquisite 
delicacy,  but  as  a  diiUi  of  peculiar  sulcinuity.  After 
being  roasted,  il  mas  auaiii  decorated  miih  its  plumage, 
aud  a  sponge,  dipt  in  liyUtid  >pirits  of  wine,  mas  placed 
in  its  bill.  When  it  was  inirtxiuced  on  clay*  of  grand 
festival,  it  was  the  signal  for  the  adventurous  knighu 
to  take  upon  them  vows  to  do  some  deed  of  chivalry, 
u  before  the  peacock  and  llic  ladies. » 

Note  5.  Stanza  vi. 
Aad  o'er  ibn  iMMr-hrad,  (jarnjtb'il  brave. 

Tlie  boar's  head  was  also  n  usual  dish  of  feudal 
splendour.  In  Scotland  it  was  sometimi-s  surrounded 
with  little  banners,  diiiplaying  the  colours  and  arliirve- 
ments  of  the  baron,  at  whose  board  it  ma*,  served. — 
Pi.<<KEaTOM's  History f  voU  I.  432. 

Note  6.  Stanza  vi. 

And  rynnrt  fnim  Si  Marv't  wbti*. 

There  are  often  flights  of  wild  swans  upon  St  Mary's 
Lake,  at  the  head  of  the  river  Yarrow, 

Note  7.  Stau7a  vii. 
SiBotf.  «ilb  bit  caaDtlpt,  tUMii  IlunibiM. 
The  Rutherfordii  of  Ilunthill  mere  an  aiiri<  iil  rare  of 
Border  lairds  whose  uamcs  occur  in  history,  Mimetime* 
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Dnw-lbe-iwonl  nt  •on  lo  ihc  iDc 
iniliaDa  ibe  Cnck.  oFHuuihill. 


ban  coniiilrrHl,  upon  ibr  Bnrdn-,  u  •  gnlnrc  nf  can- 
(fmpl,  lIiDU|h»  Dud,  bj  Sbllupnare,  bUtdl  1  fladne 
mf  DioruL  nrvrDflK  It  u  yd  remeoibtfmLi  ihil  a  younjf 
l^nllrmaa  of  TxioKtilr,  on  the  mnrnine  iftrr  n  inri 
dnDkin^bau1»  abvrrKrt.  llml  be  bjid  bvllrb  bit  glaviv 
HeiniUDllydaiiaodcdcifbiiroinpiniaDt,  vilhubom 


irlib  one  of  ibc  p»rfy. 
uKniog  ib.'t  ihougb 
dupulF,  jTi  Iw  »»•  «i 

HefClliatbeducl.  w^ 


ig  Ibil 


lir  mvcr  KonLd  b 
leiiw 


rmisbi  Dor  Selkrrk^  In 
pcnon     Imring    Lirii    rrdnulir^lilr 


ID  eitioi 


1.1  Thorlfi 


Wtn  l>1k>cl,'..fa  Ik.  b«*  >•.  u-d! 

*■■.— «rn  rMin;  ly  mtonlifht,  in  allodine  I 

A  IndilioD,  pn!Hf>n<  by  Srotl  oF  SiKbflU,  vho 

rem.  on  ihe  .bield.  and  perbap.  lo  the  b~hil 

who  bore  it.     The  molid  now  B'""  •  ^""- » 

sMe  KamtffSccU,  t;ivciilhefol]a*in(nin»nliE  origiB 

Ibe  FemaJc  luppaHeri. 

Df  rim  umt     Two  brrthi^,  nalim  of  Calhrwiil, 

Koici.,   Sunai. 

hniiri  bren  biniilinl  Fniin  ilml  c«in[rr  For  a  rioT.  or 

«>arrfcliDi.,  r.me  <n  nimlLrlbini,  in  Ellrick  httu. 

vliFK  ibr  lurprr,  vboK  rnaie  vat  BrYdoni-,  ncciipd 

Johne   Cnhame,    ■eeond   ■an   of   ValiVi 

lbrinj«yFully,  on  ■croimi  oF  Ihfimklll  in  vinctinB  ibr 

MinHillt,  eomroonly  sumimed  Jokn  oitf.  i 

(oun,  relired  wilb  muny  oF  bii  c^an  and  kii 

M.c-Alpi.,.  Ibrn  kiuG  nf  ScMl.ind,  om»  won  .b.r  » 

bum  in  (he  royal  Foml,  and  punned  a  burli  rnm 

Ibe  Edoli.b  Border.,  in  ibe  rei|;n  of  Kina 
Four4b,  vbere  Iliey  leiled  (hrni>rlve>;   and 

Ellrick-beurb  (o  ibeGb-n  ua*<:nlbrdBucklnirh,ibou[ 

IWD  nilei  aban  Ibe  j^nelion  of  Iliiikrlbuni  Villi  ibc 
rivet  ElIrirk.-lieK   ibe  Has  Mood  n  bay ;  imd  the 

Sandford,  .peakinG  "'  '1'"".  "S*  (»'"<■"'  ' 
applieable   lo   n..,.  of  ,br  h»rderen  on  1> 

Ten  (brown  out  by  ihr  (leepnw  of  Ibe  bill  and  (lie 

bad  FalKxed  llie  eb>«  on  fod!  and.  no*  eamioe  in. 

Kiinl  (br  buck  by  (he  honu,  nod,  being  ■  min  of  ureal 

c'rUl..?/.  m\!^\^  .'.*  1i.rl-/L.".n.  .V.  ™ 

The  Bufcleurh  anni  hare  Heen  allered, 
lude  ]eit  poinlrdly  n>  tbi*  huDIinif,  whcll 
buloui.  Thebdiilynov  brnr-OrupoD  a  b 
mallei  betviil  IWDCTTKnlHeF  Ibe  held;  i 
whicb  Ibey  fbrmerly  boR  in  (lie  field  i  buu 
The  Hipponer',  now  iwo  lidiea,  were  fonnerl 

and  a  iart  of  jreKt.     Tlie  family  of  Snil' 

ihayalw        '   ""  '         '  ■ ^- " 


I    diFFcTT 


.-U»ma'  Tlmr^iia.f. 
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T  vrre  all  «tarlL  inbw  Cf oop»%  and  imot  thie\-a: 
Vi  Eogbnd  and  Scntbod  xmtbwed ;  yet  aomelimes 
Ard  at  hecanse  ihnr  gave  inteUigence  forth  of 
ind.  and  would  raue  ^oo  bone  at  any  time  upon 
1  nf  ihr  Eo^ifh  into  Scotland.  A  sayin|{  U  recorded 
motUrr  Co  her  aon  (which  is  now  become  prorer- 
Jtid!e.  Jtowtejr,  kom^  '$  i  Ae  pot;  that  ii,  die  last 
of  bcrf  va»  in  the  pot.  and  therefore  it  was  high 
for  Lim  to  go  and  fetch  more.»— /Mtrpilaicftoa  4o 
fittrr  of  Cumberlamd. 

r  ryoidrnce  of  the  Gnemet  bcinj;  chiefly  in  the  De- 
kbir  I^od,  «o  caJled  because  it  was  claimed  by  both 
iriu-.  tlKir  depredations  eitended  both  to  Engbnd 
yoilaad,  vitli  impunity;  for  ac  both  wardens  ac- 
i;fd  iht-m  the  proper  subjects  for  their  own  priuce, 
1^  loritned  to  demand  reparation  for  tlieir  excesses 
I  like  opposite  ofKcers,  which  would  have  been  an 
bvlMgm'-nt  of  his  jurisdiction  over  them. — See  a 
fCTtr^pood^ace  on  this  subject  betwixt  l^rd  Dacrc, 
tkc  English  Privy  Council,  in  Introduction  to  His- 
•f  Cmmkeriand,  Tlie  Debatrable  Land  was  finally 
U  tewixi  Eogbnd  and  Scotland,  by  commisuoncrs 
RMed  bx  both  nations. 

Note  12.  Stanza  Ti. 
7ke  ua  Mmc*  fair  oa  Cariisle  nail.) 

kif  bardcn  is  adopted,  with  some  alteration,  from 
4d  Sconi4i  song.  b4-|pimio(j  thus : 

ak*  leaa'd  kcr  liacii  agaiMi  a  ikara, 

TW  taa  Kbinrt  fair  oa  Cadtfeic  wa' ; 
Aad  ikrre  alU' has  krr  yoaae  babe  Lora, 

Aad  ib«  Koa  •kail  l««  lord  of  a*. 

Note  1 3.  Stania  xiii. 
Ik'ho  hu  aoc  beard  of  Sorrey 't  fsan^  t 
IW  gallant  and  uaf<>rtunate  Henry  Howard,  Earl  of 
nt.  vat  uaquestionably  tiic  most  acconiplihhed  ca- 
ti  of  his  time ;  and  his  sonnets  display  beauties 
ck  aould  do  honour  to  a  mori;  poli»hcd  a({e.  He 
lUkeadcd  on  Towcr-hiJI  in  jS4()4  a'\ictim  lo  the 
•  jfaiousy  of  Heury  VIU.  who  could  not  bear  so 
fall  a  cliarartrr  near  his  throne. 
^^.  ioo«;  of  the  supposed  bard  is  founded  on  an  ia* 
w  «jui  to  Imic  h:ip|x*iied  to  the  mrl  in  his  travrlv. 
i^:u  Af^rippa,  the  ceL'bratcd  alrlicnititt,  «iliour(l 
.  IB  a  liM>kiu(;-{;l3ss  the  lo\cly  (icraldine,  to  whose 
ft  be  hnd  demoted  his  peu  and  hi»  swurd.  The  vi- 
rr|^(»«'iiietl  her  as  indisposed,  and  reclined  upon  a 
h,  rt-adiii^  her  lo\er'&  \erK*s  by  the  light  of  a  waxt'U 

Note  14.  Stnnza  xxi. 

thr  •Uirai-««o|il  Orradea . 

Whirre  tmt  Si  (.lain  brid  prlocvly  sway, 
O  cr  i»lo  aaii  Ulel.  tiriiit  ami  bay. 

e  St  iHa'iTti  are  of  Norman  extraction,  being  de- 
Itd  from  William  de  St  Clair,  second  son  of  Wul- 
r  Comic  de  St  Clair,  and  >LirtpirRt,  dau|;htcr  to 
ird  Oulu  of  Normamly.  He  «as  railed,  for  his 
ii-portmeiiL,  the  Seemly  St  Clair ;  and,  settling;  in 
intl  duiiiig  the  rci|;n  of  Malcolm  OMnmorc,  oli- 
i  liqji:  {grants  of  land  in  3lid-l^lliian. — Thrsi'  do- 
^  more  increased  by  tlie  libfrality.  of  sucrfrrding 
in-ljs  10  the  descendants  of  the  family,  and  coiii- 
nidrd  the  baronies  of  RosHne,  Pcutlaud,  Cowshiml, 
•ine.  and  se*eral  others.  It  is  said  a  large  addition 
ob:.:iinrd  from  Robert  Bruce,  on  the  following  oc- 
o  :  Thr  king,  in  following  tlie  chase  Bp<»n  Penlland 


hiU%  had  often  started  «  a  white  ftiunch  deer,»  which 
had  always  escaped  from  his  hounds;  and  he 'asked 
the  nobles  who  were  assemMed  around  him,  whether 
any  of  them  had  dogs  which  they  thought  might  l>e 
more  sneees«fuK  No  courtier  would  affirm  that  his 
hounds  were  fleeter  tlian  those  of  the  king,  until  Sir 
^Mlliam  St  Gair  of  Rosline  unceremoniously  said,  he 
would  wafer  his  head  thnt  his  two  fovourite  dogs,  Belp 
and  Bold,  w  ould  kill  the  deer  brfore  she  should  cross 
the  Mareh4nn'u.  Thr  king  instantly  cauglit  at  his  un- 
wary offer,  and  betted  the  forest  of  Pfnllandnmoor 
against  the  Ufe  of  Sir  William  St  Clair.  All  the  hounds 
were  \itd  up,  except  a  few  ralclies,  or  slow-hounds,  to 
pnl  up  the  deer;  whilst  Sir  William  St  Clair,  posting 
himself  in  the  best  <^ituation  for  slipping  hisdogs,  prayed 
devoutly  to  Christ,  the  blessed  Virgin,  and  St  Catherine. 
The  deer  was  shortly  after  roused,  and  tite  hounds 
slipped;  Sir  William  following  on  a  gallant  steed,  to 
clieer  his  dogs.  The  hind,  however,  reache<l  the  middle 
of  llie  brook,  upon  which  the  hunter  threw  himself 
from  his  horse  in  despair.  At  this  critical  moment, 
however.  Hold  stop|)ed  her  in  the  brook;  and  Help, 
coming  up,  turned  lier  back,  and  killed  her  on  Sir  Wil- 
liam's side.  The  king  descendetl  from  the  hill,  em- 
braced Sir  William,  and  lief»io«ed  on  him  the  lands  of 
Kirkton,  Logan-house,  Earncnig,  etc.  in  free  forestrie. 
Sir  William  in  acknowledgment  of  St  Katherine's  inter- 
cession,* built  the  chapel  of  St  Katlierine  in  the  Hopes, 
the  church-yard  of  which  is  still  to  be  seen.  The- hill, 
from  which  Robert  Bruce  beheld  this  memor.ible  chase, 
is  still  called  the  King's  Hill ;  and  the  place  wheit^  Sir 
William  hunted  is  called  the  Knight's  V\cU\.*—MS.  His- 
tory of  the  Famify  of  St  Clair^  by  Richabd  ArODSTl!T 
HaY,  Canon  of  St  Genettieve. 

This  adventurous  huntsman  married  Eliiabeth, 
daughter  of  Malice  Spar,  Earl  of  Orkney  and  Straih. 
erne,  in  whose  right  their  son  Henry  was,  in  1379, 
created  Earl 'of  f>rkney,  by  Haco,  king  of  Norway.  His 
title  was  recopiised  by  the  kings  of  Scotland,  and  re- 
mained with  his  strrcessors  until  it  was  annexed  to  the 
crown,  in  i47»t  by  act  of  parliament.  In  excliange  for 
this  earldom,  the  eastle  arfd  domains  of  Ravenscraig, 
or  Raven>lieu(.h,  were  conferred  on  William  Saiiitcbir, 
Earl  of  Caithness. 

Note  15.  Striura  xxi. 
Rlitl  nod«  ih  -ir  fialarp  Id  Iu  fnll. 
Tby  priJttiind  horrom,  fair  KiritHall. 

Tlie  ensile  of  Kirkwall  wis  built  by  the  St  Clairs, 
whik  Kiirls  of  Orkmy.  It  is  as  <lisniantled  bv  the  Earl 
of  Caithness  alniut  i(>i  r»,  having  been  garrisoned  against 
the  go\ennnent  by  Robert  Stewart,  natural  son  to  tlie 
Earl  of  Orkney. 

Its  ruins  afTi.Tded  a  sad  subject  for  contemplation  to 

'  The  tnmb  of  Sir  \V'iiliaai  Si  (Jair.  ou  «bivh  ha  apptran  trolp- 
lur<il  in  nrmoar,  wiih  a  f;rK;lHiaij<l  nt  bi«  fi-ui,  i*  •lili  lo  Ito  •»<•■  {a 
Ratlin  rhap.l.  Tlic  |ier«an  «bo  tb-tw*  il  .iImavs  ti'lU  ihi)  ttory  of 
hi*  buntia,';-fliaii-l;.  wiili  Minn-  ■'!  iiiltm  lo  Mr  Hart  arronni ;  a«,  that 
ilij  knli;bl  uf  Itmlia.  fri.^ht  oudu  bim  |>«>eti('al,  and  ihui,  la  Um 
!«•!  «^uiir|}cii<.T,  bo  tlHiuKil, 

li.'i|i,  llnad,  an'  yo  mfly. 

Or  Ko«iin  will  Ium:  bi«  bend  lbi«day. 

If  thin  <>>u|ili  t  'i>>-4  liim  it't  ;;ri-ai  Inno-ir  a«  a  [•<M;t.  ilio  mnrlnilnn 
of  lb"  klorv  <lr>i-*  him  klill  leu  cfi^ri.  lli'  •■•i  hi«  lijoi  on  ihi*  do.;, 
wivf  ibj  nirntor,  and  ki'li-d  bim  ou  tbf  «|>ol,  M\in,;  h.-  kboiild  n<-TiT 
o.^riin  fiul  hi«  mirk  in  ■■(.h  a  ri*k.  h»  Mr  Uav  dous  not  mmiion 
thi*  '-ir<-umttaarr,  I  hope  11  Uonly  foanditi  on  iba  roai-hnni  itotiiiic 
of  the  hoaad  oa  i1m  ■OBameai. 
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lit-irr  uf  Si  Cbir,  vLn.  ll^ioe  from  hii  lur 

iLt*r  •oiiw  lUynl  Kirkvill. 
Id  »<.,.»in  ID  ruliruin  uytdf  «  KirkwiU  - 
■■iji'hiilv  pniipFCI  of  the  rvipi  ef  an  sId  uil 
liof  Orknry,  my  Ii 


ID  BTmE  UKJ  Doblr 


le  Uitnry  ibd  Sbfrtlajid  IiIm  being  uK*i 
hwH  «IW  of  lltrm  liy  Jmna  ihe  Tliinl  for  hulln.  ifler 
~irr  Alriandrr,  Ikikc  oF  Alboiiy,  kdd  learned  ■ 
r  ii(  mj  tamUj,  tad  for  proleeiinB  ■>>4  iMtad- 
u^  tlir  Hul  Alruadrr>t^iiu[  the  liiBf,  «lio  vltbed  lo 
kill  liliu, «  Ik  lad  doH  Li>  yaun|[nl  brollur,  rbc  Eurl 
III  tl4ri  ■nd  for  which,  >(irr,ihofDrfaltfif,  Im  jrair- 
/WW/  diiDivnl  my  rarfaullcd  laccMot't  Htut;  lhou([1i 


•t  ■Kiinil  ■  bmiVu  in  *h«F  iciiu  Ihe  hlond  i 
tlrwr  mo  ■•  freili  at  in  hii  awn  i  for  ilieir  lii 

Trmn  ■■•  by  ■  dauGliicr  oF  DaiUI  Bcoce,  ko  i 
j  iind  nur  alliance  wa>  by  mairyinn  a  gnni 

r  llw  wnie  hol^n  DriKr,  uwl  daugtiler  lo  il 
le  Daiid,  oui  of  the  famllie  of  Douglai 


DI  mucli  ullie  I  be  bl 


I  loni;  brfon 

r  uF  Ihi  king  of  Drn- 

BT,  nod  hai  leFl 


.^rk'*,  aim  wa>  pamrd  Floreu 
|j»  of  Kirk-all  aDoble  nu. 
H  liinri,  (lie  Ham  dii/rch' 
lilirnhadnaiiniillniu 

imia,  «hirb  ihry  ban  t 


II  sipiiiil  Kill!  WUIIama  lille  lo  Ibe 
IS  loai,  Uod  kuDsa  how  :  nnd  iliii  u 
Inur.  in  Ibi'  rauu'  oF  Ihe  royal  fami 
celrFtJiim 


L.  ha. 


e  at  clevi 


1  afler  aprwig  i^p  on  hiiOi  in  *pilr 
had  hnwunbly  peraiaiql  id  bii  principle,  I  uy,  thiv 
*  *  ctBuidertd,  apd  iFier  being  ireaied  aa  I  wu,  ami 
Bl  BnLuckie  ilalTi  wbed  dbJKia  appear  la  men  ia 
■Uir  inie  liglii,  »  »  il«:  hour  of  deaih,  could  I  be 
■    ■      ed  fur  muLing  ».or  hilier  rrllocliopa  lo  myKlf. 


»n|;uli 


of  ni 


an  etile  for  ihe  ciiueof  llie  Slnan  family),  whep  I 
inghl  to  have  known,  ibal  the  greilcfl  crime  T,  or  my 
aaiily,  eouU  b«e  couimitled.  wat  penettnns,  lo  my 
»■  dnlruclion,  in  wrriag  ihe  royal  hm'ly  fsilhfully, 
linDHh  olwlimtpiy,  nFier  >d  (irrit  ■  ihare  of  depreNian. 
■ud  afler  lliey  hml  bero  pleawil  la  doom  me  and  mv 
y  lo  •arw.r-JlS.  Veaioin  a/  /oAn,  JUaJter  e/.VI 


ti   (be  Eagliib  n 


before  comm 

ncinElbcdiKlinwhiefahewa. 

p«l.lrd.  llM.1 

if  he  frll,  hii  >word  Tyffing  > 

iiirled   wilb 

lOra.     Hi.  daughter.  Ucr.or,  ■ 

Dok  il  fmm 

lit  lomh.    Tlie  dialogue  which 

often  innnlalrd.     iV  whirie  hiuory  may  be 

lie  Hananr 

■ga.     Iwlred  Lhe  gho-ft  of  Ihe 

•irrion  wer» 

IF  pliinderrd 

and  hence  llip  monal  hemeB  b 

lilionll  irmplaliiui  lo  aiicnipl  nich  adienli 

l,ey  hrld  no 

ling  more  wnnby  of  ibrir  nhn 

"'"«■/"-.■ 

1  of  Hie  line,  uia 


Leepmg.  1 


■qieaudwroujcaitle,  i 
KirknUyaulDyun,  01 

8l  Clair,  a*  a  iJichl  compenulion  for  Iheea 

nrknry.  by  a  dwner  of  KioR  Aine*  IH,  dated 

'  '•  now  the  property  oF  Sir  Jamra  8t  Uaii 

Earl  of  Rojdyn),  repre«nlali>e  of  ibe  f 
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ICbir.   IViacr  nf  Orkney,  Dnke  of  01flraboiir(;]i,  Earl 
if GiiLhM^^*^  aad  Slriiil)rrnr,  Lord  SninC  Glair,  Lonl  Nid- 
.  4mU1^.  I^rd  Adcniml  of  tlie  ScottiHli  senit,  l.onl  Chief 
|i  J»llC1^  of  SiToiiaiMl,  Lord  Wardni  of  th^  rhrrc  Marrlu». 
kna  'if  HmIid,  Penlland,  Prntland-moor,  etc.  Knight 
•f  rlif  CockJr  .ind  of  th«;  Gnrtrr  (a%  in  affirmed).  WiqU 
QuK-rUor,  Ch.*inbrrlain,  aud  Lifutrnant  of  Scolhind. 
1k«  lf»fiy  pfTsnii,  uliow  lilies,  wiys  fiodscrofr,  mijjlil 
Vfuy  a  Spantiird,  huilt  tlir  cn*t\c.  of  Roslio,  ^itliere  lie 
imkd  IB  prifirrly  splendour,  and  founded  the  cha{Mil, 
vhick  u  in  ih«  most  rich  and  llorid  «^iylc  of  (>o(hic  nr- 
ckilniDr^.     Among  the  profuM  carvin(;  on  the  pillars 
aad  UitirrsH^s  the  ruse  it  frequently  introduced,  in  al- 
bt.nG  t'j  till*  njjiie,  with  irhich,  lion  ever,  the  flower  has 
■0   'UVAJOD  ;  ilie  etymology  bein(;  Ro^slinnhe,  the  pro- 
»jci3ry  of  The  linn,  or  water-fall.     The  chapel  is  Kaid 
l«  ApprJr  oil  fire  previous  to  the  death  of  any  of  his 
fateoilant^    Tliit  supernition,  notic«<l  by  Slezer  in  his 
Jhtmtnam  Scotue^  and  alluded  to  in  the  text,  is  probahlv 
flf  !(orvepan  deri^-ation,  and  may  have  been  imported 
bf  ibe  Earb  of  Orkney  into  their  Lothian  domainit. 
Tb(  ioiab-&re%  of  the  north  are  mentioned  in  mo»l  of 

The  Inron^  of  Roslin  were  buried  in  a  Yaull  near  the 
diprJ  floor.  The  manner  of  their  interment  is  thus 
4(vriked  by  Father  Hay,  in  the  31S.  history  already 

^OKd. 

•Sir  William  Sinclair,  the  father,  was  a  leud  man. 

Iik«^  a  miller's  daughter,  with  wliom,  it  isalled|;ed. 

kvoi  to  Irefauid  ;  yet  I  think  tlic  cause  of  his  retreat 

«■  nd#r  oecationed  by  tlie  presbyterians,  who  vexed 

laadlr,  because  of  his  relifjion  being  Roman  eatho- 

k  &••  MM,  Sir  William,  died  during  the  troubles,  and 

Wivemd  in  the  chapel  of  Roslin,  the  very  same  day 

iHthf!  battle  of  Dunbar  was  fought    Wlien  my  good 

r  «as  buried,  his  (i.  r.  Sir  William's)  corpse  seemed 

^koiifTV  at  the  opening  of  tlie  cave;  bul  when  they 

It  touch  his  body,  it  fell  into  dust,  lie  was  layiii|; 

barmonr.  with  .1  red  velvet  cap  on  his  head,  on  a 

floDe :  noiliing  was  spoiled  except  a  piece  of  llie 

iliir  fiirnni;/tlut  went  round  the  rap,  and  nnswi-red 

^if  hinder  part  of  the  head.     All   his  prfdccrssort 

*^  iiurird  after  the  same  manner,  in  their  armour  : 

WlfiUin<<-,  my  good-fallier,  was  the  lirst  that  was  bu- 

ViiiB  a  coffin.  aglin«t  the  s^limcnts  of  King  James 

'fc  iirvench,   who   was  then  in  Scotland,  and  several 

perfou*  well  veiled  in  antiquity,  to  whom  my 

ktan-  wrmld  not  hearken,  thinking  it  beggariy  to  he 

W:#d  after  that  manner.    The  great  expenses  she  was 

tin  burviug  her  husband  occasioned  the  sumptuary 

>li  wbich  were  made  in  the  following  parliament,  k 

Note  23.  Stanza  xxvi. 
Src  flir  ttory  of  Gilpin  Homer,  pp.  ^n,  4** 


Note  2^.  Stanza  xxvi. 

For  b«  KM  ■pe.'H>)il«w,  p,lMtily,  wan,  <. 

Likr  hiai  of  wbnm  the  story  rsa. 
Who  AfAkc  dw  tiwitre-hiiuntl  1 11  Man. 

T  v  atKicot  castle  of  Pcel-iown,  in  the  Isle  df  Man, 
*  iirroundetl  by  four  cbutclies,  n6vk-  ruinous.  Through 
%f  of  ibes«  rhapels  there  jfB*  formerly  a  p-issaf^e 
kvn  the  guird-room  of  the  garrison.  This  was  closed, 
it  is  said,  upon  the  following  occasion  :  oThey  say,  that 
411  a;;(driliuu,  called   in  the   Monkish   language,  the 


Mautiif  Ihog,  in  the  sli.i|)e  of  n  large  blank  spanittl, 
with  curlnl  sha^j]^  hair,  was  used  to  haunt  Peel-c.istle ; 
and  has  been  fr(>4|urnt1y  seen  in  every  room,  but  par- 
ticulariy  in  the  giianl-chamber,  where,  as  soon  as  can- 
dles were  li(;lited,  it  came  and  lay  down  before  the  fire, 
in  presence  of  all  the  ^oUlier.,  wlui,  at  length,  by  briii^f 
so  much  accustomed  to  tjii?  st(;lil  of  it,  io'>t  great  )>arl 
of  the  terror  tliey  were  tieizcd  with  at  its  iirst  appear- 
ance. Tht-y  still,  however,  retained  .1  certain  awe,  as 
believing  it  wa>  an  evil  spirit,  wlii<-h  only  waited  per- 
mi.ssion  to  do  ihrm  hurt;  and,  for  that  roa^on,  forbore 
swearing,  and  all  prophane  diocourse,  while  in  its  com- 
pany. But  though  they  endured  the  sho<-k  of  such  a 
guest  when  altot;ether  in  a  Inidy,  none  cared  to  be  left 
alone  with  it.  It  l)eiiig  the  custom,  therefore,  for  one 
of  ilic  soldiers  to  lock  the  (;at<'s  of  the  castle  at  a  cer- 
tain hour,  ami  carry  the  keys  to  the  captain,  to  viliose 
apartment,  as  I  said  before,  the  way  led  through  the 
church,  they  agreed  among  themselves,  that  whoever 
was  to  succeed  thr  ensuing  ni(;ht  his  fellow  in  this  cr- 
rand,  should  accompany  him  that  went  iirst,  and  bv 
this  means  no  man  would  be  exposed  8inf,ly  to  llir  dan- 
ger :  for  I  forgot  to  mention,  that  the  Mautiie  Doog, 
was  always  seen  to  come  out  from  that  pns&;ige  at  tho 
close  of  day;  and  return  to  it  again  as  soon  as  the 
morning  dawne<i ;  which  made  them  look  on  this  place 
as  its  peculiar  residence. 

u  One  ni(;lit,  a  fellow  being  drunk,  and  by  the 
streii(>ih  of  his  liquor  rendere<l  more  daring  than  onli- 
uarily,  laughed  at  the  simplicity  of  his  Cwinpanious; 
and,  though  it  was  not  his  turn  to  go  with  the  keys, 
would  iicetis  take  tliat  oftice  upon  him  to  testify  his 
courage.  All  the  soldiers  endeavoured  to  dissuade  him ; 
but  the  more  tlu>y  said,  the  more  resolute  he  Ncemed, 
and  swore  that  he  dfsircil  nothing  more  thnu  thai  the 
Mauthe  Doog  would  follow  him,  as  it  had  done  the 
others ;  for  he  would  try  if  it  were  dog  or  devil.  Aricr 
liaviii;*  talked  in  a  very  reprobate  manner  for  some 
time,  he  suatchud  up  the  keys,  aud  went  out  of  the 
guard-room;  iu  boinr  lime  after  bin  departure,  a  great 
noise  was  heard,  but  nubody  had  the  boldiiesfs  to  see 
what  i>ccasioned  it,  till,  the  adventurer  returning,  they 
demanded  the  knowledge  of  him;  but  a^  loud  and 
noiny  as  he  had  y>eeii  at  leaving  them,  he  was  now  lie- 
come  sober  aud  silent  enough;  for  he  wat  ne\er  heard 
to  speak  more  :  uud  though  all  the  lime  he  lived,  which 
was  three  days,  he  vtas  entreated  by  all  who  came  near 
liini,  either  to  s|)eak,  or  if  he  could  not  do  that,  to 
make  some  siguk,  by  which  they  might  understand  what 
had  liappeucil  to  him ;  yei  nothing  ioielligible  could  be 
got  from  him,  only  iliat,  by  the  diHtoriion  of  his  limbs 
and  features,  it  might  be  guesj»ed  that  he  died  in  ago- 
nies more  than  is  common  iu  a  natural  death. 

«  The  MauUie  Doog  was,  howe>cr,  iie\cr  after  seen  iu 
the  castle,  nor  would  any  one  attempt  10  gn  through 
that  passiiije;  for  wluch  rea^m  it  was  closed  up,  and 
anotliiT  way  made.  This  accident  happened  about 
thrrescori"  years  since:  and  I  heard  it  attested  by  seve- 
ral, but  especially  by  an  ol<l  soldier,  who  assured  111." 
lie  had  seen  it  ofteiier  than  he  had  then  hairs  on  U'k 
head.'' — WAi.tiHO>'s  Description   of  th*^    Isle  of  Man, 

p.  i<»7. 

Note  2^.     Stanza  xxvii. 
And  he  a  toli'inD  »a<T.-d  |>lii;l>i 
Pid  tu  St  llri(l<'  of  I)i>ii|;la«  maki'. 

This  was  a  favourite  saint  of  the  hoii'^e  of  Don^Tlas, 

S 
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and  of  tbe  Eurl  of  Angus  in  particular ;  as  we  Learn 
from  the  following  passage :  the  queen-regent  bad  pro- 
posed to  raise  a  rlrai  noble  to -the  ducal  dignity;  «and 
discoursing  of  her  purpose  with  Angus,  he  answered, 
*Wliy  npt,  Madam?  we  are  happy  that  hare  such  a 
princess,  that  can  know  and  well  acknowledge  men's 


service,  and  is  willing  to  recompeiise  it ;  bni 
might  of  God  (this  was  ht«  oath  when  he  wa 
and  in  anger;  at  other  tiroes,  it  was  by  St 
Douglas),  if  he  be  a  Duke,  I  will  be  a  Drake  T 
desisted  from  prosecuting  of  that  purpose.* 
caoFT,  vol.  II,  p.  i3i. 


A  TALE  OF  FLODDEN  FIELD. 

IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


Alt»!  that  Sooultb  Buid  iboald  ting 
Tba  combat  whore  her  lorer  fell ! 

(That  Sootlbh  Jbard  •bonld  wake  the  •triaff. 
The  irlaaiph  of  oar  foet  to  tall !— LEY0E5. 


Tt)  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY,  LORD  MONTAGUE,  btc. 

BY  THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


It  is  hardly  to  be  expected  that  an  author  whom  the 
public  has  honoured  with  some  degree  of  applause, 
should  not  be  again  a  trespasser  on  their  kindness. 
Yet  the  author  of  Maemion  must  be  supposed  to  feel 
some  anxiety  concerning  its  success,  since  he  is  sensible 
that  he  ^aard^,  by  this  second  intrusion,  any  reputa- 
tion which  his  first  poem  may  have  procured  him. 
The  present  story  turns  upon  the  private  adventures  of 
a  fictitious  character;  but  is  called  a  Tale  of  Flodden 
Field,  because  the  hero's  fate  is  connected  with  that 
memorable  defeat,  and  the  causes  which  led  lo«it. 
The  design  of  the  author  was,  if  possible,  to  apprise 
his  readers,  at  the  outset,  of  the  date  of  his  story,  and 
to  prepare  them  for  the  manners  of  the  age  in  whiA 
it  is  laid.  Any  historical  narrative,  fnt  more  an  at- 
tempt at  epic  composition,  exceeds  his  plan '  of  a 
romantic  tale;  yet  he  may  be  permitted  to  hop^,  from 
the  popularity  of  The  Lay  or  tie  Last  Minsteel,  that 
an  attempt  to  paint  the  manners  of  tlie  feudal  times, 
upon  a  broader  scale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more 
interesting  story,  will  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  public. 

If  The  Poem  opens  about  the  commencement  of 
August,  and  concludes  with   the  defeat  of  Flodden, 

I  9lh  September,  1 5i 3. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  I. 


TO 


WILLIAM  STEWART  ROSE,  ESQ. 

A»bestit>l.  Ettrirk  Foreti. 

November's  sky  is  chill  and  drear, 
November's  leaf  is  red  and  sear : 


Late,  gazing  down  the  steepy  linn, 
TYaA  hems  our  Uttle  garden  in. 
Low  in  its  dark  and  naitow  glen. 
You  scarce  the  rivulet  might  ken. 
So  tbigk  the  tangled  grtfeu-wood  grew. 
So  feeble  trill'd  the  streamlet  throagh : 
Now,  murmuring  hoarse,  and  freqaent  se< 
Through  bush  and  briar,  no  longer  green, 
An  angry  brook  it  sweejps  the  ghide. 
Brawls  over  rock  ^nd  wild  cascade. 
And,  foaming  brown  with  doubled  speed. 
Hurries  its  waters  to  the  Tweed. 

I^o  longer  autumn's -glowing  red 
Upon  our  Forest  hills  is  shed ; 
No  more,  beneath  the  evening  beam. 
Fair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  gteun ; 
Away  hath  pass'd  the  heather-bell 
That  bloom'd  so  rich  on  Needpath-lieU ; 
Sallow  his  brow,  and  russet  bare 
Are  now  the  sister-heights  of  Yare. 
The  sheep,  before  the  pinching  heav«n. 
To  sbeltcr'd  dale  and  down  are  driven, 
Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines. 
And  yet  a  watery  sun-beam  sliines : 
In  meek  despondency  they  eye 
The  wither'd  sward  and  wintry  sky. 
And  far  beneath  their  summer  hill. 
Stray  sadly  by  Glenkinnon's  rill : 
The  shepherd  shifts  liLs  mantle's  fold, 
And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold ; 
His  dogs  no  merry  circles  wheel. 
But,  shivering,  follow  at  his  heel ; 
A  coweriufj  (jinnce  they  often  cast. 
As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast 

My  imps,  though  hardy,  bold,  ami  wild. 
As  best  befits  the  mountain-child, 
Feel  ilic  sad  influence  of  the  hour. 
And  wuil  the  daisy's  vanish'd  flower;    . 
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Their  cammer  sambok  tell,  aikl  noniiit 
And  aazioas  ask,~WiU  spriii^  Mtuni, 
Aad  birds  and  Uab*  again  be  gay, 
And  blocsoms  dotke  Ibe  hawthorn  tpray? 

Tn,  practlrra,  yes.    The  daiiy'i  flower 
A^in  shall  paint  yonr  turomer  bower ; 
i^io  the  bawUiom  shall  supply 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  tie ; 
The  l4nib«  wpon  the  lea  shall  hound,  ' 

The  wild  birds  carol  to  the  round. 
And  wliile  you  frolic  light  at  they, 

Too  short  shall  seem  the  summer  day. 

• 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
^w  life  revolving  summer  brings ; 
The  ^eoi  il  call  dead  Nature  hears. 
And  in  her  glory  re-appears. 
lot  oh '  my  rountry's  wintry  state 
What  second  spring  sliall  renovate? 
.  Whic  powerful  call  sliall  bid  arise 
The  buried  warii&e  and  the  wise; 
The  mind  that  thought  for  Britain's  weal. 
The  hao*l  that  grasp'd  the  victor  steel? 
The  Tcmil  «un  new  life  bestows 
Eveo  on  the  meanest  flower  that  blows; 
But  vainly,  vainly  may  he  shine 
Where  Glory  weeps  o'er  Nclsom's  shrine; 
Aad  mainly  pierce  thJe  solemn  gloom 
That  shrouds,  O  Pitt,  thy  hallow'd  tomb! 

Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 
0  never  let  those  names  depart!  ^ 

Say  to  your  sona, — Lo,  here  hb  grave. 
Who  victor  died  on  Gadite  wave ; 
To  him,  as  to  the  burning  levin, 
SlMH-t,  bright,  rei^isdess  course  was  given ; 
Where'er  hi»  country's  foes  were  found, 
Wa^  heard  the  fated  thunders  sound. 
Till  hurst  the  bolt  on  yonder  shore, 
BoiTd,  blazed,  destroy'd, — and  was  no  more. 

!(or  mourn  ye  less  his  perish'd  worth. 
Who  hade  the  conqueror  go  forth, 
And  launch'd  tliat  tlmnderbolt  of  war 
On  EtTpi,  Hafn'ia,'  Trafalgar; 
W)ki.  horn  to  guide  such  high  emprize. 
For  ISritaio's  weal  was  early  wise ; 
Alas  '  to  whom  the  Almighty  gave. 
For  Britain's  sins,  an  eariy  grave; 
II i^  worth,  who,  in  bis  mightiest  hour, 
A  bauble  held  tlie  pride  of  power, 
Spum'd  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf, 
Aa*l  served  his  Albion  for  herself; 
Vl'ti'^i,  when  tlie  frantic  crowd  amain 
Str'iio  d  at  subjection's  burr»tiag  rein, 
<  >  er  their  wild  mood  fiiil  coiiquett  gain'd^ 
TUe  pride  he  would  not  crush  restrain'd, 
Sbow'd  their  fierce  zeal  a  vrorlhier  cause, 
And  brought  the  frsemau's  arm  10  aid  the  free- 
man's laws. 

i 
Had&t  thon  but  lived,  thou(;h  siripp'd  of  power, 

A  viab-hman  on  the  lonely  tower, 


Tliy  thrilling  trump  had  roused  the  lauJ, 

When  fraud  or  danger  were  at  hand ; 

By  thee,  as  by  the  beacon-light, 

Our  pilots  had  kept  course  aright ; 

Af  some  proud  column,  though  alone. 

Thy  Btreogtli  had  propp'd  the  tottering  throne. 

Noar  is  the  stately  column  broke. 

The  be.icon-light  is  quench'd  in  smoke, 

The  trumpet's  silver  sound  is  still, 

The  warder  silent  on  the  hill ! 

Oh  I  think,  how  to  his  latest  day. 
When  death,  just  hovering,  oiaim'd  his  prey. 
With  Paliuure's  unalter'd  mood, 
Firm  at  his  dangerous  post  he  stood ; 
Each  call  for  heedful  rect  repell'd. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  held. 
Till,  in  his  fall,  with  faieful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  gave  way ! 
Then,  wliilc  on  Britain's  thousand  plains 
One  unpolluted  church  remains, 
Whose  peaceful  bells  ne'er  sent  around 
The  bloody  tocsin's  maddening  sound. 
But  Hlill,  upon  the  hallow'd  day, 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  pray; 
While  faith  and  civil  peace  are  dear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear, — 
lie  who  preserved  them,  Plrrr,  lies  here ! 

Nor  yet  |ppprc6s  the  geucrous  sigh. 
Because  his  rival  slumbers  nigh  ; 
Nor  he  thy  requiescat  dumb. 
Lost  it  he  said  o'er  Fox's  tomb. 
For  talents  mourn,  untimely  lost. 
When  best  cmploy'd  and  wanted  most  ; 
Mourn  genius  high,  and  lore  profound. 
Ami  wit  th'il  loved  to  play,  not  wound; 
And  all  the  reasoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine; 
And  feelings  keen,  and  fancy's  glow, — 
They  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below  r 
And,  if  thou  moum'st  tlicy  could  not  save 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave. 
Be  every  harsher  thought  suppress'd. 
And  sacred  be  the  last  long  rest. 
Here^  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  hards,  and  kings; 
Where  stiff  the  ]i:md,  and  still  the  tongue. 
Of  those  who  fought,  and  S[>oke,  and  sung ; 
Here  where  the  fretted  aisJes  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  if  some  angel  spoke  agen, 
All  peace  on  earth,  goo<t  will  to  men ; 
If  ever  from  nn  Knglish  heart, 
O  here  let  prejudice  depart. 
And,  partial  feeling  cast  aside, 
Record,  that  Fox  a.Britoffdied! 
When  Kurope  crouch'd  to  France's  yoke. 
And  .\ustriu  bent,  and  Prussia  broke. 
And  the  (irni  Busslan*!*  purpose  hmve 
WaN  barter'd  by  a  timorous  slave. 
Even  then  dishonours  pence  he  spum'd. 
The  sullied  olive-branch  return'd. 
SiomI  for  his  country's  glory  fast, 
Aud  niil'd  her  colours  to  the  mubl' 
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Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmneat  ({ave 
A  portion  in  lhi«  honour d  grave; 
And  ne'er  held  marble  in  its  trnst 
Of  two  such  wond'rous  men  the  dust 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  endowed, 
How  lu(;h  they  soar  d  above  the  crowd ! 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race. 
Jostling  by  dark  intrigue  for  place ; 
Like  fabled  gods',  their  mighty  war 
Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar ; 
Beneath  each  banner  proud  to  stand, 
Look'd  up  the  noblest  of  the  land, 
TiU  through  the  British  world  were  known 
The  names  of  Pirr  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  such  force  no  wizard  grave 
Fcr  framed  in  dark  Thessalian  cave ; 
Though  his  could  drain  the  ocean  dry, 
And  force  the  planete  from  the  sky. 
These  spells  are  spent,  and  spent  with  these, 
The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  lees. 
Genius,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone. 
For  ever  tomb'd  beneath  the  stone. 
Where, — taming  tlioughi  to  human  pride!— 
The  mighty  chiefs  sleep  side  by  side. 
Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
T  will  triciile  to  his  rival's  bier ; 
O'er  Pitt's  the  mournful  requiem  sound, 
And  Fox's  shall  the. notes  rebound. 
The  solemn  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
«  Here  let  their  discdnf  «iih  then^lie ; 
Speak  not  for  those  a  separate  doom. 
Whom  fate  made  brothers  ii^  the  tomb^ 
But  search  the  land  of.  living  men, 
Where  wilt  thou  find  their  like  agen?» 

Rest,  ardent  spirits!  till  the  cries 
Of  dying  Nature  bid  you  rise; 
Not  even  your  Britain's  groans  can  pierce 
The  laadcn  silence  of  your  hearse : 
Then,  O  how  impotent  and  vain 
This  grateful  tributary  strain ! 
Though  not  unmark'd  from  northern  dime, 
Ye  heard  the  Border  Minstrel's  rhyme : 
His  Gothic  harp  has  o'er  yon  rang; 
The  bard  you  deign'd  to  praise,  your  deathless 
names  has  snhg. 

Stay  yet,  illusion,  stay  a  while. 
My  wilder'd  fancy  still  beguile! 
From  this  high  iheme  how  can  I  part, 
Kre  half  unloaded  is  my  heart !  ^ 

For  all  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew. 
And  all  the  raptures  fancy  knew. 
And  all  the  keener  rush  of  blood. 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bard-iike  mood. 
Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low, 
Though  all  their  m4|^ad  streams  could  flow— 
^Voc,  wonder,  and  sensation  liigh, 
lu  one  spring-tide  of  ecstasy  !— 
It  will  not  be — it  may  not  last — 
The  vision  of  enchantment 's  past : 
Like  frost-work  in  the  morning  ray, 
The  famied  fabric  melts  away; 
Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial-stone. 
And  Ion  J.  dim,  lofty  aisle  are  gone, 


And,  lingering  last,  deception  dear. 
The  choir's  high  sounds  die  on  my  ear. 
Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down. 
The  sllenc  pastures  bleak 'and  brown, 
The  farm  begirt  Fith  copse-wood  wild. 
The  gambols*  of  etch  frolic  child, 
Mixing  their  shrill  criea  with  the  tone 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushing  on. 

Prompt  on  imequal  u»ks  .to  ma. 
Thus  Nature  disciplines  her  son: 
Meeter,  she  says,  for  me  to  ttray. 
And  waste  the  solitAry  day, 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed. 
And  watch  it  floating  down  the  Tweed ; 
Or  idly  list  the  shrilling  by 
With  which  the  milk-maid  cheers  her  way, 
Marking  its  cadence  rise  and  foil. 
As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pail. 
She  trips  it  down  llic  uneven  dale : 
Meeter  for  me«  by  yonder  cairn. 
The  ancient  shepherd's  laic  to  learn, 
Tliough  oft  he  stop  in  ruMic  foar. 
Lest  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 
Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind,  . 
May  boast  of  book4eam'd  taste  refined. 

But  thou,  my  friend,  canat  fitly  tell 
(For  fow  have  read  romance  so  well) 
How  still  thp  legendary  lay 
O'er  poet's  bosom  holds  its  sway; 
How  on  the  ancient  minstrel  strain 
Time  lays  his  palsied  han4  in  vain ; 
And  itow  our  hearu  at  doughty  deeda. 
By  warriors  wrought  in  steely  weeds, 
Still  throb  for  fear. and  pity's  sake; 
As  when  the  Champion  of  the  Lake 
Enters  Morgana's  fated  house. 
Or  in  the  Chapel  Perilous, 
Despising  spells  and  demons'  force, 
Holds  converse  with  the  unburied  corse:  (i] 
Or  when,  Dame  Ganore's  grace  to  move 
(Alas!  that  lawless  was  their  love). 
He  sought  proud  Tarquin  in  his  den. 
And  freed  full  sixty  luiights;  or,  when, 
A  sinful  man,  and  unconfess'd. 
Be  took  the  Sangreal's  holy  quest. 
And,  slumbering,  saw  the  vision  high. 
He  might  not  view  with  waking  eye.  (a) 

The  mightiest  chie^  of  British  song 
Scom'd  not  such  jegends  to  prolong : 
They  gleam  through  Spenser's  elfin  dreaoa. 
And  mix  in  Milton's  heavenly  theme; 
And  Dryden,  in  immortal  strain, 
Had  raised  the  Table  Round  again. 
But  that  a  ribald  king  and  court 
Bade  him  toil  on,  to  make  them  sport; 
Demanded  for  their  niggard  pay, 
Fit  for  their  souls,  a  looser  lay, 
Licentious  satire,  song,  and  play;  (3) 
The  world  defrauded  of  the  high  design. 
Profaned  the  God-given  strength,  and  mai 
lofty  line. 

Warm'd  by  such  names,  well  may  we  th< 
Though  dwindled  sons  of  Uttle  men. 
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Essaj  Co  break  a  feeble  hnce 
Ifl  the  fair  Mdi  of  oldrooCmct; 
Or  M«k  the  moated  oU^e's  cell, 
^  brrc  long  through  idiMitn  and  iptU, 
While  ij-ninu  raled,  aod  damaek  vapl, 
Thv  genius,  CImalry,  hath  slept: 
There  sound  the  har||Uifi  of  the  north, 
Til  be  awake  and  sally  forth, 
On  >eoinrou»  qoeit  to  prick  again. 
Id  all  hi»  arms,  with  all  his  train, 
Shidd.  Unce,  and  brand,  and  plane  and 
Fav.  giaoi,  dragon,  sqalre,  and  dwarf. 
And  vizard,  with  his  wand  of  might, 
lad  err  JO  t  maid  on  palfrey  white, 
irouod  the  Genius  weave  their  spells, 
Pare  L4>ve,  wIm  scarce  his  passion  teUs; 
lyuenr.  half-veiled  and  halfreveaTd ; 
Aod  Uononr,  with  his  spodess  shield ; 
Aueoiioo,  with  fix'd  eye;  and  Fear, 
Tnat  love*  the  tale  he  shrinks  to  hear ; 
Aod  •mile  Goortesy ;  and  Fiiih, 
Cik-haogcd  by  sufferings,  time,  or  death; 
Aod  Valour,  liooHBiettled  lord, 
Leaniog  upon  his  own  good  sword. 

Wdl  has  thy  fiur  achievement  shown 
A  worthy  meed  may  thus  be  won ; 
TtcBc's*  oaks — beneath  whose  «hade 
IWtr  theme  the  merry  minstrels  made. 
Of  A^capart,  and  levu  boM,  (4) 
Aad  that  Red  King,*  who,  while  of  oU 
ThroBgh  Boldrewood  the  efaace  he  led, 
Iv  hb  loved  huntsman's  arrow  "bled— 
Tieoe's  oaks  have  heard  again 
tmrm  «1  such  legendary  strain ; 
For  tbon  hast  song  how  he 'of  Ganl, 
Tbat  Amadis  so  ftmed  in  hall, 
fcr  Orianl,  foifd  in  fight 
Tbe  necromancer^s  felcm  might ; 
Asd  wHJ  in  modem  verse  hast  wove 
f^rt^oopez's  mystic  love : 
Inr  then,  attentive  to  my  lay« 
A  knightly  tale  of  Albion's  elder  day. 


CANTO  I. 


THE  CASTLE. 


I. 
DiT  set  on  ICorham's  castled  steep^ 
And  Tweed's  fair  river,  broad  aod  deep,  (5) 

An«l  Cheviot's  moooiains  lone : 
Thr  battled  towers,  the  donjon  keep,  (6) 
Tlir  loop-hole  grate*  where  captive*  weep, 
Ttic  flanking  walls  that  round  it  sweep. 

In  yrllow  lustre  shone. 
Thr  «:jrrior«  on  tbe  turrets  high. 
Moving  Miliwart  the  evening  «ky, 

S«^m'd  form%  of  giant  height  : 
Their  armour,  as  it  caught  the  rays, 
riafth'd  back  again  the  western  blue. 

In  lines  of  dazzling  light. 
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II. 

St  Georges  banner,  broad  and  gay. 
Now  Med,  as  the  fading  ray 

Less  bright,  and  less,  was  Hung ; 
The  evening  gale  had  scarce  the  power 
To  wave  it  on  the  donjon  tower, 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scoulA  had  parted  on  their  search. 

The  castle  gales  were  barr'd  ; 
Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch. 
Timing  his  footsteps  to  a  march. 

The  warder  kept  his  guard; 
Low  humming,  as  he  paced  along. 
Some  ancient  Border  gathering-song. 

Iff. 
A  disUQt  trampling  sound  he  hears; 
He  looks  abroad,  aod  soon  appears. 
O'er  norncliffe^iill,  a  plump  *  of  ipean. 

Beneath  a  pennon  gay  : 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 
Like  lightning  from  the  summer  cloud, 
Spurs  on  lib  mettled  courser  prond 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sable  palisade, 
That  cloftcd  the  castle  barricade. 

His  bugle-horn  lie  blew; 
The  wanrer  hasted  from  the  wall, 
And  warn'd  the  captain  in  the  hall, 

For  well  the  blast  he  knew  ; 
And  joyfully  that  knight  did  call 
To  sewer,  squire,  and  seneschal. 

IV. 

M  Now  broach  ye  a  pipe  of  Malvoisie, 

Bring  pasties  of  the  doe, 
And  quickly  make  the  entrance  free. 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be, 
And  every  minstrel  sound  his  glee. 

And  all  our  trumpets  blow; 
And  from  the  platform  spare  ye  not 
To  lire  a  noble  salvo-shot ; 

Lord  Marmion  waits  below!*— 
Then  to  the  castle's  lower  ward 

Sped  forty  yeomen  tall, 
Tlic  iron-studded  gales  ulibarr'd, 
Raised  the  porlcullis'  ponderous  gnard. 
The  lofty  palisade  unsparr'd, 

And  let  ilie  draw«bridge  fill. 

V. 

Along  the  bridge  Lord  Marmion  rode, 
Proudly  lii>  red-roan  charger  trod. 
His  helm  hung  at  the  saddle-bow; 
Well,  by  his  vibsge,  you  might  know 
He  was  a  stalworth  knight  and  keen  ; 
And  had  in  many  a  battle  been  ; 
The  scar  on  his  brown  irlieek  reveal'd 
A  token  true  of  Bosworih  field  ; 
His  ey<»-brow  dark,  and  eye  of  fire, 
Sliow'd  spirit  proud,  and  prompt  to  ire : 

'  This  word  properly  a|»pliM  to  fa  flieht  of  water-fowl;  bat  U 
applied,  hy  aBaio(ry,  to  •  Iwdy  of  burse. 

There  U  a  kaiijht  of  the  .%orth  (>>aiiiry,' 
^  hidi  Itmdt  a  tasty  plmmp  of  sprars. 

Fltiden  fifU. 
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Yet  lines  oF  thought  upon  kit  cheek 

IX. 

Did  deep  detiga  aod  countel  speak. 

T  is  meet  tliat  I  should  tell  you  now. 

Hb  forehead,  by  his  casque  worn  ban, . 

How  fairly  arm'd,  and  order* d  bow. 

His  tliia  moustache,  and  coriy  hair, 

The  soldiers  of  the  guard. 

Coal-hlack,  and  grinled  here  and  tliere, 

With  musket,  pike,  and  morion, 

But  more  through  toil  than  age; 

To  welcome  noble  Marmion, 

His  square-turn'd  joints,  and  strength  of  Umb, 

Stood  in  the  castle-yard ; 

Show'd  him  do  carpet-knight  so  trim. 

Minstrels  and  trumpeters  were  there. 

But,  in  close  fight  a  champion  grim. 

The  gunner  held  his  linstock  yare, 

In  camps  a  leader  sage. 

For  welcome-shot  pre|»ared : 

Eater'd  tlie  train,  and  such  a  clang. 

VI. 

Well  was  he  arm'd  from  head  to  heel, 
In  mail  and  pUte,  of  Milan  steel;  (7) 
But  his  strong  helm,  of  mighty  cost. 
Was  all  with  bumish'd  gold  emboss'd ; 
Amid  the  plumage  of  the  crest, 
A  Hicon  hoVter'd'on  her  nest. 
With  wings  outspread,  and  forward  breast; 
E'en  such  a  falcon  on  his  shield, 
Soar'd  sable  in  an.anire  field ; 
The  golden  legend  bore  aright, 

Wao  CHBCU  AT  afl  to  DBATB  is  DI6IT.  (8) 

Blue  was  the  charger's  broider'd  rein ; 
Blue  ribands  deck'd  his  arching  mane  ; 
The  knightly  housing's  ample  fold 
Was  Telvet  blue,  and  trapp'd  with  gold. 

vn. 

Behind  him  rode  two  galbnt  squires, 
Of  noble  name  .and  knightly  sires ; ' 
They  bum'd  tlie  gilded  spurs  to  claim : 
For  well  could  each  a  war*horse  lame, 
Could  draw  the  bow,  the  sword  could  sway. 
And  Kghtly  bear  the  ring  away ; 
Nor  less  with  courteous  precepts  stored. 
Could  dance  in  hall,  and  rarvc  at  board. 
And  frame  love-ditties  passing  rare. 
And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fair. 

viir. 

Four  men-at-arms  came  at  their  backs. 
With  halberd,  bill,  and  batile-axe: 
They  bore  Lord  Marmion  s  lance  so  strong, 
And  led  his  sumpter  mules  along. 
And  ambling  palfrey,  when  At  need, 
Him  listed  ease  his  battle-steed. 
The  last  and  trustiest  of  the  four, 
On  high  his  forky  peonoo  bore ; 
Like  swallow's  tuil  in  sh.ipe  and  hue, 
Fluiter'd  ihr  streamer  (jlowy  blue, 
Where,  bhizon'd  nable,  as  before, 
Tlie  towering  falcon  s<>om'd  to  soar. 
I^sL,  twenty  yeomen,  two  <iud  two, 
in  liooen  black,  and  jerkins  blue. 
With  f.ilcon<(  broider'd  on  earh  breast. 
Attended  on  their  lord's  beliest. 
Earli  rhoM>n  for  an  archer  good. 
Knew  hunling-<'raft  by  lake  or  wootl; 
Each  one  a  six-fuoi  bow  could  l>cnd, 
And  far  a  cloth-yard  shaft  rould  send; 
Earh  held  a  bo<ir-<»pear  tough  ami  strong. 
And  at  their  lielt^  tlieir  quivers  rung. 
Their  dusty  palfreys,  and  array, 
Show'd  they  bad  march'd  a  weary  way. 


As  then  througli  all  his  turrets  rang, 
Old  Norham  nercr  heard. 

X. 

The  guards  their  morrice-pikes  advanced. 

The  trumpets  flourish'd  brave. 
The  cannon  from  the  ramparts  glanced. 

And  thundering  welcome  gave. 
A  blithe  salute,  in  martial  sort. 

The  minstrels  well  roiglit  sound. 
For,  as  Lord  Marmion  cross'd  the  court, 

lie  scatter'd  angels  round. 
«  Welcome  to  Norham,  Marmion ! 

Stout  heart,  and  open  hand ! 
Weil  dost  diou  brook  thy  gallant  roan. 

Thou  dower  of  Englisli  land!* 

XI. 

Two  pursuivants,  whom  tabarts  deck. 
With  silver  scutcheon  round  their  neck. 

Stood  on  tlie  steps  of  stone 
By  which  you  reach  tlie  donjon  gate. 
And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  state. 

They  h.iil'd  Lord  Marmion. 
They  hail'd  him  Lord  of  Fontenaye, 
Of  Lutterward,  and  Scrivelbaye, 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town ;  (9) 
And  he,  their  courtesy  to  requite, 
Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  marks  weight, 

Ail  as  he  lighted  down. 
«  Now,  largesse,  largesse,'  (10)  l,ord  Maimii 

Knight  of  the  crest  of  gold ! 
A  blaion'd  sliicld,  in  battle  won. 

Ne'er  guarded  heart  hO  bold.» — 

Xlf. 
They  marshall'd  him  to  the  castle-hall. 

Where  the  i;uestft  stood  all  aside. 
And  loudly  flourish'd  the  trumpel-call. 

And  the  heralds  loudly  crieti, 
«Room,  lordings,  room  for  LonI  Marmion, 

With  the  crr^t  and  helm  of  gold! 
Full  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

In  the  li^s  at  (>>ttiswoid: 
There  vainly  Ralph  de\^lllon  strode 

'Cainst  Marniion's  force  to  «tand  : 
To  him  h<«  lost  his  lady-love, 

And  to  the  king  liis  land. 
Ourselves  Mield  the  listrtl  field, 

A  sit;lit  l>oih  sid  and  fair; 
We  S.IW  Lord  Marmion  pierce  his  shield. 

And  viw  his  saddle  L^ire  ; 


*  Tbo  cry  l>7  «huh  iha  bcrtltlt  «&|fr.- 
'  I  ouDly  vf  the  ouMi-l. 


.■M«*il  (lirir   tiMal 


MARBflON. 


63 


W«  sav  the  victor  win  the  mst 

He  wnn  witli  worthy  pride ; 
And  on  tbf*  jphbet-tree,  revened, 

Ili<i  focman'c  aculcbeon  tiedl 
PU<-e,  ncblrs  for  the  Falcoa-kiiigfat! 

Room,  room,  yon  geotlet  gay, 
For  him  who  conqiier'd  in  the  right, 

3larmioa  of  Footenaye !» 

XIII. 
Thro  «tepp'd.  to  meet  that  noble  lord. 

Sir  Uugh  tlie  Hemn  bold, 
Fiiron  of  Twisell,  and  of  Ford, 

Aihi  Ciptain  of  the  Hold,  (i  i) 
He  Ird  Lord  llarmion  to  the  dex<i, 

Bai««d  o'rr  the  paremeal  liich, 
And  placed  liim  in  the  upper  place — 

They  footed  full  and  high : 
Thr  viiiles  a  northern  harper  rode 
lZhaaiit/-d  a  rhyme  of  deadly  (end, 
«  ffov  Aejierce  Tlurlwalb,  and  BiHeyt  alt,  (ii) 
Stout  WiUimoteswiek, 
And  Bardriding  Dickf 
Aad  Bnghie  of  Hawden,  and  ffiU  o  the  Wall, 
ffcT'e  %et  on,  Sir  jiVtany  Feaikerrtonhaugh^ 
A^  Utken  hit  life  at  the  Deadmans-shaw.n — * 
Sraotiy  Lord  Marmion's  ear  could  brook 

The  harper  1  barbaroos  lay; 
Trt  morh  he  praised  the  pains  he  took. 

And  veil  those  pains  did  pay: 
For  lady's  suit,  and  minstrel's  strain, 
tf  kni;;hc  should  ne'er  be  heard  in  vain. 

XIV. 

•  "Sum,  good  Lord  Marmion,*  Heron  says, 

•  Of  your  fair  courtesy, 
1  pny  you  bide  some  little  space 

In  this  poor  tower  with  me. 
B<-re  may  you  keep  your  arms  from  rust, 

Iby  breathe  your  var-horse  well; 
Seniom  bath  pass'd  a  week  but  just 

Or  feat  of  arms  befel : 
Tb«  Scots  can  rehi  a  mettled  steed, 

And  love  to  couch  a  Kpear; 
Sc  CrArge !   a  stirring  life  tliey  lead 

Thit  have  such  neighboun  near. 
TUn  «tiy  with  us  a  little  space, 

Our  northern  wars  to  learn ; 
I  prav  YOU  for  your  lady's  grace. »— 

Lord  Marmion's  brow  grew  stem. 

XV. 

Til/'  ciptain  mark'd  his  alter'd  look. 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 
A  loiuficy  -was«eJ  bowl  he  took, 

Ah*!  rrown'd  it  high  with  wine. 
•:  >'nw  pledge  me  here,  Lord  Hannion : 

l:ut  first,  I  pray  ther  fair. 
Where  hast  fliou  left  that  page  of  thine, 
Tbat  u-^rd  to  *crve  thy  cup  of  wine, 

Whod^  beauty  was  so  rare? 
^unn  lavi  in  Raby  towers  we  met. 

The  Ifoy  I  clo«ely  eyed, 
Ad«>  often  mark'd  his  cheeks  were  wet 

\^  iih  tears  be  fain  would  hide : 

rti  •  r  Mt  of  ihU  old  liftltad  Miy  b«  fcand  in  th« 


His  was  no  rugged  horee-boy's  hand, 
To  burnisli  sliieid  or  sharpen  brand. 

Or  saddle  battle-steed ; 
Dut  meeter  seem'd  for  lady  fiiir, 
To  fan  her  cheeks,  or  curl  her  hair. 
Or  through  embroidery  rich  and  rare 

The  itlender  silk  to  lead : 
His  skin  was  fair,  his  ringlets  gold, 

His  bosom  when  he  sigh'd, 
The  russet  doublet's  rugged  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pride ! 
Say,  hast  thou  given  that  lovely  youth 

To  i^rve  in  lady's  l>ower7 
Or  was  tile  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  paramour  ?» — 

XVI. 

Lord  Marmion  ill  could  brook  such  jest; 

He  roll'd  liis  kindling  eye, 
l^'itli  pain  hu  rising  wrath  suppress'd. 

Yet  niaile  a  calm  reply: 
«  That  boy  thou  though I'st  so  goodly  fisir. 
He  might  not  brook  the  northern  air. 
More  of  his  fate  \\  thou  wouldst  learn, 
1  left  him  sick  in  Lindisfaru : 
Enough  of  him. — Hut,  Heron,  say, 
Why  docs  thy  lovely  lady  gay 
Difulaiu  to  grace  the  hall  to-day? 
Or  has  that  dame,  so  hnr  and  sage. 
Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrimage  ?» — 
He  spoke  in  covert  scorn,  for  f^me 
Whisper'd  light  tales  of  Heron's  dame. 

XVH. 

Unmark'd,  at  least  imreck'd,  the  taiuit, 

Cireless  the  knight  replied, 
«  No  hini  1ft hose  feathers  gaNy  flaimt, 

Delights  in  cage  to  bide: 
Norhnm  is  grim,  and  grated  close, 
Ilemni'd  in  }>y  Itattlement  and  fosse, 

And  many  a  darksome  tower; 
And  l>etter  loves  my  lady  bright 
To  sit  in  liberty  and  light, 

In  fiir  Queen  Margaret's  bower. 
We  holii  our  greyhound  in  our  hand, 

Our  filt'on  on  our  glove; 
But  where  s\\n\\  we  find  leash  or  band, 

For  dame  th-it  loves  to  rove  T 
Let  the  wild  falcon  soar  her  swing. 
She  '11  stoop  when  she  has  tired  her  wing.w — 

XVIIL 

«  Nay,  if  with  royal  James's  bride 

The  lovely  Lady  Heron  bide, 

Behold  mc  here  a  mesften|;cr. 

Your  tender  greetings  prompt  to  bear; 

For,  tu  the  Scottish  court  address'd, 

I  journey  at  our  king's  behest. 

And  pray  you,  of  your  grace,  proride 

For  mc  and  mine  a  trusty  guide. 

I  have  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 

James  back'd  the  cause  of  that  mock  prince, 

Warheck,  tliat  Flemish  counterfeit. 

Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat. 

Tlieu  did  I  march  with  Surrey's  power. 

What  lime  we  razed  old  Aytoii  tower.M —  (i3) 
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XJX. 
•  for  wh  like  and,  tOf  lord.;!  irow. 

For  bnr  U  hhm  '[.]..  j,.<rk;{>«  t.,r, 
()m  Acnuiik  pnuul,  M  ID  Duobir ; 
lk>'  ilnnk  itw  Boiikt  of  Si  Koiluin't  ile, 
4sd  dritro  ilie  beeid  of  LiuderdiJi ; 
Hirrinl  iJii  wirn  o(  GrecolaVi  gooili, 
Jnd  fiirn  ibnn  lighl  idkI  Ulsirliaadi.* 

XX. 


lUnt  k-Hf  Hniiiilr(iii|;  IrosiH  of  »«,' 
Tkr  tifki  »(tiJiiiH]cMun  Border  •pnn 

Jl«1.(i«.ll(,  ....,,..  I.:...  fa,™, 


r  miiiht  uDI  lins  or  u^ , 

li..l«lmul^.T.- 

MiinlXirlumaUte. 


I>  all  ISO  wril  in  /■***,  16  ride. 
Tlir  |>tr>ia(tlhiir»<«iad     S) — i 
TIk  wlldtH  vw-harwiDyMii'in 
BuillvD,  iiutpHrminiDilialu 


tf.  kH"-.™ 

b™ilr.,o.ii 

■iidnx 

lawliitbiJi' 

■WuJ.lr 

nD°»l 

Twi.(J««r« 

alleudHoly 

iiilh  -JdoB 

cflourc»lk 

■.lis 

Nin.e,onll» 

•i(ll  of  Kl  Br. 

III  etJI  hoar  1 

e  rrov'd  Uie  Twml, 

To  WfU  dim 

AilMa  l»r  c 

r«d- 

„U„.lUm»i 

iItI'* 

Aad  fclin,  .n 

•"""I  '"  «" 

«. 

S*n<  frurk  HBd  hood,  lied  br  hi>  lif 
TliF  jnlou  rbur<  liilh  ittfij  •■on 


Toong  Selby,  11  iho  f^  ir  hnHboinl 
Cined  (o  hi)  aiKli  ind  ihu  lord, 
Ind  rtwmilT  look  up  the  wonl, 
<  KiDd  uncle.  >v>r  «<>r^  vr  »,.:h  mr, 
IFbirm  tbouldhiptDbroiherJuliii. 
Beiia  mu  of  nurilifuLiivrcli, 
Chn  mouy  ■  (une  uid  gunbol  leach  : 
FuU  welJ  •■  ubln  cu  he  phf. 
jtod  iWRp,  ai  bowlt,  ihe  lUke  awaf . 
»nni!  «nji  liuder  (-^0!  binl  ^ 
TbencedfUlmtamongui  ai.1, 

And  iDow  eamti  tbk.k'  1  C-hnt iin«  lidi 
Aud  we  cul  odtlicT  liuol,  uor  ride 
A  ftM;  on  ihe  Scouiib  tide. 
Tlie  f  ami)  retenge  of  Rog^lriE  rode 
htay  ondiuvcme  [ban  lofi  of  bo^. 
UiFrii   John,  in  tUelr,  uill 
JnchiainFy-copneTmiDre  hit  till. 


Uil  rIuUi  10  Horbatn  Unn  r^itne  ana 

Wiir  b«ier  cuide  to  «!  Sbrmioo.— 

•  Nepbev.i-ciuciililti'roo.    ]>t  my  f';. 

WellhaMihoDipake;  uj  fiirii  tLj  u] 

Mill. 

-HerciiiholThlBeroHiK. 

Trom  Solrn.  G™.j.od  \,«  Iran,  Romr, 

0^  lliil].glJ.  kiu'dilH  LiFSHd  lonb. 

An<lviill>duch}i<>lTiliria« 

liiAraby.ndP.Je»iae 

ODl.Ul>orAra»aieluilUbem. 

IVh  pre  NouJi'i  ark  nuji  jel  be  irea  -. 

By  lb,(  S«I  Sa.  W,  hul.  he  irod. 

Wliicli  piirlrdil  Ihc  prop lif I't  rod; 

The  Houul  wlirre  Itrul  lionl  Ihe  Li*. 

Nid  Ihuuderwlinl.  lod  diiliiue  levio, 

Where, dirr,«|;of«rl,J,rarld..d  eye, 

Fn.o> joiuboF  Sicily. 

xslv. 

•  To  Klom  Si  Georijf  of  ?iqraj?li  merry, 
St  Thonui,  Ion,  of  Cinierbdry, 
Culhberlof  Duihom,  lod  Si  Bede, 
For  lih  <ia>' rardan  Usb  Jii  pny'-l 
He  kDowt  Ike  puaei  nf  lUc  nortii. 
Antl  teeki  ht  thrinet  beyond  Ihi  Fonk ; 
Lilde  Iir  rj*s,  Mid  Inn4i  »il,l  »>he. 
And  driiikt  but  ofibptirptmer  Uke. 

Bui.  wbeo  siir  John  haib  qnafT'd  lii>  air, 
A>  111  lie  » Ihe  wind  lJi*l  hloart, 


KeM  lie,  or  earB.wbieh  wi 
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XXY. 

cGnoicrcy!*  qnolh  Loid 
.  Fall  loib  wer«  I  tkai  Friw  Mlo, 
Tbat  venerable  man,  for  ne 
Werr  placed  in  fienr  or  jeopaidj. 
r  this  umc  Palmer  will  ma  UtiA 

From  hence  to  Holyiood, 
like  bis  sood  aaini  I II  pay  hat  rnctd, 
bktead  of  cockle  ibell  or  bmd,  ' 

With  angela  fiiir  and  good. 
I  love  mcb  holy  ramhien ;  tlill 
Tb«y  kaow  to  diann  a  weary  biH, 

With  M>ng,  rooaanee,  or  lay : 
Some  jovial  tale,  or  gleCi  or  jest. 
Soar  lying  legendv  at  tbt  Icaai, 

They  bring  lo  ebeor  the  way.*-— 

XXVI. 
«  Ah :  noble  cir,M  yonof  Selby  mid, 
lad  finger  oa  hia  fip  be  hid, 
•Tfait  man  knowa  much,  perrhanrt  c'tn more 
Thm  he  eonld  loam  by  ^ly  lore.  . 
Scil  10  himaelf  he  '•  nmiterinf, 
Aad  ibhnka  as  al  mme  onceen  thinf. 
Uat  night  we  liMcn'd  at  his  cell ; 
Snage  locuidB  we  beard,  and,aoolb  to  tell. 
He  marmnr  d  on  till  mom,  bove'er 
!(•  living  monal  conld  he  near. 
Semecimes  I  ihooght  I  beard  it  plain, 
JU  other  Toicea  spoke  again. 
I  cmaot  tell — I  like  itnoc—  . 
Fiiar  John  haih  told  as  it  is  wrote, 
5«  ctMucienee  clear  and  Tcrid  of  wrong 
Cm  rea  awake,  and  pny  to  long, 
fianrlf  still  sleeps  before  his  heads 
Isve  marh'd  ten  ares,  and  two  creeds.*—  (17) 

XXVll. 
« Lrf  paso,*  qnoth  Xarmioa ;  «  by  my  fsy, 
T!iu  man  shall  guide  me  on  my  wf  y, 
Alibough  the  great  arch<fiend  and  he 
fhd  sworn  tbemwlTcs  of  company. 
£«  please  yon,  gentle  youth,  to  call 
Tks  Palmer  to  the  castle-hall,  w — 
The  Mimiuon'd  Palmer  came  in  place ; 
Bu  sable  cowl  o'erhnng  liis  ^e ; 
Id  bis  black  mantle  was  he  dad, 
^  ilia  Peter's  keys,  in  doth  of  red, 

iya  hi*  broad  shoulders  wrought; (18) 
Tbe  icallop  shell  his  cap  did  deck; 
TW  cruci&z  around  his  neck 

lie  as  from  Loretio  brought; 
ni«  sandals  were  with  travel  tore, 
Staff,  budget,  bottle,  scrip,  he  wore; 
The  faded  palm-brmch  in  his  hand 
>bow'd  pilgrim  from  the  Holy  Land. 

XXYlll. 
When  as  the  Pdmer  came  in  hall, 
>or  lord  nor  kni^t  was  there  more  tall, 
(jr  bad  a  sutler  step  withal. 

Or  look  d  more  hi^  and  keen ; 
For  no  saluting  did  he  wait. 
But  strode  across  the  hall  of  state,- 
And  fronted  Marmion  where  he  mie, 

As  he  his  peer  bad  been. 


Bnt  his  gsunt  frame  was  worn  with  toil; 
Ills  cheek  was  sunk,  alas,  the  while ! 
And  when  be  struggled  at  a  smile, 

His  eye  lo<»kd  haggard  wild: 
Poor  wretch!  the  mother  that  him  hare. 
If  she  had  been  in  presence  there, 
in  his  wan  face  and  sunburnt  hair,    • 

She  had  not  known  her  child. 
Danger,  long  travel,  want,  or  woe. 
Soon  change  the  form  that  best  we  know — 
For  deadly  fear  can  time  outgo. 

And  bhnch  at  once  the  hair; 
Bard  toil  can  roughen  form  and  fsce. 
And  want  can  quench  the  eye's  bright  grace, 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace. 

More  deeply  than  despair. 
Happy  whom  none  of  these  befal, 
But  this  poor  Palmer  knew  them  all. 

.  XXIX. 

LordjUrmion  theu  his  boon  did  ask ; 
The  ralmer  took  on  him  the  task. 
So  he  would  march  ^itli  momiog  tide. 
To  Scottish  court  to  be  his  guide. 
— «  But  1  have  solemn  vows  to  pay. 
And  may  not  linger  by  the  way. 

To  fair  St  Andrews  bound. 
Within  the  ocean-cave  to  pray. 
Where  good  St  Rule  his  holy  by. 
From  midnight  to  the  dawn  of  day. 

Sung  to  the  billows'  sound;  (19) 
Thence  to  St  Fillan's  blessed  well. 
Whose  spring  can  frenzied  dreams  dispel, 

And  the  crazed  brain  restore :  (20)     ■ 
Sc  Mary  grant  that  cave  or  spring 
Could  back  to  peace  my  bosom  bring. 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  more !» — 

XXX. 

And  now  the  midnight  draught  of  sleep. 
Where  wine  and  spices  richly  steep, 
In  massive  bowl  of  silver  deep, 

The  page  presents  on  knee. 
Lord  Marmion  drank  a  fair  good  rest. 
The  captain  pledged  his  noble  guest. 
The  cup  went  through  among  the  rest. 

Who  draio'd  it  merrily; 
Alone  the  Palmer  pass'd  it  by, 
Though  Selby  pressd  him  courteously. 
This  was  the  sign  the  feast  was  o'er; 
It  husli'd  the  merry  wassel  roar. 

The  minstrels  ceased  to  sound. 
Soon  in  the  castle  nought  was  heard. 
But  the  slow  fbautep  of  the  guard. 

Pacing  his  sober  round. 

XXXI. 

With  early  dawn  Lord  Marmion  rose  : 

And  first  the  chapel  doors  unclose ; 

Then,  after  morning  rites  were  done 

{\  hasty  mau  from  Friar  John), 

And  knight  and  squire  had  broke  their  fssf, 

On  rich  substantial  repast. 

Lord  Marmion's  bugles  blew  to  horse  : 

Then  came  the  stirrup-cup  in  course ; 
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Belweea  the  batott  and  hit  hott 
No  point  of  coart««y  was  lott; 
High  thanks  were  by  Lord  Marmion  paid, 
Solemn  exonse  the  captain  made, 
Till,  filing  from  the  gate,  had  past 
That  noble  train,  their  lord  the  last. 
Then  loudly  rung  the  trumpe^call : 
Thunder 'd  the  cannon  from  the  wall. 

And  shook  the  Scottish  shore ; 
Aronnd  the  castle  eddied  slow, 
Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  snow, 

And  hid  its  turrets  hoar ; 
Till  they  rolFd  forth  upon  the  air, 
And  met  the  river  breeies  there. 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  fair. 

I  ■  '      I  r 

INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  IF. 


TO 

THE  HEV.  JOHN  MARRIOT,  51.  A. 

AkhMilel,  Eltrtck  Forest. 
TiK  scenes  are  desert  now,  and  bare. 
Where  flourish'd  once  a  forest  hir,  (i) 
W^hen  these  waste  glens  with  copse  were  lined. 
And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  hind. 
Yoo  thorn — perchance  whose  prickly  spears 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  hundred  years. 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers — 
Yon  lonely  thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell,  ' 

Since  he,  so  gray  and  stubborn  now. 
Waved  in  each  breexe  a  sapling  bough  ; 
Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  shade, 
A  thousand  mingled  branches  made  ; 
How  broad  the  shadows  of  the  oak. 
How  clung  the  rowan  '  to  the  rock. 
And  through  the  foliage  show'd  his  head, 
With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  red  ; 
What  pines  on  every  mountain  sprung. 
O'er  every  dell  what  birches  hung. 
In  every  breexe  what  aspens  shook, 
What  alders  shaded  every  brook ! 

«  Here,  in  my  shade,*  methinks  he  'd  say, 
«  The  mighty  stag  at  noontide  lay  : 
The  wolf  I  've  seen,  a  fiercer  game 
(Tlic  neighbouring  dingle  bears  his  name), 
With  lurching  step  around  me  prowl. 
And  stop  against  the  moon  to  howl ; 
The  mountain-boar,  on  battle  set. 
His  tusks  upon  my  stem  would  whet ; 
While  doe  and  roe,  and  red»deer  good. 
Have  bounded  by  through  gay  green-wood. 
Then  oft,  from  Newark's  riven  tower. 
Sallied  a  Scottish  monarch's  power : 
A  thousand  vassals  muster'd  round. 
With  horse,  and  liawk,  and  horn,  and  hoond; 
And  I  might  see  the  youth  intent 
Guard  every  pass  with  cross-bow  bent  ; 
And  tlurougb  the  brake  the  rangers  stalk, 
And  falc'oers  hold  the  ready  hawk^ 

*   Mo«BUiB^«ll. 


And  foresters,  in  green-wood  trim. 
Lead  in  the  leash  the  gaxe-boirads  grim. 
Attentive,  as  the  bratchet't  *  bay 
From  the  dark  covert  drove  the  prey. 
To  slip  them  at  he  broke  away. 
The  startled  qaarry  bonads  amain. 
As  fast  the  galUnt  greyhounds  strain  : 
Whistles  the  arrow  from  the  bow,  * 
Answers  the  arquebuss  below : 
While  all  the  rocking  hills  reply. 
To  hoof-clang,  hound,  and  hunter's  cry, 
And  bugles  ringing  lightsomely,* — 

Of  such  proud  huntings  many  tales 
Yet  linger  in  oar  lonely  dales« 
Up  pathless  Ettrick  and  on  Yarrow, 
Where  erst  the  outlaw  drew  hb  arrow,  (a 
But  not  more  blithe  that  sylvan  court. 
Than  we  have  been  at  htunbler  sport ; 
Though  small  our  pomp,  and  mean  our  g 
Our  mirth,  dear  Marriot,  was  the  same. 
Remember'st  thou  my  greyhounds  tme  ? 
O'er  holt  or  hill  there  never  flew. 
From  slip  or  leash  there  never  sprfeng. 
More  fleet  of  foot,  or  sure  of  fang. 
Nor  dull  between  each  merry  chase, 
Pass'd  by  the  intermitted  space; 
For  we  had  fair  resource  in  store. 
In  classic,  and  in  Gothic  lore  : 
We  mark'd  each  memorable  scene. 
And  held  poetic  talk  between  ( 
<     Nor  hill  nor  brook  we  paced  along. 
But  had  its  legeiul  or  its  song. 
All  silent  now — for  now  are  still 
Thy  bowers,  untenanted  Bowhill ! 
No  longer  from  thy  mountains  dun 
The  yeoman  hears  the  well-known  gun. 
And,  while  his  honest  heart  glows  warm 
At  thought  of  his  paternal  farm. 
Round  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fills. 
And  drinks  «  the  Chieftain  of  the  Hills !» 
No  ^iry  forms,  in  Yarrow's  bowers. 
Trip  o'er  tlie  walks,  or  tend  the  flowers. 
Fair  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw, 
By  moon-light,  dance  on  Carterhaugh  ; 
No  youthful  baron  's  left  to  grace 
The  Forest-sheriff's  lonely  cnace. 
And  ape,  in  manly  step  and  tone, 
The  majesty  of  Oberon : 
And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovely  fsce 
Is  but  her  least  and  lowest  grace; 
Though  if  to  sylphid  queen  't  were  given. 
To  show  our  earth  the  cliarms  of  heaven. 
She  could  not  glide  along  the  air. 
With  form  more  light,  or  foce  more  fair. 
No  more  the  widow's  deafon'd  ear 
Grows  quick  that  lady's  step  to  hear  : 
At  noontide  she  expects  her  not^ 
Nor  busies  her  to  trim  tlie  cot ; 
Pensive  she  turns  her  humming  wheel. 
Or  pensive  cooks  her  orphans*  meal ; 
Yet  blesses,  ere  she  deals  tlieir  bread. 
The  gentle  hand  by  which  they  're  fed. 
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Frcoi  Yair,— vfaich  lull*  to  elotely  biiid, 
Scarce  can  the  Tweed  hit  pMM^e  find, 
Tbough  mncfa  be  irec,  and  chafe,  and  toil, 
Ul  ail  hn  eddyiof  dwrentt  boil,— 
Her  long-deaccnded  lord  ia  S^nm, 
And  Irft  as  by  che  ilveam  alooa. 
iDd  much  I  miaa  iboae  aporiive  boft, 
Coropjnioas  of  tnj  moantain  joya, 
Ju*4  ai  the  age  'twizt  boy  and  youth, 
Wiiea  ihoogbt  is  tpeecfa,  and  tpeech  it  troth. 
C(H<  le  my  sMie  with  vhal  delight 
Tary  pms'd  to  facnr  of  Wallace  wifhc, 
Waeti.  poinciog  to  liia  airy  moond, 
I  cx^id  hja  rampwis  holy  ground!* 
kmdlf  d  their  beovn  to  hear  me  speak ; 
lod  I  have  smiled  to  leel  my  cheek, 
IVr^pite  the  difference  of  onr  yean, 
knura  agaia  the  glow  of  their*. 
lu.  happy  boj» !  such  feeUngi  pore. 
They  will  not,  caanot,  long  endure; 
Coodrma'd  lo  stem  the  worlds  mde  tide, 
Tw  may  ntot  Hnfer  by  the  side ; 
F<^  Fate  shall  tfarast  yon  from  the  shore, 
Ah'^  Passioa  ply  the  Mil  and  oar. 
Trt  rherish  the  remembrance  still 
Of  ibe  looe  moantain  and  the  rill; 
f-rf*  iru*>t,  dear  boys,  the  time  will  come, 
IK  bm  fiercer  tramport  shall  be  dumb, 
\ai  yoa  will  think  right  fitequently, 
lai.  well  I  bope.  witiioat  a  sigh, 
f.K  the  free  boars  that  we  have  spent, 
Tv.j«iher,  on  the  brown  hill's  benL 

When,  naosing  on  companions  gone. 
We  doubly  feel  ourself fls  alone, 
Soaiething,  my  friend,  we  yet  may  gain,— 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  lliis  pain  : 
]:  Kfotbes  the  love  of  lonely  rtsl, 
beep  in  each  gentler  heart  imprew'd. 
T  'w  Client  amid  worldly  toils. 
And  aifled  soon  by  menul  broils; 
tai.  io  a  bosom  thus  prepared, 
h-  cull  small  voice  is  often  heard, 
y^  jUpehof;  a  mingled  seotimeat, 
7 •ill  resienatioo  and  content. 
ffh  io  my  mind  »ncli  thoughts  awake 
It  iooe  Sc  Mary's  silent  lake;  (5) 
lur^  know'st  it  well,— oor  fien,  nor  «edge, 
Pollute:  the  pure  lake's crysul  edge; 
Abrupt  and  sheer  the  mountains  smk 
At  oDce  upon  the  level  brink; 
.tod  just  a  trace  of  stiver  sand 
)f:«rks  where  the  water  meeu  the  bnd. 
Fir  in  die  mirror,  bright  and  blue, 
L  ich  hill's  bage  outline  you  may  view ; 
^ii.ij;;y  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare, 
>V.r  tree,  nor  Inish,  nor  brake  is  there, 
<tM:  VI  here  of  land  jon  blender  line 
b^ifh  thwdrt  the  lake  the  M-atter'd  pine. 
T"!  e^eo  tliift  nakedneu  has  power, 
Arj'J  ai<J«  the  feeling  of  the  hour: 
>-.,r  thi*  ket,  dell,  nor  copse  you  spy. 
Where  living  thing  conceal'd  might  lie; 


Th^«  '<•.  «askigh 


niMM  rsag*  abova  lbs  Iwm  af  A»bn- 
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Nor  point,  retiring,  hides  a  dell, 

Where  swain,  or  vroodman,  lone  might  dwell ; 

There 's  nothing  left  to  fisncy's  guess. 

Ton  see  tliat  all  b  lonelioeis: 

And  silence  aids — though  tho  steep  hilk 

Send  to  tlie  lake  a  thousand  rills. 

In  summer-tide  so  soft  they  weep, 

The  sound  bnt  lulls  the  ear  asleep ; 

Your  horse's  hoof-tread  sounds  too  mde. 

So  stilly  is  the  solitude. 

Nought  living  meets  the  eye  or  ear, 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  near; 
For  though,  in  feudal  strife,  a  foe 
Hath  laid  Our  Lady's  chapel  low,  (4^ 
Yet  still  beneath  the  hallow'd  soil. 
The  peasant  rests  him  from  hb  toil. 
And,  dying,  bids  his  bones  be  laid 
Where  erst  hb  simple  fathers  pray'd. 

If  age  liad  umed  the  passions*  strife. 
And  fate  bad  cut  my  ties  to  life, 
Here,  have  I  thouglit,  't  were  sweet  to  dwell, 
Aod  rear  again  the  chaplain's  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceful  hermitage 
Where  Milton  loog'd  to  spend  his  age. 
T  were  sweet  to  mark  the  setting  day, 
On  Boarliope's  lonely  lop  decay ; 
And,  as  it  ^int  and  feeble  died 
On  the  broad  lake  and  mountain's  side, 
To  say,  « Thus  pleasures  fade  away ; 
Youth,  talent*,  beauty,  thus  decay. 
And  leave  us  dark,  forlorn,  and  gray !» — 
Tlicn  gaze  on  IVryhope's  ruin'd  tower. 
And  think  on  Yarrow's  faded  Flower : 
And  when  that  mountain-sound  I  heard, 
Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  prepared. 
The  distant  rustling  of  his  wiugs. 
As  up  his  force  the  Tempest  brings, 
'T  were  sweet,  ere  yet  hi*  terrors  rave. 
To  sit  upon  the  Wizard's  grave ; 
That  Wizard  Priest's,  whose  bones  are  thrust 
From  company  of  holy  dust;  (C) 
On  which  no  sun-beam  ever  shines — 
[So  supcrsliliou's  creed  divines,) 
Thence  view  llje  bke,  with  sullen  roar. 
nea\e  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore ; 
And  mark  the  wild  swans  mount  the  gale, 
Spread  wide  through  mist  their  snowy  sail. 
And  ever  stoop  again,  to  lave 
Their  bosoms  on  the  surging  wave : 
Then,  when  against  tlie  driving  bail 
No  longer  might  my  gtUid  avail, 
Bacrk  to  my  lonely  home  retire, 
And  light  my  lamp,  and  trim  my  lire  : 
Then"  ponder  o'er  some  mystic  lay. 
Till  the  wild  ule  had  all  iu  sway. 
And,  in  the  bitterns  distant  shriek, 
I  heanl  unearthly  voire>  speak. 
And  thought  the  Wizard  IVient  was  come, 
To  claim  again  his  ancient  home ! 
And  hade  my  busy  fancy  range. 
To  fnime  him  fitting  nhape  and  strange. 
Till  from  the  task  my  brow  I  clear'd. 
And  smiled  to  think  that  1  had  fear'd. 
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But  chief,  't  were  tweec  to  think  such  life 
(Though  bat  escape  frata  fortune't  strife). 
Something  most  matchless,  |p>od,  and  wise, 
A  great  and  gratefnl  sacrifice; 
And  deem  each  hour  to' musing  given, 
A  step  apon  the  road  to  heaTen. 

Yet  him  whose  heart  is  ill  at  ease 
Sach  peaceful  solitudes  displease : 
He  loves  to  drown  hu  bosoms  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war : 
And  my  black  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene. 
Like  that  which  frowns  To^nd  dark  Lochskene.  (6) 
There  eagles  scream  from  isle  to  shore; 
Down  all  the  rocks  the  torrents  roar ; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven, 
Dark  muu  infect  the  summer  heaven ; 
Through  the  rude  barriers  of  the  lake, 
Away  iu  hurrying  waters  break. 
Faster  and  whiter  dash  and  curi. 
Till  down  yon  dark  abyss  they  huri. 
Rises  the  fdg-smoke  white  as  snow. 
Thunders  the  viewless  stream  below, 
Diving  as  if  condemn'd  to  lave 
Some  demon's  subterranean  cave. 
Who,  prison'd  by  enchanter's  spell. 
Shakes  the  dark  rock  vrith  groan  and  yell. 
And  well  that  Btlmer  s  form  and  aueu 
Had  suited  with,  the  stormy  scene, 
Jnst  on  the  edge,  straining  his  ken  ^ 
To  view  the  bottom  of  the  den. 
Where,  deep  deep  down,  and  fer  within, 
Toils  with  the  rocks  the  roaring  linn ; 
Then,  issuing  forth  one  foamy  wave. 
And  wheeling  round  the  Giant's  Grave, 
White  as  the  snowy  charger's  tail, 
Drives  down  the  pass  of  Moffeidale. 

Harriot,  thy  harp,  on  Isis  strung, 
To  many  a  Border  theme  has  rung : 
Then  list  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  know 
Of  this  mysterious  Man  of  Woe. 


CANTO  II. 


THE  CONVENT. 


I. 
Tni  breeie,  which  swept  away  the  smoke, 

Round  Norham  Castle  roll'd. 
When  all  the  loud  artillery  spoke, 
With  lightning-flash,  and  thunderstroke, 

As  Marmion  left  the  hold. 
It  curl'd  not  Tweed  alone  that  breeze, 
For,  far  upon  Northumbrian  seas. 

It  freshly  blew,  and  strong. 
Where,  from  high  Whitby's  doister'd  pile. 
Bound  to  Saint  Cuthbert's  Holy  Isle,  (7) 

It  bore  a  hark  along. 
Upon  the  gale  she  stoop'd  her  side, 
And  honnde«l  o'er  the  swelling  tide, 

As  she  were  dancing  home ; 


The  merry  seamen  bngh'd  to  see 
Their  gallant  ship  so  lustily 

Furrow  the  green  sea  foam. 
Much  joy'd  they  in  their  hononr'd  freight ; 
For,  on  the  deck,  in  chair  of  state. 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda  pUiced, 
With  five  fair  nuns,  the  galley  graced. 

H. 
Twas  sweet  to  see  these  holy  maids. 
Like  birds  escaped  to  green-wood  shades, 

Their  first  flight  from  the  cafe. 
How  timid,  and  how  curious  too. 
For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new. 
And  all  the  common  sights  they  view, 

Their  wonderment  engage. 
One  eyed  the  shrouds  and  swelling  sail 

With  many  a  benedicite ; 
One  at  the  rippling  surge  grew  pale^ 

And  would  for  terror  pray ; 
Then  shriek'd,  because  the  sea-dog,  nigh. 
His  round  black  head,  and  spairk ling  eye, 

Rear'd  o'e;  the  foaming  spray : 
And  one  would  still  adjust  her  veil, 
Disorder'd  by  the  summer  gale, — 
Perchance  lat  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  charms  might  tfy ; 
Perchance,  because  such  actiim  graced 
Her  fsir>tam'd  arm  and  slender  vraist. 
Light  was  each  simple  bosom  there. 
Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasure  share, — 
The  abbess,  and  the  novice  Clare. 

III. 

The  abbess  was  of  noMe  blood. 

But  eariy  took  the  veil  and  hood, 

Ere  upon  life  she  cast  a  look. 

Or  knew  the  world  tliat  she  forsook. 

Fair  too  she  w^s,  and  kind  had  b  een 

As.  she  was  feir,  but  ne'er  had  seen 

For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh, 

Nor  knew  the  influence  of  her  eye. 

Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name. 

Combined  with  vanity  and  shame; 

Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  were  all 

Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 

The  deadliest  sin  her  mind  could  reach. 

Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach; 

And  her  ambition's  highest  aim 

To  emulate  Saint  Hilda's  fame. 

For  this  she  gave  her  ample  dower. 

To  raise  the  convent's  eastern  tower  ; 

For  this,  vrith  carving  rare  and  quaint. 

She  deck'd  the  chapel  of  the  saint. 

And  gave  the  relique-shrine  of  odat. 

With  ivory  and  gems  embosL 

The  poor  her  convent's  bounty  blest. 

The  pil(;rim  in  its  halls  found  rest. 

IV. 

Black  was  her  gsrb,  her  rigid  rule 

Rcform'd  on  benedictine  school ; 

Her  cheek  vraa  pale,  her  form  was  spare ; 

Vigils,  and  peoilenrc  austere, 

Had  early  quench'd  the  light  of  youth. 

But  gentle  was  the  dame  in  sooth. 
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Or  vM».  who  had  diilionouril  UH. 
Bcf  kuaowB  bide  her  giTe  b«r  band 
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^ay,  Meoi'du  Eadhcr  ItKikaod  tje, 
Ta  noal  IbiiB  u  ihey  glided  bf . 


And  netl.  Ihey  crou'd  ih(msel?M,  to  htar 
Tilt  vhiiening  brtaJun  Muod  u  dejt, 
Where,  boiling  ibrou^b  the  rocki,  Ihey  r< 
On  DuniUDborouBlis  cavemd  iliorc ; 
Thyiover.  proud  Dam  borough,  audi  dthi 
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■ock  look  -rimly  do 
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nifl  pour  uimirnpiout  rage  iH.a.u; 
And  ucedful  «u  lurb  UTCDglb  lo  Ihese, 
Etpoted  lo  ihc  lempealaoiu  teci, 
Scourged  by  Ihe  vindi'  elenial  amy, 
Open  lo  roiin  fierce  h  Ibry. 
Which  coukl  I*el<e  ' 
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Soon  as  they  neu^d  his  turret  stroagf. 
The  maideas  raised  Saint  Htlda's  kong, 
And  with  the  sea-ware  and  the  wind,    ■ 
Their  Toicee,  sweetly  shrilly  combined, 

And  made  harmonious  close ; 
Then,  answering  from  the  sandy  shore. 
Half-drown  d  amid  the  breakers  ro4r, 

According  chorus  rose : 
Down  to  the  haven  of  the  isle. 
The  monks  and  mins  in  order  file, 

From  Cuthbert's  cloisters  grim ; 
Banner,  and  cross,  and  reliques  there, 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids  they  bare ; 
And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air. 

They  echoed  back  the  hymn. 
The  iidanders,  in  joyous  mood, 
Rufth'd  emulously  through  the  flood. 

To  hale  the  bark  to  bnd ; 
Conspicuous  by  her  veil  and  hood. 
Signing  the  cross,  the  abbess  stood,<> 

And  bless'd  them  with  her  hand. 

XH. 

Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  said. 
Suppose  the  convent  banquet  made^ 

All  through  the  holy  dome. 
Through  cloister,  aisle,  and  gallery. 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  pry. 
Nor  risk  to  meet  nnhallow'd  eye. 

The  stringer  sisters  roam  ; 
Till  fell  ihe  evening  damp  with  dew^ 
And  the  sharp  sea-breexe  coldly  blew. 
For  there  even  summer,  night  is  chill. 
Then,  having  strayed  and  gated  their  fiU^ 

They  closed  around  the  fire: 
And  all,  in  turn,  essay'd  to  paint 
The  rival  merits  of  their  saint, 

A  theme  ibac  ne'er  can  tire 
A  holy  maid  ;  for,  be  it  known. 
That  their  saint's  honour  is  their  own. 

XIH. 
Then  Whitby's  nuns  exulting  told. 
How  to  their  house  three  barons  bold 

Must  menial  service  do :  (8) 
While  horns  blow  out  a  note  of  shame, 
And  monks  cry,  «  Fye  upon  ydur  name ! 
In  wratli,  for  loss  of  sylvan  game, 

Saint  Hilda's  priest  ye  slew.*— 
«  This,  on  Ascension-day,  each  year. 
While  labouring  on  our  harbour-pier. 
Must  Herbert,  Bruce,  and  Percy  hear.» 
They  told,  how  in  their  convenKell 
A  Saxon  princess  once  did  dwell, 

The  lovely  Edelfled ;  (9) 
And  how,  of  tliousand  snakes,  each  one 
Was  chao|;ed  into  a  coil  of  stone, 

Wlien  holy  Hilda  pray'd. 
Themselves  within  tjieir  holy  bound, 
Their  stony  folds  had  often  found. 
They  told,  how  sea-fowls'  pinions  fiiil. 
As  over  Whitby's  towers  they  sail,  (10) 
And,  sinking  down,  with  flutterings  ^ini, 
They  do  their  homage  to  the  saint. 


XIV.     ' 
Nor  did  Saint  Cathbert's  danghtnvs  CmI 
To  vie  with  these  in  holy  tale ; 
Bis  body's  resting-place,  of  old. 
How  oft  their  patron  changed,  they  totd; 
How,  when  the  rude  Dane  bum'd  their  | 
The  monks  fled  forth  from  Holy  lale ; 
O'er  northern  mountain,  mar«h,  mmd  m 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Seven  years  Saint  Cuthbert's  corpan  they 
They  rested  ihem  in  fair  Melroae ; 

But  though,  alivo,  he  loved  it  weU, 
Not  there  his  reliques  might  repose ; 

For,  wond'rous  tale  to  tell ! 
In  his  stone  coffin  forth  he  rides 
(A  ponderous  bark  for  river  tidet)^ 
Yet  light  as  gossamer  it  glides. 

Downward  to  lllmoul^  cell. 
Nor  long  was  his  abiding  there, 
For  southward  did  the  saint  repair ; 
Chester-le-Street,  and  Rippon,  saw 
His  holy  corpse,  erfe  Wardilaw 

Hail'd  him  with  jojr  and  frar; 
And,  after  many  wanderings  past. 
He  chose  his  lordly  seat  at  last 
Where  his  cathedral,  huge  and  vast. 

Looks  down  upon  the  Wear. 
There,  deep  in  Durham's  Gothic  shade. 
His  reliques  are  in  secret  laid ; 

But  none  may  know  the  plac6. 
Save  of  his  holiest  servahts  three. 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy. 

Who  share  that  wond'rous  grace. 

XV. 

Who  may  his  miracles  declare ! 

Even  Scothnd's  dauntless  king,  and  heir 

(Although  with  them  they  led 
Galwe(;ians,  wild  as  ocean's  gale. 
And  Lodon's  knights,  all  sheathed  in  tnt 
And  the  bold  men  of  Teviotdale), 

Before  his  standard  fled.  ( 1 2) 
T  was  he,  to  vindicate  his  reign, 
Ed^cd  Alfred's  falchion  on  the  Dane, 
And  turn'd  the  Conqueror  back  again,  ( ; 
When,  with  his  Norman  bowyer  hand. 
He  came  to  waste  Northumberland. 

XVI. 

But  fain  Saint  Hilda's  nuns  would  learn, 
If,  on  a  rock,  by  Lindisfam, 
Saint  Cuthbert  sits,  and  toils  to  frame 
The  sea-born  beads  that  bear  his  name : 
Such  tales  had  Whitby's  fishers  told. 
And  said  they  might  his  shape  behold. 

And  hear  his  anvil  sound; 
A  deaden'd  clang, — a  huge  dim  form. 
Seen  but,  and  heard,  when  gathering  sto 

And  night  were  closing  round. 
But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  fame. 
The  nuns  of  Lindis^rn  disclaim. 

x\n. 

while  round  the  fire  such  legends  go. 
Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe. 
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Vberv,  in  a  McreC  sisle  beoeath, 
CuukU  was  held  of  life  and  deadi. 
h  T4S  more  dark  and  looe  that  Taolt, 

Than  the  'wont  d«mfilMi  cell ; 
OU Colvnlf  (i5)  hult  it,  for  hit  firalt 

b  peaileace  lo  dwell, 
¥hn  he,  for  cowl  and  beadi,  laid  down 
The  Soun  batde-«se  and  crown. 
Thkdoi,  vhkh,  cUling  erery  teme 

Of  fnlDf ,  hearing  aght, 
W«caira  the  Yanlt  of  Penitence, 

Eiriu£ag  air  and  K^, 
Wtf.  by  the  prelate  Seihdm,  made 
A  phce  of  borial  for  soeh  dead, 
X'i.  hxriog  died  in  mortal  on, 
X^  not  be  laid  the  church  within. 
T  vv  DOW  a  place  of  punishment : 
TMkwx  if  M  lond  a  ahriek  wereaent 

A«  mch'd  tbe  npper  air, 
Tb#  brirni  blev'd  themaelvca  and  aaid, 
Tb«  «fvib  of  the  nnfnl  dead 
BcBUkaa'd  their  torments  there. 

xvin. 

Cat  ihoagh,  in  the  monastic  pile, 

rid  of  thU  penitential  aisle 
S-iOM  vagne  tradition  go* 

Tern  only,  si^e  the  abbot,  kn^w 

Whrre  tbe  place  lay;  and  *lfll  more  few 

W^n  iImhc,  who  had  from  him  the  claw  . 
To  that  dread  Tanlt  to  go. 

Vkum  and  executioner 

Ww  tJiod-fbld  when  transported  there, 
fa  low  dark  rounds  the  arches  hung, 
Fr«in  the  rude  rock  fbe  side-walU  sprung; 
Tar  grave-itones,  rudely  krulptnred  o'er, 
Hjif  Miok  in  earth,  by  time  half  wore. 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  tbe  floor; 
Tm  mildew  drops  fell  one  by  one, 
Tith  tinkling  pla«b,  upon  tbe  stone. 
1  cTCMCt,*  in  an  iron  chain, 
Wiiirli  serred  to  light  thia  drear  domain, 
Wiih  damp  and  darkness  seem'd  to  strire, 
A«  if  it  scarce  might  keep  alire ; 
lad  Tct  it  dimly  senred  to  show 
TLe  ifwfai  conclave  met  below. 

xn. 

T^rre,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy, 

Werr  placed  the  heada  of  convenU  three; 

.Vli  servanu  of  Saint  Benedict, 

Tb<-  statutes  of  whose  order  strict 

(fo  iron  uble  lay ; 
In  long  black  dre»,  on  scato  of  stone, 
r^hiud  were  these  three  judges  shown, 

h%  the  pale  cresset's  ray : 
Th'j'Abbesa  of  Saint  Hildas,  there, 
S^ic  for  a  space  with  visage  bare, 
I  Diil,  to  hide  her  bosom's  swell. 
And  Kar-drop«  that  for  pity  fell, 

She  closely  drew  her  veil ; 
YoD  shrouded  figure,  as  I  guess, 
Bv  li^r  proud  mien  and  tiowiog  dress, 
hTvo^mouth's  haughty  Prioresa;  (16) 
Aod  she  with  awe  looks  pale : 


And  he,  that  ancient  man,  whose  sight 
Has  long  been  queoch'd  by  age's  night, 
Upon  whose  wrinkled  brow  alone. 
Nor  ruth,  nor  mercy's  trace  is  shown, 

Whose  look  is  hard  and  stem, — 
Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  is  bis  stile; 
For  sanctity  call'd,  through  the  isle. 

The  Saint  of  Lindis^n. 

XX. 

Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair; 

But,  though  an  equal  fate  they  share. 

Yet  one  alone  deserves  our  care. 

Her  sex  a  page's  dress  belied ; 

The  cloak  and  doublet,  loosely  tied. 

Obscured  her  charms,  but  could  not  hide. 

Her  cap  down  o'er  her  face  she  drew ; 

And,  on  her  dbuhlet-breast, 
She  tried  to  hide  the  badge  of  blue. 
Lord  Marmion's  falcon  crest. 

But,  at  (he  prioress'  command, 

A  monk  undid  the  silken  baud, 
That  tied  her  tresses  fair, 

And  ra'wed  the  bonnet  from  her  bead. 

And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 
In  ringlets  rich  and  rare. 

Constance  de  Beverley  they  know. 

Sister  profess' J  of  Fonievraud, 

Whom  the  church  numberd  witli  the  dead. 

For  broken  vows,  and  convent  fled. 

XXI. 

When  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view 

(Altliough  so  pallid  was  her  hue, 

It  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear 

To  those  bright  ringleu  glistering  fair), 

Her  look  composed,  and  steady  eye, 

Ilespoke  a  matchless  constancy. 

And  there  she  stood,  so  calm  and  pale. 

That,  but  her  breatliing  did  not  fail. 

And  motion  slight  of  eye  and  head. 

And  of  her  busom,  warranted 

That  nrither  sense  nor  pulse  she  lacks. 

You  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax, 

Wrought  10  the  very  life,  was  there: 

So  still  she  was,  so  pale,  so  fair. 

XXII. 
Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul. 

Such  as  does  murder  for  a  meed; 
Who,  but  of  fear,  knows  no  controul. 
Because  his  conscience,  sear'd  and  foul. 

Feels  not  the  import  of  his  deed; 
One,  whose  brute  fueling  ne'er  aspires 
Beyond  his  own  more  brute  desires. 
Such  tools  the  Tempter  over  needs. 
To  do  the  savagest  of  deeds ; 
For  them  no  vision'd  terrors  daunt, 
Tlieir  nights  no  fancied  spectres  haunt ; 
One  fear  with  them,  of  all  most  base, 

The  fear  of  death, — alone  6nds  pbce. 

This  trretrh  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl, 

And  shamed  not  loud  lo  moan  and  howl, 

Ilis  body  on  the  floor  to  dash, 

And  crouch,  like  hound  beneath  the  lash; 

While  his  mute  partner,  standing  near, 

Waited  her  doom  without  a  tear. 
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xxin. 

Tec  well  the  Incklen  wretch  mighc  shriek. 
Well  might  her  paleoeas  terror  speak; 
For  there  were  seeo  in  that  dark  waH 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  tall ; 
Who  enters  at  such  sriesly  door. 
Shall  ne'er,  I  ween,  find  exit  more. 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid. 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  hread: 
Bt  each,  in  benedictine  dress, 
Two  haggard  mooks  stood  motionless; 
Who,  holding  hl^  a  blazing  torch, 
ShoVd  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch  : 
Rellecting  back  the  smoky  beam. 
The  dark>red  walls  and  arches  ^eam. 
Hewn  sfones  and  cement  were  display'd. 
And  building-tools  in  order  laid. 

xxrv. 

These  executioners  were  chose, 

As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foes. 

And,  with  despite  and  envy  fired. 

Into  the  cloister  had  retired ; 

Or  who^  iq  desperate  doubt  of  grace, 

Strove,  by  deep  penance,  to  efface 

Of  some  foul  crime  the  'stain ; 
For,  as  the  vassals  of  her  will. 
Such  men  the  church  selected  still. 
As  either  joy'd  in  doing  iH, 

Or  thought  more  grace  to  gain. 
If,  in  her  cause  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  nature  strove  to  ovin. 
By  strange  device  were  they  brought  there, 
They  knew  not  how,  an^  knew  not  where. 

XXV. 

And  DOW  that  blind  old  abbot  rose, 

To  speak  the  chapter's  doom. 
On  those  the  wall  was  to  inclose. 

Alive,  within  the  tomb  :  (17) 
But  stopp'd,  because  that  woful  maid. 
Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essay'd. 
Twice  she  essay'd,  and  twice  in  vain; 
Her  accents  might  no  utterance  gain ; 
Nought  but  imperfect  murmurs  slip 
From  her  convulsed  and  quivering  lip: 
Twixt  each  attempt  all  was  so  still, 
You  seem'd  to  hear  a  distant  rill — 

Twas  ocean's  swells  and  falls ; 
For  though  this  vault  of  sin  and  fear 
Was  to  the  sounding  surge  so  near, 
A  tempest  there  yoi|.  scarce  could  bear. 

So  massive  ^ere  the  walls. 

XXVI. 

At  length,  an  effort  sent  apart 
The  blood  that  curdled  to  her  heart. 

And  light  came  to  her  eye, 
And  colour  dawn'd  upon  her  cheek, 
A  hectic  and  a  llutter'd  streak, 
Like  that  left  on  the  Cheviot  peak, 

Bv  autumn's  stormy  sky  ; 
And  when  her  silence  broke  at  length, 
Still  as  she  spoke  shegather'd  strength. 

And  arm'd  herself  to  bear ; — 
It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  see 


Sndi  high  resolve  and  comcancy. 
In  form  so  soft  and  foir. 

ZXVIL 
«I  speak  not  to  implore  your  grace; 
Well  know  I,  for  one  minnte*t  spnce 

Soccesslets  might  I  sue: 
Nor  do  I  speak  yonr  prayers  to  gaia ; 
For  if  a  death  of  lingeriqg  pain. 
To  cleanse  my  stns,  be  penance  van. 

Vain  are  yoor  masses  too.— - 
I  listen'd  to  a  traitor's  tale, 
I  left  the  convent  and  the  veil. 
For  three  long  yean  1  bow'd  my  pride, 
A  hone4>oy  in  hb  ttain  to  ride; 
And  well  my  folly's  meed  he  gave. 
Who  forfeited,  to  be  his  slave. 
All  here,  and  all  beyond  the*grave.-^ 
He  saw  young  Qara's  face  more  flair. 
He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir. 
Forgot  his  vows,  his  foith  forswore. 
And  Constance  was  beloved  no  more. — 
*T  is  an  old  tale,  and  often  told ; 

But,  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree. 
Ne'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old. 
Of  nuiden  true  betray'd  for  gold. 

That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me! 

xxvin. 

«The  king  approved  his  fovoarite's  aim ; 
In  vain  a  rival  barr'd  his  claim. 

Whose  faith  with  Clare's  was  plight. 
For  he  attaints  that  rivaTs  fome 
With  treason's  charge — and  on  they  c*m« 

In  mortal  lists  to  fi^t. 
Their  oaths  are  said. 
Their  prayers  are  pray'd. 
Their  lances  in  the  rest  are  laid. 

They  meet  in  mortal  shock; 
And  hark !  the  throng,  with  thnndering  CT3 
Shout  *  MarmioD,  Marmion  to  the  sky, 

De  Wilton  to  the  block  !* 
Say  ye,  who  preach  Heaven  shall  decide. 
When  in  the  lists  two  champions  ride. 

Say,  was  Heaven's  justice  here? 
When  loyal  in  his  love  and  faith, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death. 

Beneath  a  traitor's  spear. 
How  false  the  charge,  bow  true  he  fefl. 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  teU.» — 
Then  drew  a  packet  from  her  breast. 
Paused,  gather'd  voFce,  and  spoke  the  rest. 

XXIX. 

«  Still  was  folse  Marmion's  bridal  staid ; 
To  Whitby's  convent  fled  the  maid. 
The  hated  match  to  shun. 

*  Ho !  shifu  she  thusT'  King  Henry  cried ; 

*  Sir  Biarmion,  she  shall  be  thy  fatide. 

If  she  were  sworn  a  nun.* 
One  way  remain'd — the  king's  command 
Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  land: 
I  linger'd  here,  and  rescue  plann'd 

For  Clara  and  for  me : 
Tliis  caitiff  nuNik,  for  gold,  did  «w« 
He  would  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair. 
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And,  by  hit  dna^  mj  rival  fiur 

A  uiat  in  IhraTeD  fthooldte. 

iU  iU  the  dasurd  kept  lii»  o^lfi, 

■tbolh. 


XXX. 
•  Aod  Bov  my  tonfM  the  went  talk, 
5ot  that  remone  iiiy  boaom  swaUa, 
fiot  to  aanuv  ny  aoal  thai  aaae 
Shall  ever  wed  with  Maraiioa. 
lUd  fbrtoae  my  lau  hope  betray'd, 
Th»  pjcket,  lb  tba  kug  coovey'd, 
Ha«1  citrn  him  Co  iha  headtmaa's  tlfokf, 
Alifacngh  my  heart  that  imtaM  broke. — 
5i'«,  meo  of  daatth,  work  forth  your  will. 
For  I  cao  suffier.  and  ba  fttill ; 
Aod,  a>ine  he  alow,  or  coma  be  fiat. 
It  U  but  Death  ivbo-come*  at  kftt. 

XXXL 
■  Tel  draad  me.  from  my  Hriag  tanb, 
T«  vasaal  alavca  of  Uoody  ftome ! 
If  Mirmioa'a  late  reaaafaeaboadd  mke^ 
Fuli  soon  anrh  vcopnuca  will  ha  take, 
TUat  TOO  ahall  wmh  the  firry  Dana 
lUd  rather  been  yoor  (oeaC  agaia. 
lekind.  a  darker  hour  aaceada ! 
The  altar*  quake,  the  croder  baada. 
The  ire  of  a  dea^lic  kmg 
tides  forth  npoa  deatraeiioB's  wiog. 
TWn  «hali  thcac  vaolu.  m  atraag  aad.deep, 
lam  open  to  the  aea-wiod's  Mraep; 
Soote  troTeile#  thea  ahall  Had  my  baaetp 
Wniiming  aaaid  disjoinied  alpaaa. 
And.  igooraat  of  priestt'  cruelty, 

lUrkel  such  rehca  here  abould  be.j*— 

• 

xxxn. 

Ftx'i  yn%  her  look,  aod  itcra  her  air ; 

IU<-k  from  bar  aboaldcn  «lrcam'd  bar  hair ; 

The  locks,  that  wont  ber  brow  10  shade. 

Scared  pp  erertly  from  her  head ; 

H«-r  fi^re  scem'd  to  ri«e  more  high; 

a^r  voice,  devpoir  t  wild  energy 

Flac!  rj^m  A  tone  of  prophecy. 

AppdU'd  the  astonish'd  cooclaveaate; 

m;  ich  stupid  eyes,  the  bmo  of  bte 

Caxcd  oo  tbe  ligbt  inapired  form,    • 

Aiad  listen  d  for  the  areogiog  slonll ; 

TVie  judges  frk  the  Tielim's  dread ; 

>o  hand  was  aaovcd,  ao  word  was  said, 

T.II  thus  the  abbot's  doom  was  giren, 
K rising  liif  tighlleas  balls  to  heaven  :•— 
•  Sifter,  let  tby  sorrows  ceaie ; 
Sinful  hrolbcr,  part  in  peace !» 
F  rom  that  dire  duageon,  place  of  doom, 
fif  rsrcution  loo,  aod  lomb. 

Paced  forth  the  jadgea  three ; 
Sn.rro«  it  were,  and  shame,  to  idl 
Tbr  butcber-work  that  tlicre  befel, 
Wlico  ibcy  had  ^ided  from  the  cell 
Of  MO  aod  mitery. 

XXXIII. 
An  bondredwiadiafsttpa convey 
Tltat  coDclava  to  tbe.apperday; 


But,  ere  they  breathed  tbe  frcaher  air, 
Thay  heard  the  itbriekingi  of  despair. 

And  many  a  stifled  groan  : 
With  speed  their  upward  way  tlicy  take 
(Such  speed  as  aga  and  fear  can  moke). 
And  crow'd  themselves  for  terrof's  sakr. 

At  hurry  ID  g,  tottering  on ; 
Even  in  the  vesper's  lieavenly  tone 
They  seem'd  to  bear  a  dying  groan. 
And  bade  the  pasting  knell  lo  toll 
For  nelfiirp  of  a  paniag  toul. 
Slow  o'er  tbe  midnight  wave  it  swung, 
Northumhriau  rockt  in  answer  mng: 
To  WarkworiK  cell  the  echoes  roll'd, 
His  beads  thewakefal  hermit  told: 
The  Bamborough  peamnt  rallied  hb  head. 
But  slept  ere  half  a  prayer  he  taid ; 
So  far  was  heard  tbe  mighty  knell; 
The  tiag  sprang  upon  Clicviot  FeU, 
Spread  hit  broJid  nostril  to  the  wind, 
Litted  before,  aside,  behind. 
Then  courh'd  him  down  beside  the  hiud. 
And  quaked  among  the  mountain  frm. 
To  hear  that  Aound.  so  dull  and  stem. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  III. 


TO 

WILUAM  ERi^KINE,  F^Q. 

Aakwtliil,  Eurick  For^t. 

LiKt  April  morning  clouds,  that  pass 
With  varying  sludow  o'er  the  gram. 
And  imitate,  on  field,  and  furrow, 
Life't  chequer  d  scene  of  joy  and  sorrow; 
Like  streamlet  of  tbe  mountain  aortb. 
Now  in  a  torrent  racing  fortb| 
Now  wiodiog  slow  its  ulver  train. 
And  almost  slumberiog  on  the  plain ; 
Like  breezes  of  the  autumn  day, 
Whose  voice  iucoustaol  dies  away. 
And  ever  swells  again  as  fast, 
When  ihr  oar  dceius  its  murmur  pan; 
Thus  various,  roy  romantic  theme 
Flit*,  wintU,  or  .sinks,  :i  morning  dream. 
Yci  pleased,  our  eye  pursues  tbe  trace 
Of  li(;ht  and  tliade't  inconstant  race ; 
Pleased,  views  the  rivulet  afAf, 
Weaving  its  mase  irregular; 
And  pleased,  we  listen  as  the  breeie 
Ilcives  itsisild  sigb  through  autumn  trees; 
Then  wild  as  cloud,  or  sirmiin,  or  gale. 
Flow  on,  How  unronfined,  my  failr. 

Need  I  lo  thee,  dear  Ertkine,  tell, 
I  lo^e  the  licence  all  too  well. 
In  sounds  now  lowly,  and  now  slronf;. 
To  raise  the  de&ullory  song'*— 
Oft,  when  'nu<l  such  capricious  chime. 
Some  transient  fit  of  lofty  rhyme 
To  (hy  kiiul  judgmtni  trem'd  exru«r 
For  many  an  error  of  the  muse, 

in 
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Oft  hast  thou  Mid,  «Jf,  ttill  mit-spent, 
Thioe  hours  to  poalry  are  Itet, 
Go,  and,  tO|tainc  iliy  wandering  coane, 
^)uaff  from  the  foiintain  at  tb«  source; 
Approach  Uiase  masters,  o'ar  whose  tomb 
Immortal  biireb  ever  bloom : 
Instructive  of  the  feebler  bard. 
Still  from  the  grave  their  Voice  is  heard; 
From  them,  and  from  the  paths  thej  show'd, 
Ghuse  hbnour'd  guide  and  practised  road ; 
Nor  ramble  on  though  brake  and  mase, 
With  harpers  rude  of  barbarous  dap. 

M  Or,  deem'st  thou  ndt  our  later  time 
Yields  topic  meet  for  c/aesic  riiyme? 
HAftt  thou  no  elegiac  Verse 
For  Brunswick's  venerable  hearse  ? 
What !  fint  a  line»  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
When  valour  bleeds  for  liberty  ^-^ 
Oh,  hero  of  that  gloribus  time. 
When,  with  nnrivall'd  Ught  soblime,— 
TJiough  martial  Austria,  and  though  all 
The  might  of  Russia,  and  the  Gaul, 
Though  banded  Europe  stood  her  fbes-^ 
The  star  of  Brandenburgh  arose ! 
Thou  couldst  not  live  to  see  her  beam 
Tor  ever  qucnch'd  in  Jena's  stream. 
Lamented' chief ! — it  was- not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  do^m  of  Heaven, 
And  crush  that  dragon  in  its  birth, 
Predestined  scourge  of  guilty  earth, 
lamented  chief  !•— not  thine  the  power, 
To  save  in  that  ptrsumptuous  hour. 
When  Prusuia  hurried  to  the  field, 
And  snatcli'd  the  spear,  but  left  the  shield! 
Valour  and  skill  *t  was  thine  to  try, 
An<l,  tried  in  vain,  't  was  thine  to  die. 
Ill  had  it  ftcem'd  thy  silver  hair 
The  last,  the  bitterest  pang  to  share, 
For  princedoms  reft,  and  scutclieons  riven, 
And  birthrights  to  usurpers  given; 
Thy  land's,  thy  children's  wrongs  Co  feel. 
And  witness  woes  thou  c6nldst  nofheal! 
On  thee  releiyting  Heaven  bestows 
For  honour'd  lifb  an  faonour'd  close ; 
And  when  revolves,  in  tiihe's  sure  change, 
Tlie  hour  of  Germany's  revenge, 
When,  breathing  fury  for  her  sake, 
Some  new  Arminius  shall  awake. 
Her  cluimpion,  ere  lie  strike,  shall  come 
To  whet  his  sword  on  Biuxswick's  tomb. 

■  Or  of  (he  Red-Gross  hero  teach, 
Dauotlcfts  in  dungeon  a^  on  breaeh : 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  the  fthorc. 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  the  oar; 
.Alike  to  him  the  war  llut  calls 
Its  \ot.irics  to  the  shattcr'd  walls, 
Which  the  grim  Turk,  besmear'd  with  blood. 
Against  the  Invincible  made  good ; 
Or  that,  whose  thundering  voice  eould  wake 
The  !iil<'Oce  of  the  polar  lake, 
Whfu  stubborn  Russ,  and  mettled  Swede, 
Ou  the  warp'd  wave  their  death-game  pUy'd ; 
Or  that,  wliere  veiigratkce  and  aftFright 
lluwl'd  round  Che  bilier  of  the  fight. 


Who  tnatch'd,  on  Alexandria's  sand. 
The  conqueror's  wreath  with  dying  hand. 

«  Or,  if  to  toi|ch  such  chord  be  thine. 
Restore  the  ancient  tragic  line. 
And  emulate  the  notes  that  rung 
From  the  wild  harp,  which  silent  hang 
By  silver  Avon's  holy  shore, 
Till  twice  an  hundrod  years  roUTd  o'er: 
When  she,  the  bold  En^hanireat,  came. 
With  feariess  hand  and  heart  on  flame ! 
From  the  pale  willow  snatch'd  the  treason 
And  swept  it  with  a  kindred  measure. 
Till  Avon's  swans,  while  rung  the  grove 
With  Montfort's  hate  and  Basil's  love. 
Awakening  at  the  inspired  strain, 
Deeni'd  their  own  Shakspeare  lived  ag;aio. 

Thy  friendship  thus  thy  judgment  #roi 
With  praises  not  to  me  belonging. 
In  task  mor6  meet  for  mightiest  powers, 
Wouldst  thou  engage  my  thriftleaa  hours. 
But  say,  my  Erskine,  hast  thou  weigh'd 
That  secret  power  by  all  obey'd. 
Which  warps  not  lew  the  passive  mind. 
Its  source  conceal'd  or  undefined; 
Whether  an  impulse,  that  has  birth 
Soon  as  the  infiint  wakes  on  earth. 
One  with  our  feelings  and  our  powers. 
And  ratlier  part  of  us  than  ours  : 
Or  whether  fitlier  term'd  the  sway 
Of  habit,  form'd  in  early  day! 
Howe'er  derived,  its  force  confess'd 
Rules  with  despotic  sviay  the  breast. 
And  drags  us  on  by  viewless  cliain. 
While  kiste  and  reason  plead  in  vain. 
I.ook  east,  and  ask  the  Belgian  why. 
Beneath  Batavia's  sultry  sky. 
He  seeks  not  eager  to  inhale 
The  Freshne^  of  the  mountain  gale. 
Content  to  rear  his  whitrn'd  wall 
Reside  the  dank  and  dull  ranal! 
Ho  11  say,  from  yvutli  he  loved  to  see 
The  white  sail  gliding  by  the  tree. 
Or  see  yon  weather-beaten  hind. 
Whose  sluggish  herds  before  him  wind. 
Whose  tatter'd  plaid  and  rugged  cheek 
His  northern  clime  and  kindred  speak; 
Through  England's  laughing  meads  lie  goe 
And  England's  wealth  around  him  flows; 
Ask,  if  it  would  content  him  viell. 
At  ease  in  these  gay  plains  to  dwell. 
Where  hedge-rows  spre.id  a  verdant  screen 
And  xpires  and  forests  intervene. 
And  till*  neat  cottage  peeps  between T 
No  !  not  for  these  vtill  he  exchange 
His  dark  l4>cliabcr's  boundless  range. 
Nor  fuj^fuir  Devon's  meads  forsake 
Bea-Ne^iK  gray,  aud  Garry's  lake. 

Thu«,  vkhUe  1  ape  the  measure  wild 
Of  talcs  that  charm  d  mc  yet  a  child. 
Uuile  though  lliry  hr,  siill  x%ith  tlu*  chime 
Return  the  Ihoughls  of  early  time; 
Ami  feelings,  roused  in  Wfti  first  day, 
(ilow  in  ihe  hue,  and  prompt  the  by. 


MARMION. 
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Ibote  cragft,  ihat  mountain  cower, 
Whtcfa  cham'd  ny  fiiDcy's  wakening  hour. 
nOBfli  ao  fcftwd  river  swept  along, 
T*Unim,  pnchaDce,  beraic  song; 
Ifcangh  tigh'd  Mt  groves  in  summer  gale, 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tale; 

scarce  a  puny  streamlet's  speed 
d  komage  froi^  a  shepherd's  reed ; 
T«  was  poetic  impulse  given, 
By  the  green  kill  and  clear  bine  heaveii. 
It  yas  a  barren  acene,  and  wild, 
Where  naked  difls  were  rudely  piled ;     . 
lat  ever  and  vion  between 
Lay  Td^ei  tufts  of  loveKest  greoi ;. 
Aad  wrO  the  lonelyuofiini  knew 
tBf>sm  where  the  wall-flow^  grew, 
iad  hoaeycnckle  ioVed  ta  cmwl 

*  Cp  the  low  crag  and  min'd  wall. 

I  deem'd  such  nooks  the  Sweetest  sliadc 

The  son  in  all  its  round  sdrvey'd ; 

iad  sciU  I  thought  that  ahattcr'd  tower 

The  migfatirrt  work  of  hnmao  power;    / 

iod  manrcird,  an  the  aged  hind 

^lih  <4>me  strange  tale  bcwitclid  my  mind, 

Of  fbrayers,  who,  with  lieadloQg  force, 

Down  from  that  strenjjth  haa  spurr'd  their  horse, 

Their  MHtfhcrn  rapine  to  reneWj 

Far  in  the  distant  Cheviots  blue, 

And  home  returning,  till'd  the  hall 

*  With  revd,  iras»ekt>ut^  and  brtwK — 
Iethou0ht  that  still  with  trumpand  clang 
The  gate- way's  broken  arches  rang; 
■rthoughi  grim  features,  seam'd  with  scars« 
Gbred  through  the  window's  rusty  bars. 
And  ever,  by  the  winter  Hearth, 

Old  ulca  1  heard  of  woe  or  mirth, 

Of  knen'  slights,  of  ladies'  charmii,  ' 

Of  witches'  spells,  of  wafriora*  armft^ 

(If  patriot  battles,  won  of  old 

By  Wallace  wight  and  Bruce  ttic  bold ; 

^  bier  6elds  of  feud  and*  fight. 

When,  pouring  from  tlieir  Highland  height. 

Hie  Scottish  clans,  in  headloug  sway, 

lljd  »«cpt  the  scarlet  rank^  away. 

While  siretch'd  at  length  upon  the  floor, 

Agiin  I  fought  each  combat  o'er, 

iVtibles  and  shells,  in  order  laid, 

Thr  mimic  rankk  of  war  display'd  ; 

Aad  ooward  «till  the  Scottish  lion  bore, 

Aad  still  the  scatt^r'd  southron  fled  before. 

StjII,  with  vain  fondneM,  coald  I  trac%>, 
Aorv.  each  kind  CamiUarifacip, 
Ihat  hrighftn'd  at  our  evening^ire ; 
From  the  thaich'd  mansion's  gray-hair'd  sire, 
Wifcc  without  learning,  plain  and  good, 
And  sprung  of  Scotland's  gentkr  blood; 
Whose  ^e  in  age,  quick,  clear,  and  keen,  • 
Show'd  what  in  youth  itt  glance  had  been ; 
Wbo«e  doom  discording  neighbours  sought, 
0)01^1  with  equity  unbought; 
To  him  the  venerable  priest, 
Oui  frequent  and  familiar  gue.tt, 
\\  lio«e  life  and  maooers  well  could  paint 
Aitkr  the  student  and  the  uint; 


Alas !  whose  spe<y:h  loo  oft  I.  broke 
With  gambol  rude  and  timeless  joke : 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  seMvill'd  imp,  a  grandame's  child; 
Rut,  half  a  plAgue,  and  half  a  jest. 
Was  still  endured,  beloved,  careM. 

From  me,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  ask, 
The  classic  poet's  well-Hionn'd  task? 
Nay,  Erskine,  nay-— on  the  wild  hill 
Ut  the  wild  heath-bell  flourish  still ; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vine, 
But  freely  let  the  woodbine  twine, 
And  leave  untrimm'd  the  eglantine: 
Nay,  my  friend,  oay-r-siocetoft  thy  praise 
Hath  given  fresh  vigour  to  my  4ays, 
Since  oft  tliy  judgmelit  could  refine- 
My  llattcn'd  thought,  or  cumbrous  line. 
Still  kind,  as  is  thy  wont,  attend, 
And  in  the  nlinstrel  spare  the  friend; 
Though  wild  as  cloudy  as  stream,  as  gale. 
Flow  forth,  flow  unrestrain'd,  my  I4le ! 


CABTfO  III. 


THE  HOSTEL,  OR  INM. 


I. 

ToK  livelong  day  Lord  Marmion  sode : 
The  mountain  path  the  Palmer  show'd ;    N 
By  glen  and  slreamlat  winded  still. 
Where  stunted  birches  hid  the  rill. 
They  might  not  chuse  the  lowjnud  road. 
For  the  Ucrsa  fbraycrs  were  abroad, 
Who,  fired  with  liate  and  thirst  of  prey. 
Had  scarcely  fatl'd  to  bar  their  vfay. 
Oft  on  the  trampling  band,  from  crown 
Of  some  tall  diff,  the  deer  look'd  dovm ; 
On  wing  of  jet,  from' (lis  repose 
In  the  deep  heath,  the  blaak-cock  rokc; 
Sprung  from  the  gorse  the  timid  roe, 
Nor  waited  for  the  bending  bow; 
And  when  the  stony  path  began, 
By  which  the  naked  peak  they  wan, 
Tp  flew  the  snowy  ptarmigan. 
The  noon  had  long  been  pass'd  before 
They  gain'd  the  height  of  Lammermore; 
Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way^  • 
B^orc  them,  at  the  e4ofte  of  day« 
Old  Gifford's  towers  and  hamlet  lay. 

If. 

No  summons  calls  them  to  the  tower. 

To  Apend  the  hospitable  hour. 

To  Scotland's  camp  the  lord  was  gone ; 

His  rauticus  dame,  in  bower  alone. 

Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose. 

So  late,  to  unknown  fnends  or  foes. 

On  through  the  hamlet  as  liiey  paced. 

Before  a  porch,  whc^  front  was  graced 

With  hush  and  flagon  trimly  pUced, 


l» 


76 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Lord  Uarmioa  drew  hk 
The  rilUee  ioo  (i)  atrnttd  larfe,  Ihoa^  nide ; 
Its  cheerful  in  aad  beuty  food' 

Might  well  relioTO  hk  tmn.  ' 

Down  from  ihci*  scats  the  horwineB  tpraof. 
With  jingliof  spors  the  court-fud  nog; 
They  bind  ihcir  horses  (o  tlie  sull. 
For  fofSf e,  food;  aad  firing  call. 
And  rarioiit  clanBovr  fills  the  hall; 
Weighing  the  labour  wiih  the  cost. 
Toils  evrry  where  the  bottling  hosC 

411. 
Soon,  by  tha-dUoniey^s  mecry  blase, 
Throngh  tlie  rude  hostrl  might  yoit  gaw; 
Might  see,  Where  fa  dark  nook  aloof, 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  wealth  of  winter  cheer; 
Of  sea-fowl  dried,  abd  solands  store, 
And  gammons  of  the  tosky  boar, 

And  sanMtfy  hauqch  of  deer; 
The  chimney 'anJi  projected  wide; 
Above,  around  it,  and  beside. 

Were  tools  for  housewives*  hand ; 
Nor  wanted,  in  that  naariial  day. 
The  implements  of  Scottish  fray. 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  brand. 
Beneath  iu  shade,  the  place  of  slate, 
Ob  oaken  settle  Marmion  sate, 
And  view'd,  around  the  bhuing  hearth, 
His  followers  mix  in  noisy  mirth. 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jolly  tide. 
From  ancient  vessels  ranged  a^de. 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

IV. 

Theirs  was  the  gleewf  martial  breast. 
And  laughter  tbeira  at  little  jest  ^ 
And  oft  Lord  Marmion  deign'd  to  aid. 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  they  nude : 
For  though,  with  men  of  high  degree, 
The  proudest  of  the  proad  was  hc^ 
Yet,  train'd  in  camps,  he  knew  the  aft 
To  vrin  the  soldief  s  hardy  heart. 
They  love  a  captain  lo  oh^y. 
Boisterous  as  March,  yet  fresh  as  May  ; 
With  open  band,  and  brow  aa  free. 
Lover  of  wioe  and  minstrelty;   - 
Ever  the  first  to  scale  a  lower, 
As  veotorooa  in  a  lady's  bower :-' 
Such  bcuwm  chief  shall  lead  his  host 
From  India's  fires  to  Zeaabbi's  foost. 

V. 
Resting  upon  his  pilgrim  staff. 

Right  opposite  the  Palmer  stood  : 
His  thhi  dark  visage  aeen  bnt  bllf. 

Half  hidden  by  hb  hood. 
Still  had  on  Marmion  was  his  look. 
Which  he,  who  ill  such  gate  could  brook. 

Strove  by  a  firown  to  quell ; 
But  not  for  that,  though  more  than  once 
Full  met  their  stem  encountering  glance, 

The  Pahner's  visage  fell. 


VI. 
By  lies  less  freqaent  firom  the  crowd 
Was  heard  the  bunt  of  laughter  losid; 
For  still  as  squire  aad  archer  stared 
On  that  dark  foce  and  matted  beard. 

Their  glee  and  game  declined. 
All  gated  at  length  in  sHence  drear, 
Unbroke,  save  when  in  comrade's  car 
Some  yeoman,  wondering  io  his  fonr. 

Thus  wh'uper'd  forth  his  mind: 
«  Saint  Mary  !  saw'st  thou  e'er  such'Mght  ? 
How  pale  his  cheek,  his  eye  how  bright. 
Whene'er  the  fire-bAnd's  fickle  light 

Glances  beneath  hb  cowl ! 
Full  on  our  lord  he  sets  hb  eye; 
For  hb  beet' palfrey,  would  not  I 

Endure  thit  atdlen  scowl.*— 

VII. 
But  Marmion,  as  to  chase  the  nwe 
Which  thus  had  queli'd  their  hearta.  who  sa 
The  ever-varying  fire-light  show 
That  figure  stem  and  iiaoe  of  woe. 

Now  calTd  upon  a  sqtfire :~~ 
m  FNt-Eustace,  know'st  thou  not  sone  by. 
To  speed  ihe  lingering  night  away? 

We  slumber  by  the  fire.»  ' 

.  YIII. 
«So  please  you,ii  thus  the  youth  rejoio'd, 
«•  Our  choicest  minstrel 's  left  Usbiad. 
Ill  may  we  hope  tf  .please  your  ear, 
Accuslom'd  Constant's  strains  to  bear. 
The  harp  full  deftly  can  he  strike. 
And  vrake  the  lover's  liitc  alike; 
To  dear  St  Valentine,  no  thrush 
Sings  livelier  from  a  spring-tide  buah ; 
No  nightingale  her  love-lorn  tune 
More  sweetly  warbles  to  the  mooa. 
Woe  to  the  cause,  whate'er  it  b^ 
Detains  from  us  his  melody, 
Lavish'd  on  rocks  and  billows  stem. 
Or  duller  monks  of  Lindbfam. 
Now  must  I  venture,  as  I  may. 
To  sing  hb  fovourite  roundeUy.* 


IX. 
A  mellow  voice  Fitt^Eusidce  had, 
Tlie  air  he  chose  was  wild  and  sad ; 
Such  have  I  heard,  in  Scotiifth  land. 
Rise  from  the  buxy  harvest  band, 
When  falb  b^fore  the  mountaineer. 
On  Lowland  plains,  the  ripen'd  ear. 
Now  one  shrill  voice  the  notes  pi 
Now  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song : 
Oft  have  I  Ibten'd,  and  stood  still. 
As  it  came  soften'd  up  the  hill. 
And  deem'd  it  the  htroent  of  men 
Who  laognish'd  for  their  native  giea; 
And  thought  bow  sad  would  be  saeh 
On  Susquehanna's  svrampy  grooad, 
Kentucky's  wood-eaeumber'd  brake. 
Or  wild  OotMrio's  boundless  lake, 
Wliere  baart-siek  eailes,  in  the  tcraia, 
RecaUd  fair  ScothuKfe  hiUi  afaia! 


Vhm  •lull  Uh  l«tr  mt, 

WboB  dK  hia  tner 
Fram  hii  true  naiden't  bran, 

ParMd  hr  txal 
Vben,  ibraueti  gnia  doep  Ind  kijb, 

SouBdi  Ihr  hr  billaw. 
WtirR  arif  rislen  die, 

UDdcr  Ihc  *iUo«. 

£ln  lorg,  tU.     Soft  ibUI  be  hi4  piUaw. 
Tbcn  Ihroagli  tlit  uimmn'  iMj, 

Jbrrr,  wbllt  ibi  lenipnl)  iirty, 

Sc*K(u<baugb>>i»ia|; 
Thefv,  thj  rHUhdr  tlioaloke, 


Wbcn  ihiU  iht  iniiat  lat, 
Br.  ihc  Jfcao^r,   . 

Kuia,  ud  Icttc  bnl 
Id  ibr  IMI  b*td<% 

Bmc  doDi  b;  lite  Hl>i>C, 
Where  iBiagIa  «>rt  mile 

Witb  groui  of  Ibe  dying. 

£inilan,(lc.    There  •bill  bs  be  l|ia[. 
Her  Hint  ibill,  ibe  eacle  Hap 

OVr  Ifac  Mie-bearled, 
Ha  nrni  blood  Itae  volf  ibaD  Up, 

Er  life  be  pned. 

•kHioC  dlJ^  bUtoi^  1^- 
Hner,  O  uticr! 


Il  (cued,  thfl  neliDefaoly.  eofiDd, 
And  tileoet  loak  «i  cU  aroaDdp 
Tlie  lir  Kuud;  buludduUill 


Foruon  LerdllvniiaaaMeJ  bii  bud, 
ADd.jmilinR,  loFla-Enitmieid,— 
-  1i  ii  noi  tmnge.  Ili*l  »  p  tung, 


O'lir  livelooB  day  be  bed  do)  tpoke). 
•  Tbe  dealli  of  i  dw  (rlepj:.(i) 

SPi.    , 

Ncer  elumged  in  wont  etimnily ; 
HsFTnioa.  «  how  loul  could  ecaally  brook. 
Even  from  hi*  king.  ■  bughtT  losk,- 
VMioH  dneaiaf  conunvid  coBlnlM, 
In  rampi,  (he  boldeit  of  Ihe  bold— 
Tligui;hi,  look,  and  ullerance,  faij'd  him  tnw 


Or  wmeiLing  in  (lie  Pilner.  took, 
S»  lull  upon  lun  conacience  luoak, 

tbu  lamrJu/ouadHDne. 
Thiuofi  ii  bapi.  ibatwbeu  viUun 
They  ibHok  at  UUM  of  tecniBB, 


ciUier 


Well  mielil  be  Mier '-Br  hit  aid 
Wai  ComUnfe  Benrley  betray'dj 
NoMbal  lie  auf^rd  nF  Ihe  doDim, 


She  pneliied  on  il»  IH*  of  OiLtt; 
[|>  Fuj;iiiie  Ibe  cLurch  br  fan, 
Tlioiigb  not  a  viatim,  but  a  alat* ; 

II initrif,  proud  llenry'i  flTOIiriU  pMr, 

llelil  ilDiiiiih  ikunden  Mis  Ccari 

■Srcure  bu  pardon  he  mi^hi  hold, 

for  •amr  ililhl  mulf  1  of  peniffoM. 

Tbui  judging,  lie  Ea«c  leerel  w»y, 

"Wbeu  Ibe  ilerD  pneeD  turprwd  tbeir  pcefi 

Wat  lefi  behind,  to  ipere  hii  ige ; 
Or  oibet  If  ihey  deeiod,  node  dired 
To  'iiiiltei  nlul  be  llmBRbi  imd  beinl : 

Into  Lord  )lariiiianijihiac|! 
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XVI. 
His  conscience  slept^lie  deeib'd  her  veil. 
And  safie  secured  in  distMif  cell ; 
Bat,  naken'd  by  ber  Civourite  lay, 
And  that  strange  Palmer's  boding  say, 
That  fiell  so  orakioas  and  drear, 
l^oll  on  the  object  of  bis  fear, 
To  aid  nemorse's  Tenom'd  throes, , 
Dark  tales  of  conrent  Tengesnce  rose; 
And  Gottsunce,  lale  betray'd  and  scom'd, 
All  lovely  on  lus  soi^  retam'd ;. 
Lovely  as  when,  at  treacherous  call. 
She  left  h^  convent's  peaceful  wall, 
Grimsond  with  shapie,  with  terror  mute, 
Dreading  alike  escape,  pursuit, 
TiM  love,  victorious  o'er  alarms, 
Ukl  fears  and  bloshes  in  his  arms. 

XVIL 

«  Alas !»  he  thought,  «  now  changed  that  mien ! 

Ifow  changed  these  timid  looks  liave  been, 

Since  years  of  guilt  and  of  disguise, 

Have  steel'd  ber  brow,  and  arm'd  her  eyesi 

No  nsore  of  virgin  terrdr  speaks 

The  blood  ihaL  mantles  in  her  cheeks  ; 

Fierce,  and  unfeminine,  are  i^en% 

Frenxy  for  joy,  for  grief  despai  r  ; 

And  Ithe  c^user-for  whom  were  given 

Her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  in  heaven ! 

«  Would,*  thonght  he,  as  the  picture  grows, 

«  I  on  its  stalk  had  left  the  rose ! . 

O'why  should  man's  success  remove 

The  very  charms  that  wake  bis  love ! 

Her  convent's  peaceful  solitude 

Is  now  a  prison  harsh  and  rude; 
And,  pent  within  the  narrow  ceH, 
How  will  her  spirit  chafe  and  swell! 

How  brook  the  stern  monastic  laws! 

The  penance  how— and  I  the  cause! 

Vigil  and  scourge — perchanca  even  worse  !»— 

And  twice  he  rose  to-pry  «  to  horse!* 

And  twice  his  sovereign's  mandate  came, 

IJke  damp  uf^n  a  kindling  flame; 

And  twice  he  thought,  «.Gave  I  not  charge 

She  should  be  safe,  though  not  at  large  7 

Tlicy  durst  not,  for  their  island,  shred 

One  golden  ringlet  from  her  head.* — 

XVIH. 

While  thus  in  Harmion's  bosom  s(h>v« 

Repenlance  and  reviving  love, 

Like  whirlwinds,  whose  oontending  sway 

I  've  seen  Lodi-Vcnnachar  obey, 

Their  host  the  Palmer's  speech  had  heard,  - 

And,  talkative,  took  up  the  word  :— 

«  Ay,  reverend  pilgrim,  yoii,  who  stray 
From  Scotland's  simple  land  dway. 

To  visit  realms  afor, 
Full  often  learn  Ihe  art  M  know    " 
Of  future  weal,  or  future  woe, 

Ry  word,  or  sign,  or  star. 
Yet  might  a  knight  his  fortune  hear, 
If,  knight^like,  he  despises  fear, 
Not  far  from  hence;-rif  fothers  old 
Aright  our  hamlet  legend  tokl.a— 


These  broken  words  the  menials  move 
(For  marvels  still  the  vulgar  love) ; 
And,  Marmion  giving  lieenci  cold. 
His  tfele  the  host  thus  ^adiy  toUL 

XIX. 

tmi  lOiT't  f  ALB. 

«  A  clerk  could  tell  what  years  have  flows 
Since  Aleiander  fill'd  our  throne 
(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name). 
And  eke  the  tipie  when  here  he  came 
To  seek  Sir  Hugo,  then  our  lord : 
A  braver  never  drew  a  sword; 
A  wiser  never  at  the  hour 
Of  midnight,  spoke  the  word  of  power  ; 
The  ume,  whom  ancienit  records  call 
Th^  founder  of  the  gobIin«hall.  (3) 
I  wouldi  Sir  Knight,  your  longer  sUy 
Gave  you  that  cavern  to  survey. 
Of  lofty  roof,  and  ample  sixe. 
Beneath  the  castle  deep  it  lies : 
To  hew  the  living  rock  profound. 
The  floor  to  pave,  the  arch  to  nmnd. 
There  pever  toil'd  a  mortal  arm. 
It  all  WM  wrought  by  word  and  charm  j 
And  I  have  heard  my  grudslre  say, 
That  the  wild  clamour  and  affray 
Of  those  dread- artisans  of  hell. 
Who  labour  d  undei'  Hugo's  «peH, 
Sounded  as  loud  as  ocean's  war,     , 
Atnong  the  caverns  of  Dunbar. 

XX. 

«  The  king  Lord  Cifford's  castle  sought. 
Deep  labouring  with  uncertain  thought: 
Even  then  he  muster  d  all  his  host. 
To  m^et  upon  the  western  coast ; 
For  Norse  and  Danish  galleys  plied 
Their  oars  vvithin  the  Frith  of  Clyde. 
There  floated  Hacofs  fanner  trim, 
Above  Norweyan  warriors'  grim,  (4) 
Savage  of  heart,  and  large  of  limb ; 
Threatening  both  continent  and  isle, 
Bute,  Arran,  Cunninghame,  and  Kyle. 
Lord  Gifford,  deep  beneath  the  ground, 
Heard  Aleiander  s  bugle  jound. 
And  urried  not  his  garb  to  change. 
But.  in  his  wisard  habit  strange,  (Ti) 
Came  forth,— a  quaint  and  fearful  sight 
His  mantle  lined  with  fox-skins  white ; 
His  high  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 
A  pointed  cap,  sdch  as  of  yore 
Glerks  siiy  tlutt Pharaoh's  magi  wore; 
Ui«  slioes  were  mark'd  with  cross  and  sp 
Upon  his  breast  a  peniade;  (6) 
His  sooc,  of  virgin  parchment  thin, 
Or,  as  some  tell,  of  dead  man's  skin. 
Bore  many  a  planetary  sign. 
Combust,  and  retrograde,  and  trine ; 
And  in  his  hand  he  held,  prepared, 
A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

XXI. 

-Dire  dealings  with  the  ieadish  race 
Had  mark'd  strange  lines  upon  his  face 


TifU  and  ImU  had  worn  him  grim; 
Bis  eje-tight  danled  lecm'd,  and  dim, 
li  ooe  anased  to  nppcr  day; 
Even  hi4  own  meniaii  wUh  dismay 
irh<-ld.  Sir  Koight,  the  griedj  sira, 
b  chit  nnivonled  wild  altfre ; 
Cawooted — for  tradiltona  rmn. 
Be  sekkMn  thus  hdield  the  son. 
'  I  know,'  he  aaid,— his  voiee  was  hoane, 
lad  hrokeai  seeoi'd  its  hoUow  force,-— 
*  I  know  ibe  cause,  although  untold. 
Why  the  king  seeks  his  vassaTs  hold : 
Taioly  frooa  me  my  liege  would  kneir 
Hn  kJDgdoiD's  future  weal  or  woe; 
But  yet,  if  ftlroag  his  krm  and  hou'l, 
Hifr  conrai^e  may  do  npore  than  art. 


xxn. 

■ '  Of  middle  aitiChe  demons  proud. 

Who  ride  upon  the  racking  cloud. 

Can  read,  in  liz'd  or  wakidering  star. 

The  iNftoe  of  eveilts  afiir. 

Bat  still  thrtr  sullen  aid  withhold, 

Seve  when  by  mightier  force  controD'd. 

Such  bie  I  sammon*d.to  my  hall  :* 

And  thou^  so  potent  was  the  call. 

That  scarce  tha  deepest  nook  of  hell, 

1  deem'd  a  refuge  from  the  speU; 

Tet  obstinate  in  rilmce  still,    , 

The  haughty  demon  nuM!ks*my  skill. 

let  thou, — who  litde  know'st  thy  might, 

As  bom  opon  that  blessed  night, 

Vhm  yawning  graves,  and  dying  groan, 

hvclaim'd  bell's  empire  overthrown, — (7)    ' 

i^ifh  ontaoght  valour  shalt  compel 

ke«poo»e  denied  to  magic  q>ell.' — 

'  '^runercy,'  quoth  our  monarch  free, 

'  Place  liink  but  front  to  frbnt  with  me, 

Aod.  by  ihiA  good  and  hoBour' d  brand, 

The  gift  of  Ccmr-de^Iion's  band, 

S^oibly  1  swear,  that,  tide  what  tide. 

The  demon  shall  a  buffot  bide.*  ' 

Hi«  bearing  bold  the  wiiard  view'd, 

And  ibua,  well  pleased,  bis  speech  reoew'd: — 

* Tbrr  «poke  the  blood  of  Malcolm !— mark: 

Fbrib  pacing  hence  at  midnight  dark. 

The  rampart  seek,  whose  circling  crown 

Cre«l<*  the  ascent  of  yonder  down : 

A  sootliern  entrance  shalt  thou  find ; 

There  halt,  and  there  thy  bagle  wind, 

Aod  rrast  thine  elfin  foe  to  see, 

lo  fni«r  of  thy  worst  enemy : 

(kioi  h  then  thy  boce,  and  spur  tby  steed — 

Upon  bim  \  and.Saiat  George  to  i^eed ! 

if  lie  go  down,  thou  soon  shall  know 

^liaie'er  these  airy  sprites  can  show;— - 

If  ibv  heart  fail-  thee  in  the  strife, 

I  un  no  warrant  for  thy  life.* — 

XXIll. 
-c  .''Soon  as  the  midnight  bell  did  riog, 
AJooe,  and  arm'd,  forth  rode  the  king 
To  that  old  camp's  deserted  round : 
.Sir  Knight,  you  well  might  mark  the  monnd, 
I./'fi  luind  the  town, — the*  Pictish  race, 
The  ir<.-tM:h,  long  since, in  blood  did  trace; 


The  moor  around  is  brown  and  bare. 
The  space  within  b  green  and  fair. 
The  spot  our  vilbge  ehildren  know, 
For  there  the  eariiest  vrild-flowers  grow ; 
But  vaoe  betide  the  vmndering  wight, 
That  treads  its  circles  in  the  night! 
The  breadth  across,  a  bowshot  clear. 
Gives  ample  space  for  full  career; 
Opposed  lb  tlie  four  points  of  heaven. 
By  four  deep  gaps  are  entrance  given. 
The  southernmost  our  monarch  past. 
Halted,  and  blew  a  gallant  blast ; 
And  on  the  north,  within  the  ring. 
Appear  d  the  form  of  England's  king. 
Who  theo,  a  thousand' leagues  afiu*, 
In  Palestine  waged  holy  war  : 
Yet  arms  like  England's  did  he  vridd. 
Alike  the  leopards  io  the  shield. 
Alike  his  Syrian  courser's  frkme. 
The  rider's  length  of  limb  the  same : 
Long  afterwards  did  Scotland  know, 
Fell  Edward  *  was  her  deadliest  foe. 

XXIV. 

«  The  vision  made  our  mpnarch  start,     . 
But  soon  he  maon'd  his  noble  heart. 
And,  io  the  first  career  they  ran, 
The  elfin  knight  fell,  horse  and  man ; 
Yet  did  a  splinter  of  bis  bnce 
Through  Alexander's  visor  glance, 
Aod  razed  the  skin — a  puny  wound. 
The  king,  light  leaping  to  tlie  ground, 
With  naked  blfde  his  pliantom  foe 
Compell'd  the  future  war  to  show. 
Of  Largs  he  saw  the  glorious  plain, 
Where  still  gigantic  bones  remain. 

Memorial  of  the  Danish  war; 
Himself  he  saw,  amid  the  field, 
On  high  his  brandisb'd  war^xe  vrield. 

And  strike  proud  Haco  from  his  car; 
While  all  around  the  shadowy  kings 
Denmark's  grim  ravens  cower'd  their  wings. 
Tis  said,  that,  in  tliat  awful  night, 
Remoter  vbions  met  his  sight. 
Fore-showing  future  conquests  far. 
When  onr  sons'  sons  wage  northern  war ; 
A  royal  city,  tower,  and  spire, 
Rcdden'd  the  midnight  sky  with  fire. 
And  shouting  crews  her  navy  bore 
Triumphant  lo  the  victor  shor^ 
Such  signs  may  learned  clerks  explain. 
They  pass  the  wit  of  simple  swain. 

XXV. 

«  The  joyful  king  turn'd  home  again. 
Headed  hin  host,  and  queli'd  t|ie  Dane ; 
But  yearly,  when  rcturn'd  the  niijht 
Of  liis  strange  combnt  with  the  sprite. 

His  wound  must  bleed  and  smart ; 
Lord  Giffbrd  then  would  gibing  say, 
*  Bold  as  ye  were,  my  licgc,  ye  pay 

The  penance  of  your  start.' 
Long  since,  beneath  Dunfermline's  nave. 
King  Alexander  fills  his  grave, 

*  Edwani  I.,  tarwuBtd  LoagUMnlu. 
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Our  hM4j  ^te  him  rettt    ' 
Yet  still  tha  migbtj  spear  and  shield        *. 
The  elliii  warrior  doch  wield,  '  -%  • 

Upon  the  bfownhUTs  breast  ;(B)   •>  ^ 

And  many  a  kni^t  hath  prorM  his  efaanee, 
In  the  charm'd  rinp  1»  hreak  a  lanee, 

But  all  have  foally  sped ; 
Save  |wo,  as  legends  t^L  and  they 
Were  WaUacB  wight,  and  Gilbert  Hay.— 

Gentlea,  mj  tale  ia  said.*— 

XXVI. 

The  qoaighs  *  were  deep,  the'liqaoratronf, 
And  on  the  tale  the  yenma»€hroog, 
Had  nude  a  comment  safe  and  long^ 

But  Marmiob  gare  a  sign ; 
And,  with  their  lord,  the  squires  retire; 
The  rest,  around  the  hostel  fire, 

Their  drowsy  limbs  i«c|ine ; 
For  pillow,  nndemeaih  each  head, 
The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid. 
Deep  slumbering  jon  the  hostel  floor^ 
Oppress'd  with  toil  and  ale,  they  snore  : 
The  dyin^  flame,  in  fitful  change, 
Threw  on  the  group  its  shadows  strange. 

XXVII. 
Apart,  and  iiestling  in  the  hay 
Of  a  waftie  loft,  Fit»Eustaee  lay ;    ^ 
Scarce,  by  the  pale  moon-Kght,  were  seen 
The  foldings  of  his  mantle  green : 
Lightly  he  dreamt,  as  youth  will  dream. 
Of  sport  by  thicket,  or  bj  stream. 
Of  haffk  or  bound,  of  ring  or  gloye. 
Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady's  lore. 
A  cautious  tread  his  idumber'  broke. 
And  clof»e  bcKide  him,  when  i\e  woke, 
hi  moon-beam  half,  and  half  in  gloom, 
Stood  a  tall  form,  with  nodding  plume ; 
But,  ere  his  dagger  Eustace  drew. 
His  master  Marmion's  yoice  he  knew. 

xivm. 

— «  Fitz-Eustace!  rise, — I  cann6t  rest; 
Yon  churl's  wild  legend  haunts  my  "breast. 
And  graver  thou^tts  have  chafed  ray  mood : 
The  air  must  cool  my  Feveriih  blo6d;  ' 
And  ^in  would  I  ride  forth',  to  see 
The  scene  of  elfin  chivalry. 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed: 
And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  heed 
Tliou  dost  not  rous^e  these  drowsy  slaves; 
1  would  not  that  the  prating  knaves 
Had  cause  for  saying,  o'er  their  ale. 
That  I  could  Credit  such  a  tale.>» —        * 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  slid, 
Eustace  (he  stable-door  undid. 
And,  darkling,  Marmion's  steed  array'd, 
While,  whispering,  thus  the  baron  s^d:— 

XXIX. 

«  Did'st  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell 
That  on  the  hour  when  I  was  born. 


A  wooden  f  up.  tY>mpo#)d  of  Mtv** 


Saint  Geoiigt,  who  graeed  my  sire's  drnpei 
Down  from  Ilia  steed  of  marbls  Ml, 

A  weary  wight  farioml 
The  flattering  <ihipJalni  aB  agrw. 
The  champiott  left  his  alced  to  me. 
I  would,  the  omen'a  tmth  to  ali6w, 
That  I  conld  meet  thia^lfin  fo»! 
Blithe  would  I  battle,  lot  the  right 
To  ask  one  qnestieor  at  the  spHle : — 
Vain  thought  f  for  etrea,  if  ehrte.tlierw  be. 
An  empty  race^  by  frani  or  sen. 
To  dashing  Craters  dhnet  asd  mg^ 
Or  round  the  green  onk  wtwel  their  ring.* 
Tlius  speaking,  he  hisitteed  bestnode. 
And  ffXMn  thtfhoitel  slowly  nie. 

XXX. 

Fitz-Eustace  follow'd  him  abroad. 
And  mark'd  him  pace^die  Tillage  rand. 
And  listen'd  to  his  horse's  tramp, 

Tjll,  by  Che  lessening  sound. 
He  judged  thi^  of  the  Kctish  camp 

Lord  Man|ki(jn  sought  the  rdniUL 
Wonder  it  ieenCd,  in  the  sqpire's  eyes. 
That  one,  so  wary  hdd,  and  wke^ — 
Of  whom 't  was  said,  he  scarce  received 
For  gospel  what  the  chnreh  beHered, — 

Should,  stirred  byidle  tale,  ' 
Ride  forth  in  silence  of  the  nljght. 
As  hoping  half  to  ro^t  a  sprite, 

Array'd  iir  plate  ind*maU. 
For  little  did  Fitz-Enstace  know. 
That  patsions,  in  conten<ding  ffaw, 

Unfix  the  strongest  mind ; 
Wearied  from  donBc  to  doubt  to  flee. 
We  welcome  fond  crednKty, 

Guide  confident,  though  bfinid. 

XXXL 

Little  for  this  Fits-Busfaee  cared. 
But,  patient,  waited  till  he  heard. 
At  distance,  prick'd  to  utmost  speed. 
The  foot-tramp  of  a  flying  stee«f. 

Come  town*war^  rushing  on  : 
First;  dead,  as  ifon  turf  it  trode^ 
Then  clattering  on  the  villagt^  road,— - 
In  otlier  pace  than  forth  he  yodfe,* 

Retum'd  Lord  llarmioo. 
Down  hastily  be  q>rung  from  aeHe, 
And,  in  his  baste,  well  aigh  he  -lell ; 
1  o  the  squire's  hand  Che  rein  he  threw. 
And  spoke  no  word  as  he  withdrew: 
But  yet  the  mooU'iight  did  betriy,' 
The  ^Ucon  crett  was  soil'd  with  elay ; 
And  plainly  might  Fitz-Eustace  see. 
By  stains  upon  the  charger's  knee. 
And  his  left  side,  that  en  the  moor 
He  had  not  ke^  hl»  footing  snre. 
Long  musing  on  tliese  wond'rous  sign«. 
At  length  to  rest  the  squire  reclines — 
Broken  and  short ;  for  still,  betWQeo, 
Would  dreams  of  terror  intervene  . 
Eustace  did  ne'er  so  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  morning  lark. 

llMd  by  eM  pMia  for 
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IKTRODDCrnON  TO  CANTO  IV. 


TO 

*  *  JAMES  ^k£KE,  ESQ. 

Aihnrtfal,  Ettfkk  Vonu. 
\%  ancieac  uunstrcl  ttfriy  Mid, 
«  Wberr  U  the  life  vfaicb  late  tre  ledl* 
That  motley  clown  in  Ardcn  wood, 
Whom  humoroos  Jaqnea  vrlth  envy  viow'd, 
5of  eres  thmt  clown  could^ampUfyi 
Od  iliU  trite  test,  so  lon|;  at  I. 
E>Tea  yean  we  now  nay  tell, 
SiKt  we  have  known  each  other  weH; 
S«K«.  ridijD^  side  by  side,  onr  hand 
fiTii  drew  tUe  Tolonnuy  brand ; 
And  sure,  tbrooch  many  a  varied  scene, 
roAiodncaa  nerer  came  between. 
Ivay  these  win^  •yeafs  have  flown. 
To  join  the  nanis  of  afcs  gone ; 
kad  though  deep  mark'd,  like  all  below,. 
With  i-kequer'd  shades  of  joy  and  woe ; 
Thooeh  thou  o'er  realms  and  seas  hast  ranged, 
Mark  d  cities  lost,  and  empires  changed, 
Vhilr  here,  nt  home,  my  narrower  k«n 
Somewhat  of  manners  saw,  and  men ; 
Thoagh  varying  vrisbcs,  hopes,  and  fears, 
F'^er'd  the  progress  of  these  years, 
Trt  now  days,  weeks,  and  months,  bht  seem 
The  rrcolleciion  of  a  dream; 
So  9>tsll  we  glide  ddwn  to  the  sea. 
Of  fethomless  eternity. 

Even  now  it  scarcely  seems  a  day, 
iitice  first  I  toned  this  idle  lay ; 
A  ta«k  «o  often  thrown  aside, 
^  hen  leisure  graver  cares  denied. 
That  now,  November's  dreary  gale, 
WUose  «oice  inspired  my  opening  tale. 
That  came  November  gale  once  more 
w  iiirl^xhe  dry  leaves  on  Yarrow  shore. 
Their  vez'd  boughs  strcamidg  to  the  sky, 
Tioce  more  our  naked  birches  sigh, 
Aod  Biackhooae  heights,  and  Ettrick  Pen, 
Ha^e  doaind  their  wintry  shronds  again ; 
And  moontain  dark,  and  flooded  mead, 
Etd  a»  forsake  the  banks  of  Tweed. 
EariiifT  than  wont  akmg  the  sky. 
Mix  d  with  the  rack,  the  snow-misto  fly; 
The  shepherd,,  aho,  in  summer  sun. 
Ha*  wkoietbing  of  onr  envy  won, 
A«  ibcMi  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  feitum  traced  of  hill  aod  glen ; 
H<  who.  ouutretch'd  the  livelong  day. 
At  raise  among  the  beath-flowen  lay, 
^  ir-M  d  the  light  clouds  with  vacant  look, 
rT  viumber'd  o'er  hi^  tatter'd  book, 
*/r  idly  busied  him  to  guide 
fii  I  an|;le  o'er  the  lessen'd  tide ;— > 
At  midDi(;lit  now,  the  snowy  plain 
f  lo^ft  ^t«-mer  laboor  for  the  swain. 

When  rt^l  hath  set  tbe  beamlpfts  mu, 
Tiif'-.ugli  lieaty  vapours  dank  and  dnn ; 


When  the  tired  ploughman,  dry  and  warm. 
Hears,  half>asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hurling  the  hail  and  sleeted  rain 
Against  the  casement's  tinkling  pane ; 
The  sounds  tliat  drive  wild  deer,  and  fez. 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks. 
Are  warnings  which  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal,  and  to  dangerous  task. 
Qft  he  k>ok^  forth,  and  hopes,  in  vain. 
The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  rain ; 
Till,  dark  above  and  white  below, 
Deci<led  drives  tbr  flaky  snow. 
And  forth  the  hardy  swain  must  go. 
Long,  with  dejected  look  and  wkrine. 
To  leave  the  hearth  his  dogs  re|nne ; 
Whistling  and  cheering  them  to  aid. 
Around  his  back  he  wreathes  the  plaid: 
His  flock  he  gathers,  and  he  guides 
To  open  downs  and  mountain-sides. 
Where  fiercest  tliough  the  tempest  blow, 
I^ast  deeply  lies  tlie  drift  below. 
Thf*  blast,  that  whistles  o'er  the  falls. 
Stiffens  hi;*  locks  to  icicles; 
Oft  he  looks  back,  while,  streaming  far. 
His  cotta(;e  window  seems  a  star,— 
Loses  its  feeble. gleam, — and  then 
Turns  patient  to  the  blast  again. 
And,  facing  to  the  tempest's  sweep. 
Drives  through  the  gloom  his  lagging  sheep. 
If  fails  his  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail, 
Benumliing  death  is  in  the  gale ; 
His  paths,  his  landmarks,  all  unknown, 
Close  to  the  hut,  no  more  his  own. 
Close  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  vain. 
The  mohn  may  find  the  stiffen'd  swain  :  (i) 
The  vbidow  sees,  at  dawning  pale. 
His  orphans  raise  their  feeble  wail ; 
And,  close  brside  him,  in  the  snow. 
Poor  Yarrow,  partner  of  their  woe, 
Couches  upon  his  master's  breast. 
And  licks  his  check,  to  break  his  rest. 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd's  lot. 
His  healthy  fare,  his  rural  cot, 
His  summer  couch  by  green-wood  tree, 
His  rustic  kirn's'  loud  revelry, 
His  native  hill-notes,  tuned  on  high. 
To  Marion  of  the  blithesome  eye; 
His  rrook,  his  scrip,  his  oaten  reed. 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed? 

Changes  not  so  with  os,  my  Skene, 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene  ? 
Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see 
Dance  by  on  wing^  of  game  and  glee. 
While  the  dark  storm  reserves  iu  rage, 
Against  the  vrinter  of  our  age : 
As  he,  the  ancient  chief  of  Troy, 
His  manhood  spent  in  peace  aod  joy  ; 
But  Greriun  fires,  and  loud  alarms, 
Call'd  ancient  Priam  forth  to  arms. 
Then  h.ippy  those — since  each  most  drain 
His  sh'ire  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain. 
Then  happy  those,  l»efoved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given ; 

I  I 


83 


SCOXrS  POETfCAL  WORKS. 


Whone  lenieof^sorrowt  fijid*relief, 
Whose  joys  are  chasten  d  by  their  grief. 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine, 
When  thou  of  late  wert  doom'd  to  twine,-^ 
Just  when  thy  bridal-hour  was  by^— 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie. 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  sire  had  smiled. 
And  bless'd  the  union  of  his  child, 
When  love  must  change  its  joyous  cheer, 
And  wipe  affection's  filial  tear. 
Nor  did  the  actions,  next  his  end. 
Speak  more  the  father  than  the  friend : 
Scarce  had  iamented  Foaaas  'paid  (2) 
The  tribute  to  his  Minstrel's  shade ; 
The  tale  of  tritaidship  scarce  was  told, 
Ere  the  narrator's  heart  was  cold- 
Far  may  we  search  before  we  find 
A  heart  so  manly  and  so  kind ! 
But  not  around  his  honoAr'd  urn, 
Shall  friends  alone  and  kindred  mourn ; 
The  thousand  eyes  his  care  had  dried 
Pour  at  bis  name  a  bitter  tide ; 
And  frequent  falls  the  grateful  dew. 
For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 
If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 
The  Almighty's  attributed  name. 
Inscribe  above  his  mouldering  clay, 
w  The  widow's  shield,  the  orphan's  stay.* 
Nor,  though  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 
lly  vcree  intrudes  on  this  sad  theme ; 
For  sacred  was  the  pen  tliat  wrote, 
«  Thy  fathers  friend  forget  thou  not :» 
And  grateful  title  may  I  plead, 
For  many  a  kindly  word  and  deed. 
To  bring  my  tribute  to  his  grave : — 
T  i%  little— but 't  is  all  I  have. 

To  thee,  perrliance,  this  rambling  strain 
Rocals  our  summer  walks  again  ; 
When,  doing  nouglit,— and,  to  speak  true. 
Not  anxious  to  find  aught  to  do, — 
The  wild  unbounded  hills  we  ranged. 
While  oft  our  talk  iu  topic  changed. 
And,  desultory  as  our  way, 
Ranged,  unconfined,  from  grave  to  gay. 
Even  when  it  fiagg'd,  as  oft  will  chance. 
No  effort  made  to  break  iu  trance, 
W>  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sporu  in  social  silence  too ; 
Thou  gravely  labouring  to  portray 
The  hliijlitrd  oak's  fanustic  spray ; 
1  spelling  o'er,  with  much  delight. 
The  legend  of  that  antique  knight, 
Tiranie  by  name,  yclept  the  White. 
At  cither's  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Pandour  and  Camp,  with  eyes  of  fire. 
Jealous,  each  other's  motions  view'd,^ 
And  scarce  suppress'd  their  ancieut  feud. 
The  l.ivcnock  whiiitled  from  the  cloud ; 
The  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud  ; 
From  the  white  thorn  the  May-flower  shed 
Itft  dewy  fragrance  round  our  head : 
Not  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossom'd  bough,  tlitn  we. 

And  blithesome  nights,  too,  have  been  ours. 
When  winter  stript  the  ftummer't  bowers. 


Careless  we  heard,  what  now  I  hear. 
The  wild  blast  sighing  deep  and  drear. 
When  fires  were  bright,  and  lamps  beam'd  g 
And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay ; 
And  he  was  held  a  laggard  soul. 
Who  shunn'd  to  quaff  the  sparktin^%9wl. 
Then  he,  whose  absence  we  deplore, 
'  Who  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  shore. 
The  longer  missd,  bewail'd  the  more ; 

And  thou,  and  I,  and  deaHbved  R , 

And  one  whose  name  1  may  not  say, — 
For  nol>Mimosa's  tender  tree 
Shrinks  sooner  froqi  the  touch  than  be, — 
In  merry  chonis  well  combined, 

m 

With  laughter  drown'd  the  whistling  wind. 

Mirth  was  within ;  and  Care,  without. 

Might  gnaw  her  nails  to  bear  our  shout. 

Not  but  amid  the  buxom  scene 

Some  grave  disconrse  might  intervene — 

Of  the  good  horse  that  bore  him  best, 

His  shoulder,  hoof,  unU  arching  crest : 

For,  like  Mad  Tom's,'  our  chiefest  care 

Was  hone  to  ride,  and  weapon  wear. 

Such  nights  we've  had  ;  and,  though  the  gar 

Of  manhood  be  more  sober  tame« 

And  though  the  field-day,  or  the  drill. 

Seem  less  important  now — yet  still 

Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 

The  sprightly  tliought  inspires  my  strain ! 

And  mark,  h6w  like  a  horseman  true, 

Lord  Marmion'»  march  I  thus  renew. 


CANTO  IV. 


THE   CAMP. 


I. 
EnsTACX,  I  said,  did  blithely  mark 
The  fir&t  note<i  of  the  merry  lark. 
The  lark  simg  shrill,  the  cock  he  crew! 
And  loudly  Marmion's  bugles  blew. 
And  with  their  light  and  lively  call. 
Brought  groom  and  yeoman  to  the  stall. 
WhixtKng  they  came,  and  free  of  heart. 

But  soon  their  mood  was  changed  ; 
Complaint  was  heard  on  every  part 

Of  something  disarranged. 
Some  clamour'd  loud  for  armour  lost ; 
Some  brawl'd  and  wrangled  with  the  host; 
«  By  Becket's  bones,»  cried  one,  «  I  fe.ir 
Tliat  some  false  Scot  has  stol'n  my  spear !» 
Young  Blount,  Lord  Marmion's  second  squir 
Fouml  his  steed  wet  witii  sweat  and  mire; 
Although  the  rated  horse-boy  swarr. 
Last  night  he  dress'd  him  sleek  and  fisir. 
While  chafed  the  impatient  squire  like  thuo 

Old  liuheH  shouts,  in  fear  and  wonder, 

«  Help,  ijcntle  BlOunt!  hehp,  comrades  alP 
Bevis  lies  dying  in  his  st.iil : . 
To  Marmion  wlio  the  plight  dare  tell. 
Of  the  good  steed  he  loves  so  well  7» — 
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Gaping  for  fear  ami  rutk,  they  nw 

Tbe  charger  panting  oniu  ttratr ; 

Till  one,  who  would  seem  wifctt^  cried,— 

•  Wliat  else  but  evil  coold  |>etide, 
Willi  that  carsed  Palmer  for  our  guide? 
Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush 
Bren  lantern-led  by  Friar  Ruch.i>>  (3) 

II. 
Fiu-Eascace,  who  the  cause  but  gueu'd. 

Nor  whoUv  undentood. 
His  comrades*  clamorous  plaints  snp]Nresi'd; 

He  korw  Lord  Marmiott's  mood. 
Him.  ere  he  issued  forth  he  sought. 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thought, 

And  did  biK  tale  display 
Soip'y,  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 

To  cause  such  disarray. 
Lord  M^rmion  gave  attention  cold, 
>or  marvell'd  at  the  wonders  told,-^ 
Pas»'d  them  as  accidents  of  course. 
And  bade  Itis  clarions  sound  to  liorse. 

III. 
Young  Henry  Blount,  meanwhile,  tlie  cost 
Had  recluNi'd  with  their  Scottish  host; 
And  a«  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid, 
«  111  thou  deservest  thy  hire,»  he  said4 

•  Dost  see,  thou  knave,  my  ^lorse's  plight  ? 
Fairies  have  ridden  him  aJf  the  nighli 

And  left  him  in  a  foam ! 
I  cnut  that  soon  a  conjuring  band. 
With  English  croas,  and  bkuing  brand. 
Shall  drive  the  devils  from'  this  land. 

To  their  infn-nal  home: 
For  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow, 
All  ui^ht  tliey  trampled  to  and  fro.N — 
TiK  laughing  host  look'd  on  the  hire, — 
«  Gra mercy,  gentle  southern  squire. 
And  if  thou  comest  among  the  rest. 
With  Scottish  broadsword  to  be  blest, 
Sliarp  be  the  brand,  and  sure  the  blow, 
tod  itliort  the  pang  to  undergo.* — 
Here  stay  d  their  talk, — for  Marmion 
<>.ive  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 
The  Palmer  shovring  fortli  the  way, 
Tbry  journey 'd  all  the  morning  day. 

IV. 

The  green-sward  way  was  smooth  and  good. 

Through  Humbie's  and  through  Saltotm's  wood; 

A  forest  glade,  which,  varying  still, 

lifTf  gave  a  view  of  dale  and  hill, 

Tliere  narrower  closed,  till  overhead 

A  vaulted  screen  the  branches  made. 

-  A  pleasant  path,**  Fiu-Eu»tace  said ;    , 

«  Sach  as  where  errant-knights  might  see 

Adventaren  of  high  chivalry ; 

Blight  meet  tome  damsel  Hying  fsst, 

With  hiiir  unbound,  and  looks  aghast; 

Anti  smooth  and  level  course  were  here, 

lu  her  defence  to  break  a  spear. 

Htre,  too,  are  twilight  nooks  and  dells; 

And  oft,  in  such,  the  story  tells, 

.4'  -\  ys  .11  b  tka  ^>"uf.^Sc9  ywt: 


The  damsel  kind,  from  danger  freed. 
Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed.*— 
He  spoke  to  cheer  Lord  Marmion's  mind ; 
Percliance  to  show  his  lore  desigo'd ; 

For  Eustace  much  had  pored 
Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome. 
In  tlie  Hall-window  of  his  home, 
Imprinted  at  the  antique  dome 

Of  Cuton  or  De  Worde. 
Therefore  he  »poke,— but  spoke  in  vain, 
For  Marmion  answer'd  nought  again. 

V. 

Now  sudden,  distant  trumpets  shrill, 
In  notes  proloog'd  by  wood  and  hill. 

Were  heard  to  echo  far ; 
Each  ready  archer  grasp'd  his  bow, 
llut  by  the  Hourish  soop  they  kuow, . 

They  breatliod  no  point  of  war. 
Yet  cautious,  <is  in  foeman's  laqd, 
Lord  3!ariuiou's  order  speeds  tlie  band 

Some  opener  ground  to  gain;. 
And  ftcarre  a  furlong  had  they  ro<le. 
When  tliinncr  trees,  receding,  show'd 

A  iitlle  woodland  plaiu. 
Just  in  that  advantageous  glade 
The  halting  troop  a  Hoc  had  madi^, 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shad^ 

Issued  a  gallant  train. 

VI. 

First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 
So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang; 
On  prancing  steeds  they  forward  press'd. 
With  scarlet  mantle,  ainre  vest;. 
Each  at  his  trump  a  banner  wore. 
Which  Scotland'^  royal  scutcheon  llorc; 
Heralds  and  pursuivants,  by  name   . 
Dute,  Islay,  Blurchmount,  Roth.say,  came, 
In  painte<l  tabards,  ])roud)y  showing 
Gules,  argent,  or,  and  azure  glowing. 

Attendant  on  a  king-at-arms. 
Whose  hand  tlie  armorial  truncheon  held. 
That  feudal  strife  had  often  qoell'd, 

When  wildest  its  alarms. 

VII. 
He  wa.s  a  man  of  middle  age;. 
In  a.spect  manly,  grave,  and  sage, 

As  on  king's  errand  come ; 
But  iu  the  glances  of  his  eye, 
A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly 

Expression  found  its  home ; 
The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage. 
Which,  bursting  on  the  early  stage. 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  a|;e, 

And  broke  the  keys  of  Home. 
On  miik>white  palfrey  fortli  he  paced ; 
His  cap  of  maintenance  was  graced 

With  the  proud  heron-plume. 
From  his  steed's  shoulder,  loin,  and  breast, 

Silk  housings  swept  the  ground. 
With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  crest, 

Embroider'd  round  and  round. 
The  double  tressure  might  you  see. 

First  by  Achaius  borne, 
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The  tkislie,  and  the  flear-de-lit, 

And  ftUant  unicorn. 
So  bright  the  king's  armorial  coat, 
That  scaroe  the  dazsled  eye  could  note, 
In  living  colpun  hiaton'd  braye, 
The  lion,  which  hi^  title  gave. 
A  train,  which  well  beseem'd  his  statl. 
But  all  uuarm'd,  around  him  wait. 
Still  is  thy  name  ip  high  account, 

And  still  thy  verse  has  charms, , 
Sir  J)avid  Lindesay  of  the  Mount, 

Lord  Lion  King-«t-arms )  (4) 

VIIL 
Down  froto  hit  horse  did  Marmioo  spring. 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  Lion-king; 
For  well  tlnb.  stately  baron  knew 
To  him  suctf  courtesy  was  idue^ 
Whom  royal  James  himself  had  crown'd. 
And  on  his  tiMnples  placed  the  round 

Of  Scotland\(  ancient  diadem ; 
And  wet  his  brow  with  hallow'd  wine. 
And  on  his  finger  given  to  shine 

The  emUeraatic  gem. 
Their  mutual  greetings  duly  made. 
The  Lion  thus  his  message  said: — 
«  Though  Scotland's  king  liaih  deeply  swore 
Ne'er  to  kmt.filhh' with  Henry  more. 
And  strictly  hath  forbid  resort 
From  England  to  his  royal  court ; 
Yet,  for  he  knows  Lord  Marmion's  name. 
And  hononrs  much  his  warfike  (bme. 
My  liege  hath  deem'd  it  shame,  and  lack 
Of  courtesy,  to  turn  him  back ; 
And,  by  his  order,  I,  your  guide. 
Must  lodging  lit  and  fair  provide, 
Till  finds  King  James  meet  time  to  see 
The  flower  of  English  chivalry.n — 

Though  inly  chafed  at  this  delay,  '^ 

Lord  Marmion  bears  it  as  he  may, 
The  Palmer,  his  mysterious  guide, 
Beholding  thus  his  place  supplied. 

Sought  to  take  leave  in  tain  : 
Strict  was  the  Lion-king's  command. 
That  none  who  rode  in  Marmion's  band 

Should  Kever  from  the  train  : 
«  England  has  here  enow  of  spies 
In  Lady  Heron's  vrilching  eyes ;  * 
To  Sfarchmount  thus,  apart,  he  said, 
But  fair  pretext  to  Marmion  made. 
The  right-hand  path  they  now  decline. 
And  trace  against  the  stream  the  Tyne. 

X. 

At  length  up  that  wild  dale  they  wind. 

Where  Crichtoun  Castle  (5)  crowns  the  bank  ; 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  assigti'd 

A  lodging  meet  for  Marmion's  rank. 
That  castle  rises  on  the  steep 

Of  the  green  vale  of  Tyne ; 
And  far  beneath,  wliero  slow  they  creep 
From  pool  to  eddy,  dark  and  deep. 
Where  alders  moist,  and  willows  weep. 

You  hear  her  streams  repine. 


The  towers  in  different  ages  rose; 
Their  varioiu  arehitectmne  shows 

The  builders'  various  hands ; 
A  mighty  mast  t^at  could  oppose. 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  iu  ffoea, 

The  vengeful  Douglas  bands. 

XI. 

Crichtoun !  though  now  thy  miry  court 

But  pens  the  laxy  steer  and  sheep. 

Thy  turreu'  rude  ati^  totter'd  keep 
Have  been  the  minstrel's  loved  resort. 
Oft  have  I  traced,  within  thy  fort. 

Of  mouldering  shields  the  mystic  seme, 

Scutcheons  of  honour,  or  pretence, 
Quarter'd  in  old  armorial  sort. 

Remains  of  code  magnificence. 
Nor  wholly  yet  hath  time  defaced 

Thy  lordly  gallery  fair ; 
Nor  yet  the  stony  cord  unbraced. 
Whose  twisted  notes,  with  rotes  laced. 

Adorn  thy  ruin'd  stair. 
Still  rises  unimpair'd,  below, 
The  court-yard's  graceful  portico  ; 
Above  its*  cornice,  row  and  rpw 
Of  fair>hewn  facets  richly  show 

Their  pointed  diamond  form, 
Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go, 

To  shield  them  from  the  storm. 
And,  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore 

Where  oft  whilom  were  captives  pent. 
The  darkness  of  thy  Massy-more  ;  * 

Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  battlement, 
Bhy  trace,  in  iindnlating  line. 
The  sluggish  mazes  of  the  Tyne. 

XU. 
Another  aspect  Crichtonn  show'd, 
As  through  its  portal  Marmion  rode ; 
But  yet 't  was  melancholy  state 
Received  him  at  the  outer  gat^ ; 
For  none  were  in  the  castle  |^en 
But  women,  boys,  or  aged  men. 
Wiih  eyes  scarce  dried,  the  sorrowing  dan 
To  welcome  noble  Marmion,  came ; 
Her  son,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old, 
Proffer'd  the  baron's  rein  to  hold  ; 
For  each  man  that  could  draw  a  sword 
Had  march'd  that  morning  with  their  lord 
Earl  Adam  Hepburn,(6)— he  who  died 
On  Flodden  by  h'ls  sovereign's  side. 
Long  may  his  lady  look  in  vain  ! 
She  ne'er  shall  see  his  gallant  train 
Come  sweeping  back  through  Crichtoun-I 
T  was  a  brave  race,  before  the  name 
Of  hated  Bothwell  stain'd  their  fame. 

xin. 

And  here  two  days  did  Marmion  rest. 
With  every  rite  that  honour  claims, 

Attended  as  the  king's  own  guest; 
Such  the  command  of  royal  James, 

Who  marshall'd  then  his  land's  array. 

Upon  the  Borough-moor  that  lay. 

Tb«  pit,  or  prison  vanlt.— Sf«  .Not*. 


MARHION. 
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Pprrbaace  he  «o«IA  not  fbemaa't  eye 

rpoo  his  ^Chcriag  boti  sboald  pry,  i 

Till  fnll  prvpued  was  every  band 

To  marrh  a^iost  the  Engttih  Uod. 

Ben  wliUe  chey  dwell,  did  Uddetay's  wit 

Oft  cheer  the  banm's  moodier  fit: 

lad,  io  his  Cum,  be  knew  to  pciie 

L*rd  Slarmion's  powerfol  miad,  and  wise,— 

Traia'd  in  Cbe  lore  of  Rome  and  Greece, 

Aad  policies  of  ^var  and  peace. 


XIV 

Ii  chancecL,  as  fleii  the  second  ni(^t. 

That  on  the  bactleaMM  they  waU'd, 
Aad.  by  the  slowly  fiuiing  light, 

Oo  varying  topics  lalk'd ; 
lad.  unaware,  the  herald-bard 
Snd  Sbrmioa  mighc  his  toil  have  qiarcd, 

la  travdliog  so  far; 
For  that  a  messenger  from  heaven 
la  vain  to  James  had  counsel  given 

Igainst  the  English  vrar :  (7) 
lad.  closer  question'd,  thos  he  toU 
A  taie  which  chronides  of  ^d 
la  Scottish  story  have  ear(4rd>— 

XV. 

Sia  DATID   UaaUAT't  TALI. 

•  Of  all  the  palaces  so  fair, 

Boiit  for  the  royal  dwdling,    < 
la  Scotland,  far  beyond  compare 

linliihgow  is  exeelliag; 
lad  in  \i%  park  in  jovial  Jnne, 
Bow  ftweet  the  merry  linnet's  tone. 

Bow  blithe  the  blackbird's  lay! 
The  wild-buck  bells  ■  (8)  from  ferny  brake, 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  tUle  lake, 
T1m>  ftadde«t  heart  might  pleasure  take 

To  §ee  all  nature  gay. 
But  June  m  to  our  sovereign  dear 
The  heaviest  month  in  all  the  year:  ^ 

Trx>  well  hiv  cause  of  grief  you  know, — 
June  uw  his  father 't  overthrow.  (9) 
Woe  to  the  traitors  who  could  bring 
Tht  princely  boy  against  his  king! 
SdJl  in  his  conscience  bums  the  sting. 
In  office*  a«  strict  as  Lent, 
King  James's  June  b  ever  spent. 

XVI. 
■  When  last  thi<  ruthful  month  was  come, 
And  in  Uolithgow's  holy  dome 

The  king,  as  wont,  was  praying  i 
WhiUr  for  his  royal  fiitber'^  soul. 
The  chauniers  sung,  the  bells  did  toll. 

The  bishop  mass  was  saying — 
For  now  the  year  brought  round  again 
Tb'  day  the  luckless  king  was  slaiq — 
In  k.itliarine's  aisle  the  monarch  knelt, 
'^  ith  sackcloth  shirt,  and  iron  belt. 

And  eyes  with  sorrow  streaming , 
Around  him,  in  their  stalU  of  state, 
TLe  Thi«tle's  knighl-companioas  sate. 

Their  banners  o'er  them  beaming. 


iw  wB  cry  OT  Mw."8w  nOM. 


I  too  was  there,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 
Bedeafen'd  with  the  jangling  knell, 
Was  watching  where  the  bUi>-beams  fell/ 

Through  the  stain'd  casement  gleaming; 
But,  while  I  mark'd  wlut  ncit  belel. 

It  seera'd  as  1  were  dreaming. 
Strpp'd  from  tlie  crowd  a  gboHily  wight. 
In  azurr  (jown,  with  cincture  white. 
His  forehead  bald,  Uu  head  was  bare, 
Down  hung  at  length  his  ydlow  hair. — 
Now  mock  me  not  when,  good  my  lord, 
1  pledge  to  you  my  knightly  Wonl, 
That,  when  I  saw  his  placid  grace. 
His  simple  majesty  of  fscc, 
His  solemn  bearing,  and  his  pace 

So  iitately  gliding  on, — 
Seem'd  to  me  ne'er  did  limner  paint 
So  just  an  image  of  the  saint 
Who  propp'd  the  Virgin  in  her  fsint^— 

The  loved  Apostle  John. 

XVII. 
«  He  stepp'd  before  the  monarch's  chair, 
And  stood  with  rustic  plaiuDcs»  there. 

And  little  rcvert^nro  made  ; 
Nor  head  nor  body  bow'd  nor  bent. 
But  on  the  desk  his  arm  he  leant. 

And  words  like  these  he  said, 
In  a  low  voice, — but  n«>ver  tone 
So  thrill'd  through  >ein,  and  nerve,  and  bone: 
*  My  mother  sent  mn  from  afar, 
Sir  King,  to  warn  thee  not  to  war,— 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array; 
If  war  thou  wilt,  of  woman  fair, 
Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  doubly  wam'd,  beware  : 

God  keep  thee  as  lie  may  !' 
The  viondcring  monarch  seem'd  to  seek 

For  answer,  and  found  nom; ; 
And  wlten  he  raised  his  head  to  speak. 

The  monitor  was  gone. 
The  mar>hal  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  him  as  he  outward  past ; 
But,  lighter  than  the  whirlwind's  blast, 

He  vanish'd  from  our  eyes, 
Like  sun-beam  on  the  bilh>w  cast. 

That  glances  but,  and  dies.M — 

XVIII. 

While  Lindesay  told  tlii«  marvel  strange, 

The  twilight  was  so  pale. 
He  mark'd  not  Marmiou's  colour  cliange. 

While  listening  to  the  tale : 
But,  after  a  suspended  pause. 
The  baron  spoke:  «  Of  nature's  faiws 

So  strong  I  held  the  force, 
That  nevrr  super-human  cause 

Could  e'er  control  their  course ; 
.\nd,  three  day^  since,  had  judged  your  aite 
Was  but  to  make  your  guest  your  game. 
But  I  ha*e  seen,  since  past  tlie  Tweed, 
What  much  has  changed  my  sceptic  creed, 
And  made  me  credit  anglit.w — He  staid. 
And  <ecra'd  to  viish  his  words  unsaid  : 
But,  hy  that  strong  emotion  prens'd. 
Which  prompts  u%  to  unload  our  breast, 

Ev'n  wlien  discovery 's  pain, 
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To  Undesay  did  at  lepgth  uofold 
The  (ale  iiis  Tilla^Q  host  had  toJd, 

At  Gifford;  to  bis  Irahi. 
Not)(![ht  of  the  Palmer  says  he  there, 
And  nought  of  Constance  or  of  Glare : 
The  thou^hu  trl|ich  broke  his  sleep,  he  seems 
To  mention  bjit  as  feverish  dreams. 

XIX. 

«  In  vain.a  said  he,  «  to  rest  I  spread. 
My  burning  limbs,  and  couch'd  my  head : 

Fantastic  thoughts  retum'd; 
And,  by  their  wild  dominion  led. 

My  heart  within  me  boro'd. 
So  sore  was  the  delirious  goad, 
I  took  my  steed,  and  forth  I  rode. 
And,  as  the  moon  shone  bright  and  cold. 
Soon  reach'd  the  camp  upon  the  wold. 
The  southern  entrance  I  pass'd  through, 
-  And  halted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 
Methought  an  answer  met  ikiy  ear, — 
Tet  was  the  bUsi  so  low  and  drear. 
So  hollow,  and  so  faiutly  blown, 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

XX. 

«  Thus  judging,  for  a  little  space 
I  listen'd,  ere  1  left  the  place  ; 

But  scarce  could  (rust  ipy  eye», 
Kor  yet  can  think  they  served  me  true,    . 
When  sudden  in  the  ring  I  view. 
In  form  distinct  of  shape  and  hue, 
A  mounted  champion  rise. — 
I  've  fought.  Lord  Lion,  many  a  day, 
lu  single  fight  and  mix'd  affray. 
And  ever,  I  jnyself  may  say. 

Have  borne  me  as  a  knight  ; 
But  when  this  unexpected  foe 
Seem'd  starting  from  the  gulf  below, — 
I  care  not  though  the  truth  I  show, —    * 

I  trembled  with  affright  ,- 
And  as  I  placed  in  rest  my  rpear. 
My  hand  ao  shook  for  w^ry  fear, 

I  scarce  could  couch  it  righf. 

XXI. 

«  Why  need  my  tongue  the  issue  tell  T 
We  ran  our  course, — my  charger  fell;  — 
What  could  he  gainst  th^  shoek  of  hell  ?— 

I  roll'd  upon  the  plain, 
nigh  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  hand. 
The  spectre  sliook  his  naked  brand, — 

Yet  did  the  worst  remain: 
My  dauled  eyes  I  upward  cast, — 
Not  opening  hell  itself  could  blast 

Their  sight  like  what  I  saw  ! 
Full  on  his  6ice  the  moon-beam  strook, — 
A  ftice  could  never  be  mbtook! 
I  knew  the  stem  vindictive  look. 

And  held  my  breath  for  awe. 
I  saw  the  fice  of  one  who,  fled 
To  foreign  climes,  has  long  been  dead, — 

I  well  believe  the  last ; 
For  ne'er,  from  visor  raised,  did  stitfe 
A  human  warrior,  with  a  glare 

So  grimly  and  io  ghast. 


Thrice  o'er  my  head  he  sliook  Uie  blade  : 
But  when  to  good  St  George  I  pniy'd 
(The  first  time  e'er  I  ask'd  his  aid). 

He  plunged  it  ia  the  sheath ; 
And,  on  his  courser  mounting  light. 
He  seem'd  to  vanish  from  my  tight: 
The  moon-beam  droop'd,  and  deepest  nigh 

Sunk  down  sipon  the  heath.— 
T  were  long  to  tell  what  cause  I  have 

To  know  his  face  that  met  me  (here, 
Call'd  by  bis  hatred  from  the  grave. 

To  cumber  upper  air ; 
Dead  or  alive,  good  cause  had  he 
To  be  my  mortal  enemy.*— 

XXII. 
MarveU'd  Sir  David  of  the^mut ; 
Then,  leam'd  in  story,  'gan  recount 

Such  chance  had  happ'd  of  old. 
When  once,  near  Norham,' there  did  fight 
A  spectre  fell,  of  6endish  mifht. 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knight. 

With  Brian  Bulmer  bold. 
And  train 'd  him  nigh  to  disallow 
The  aid  of  his  baptismal  tow. 
«  And  such  a  phantom  too,  't  is  said. 
With  Highland  brtndsword,  targe  and  pla 

And  fingers  red  with  gore. 
Is  seen  in  Rothiemarcfaift'  glade. 
Or  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shade 
Dark  Toniantoul,  and  Achnaslaid, 

Dromouchty,  or  Glenmora^* 
And  yet,  whate'er  sach  legends  say. 
Of  wttriike  den>on,  host,  or  fay. 
On  mountain,  moor»  or  plaki. 
Spotless  in  faith,  id  bosom  hold. 
True  son  of  chivalry  should  hold 

These  midnight  terrors  vain ; 
For  seldom  have  such  spirits  power 
To  harm,  save  in  the  evil  hour, 
JVhen  guilt  we  meditate  within, 
^r  harbour  unrepented  sio.i* — 
Lord  Marmion  tum'd  him  half  aside. 
And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  he  tried. 

Then  press'd  Sir  David's  hand,— 
But  nought,  at  length,  in  answer  said; 
And  here  tlieir  fsrthA  converse  staid. 

Each  ordering  that  his  band 
Should  bowne  them  with  the  rising  day. 
To  Scotland's  camp  to  take  their  way,— 
Such  was  the  king's  command. 

XXIII. 

Early  they  took  Dun-Edin's  road. 
And  !  could  trace  each  step  they  trode ; 
Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  stone. 
Lies  on  the  pathio  me  unknown. 
Much  might  it  boast  of  storied  lore; 
But,  passing  such  digression  o'er. 
Suffice  it  that  their  route  was  laid 
Across  the  funy  hills  of  Braid. 
They  pa&s'd  tbe  glen  and  scanty  rill. 
And  climb'd  the  opposing  bank,  until 
They  gain'd  the  top  of  Blackford  Hill. 

*  S««  ibj   traJitioat  ct>B.fniiD(>  llala*r,  ■■«!  ike  tpni 
Lkam  dtmry,  ur  Blwedj-lMad.  lu  SvUi  <(  «•  Lmim  UL 
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XX  IT. 

Hackferd  !  on  vhow  nBcnltnred  brcfttt, 

AmoD^  the  broom,  aod  thorn,  and  %hui, 
A  trt»nt  boy,  I  tooght  die  netl/ 
t.T  lifted,  as  I  lay  at  rett. 

While  rose,  on  breeies  thin, 
r»  murmur  of  the  city  crowdt 
iad,  from  his  steeple  jangling  loud, 

Si  Giles's  mingling  din — 
^•m.  from  the  summit  to  the  plain, 
Wavi^s  all  the  hill  with  yellow  grain : 

A&iL,  o'er  (be  landscape  as  I  look, 
^xi^ht  do  I  see  uncbangcct  remain. 
Sit-  tiie  rude  diffi  and  chiming  broqk : 
To  me  tbey  make  a  hevTy  moan 
Of  early  friendships  past  and  gone. 

XXV. 

Bat  different  Bir  the  change  has  been. 

Since  Mansion,  from  the  crown 
(K  Uackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 

I'pcn  the  bent  so  brown  : 
Th3a«4nil  pa«iiions  white  a*  snow, 
Sftrnad  all  th«  Bordogh-moor  bdow,  (10) 

I'pland.  and  dale,  and  down  : 
A  thousand,  did  I  say  ?    1  ween, 
TlmMands  on  thousands  there  were  seen, 
Tkkt  cbequer'd  all  ilie  heath  between 

Tbc  sir«amlet  and  the  town : 
h  crossing  ranks  extending  £ir, 
Forming  a  camp  irregular ; 
Oft  giving  way  where  still  there  stood 
Smbc  reliquea  of  the  old  oak  wood, 
TWt  «Urkly  huge  did  intervene, 
lad  timed  the  glaring  while  with  green : 
Is  these  extended  lines  there  lay 
1  martial  kingdom's  vast  array. 

XXVI. 
Fnr  from  Hebudes,  dark  with  rain, 
To  eastern  Lodon's  fertile  plain, 
Aod  from  the  southern  Redswire  edge 
To  f  irthest  Rosses  rocky  ledge ; 
From  west  to  east,  from  south  to  north, 
Srodand  sent  all  her  warriors  forth. 
3larmion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 
ftf  m%  riadft  up  the  mountain  come ; 
T>te  hones'  tramp,  and  tiogling  claok 
WImyv  chiefs  reriew'd  their  vassal  rank. 

And  chaq^en'  shrilling  neigh ; 
\od  i^f  the  vliifling  lines  advance. 
While  frequtat  flash'd  from  shield  aodlaace, 

Tlie  sun's  reflected  ray. 

XXVII. 

T'uin  curling  in  the  morning  air, 

Tue  wrt^ths  of  bailing  smoke  declare 

To  ember*  now  the  brands  deray'd. 

Where  the  night-watch  tlicir  fires  had  made. 

Tl.er  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain, 

Foil  m-iny  a  l>aggage'<art  and  wain, 

And  dire  artillery's  rinmsy  car, 

Lv  «luggt«h  oxen  tngg'd  to  war ; 

Aod  there  were  Rorthwick's  Sisters  Seven,' 

And  cnlverins  which  France  had  given. 

'  'vw  islveriu  to '■lUri.  raM  bf  imm  Rortlnrick. 


ni-omen'd  gift !  the  guns  remain 

The  conqueror  s  spoil  on  Flodden  plain. 

XXVIII. 
Nor  mark'd  they  less,  where  in  the  air 
A  thousand  streamers  flaunted  fair ; 

Various  in  shape,  device,  and  hue. 

Green,  sanguine,  purple,  red,  and  blue. 
Broad,  narrow,  svrallow-tail'd,  and  square. 
Scroll,  pennon,  pensil,  bandrol,'  there 

O'er  the  pavilions  flew.  (11) 
nighcst  and  nsidmost.  was  descried 
The  royal  banner  floating  wide: 
The  staff  a  pine-tree  strong  and  straight, 

Pitrh'd  deeply  in  a  massive  stone. 

Which  still  in  memory  is  shown. 
Yet  Lent  beneath  the  standard's  weight 
Wliene'er  the  western  wind  unroH'd, 
With  toil,  the  huge  and  cumbrous  fold, 

An<i  gave  to  view  the  danulin^  field. 

Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  royal  shield. 
The  ruddy  lion  ramp'd  in  gold,  (la) 

XXIX. 

Lord  Marmion  riew'd  the  landscape  bright, — 
lie  view'd  it  with  a  chief 's  delight, — 
Until  within  him  bnm'd  his  heart. 
And  lightning  from  his  eye  did  part. 

As  on  the  bittle-day  ; 
Such  glance  did  ^Iron  never  dart, 

W^hen  stooping  on  his  prey, 
u  Oh !  well,  Ix>rd  Lion,  hast  thou  said. 
Thy  king  from  warfare  to  dissuade 

Were  but  a  vain  essay ;  . 

For,  by  St  George,  were  that  host  mine, 
Nut  power  infernal,  nor  divine. 
Should  once  to  peace  my  soul  incline. 
Till  1  had  dimm'd  their  armour's  sliine 

In  glorious  battle-fray !» — 
Answer  d  the  bard,  of  milder  mood: 
M  Fair  is  the  sight, — and  yet  'i  were  good. 

That  kin^s  would  think  withal, 
When  peace  and  wealth  their  land  has  bless'd, 
T  is  better  to  sit  still  at  rest, 
Thau  rise,  perchance  to  fall. 


.\XX. 

Still  on  the  spot  Lord  Marmion  stay'd, 
F'or  fairer  scene  he  ne'er  sur>'ey'd. 
When  sated  with  the  martial  show 
That  peopled  all  the  plain  below. 
The  wandering  eye  could  o'er  it  go. 
And  mark  the  disunt  city  glow 

With  ({loomy  splendour  red  ; 
For  on  the  smoke-wreaths,  huge  and  slow. 
That  round  her  sable  turrets  flow. 

The  morning  beams  were  shed. 
And  tinged  them  with  a  lustre  proud. 
Like  that  which  streaks  a  tliuoder-cloud. 
Such  dusky  grandeur  clothed  the  height. 
Where  tlie  huge  castle  holds  its  state. 

And  all  the  steep  slope  down, 

ft 

•  Karh  of  ihne  f^dal  rafifrn*  iniiinaKxl   tba  diHcteui  rauk 
Ihotc  «-iiiitl«-<l  lodltpU;  tlM-ro. 
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Whose  ridgy  back  beavts  to  ibe  sky. 
Piled  deep  and  mawy,  'dote  and  high. 

Mine  owo  romaotic  town ! 
But  northward  fiir«  with  purer  bhue, 
On  Ochil  mounuins  fell  the.  rays, 
And,  as  each  heaihy  top  they  kias'd. 
It  i^cani'd  a  purple  amethyst. 
Yonder  tlie  shores  of  Fife  you  saw ; 
Here  Preston-bay,  and  Berwick  Law; 

And,  broad  between  them  roll'd, 
The  gallant  Frich  the  eye  might  note, 
Whose  islands  on  its  bosoip  float 

Like  emeralds  chased  in  gold. 
Fid-Euitace*  heart  felt  closely  pent; 
As  if  to  give  his  rapture  vent. 
The  spur  he  to  his  charger  lent. 

And  raised  hin  bridle-hand. 
And,  making  demi-volte  in4ur. 
Cried,  u  Where  's  the  coward  that  would  not  dare 

To  light  for  such  a  land !» 
The  Lindesay  smiled  his  joy  to  see ; 
Nor  Marmions  frown  repress'd  his  glee. 

XXXL 

Thus  while  tbey  look'd,  a  flourish  proud, 
Where  mingled  trump  and  clarion  loud, 

And  fifr,  and  kettle-drum. 
And  sackbut  deep,  and  psaltery. 
And  war^pipe  with  discordant  cry. 
And  cymbal  clattering  to  the  sky. 
Making  wild  music  bold  and  high. 

Did  ap  the  mountain  come ; 
The  whilst  the  l>ells,  with  disunt  chime. 
Merrily  toll'd  the  hour  of  prime. 

And  thus  the  Liodcsay  spoke : — 
M  Thutt  chimour  still  the  war-notes  when 
The  kin(;  to  maM  his  way  has  ta'en, 
Or  to  St  Catherine's  of  Sienne, 

Or  rhapol  of  St  Rocque. 
To  you  they  speak  of  martial  fame; 
But  me  remind  of  peareFul  game. 

When  hiithcr  was  their  cheef, 
Thrilling  in  Falkland  woods  the  air, 
In  signal  none  Wm  steed  Should  spare. 
But  strive  which  foremost  might  repair 

To  tlic  downfall  of  the  deer. 

XXXII. 

«  Nor  le^.M  he  said,^-*  when  looking  forth, 
I  view  yon  FmprcM  of  the  North 

Sit  on  her  hilly  throne; 
ller  paUce'x  imperial  bowers, 
Her  rattle,  proof  to  hostile  power*. 
Her  stately  halls  and  holy  towers — 

Nor  le«s,M  he  said,  «<  I  moan 
To  think  what  woe  mischance  may  bring. 
And  how  these  merry  belU  may  ring 
The  de.ith-dirge  of  our  gallant  king ; 

Or.  with  their  larum.  call 
The  burghers  forth  to  watrh  and  ward, 
*(Miin4t  «oiiiliem  sack  and  fires  to  guard 

Daii-t4lin'x  lea|;uer'd  wall. — 
But  not  from  my  presaging  thought. 
Dream  conquest  sure,  or  cheaply  bought  * 

lx>nl  Mumiion,  I  say  n.iy : — 


God  is  the  guider  of  the  ftdd, 

He  breaka  the  chumpioo  a  wpmr  and  alHald, 

But  thoa  thyself  ahait  aay, 
W^en  joins  yon  host  in  deadly  atowre. 
That  England's  dames  muac  weep  ia  hover. 

Her  monks  the  death-maw  ytag ; 
For  never  aai^  thou  ancli  a  power 

Led  on  by  toeh  a  kiag.» — 
And  now,  down  winding  to  thaplBia, 
The  barriers  of  the  camp  they  nam. 

And  there  they  nuke  a  suy. — 
There  suys  die  manstrd,  till  be  0iof 
His  hand  o'er  every  Border  striog^. 
And  fit  his  harp  the  pomp  lo  aing 
Of  Scotland's  an^aeot  com!  and  kinf. 

In  the  succeeding  lay. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO 


TO 


GEORGE  ELUS,  ESQ. 


W»N  dark  December  glooms  the  day. 

And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away ; 

When  short  and  scant  the  sun-beam  Cbrowi 

Upon  the  weary  waste  of  aoowi, 

A  cold  and  pro^tless  regard. 

Like  patron  on  a  needy  bard ; 

When  sylvan  occupation  *s  done. 

And  o'er  the  chimney  rests  the  gun. 

And  hang,  in  idle  trophy,  near. 

The  game-pouch,  fishing-rod,  and  apcnr; 

When  wiry  terrier,  rough  and  grim. 

And  greyhound,  with  his  length  of  limb. 

And  pointer,  now  employ'd  no  more. 

Cumber  our  parlour's  narrow  floor; 

When  in  his  stall  the  impatient  steed 

Is  (ong  condcmh'd  to  rest  and  feed; 

W'hen  from  our  snow-encircled  home. 

Scarce  cares  the  hardiest  step  to  roam. 

Since  path  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 

The  needful  water  from  the  ipring ; 

When  wrinkled  news-page,  thrice  conn'd  o'e 

Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  more. 

And  darkling  politician,  cross'd, 

Inveigh<  against  the  lingering  pott. 

And  answering  housewife  sore  complains 

Of  carriers'  snow-impeded  wains  : 

When  Airh  the  country  cheer,  I  come. 

Well  pleased,  to  seek  our  city  home; 

For  converse,  and  for  books  to  change 

The  Forest's  melancholy  range. 

And  welcome,  with  renew'd  d|fight. 

The  busy  day,  and  social  nighL 

Not  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  time, 
As  erst  by  Newark's  riven  lowers. 
And  Kitrick  ^ripp'd  of  furrHt  bowers.' 
True, — (laledonia'k  <^>uecn  is  changed,  (i) 
Siiu-e.  on  her  dusky  summit  ranged, 

$c«  UtrndacH—  toCMt*  U. 


MH,  tatij  dcard.  ind  sprNing  W, 
l"ll—  fnolTnl  iht  iluiliM  -(III, 
ITkaie  Uik.  from  h«  » inariung  Iide^ 
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itrrD  Ihra,  anidtlH^irKau-ihTbi**, 


.  claud.  wiUi  BBbcr'd  Jimr, 
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Tkn  frwa  ilw  »nl?i'i  gratp  rrll««l, 

f RT  to  1h«  -nf^hl  W  bmoETi  hnved 

SsBl  *>ibFrblu  Fyr'insilnilimik,  ■ 

Eni  hidden  bj  iheavmiijrp; 

iDd  dDm  b«r  vbaH^tWil  BrncefuL  roH'd 

Bn  locki  profuK  of  pair  roM. 

nuT  whovhilom.  in  mlilBielil  GgtK. 

htl»kiai;lik<^,Md1ikin||]<>'Rl.' 
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Aid  kr.  ihr  wawlfrinf;  Sqirirc  tf  Danwi, 

hrpit  bii  diumbflln't  rbinu, 

Asd  pKHoo,  rnl  unkaawn,  cauiA  giin 

Tbt  hnHlafblAnlSirSulTnlit; 

5«  dont  ligbi  Puidri  idnoet. 

Bald  as  ht  «ru,  i  Iookt  glmm. 

Sbc  rhuva'd.  ■■  sd«,  ind  laoKd  ibe  lutrt. 


Sa  iJiHi,  tnr  ntj !  diumy'd 
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At  ooce  to  charm,  iostract,  and  meiMt, 
My  guide,  my  pattern,  and  my  friend ! 

Sach  minstrel  lesson  to  bestow 
Re  long  thy  pleasing,  task, — but,  0! 
No  more  by  thy  example  teach 
What  few  can  practise,  all  can  preach; 
With  even  patience  to  endure  , 
Lingering  disease,  and  painfol  cure. 
And  boast  affliction's  pangs  subdued' 
By  mild  and  manly  fortitude.    , 
Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given ; 
Forbid  the  repetition,  Heaven ! 

Come  listen,  then!  for  thou  hast  known. 
And  loved  the  minstrel's  varying  tone, 
Who,  like  his  Border  sires  of  old. 
Waked  a  wild  measure  rude  and  bold, 
Till  Windsor's  oaks,  and  Ascot  plain. 
With  wonder  heard  the  northern  strain. 
Come,  listen! — bold  in  thy  applause. 
The  bard  shall  scorn  pedantic  laws. 
And,  as  the  ancient  art  could  stain 
Achievements  on  the  storied  pane. 
Irregularly  traced  and  planii'd, 
But  yet  so  glowing  anV  m>  grand  ;-^ 
So  shall  he  strive,  in  changeful  hue. 
Field,  feast,  and  combat,  to  renew. 
And  loves,  aad  arms,  and  harper's  glee. 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 


CANTO  V. 


THE   COURT. 


I. 
Tbk  train  has  left  the  hills  of  Braid; 
The  barrier  guard  have  open  made 
(So  Lindesay  bade)  the  palisade. 

That  closed  the  tented  ground; 
Their  men  the  warders  backward  drew. 
And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  through, 

Into  its  ample  bound. 
Fast  ran  the  Scottish  warriors  there, 
Upon  the  southern  band  to  stare; 
And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose, 
To  see  such  well-appointed  foes; 
Such  length  of  shafts,  sncli  mighty  bows. 
So  huge,  that  many  simply  thought, 
But  for  a  vaunt  such  weapons  wrought ; 
And  little  deem'd  their  force  to  feel, 
Through  links  of  mail,  and  plates  of  steel, 
When,  rattling  upou  Klodden  vale. 
The  cloth-yard  arrows  Hew  like  hail.  (5) 

II. 
Nor  less  did  Marmion's  skilful  view 
Glance  every  line  and  squadron  through; 
And  much  he  roarvell'd  one  small  laud 
Could  marshal  forth  such  various  band  : 

For  mcu-al-arms  were  herr , 
Heavily  sheathed  in  mail  and  plate. 
Like  iron  towers  for  strength  and  weight. 


On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  height, 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 
Toung  knightt  and  squires,  a  lighter  train. 
Practised  their  ehargers  on  the  |flain. 
By  aid  of  leg,  of  hand,  and  rein, 

Each  warlike  feat  to  sliow ; 
To  pass,  to  wMfcl,  the  croupe  to  |pia. 
And  high  curvett^hat  not4n  vain 
The  sword-sway  might  descend  amain 

On  foeman's  casque  below.  (6) 
He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 
March  arm'd,  on  foot,  with  faces  bare,  (7) 

For  visor  they  wore  none,' 
Nor  waving  pinme,  nor  crest  of  knight ; 
But  bumisli'd  were  their  coralets  bright. 
Their  brigantines^  and  gorgets  light. 

Like  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  they  bad  for  standing  fight, 

Two-lianded  swords  they  wore. 
And  many  wieldM  mace  of  weight. 

And  bucklers  bright  they  bore. 

IIL 

On  foot  the  yeoman  too,  (8)  but  dress'd 
In  his  steel  jack,  a  swarlhy  vest. 

With  iron  quilted  well ; 
Each  at  his  hack  (a  slender  store). 
His  forty  days'  provision  bore, 

As  feudal  statutes  lell. 
His  arms  were  halbert,  axe,  or  spear, 
A  cross-bow  there,  a  hagbut  here, 

A  dajgger-knife«  and  brand.— 
Sober  he  seem'd,  and  sad  of  cheer. 
As  loth  to  leave  his  cottage  denr. 

And  march  to  Ibreign  slrtnd; 
Or  musing,  who  would  guide  his  steer. 

To  till  the  fisllow  land. 
Yet  deem  not  in  his  thoughtful  eye 
Did  aught  of  dastard  terror  lie; 

More  dreadful  hr  his  ire, 
Than  theirs,  who,  scorning  danger's  name. 
In  eager  mood  to  battle  came, 
Titeir  valour  Jike  Uglit  straw  on  flame, 

A  fierce  but  foding  fire. 

lY. 
Not  so  the  Borderer : — bred  to  war. 
He  knew  the  battle's  din  aftir, 

And  joy'd  to  hear  it  swell. 
His  peaceful  day  was  slothful  case; 
Nor  harp,  nor  pipe,  his  ear  could  please. 

Like  the  loud  slogan  yell. 
On  active  steed,  with  lance  and  blade. 
The  light-arm'd  pricker  pHed  his  trade, — 

Let  nobles  fignt  for  fame ; 
Let  vassals  follow  where  they  lead. 
Burghers,  to  guard  their  townships,  bleed, 
But  war  's  the  Borderers'  game. 
Their  gain,  their  glory,  their  delight. 
To  sleep  the  day,  maraud  the  night. 

O'er  mountaiu,  moss,  and  moor; 
Joyful  to  fight  they  took  their  way. 
Scarce  caring  who  might  win  the  day, 

I'licir  booty  was  sticure. 
These,  as  Ix>rd  Mannion's  trnin  pass'd  by, 
Look'd  on  at  first  with  careless  eye. 


MARMiON. 


«>' 


5or  ounrrird  ma(^u  veU  toofht  t»  knew 
Tb^  form  and  force  of  Enslish  bow: 

Bat  wbeo  they  sav  Uie  lord  amy  d 
Ib  spl^odad  arms,  and  rich  brocade, 
Each  Borderer  to  fan  kiutmao  said, — 

«  lli«t,  Rinnan !  teest  tliou  there ! 
CxsM  Cue^s  which  road  they  11  homeward  ride?- 
O    i.tMihl  we  but  on  Border  tide, 
ty  Euirdale  glen,  or  liddeil's  tide, 

tr^t  a  prite  to  ftir ! 
ViM  fjoj^lcta  Lion,  too,  tfadr  guide, 
Mii^ib'hance  to  lote  hit  glittering  hide; 
irowu  Maudlin,  of  that  doublet  pied, 

CoukI  ooake  a  kirtie  rare.» 

V. 
Xext,  Xarmion  marked  the  Gdtic  race 
(Ji  diffrrenl  language,  form,  and  foce, 

A  f  arioos  race  of  man ; 
Jaat  then  the  chiefi  their  tribes  array'd, 
lad  wild  and  garndi  serabUnce  made. 
The  cbcqner'd  irew«,  and  belled  plaid; 
And  « jrytog  notes  flie  war>pipes  bray*d« 

To  every  varying  claa; 
Wild  throu;;h  their  red  or  sable  hair    ■ 
Look  d  out  their  eyes,  with  savage  sure, . 

On  Sfarmioo  as  he  past; 
Their  legs  above  thp  knee  were  bare; 
TLnr  frame  was  sinewy,  short,  and  qpare, 

And  harden'd  to  the  blast; 
(tf  taller  race,  the  cfaiefii  they  own. 
Were  by  the  eagle  s  f^nmage  known. 
The  hunted  red-deer's  undress'd  hide 
Their  hairy  buskins  well  snppUed  ; 
The  graceful  bonnet  deekM  their  head ; 
Back  from  their  shoulders  hung  the  plaid; 
A  broadsword  of  unwieldy  length, 
A  (bggcr  proved  for  edge  and  strength, 

A  ktudded  targe  they  wore. 
And  <]uivers,  bows,  and  shafts,— but,  O! 
bbort  was  the  sluft,  and  weak  the  bow, 

Tu  that  vrhich  England  bore. 
Tiic  lUev-men  carHed  at  their  backs, 
T\»t  .incicnt  Danish  battle-axe. 
Tb«>T  raised  a  wild  and  wondering  cry, 
As  v^ith  his  guide  rode  Marmion  by. 
Lflud  were  tlieir  clamouring  tongues,  as  when 
The  clanging  aea-fowl  leave  the  fen, 
And,  with  their  cries  discordant  mix'd, 
Gmmbled  and  ydl'd  the  pipes  betwixt. 

VI. 
Tha<  dirough  the  Scottish  camp  they  pass'd, 
And  reacb'd  the  city  gale  at  bsl. 
Where  ail  around,  a  vrakeful  guard, 
Arm  d  burghers  k^  tlieir  watch  and  ward. 
W^ll  had  they  cause  of  jealous  fear, 
WUen  Iny  encamp'd,  in  field  so  near, 
Tbe  Borderer  amd  the  Mount  lineer. 
An  through  the  busding  street^  tiiey  go, 
.\U  vba«  ulive  with  martial  show; 
At  f^^ry  turn,  with  dinning  dang, 
Tli^    -TDourerV  anvil  clash'd  and  ratig, 
fh-  tni.'d  ihu  swarthy  smith,  to  wlieel 
The  bar  that  arms  the  charger's  lied; 


Or  axe,  or  f  jlcbion  to  the  side 

Of  jarring  grindstone  was  applied. 

Piigc*  aroom^  and  squire,  with  hurrying  pace, 

Throu^'h  street,  and  lane,  and  market*place, 

Bore  lance,  or  casque,  or  sword; 
While  hurghere,  with  important  fsce, 

Described  each  new-come  lord, 
Di.4cux.s'd  his  lineage,  told  his  name. 
His  following,*  and  his  warlike  fame. 
The  Lion  led  to  lodging  meet. 
Which  high  o'erlook'd  the  crowded  street ; 

There  must  the  baron  rest« 
Till  past  the  hour  of  vesper  tide. 
And  then  to  Uolyrood  must  ride. 

Such  was  the  king's  behest. 
Meanwhile  tlie  Lion's  care  assigns 
A  banquet  rich,  and  costly  wines,  (9) 

To  Marmion  and  his  train  ; 
And  when  the  appointed  hour  succeeds. 
The  buron  don«  his  peaceful  weeds. 
And  following  Lindesay  as  he  leads. 

The  palace-halls  they  gain. 

VH. 

Old  Holyrood  rungjntfrrily, 
That  night,  with  wassel,  mirth,  and  glee  : 
King  James  witliin  her  princely  bower 
Feasted  the  chiefi  of  ScoCland's  power, 
Summon'd  to  spend  the  parting  hour; 
For  he  had  charged,  that  his  array 
Should  southward  march  by  -break  of  day. 
Well  loved  that  splendid  monarch  aye 

The  banquet  and  the  song. 
By  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 
The  merry  dance,  traced  fast  and  light. 
The  masquers  quaint,  the  pageant  bright* 

The  revel  loud  and  long. 
This  feast  outshone  his  banquets  post ; 
It  >^us  bis  blilliest, — and  his  last. 
The  dazzling  lamps,  from  gallery  gay. 
Cast  on  the  court  a  dancing  ray ; 
Here  to  the  harp  did  minstrels  sing; 
There  ladies  touch'd  a  softer  string ; 
With  loog-ear'd  cap,  and  motley  vest, 
The  licensed  fool  retail'd  his  jest ; 
His  magic  tricks  the  juggler  plied; 
At  dice  and  draughts  the  gallants  vied  ; 
While  some,  in  close  recess  apart, 
Courted  the  ladiirs  of  llirir  heart, 
Nor  courted  them  in  vain ; 
For  often,  in  the  parting  hour, 
Vicloriouii  love  asserts  his  power 

(>c-r  coldness  and  disdain. 
And  lliuty  is  her  heart,  can  \iuw 
To  battle  march  a  lo%4'r  true — 
Can  hear,  {Kirchance,  hih  last  adieu, 

Nor  own  her  share  of  paiu. 

vni. 

Through  thit  mix  d  crowd  of  glee  and  game, 
I'he  king  to  greet  Lord  Marmion  came, 

While,  reverent,  all  made  room. 
An  easy  task  it  was,  I  trow, 
King  Jamc<>'s  manly  fonn  to  know, 
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Although,  his  coartcty  to  thaw. 
He  d<^d,  to  lUnnioa  bending  low, 

HU  broider  d  cap  and  plume. 
For  royal  were  bis  garb  and  mien. 

His  cloak,  of  crimson  velvet  piJcd, 

Trimm'd  with  the  fur  of  marten  wtid ; 
BiR  vest  of  cliangeful  satin  sheen. 

The  dauled  eye  beguiled ; 
His  gorgeous  collar  huog  adown, 
Wrought  with  the  badge  of  Scotland's  crown. 
The  thbtle  brave,  of  old  renown ; 
Bis  trusty  blade,  Toledo  right, 
Descendal  from  a  b^ric  bright ; 
White  were  his  buakins,  on  the  heel 
His  spurs  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel ; 
His  bonnet,  all  of  crimson  fair, 
Was  button'd  with  a  ruby  rare : 
And  Marmion  deem'd  he  ne'er  had  aeen 
A  prince  of  such  a  noble  mien. 

IX. 

The  monarch's  form  was  middle  sase ; 
For  fieat  of  strength  ,  or  exercise. 

Shaped  in  proportion  fair ; 
And  haxel  was  hU  eagle  eye. 
And  anbum  of  the  darkest  dye 

His  short  curi'd  beard  and  hair. 
Light  was  his  footstep  in  the  dance. 

And  firm  his  stirrup  in  the  Ibts; 
And,  oh !  he  had  that  nierry  ghince 

Thai  seldom  bdy  s  lieart  resists. 
Lightly  from  fisir  to  fiur  he  flew. 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sue;  — 
Suit  lightly  woo,  and  shortlived  pain. 
For  mooarchs  seldom  sigh  in  vain. 

laaidhejoy'd  in  banquets-bower; 
Rut,  mid  his  mirth,  't  was  often  strange, 
How  suddenly  hu  cheer  would  change^ 
HU  look  o'ercast  and  lower, 
If,  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 
The  pressure  of  hiA  iron  belt. 
That  bound  hi^  breast  in  penance  pain, 
la  memory  of  his  fiither  slain,  (lo) 
Even  so  *t  was  strange  how  evermore. 
Soon  as  the  passing  pang  was  o'er,  n 
Forward  he  rush'd,  with  double  glee. 
Into  the  stream  of  revelry  : 
Thus,  dim-seen  object  of  affright 
Startles  the  courser  in  his  flight. 
And  half  he  halts,  half  spi?ags  aside; 
Itut  feels  the  quickening  spur  applied. 
And,  straining  on  the  tighten'd  rein. 
Scours  doubly  swift  o'er  hill  and  plain. 

X. 

O'er  James's  heart,  the  courtiers  say. 

Sir  Hugh  the  Heron's  w^ife  held  sway :  (ti) 

To  ScotUind's  court  she  came, 
To  be  a  hostage  for  her  lord, 
Who  Cesalbrd's  galhiot  heart  had  gored, 
And  with  0ie  king  to  make  accord, 

Had  sent  his  lovely  dame. 
Nor  to  that  lady  free  aloue 
Did  the  gay  king  allegiance  own; 

For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 


Sent  hull  a  Turquoia  ring^  and  glove. 
And  charged  him,  aa  her  knight  and  low 

For  her  to  break  If  lance;  (i a) 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Seoltisb  bn 
And  march  three  miles  on  sonihroa  landy 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  baad 

In  English  breeses  dance. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Queen  he  drett 
His  manly  limbs  in  mailed  veat; 
And  thus  admitted  English  faie 
His  inmMt  counsels  stiU  lo  share; 
And  thus,  for  both,  he  madly  plano'd  * 
The  ruin  of  himself  and  land ! 

And  yet,  the  sooth  to  tell. 
Nor  England**  fiur,  nor  Frances  Queen, 
Were  worth  one  pearl -drop  bright  and  ab 

F^m  Margaret's  eyes  tlut  fell, — 
His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who,  in  Lilfagow 
All  lonely  sat,  add  wept  the  weary  hour. 

XL 

The  queen  sits  lone' in  Lichgovapile, 

And  weeps  the  weary  day, 
The  war  against  her  native  soil. 
Her  monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil  | — 
And  in  gay  Holyrood,  the  while. 
Dame  Hrron  risrs  with  a  smile 

Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fair  was  her  roui^edarm,  aa  o'er 

The  siringft  her  ^ngen  flew ; 
And  as  she  touch'd,  and  tuned  them  all. 
Ever  her  bosom's  rise  and  fall 

Was  plainer  given  to  view ; 
For  all,  for  heat,  was  laid  aside, 
Her.wimple,  and  her  hood  untied. 
And  first  she  pitch'd  her  voice  to  sing, 
Then  glanced  her  dark  eye  on  the  king. 
And  then  around  the  silent  ring  ; 
And  laugli'd,  and  blush' J,  and  oft  did  say 
Her  pretty  oath,  by  yea  and  nay, 
She  could  not,  would  uot,  durst  not  play 
At  length,  upon  the  liarp,  with  glee. 
Mingled  witii  arch  simplicity, 
A  soft,  yet  lively  air  slie  rung. 
While  thus  the  wily  lady  sung. 

XIL 
LOCHINVAR. 

LADT   HBEOH's  SON*. 

O,  young  Lochinvar  is  come  out  of  the  west. 
Through  all  the  wide  Border  his  steed  was  the 
And  save  his  good  broadsword  he  weapons  hai 
He  rode  all  unarm'd,  and  he  rode  all  alooe. 
So  faiUiful  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war. 
There  never  was  knight  Uke  the  young  Lochia 

He  staid  not  for  brake,  and  he  stopp'd  not  for 
He  swam  the  Eske  river  where  ford  there  was 
But,  ere  he  alighted  at  Netberby  gate. 
The  bride  liad  consented,  the  gallant  came  lat( 
For  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dasurd  in  war. 
Was  to  wed  the  fair  Ellen  of  brave  Lochinvar. 
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he  entered  Ike  Retberby  Hdl, 
■ide't-ta^Mt,  aad  kiiisaicn,«iid  brothers, and  all : 
^  the  bride's  fitiber,  bis  hand  on  hk  sword 
oor  crpvea  bridegroook  said  never  a  word), 
j€  in  pettee  here,  or  come  ye  in  war, 
ce  at  oar  bridal,  youn^  Lord  Locbinvar  t» 

oo'd  year  dangler,  my  suit  you  deoied ; 
U  like  the  Solway,  but  ebbs  like  iu  tide- 
am  I  come^  with  this  lost  love  of  mine, 
lit  one  measure,  drink  one  cup  of  wine, 
maidens  in  Scotland,  morislovely  by  far, 
Ul  gladly  be  bride  to  tfa^  young  Locbinvar. » 

kiss'd  the  fobkl ;  the  kaisht  took  it  up, 
d  off  the  wipe,  and  be  threw  down  the  cup, 
i  down  10  blush,  and  she  looked  up  to  sigh, 
■le  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 
KT  «oft  hand*  ere  her  mother  could  bar, — 
nd  we  a  measure !»  said  young  Locbinvar. 

his  form,  and  so  lovely  his  fece, 
T  a  hall  such  a  galKard  did  grace; 
r  mother  did  fret,  and  her  fiilher  did  fume, 
bridegroom  stood  dangling  his  bonnet  and 
oree; 

•ride^Midens  whisper'd,  «T  were  better  by  fsr 
lutcb'd  our  fisir  cousin  wil^jouog  Lochia  var.» 

b  to  her  band,  and  one  word  in  her  ear, 

ry  rcacfa'd  the  hall-door,  and  the  charger  stood 

ar; 

10  the  croupe  the  fidr  lady  he  swung, 

»  the  saddle  befbr^  her  he  sprung ! 

ron  1  we  are  gone,  over  bank,  bittb,  and  scaur; 

have  fleet  steeds  that  follow,*  quoth  young 

Klunvmr. 

A  mounting  'mong  Graemes  of  the  Metherby 
an; 

Fenwricks,  and  Musgraves,  they  rode  and  they 
in : 

IS  ncing,  and  chasing,  on  Canoobie  Lee, 
lOftt  bride  of  Netherby  ne'er  did  they  see. 
g  in  love  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
e  er  beard  of  gallant  like  young  Locbinvar? 

xni. 

'  monarch  o'er  the  syren  hung, 
1  beat  the  measure  as  she  snng ; 
1.  pressing  closer,  and  more  near, 
wliUper'd  praises  io  her  ear. 
oud  appbuw  tlie  courtiers  vied ; 
1  ladies  wiuk'd,  and  spoke  ai^ide. 
i  witcliiog  dame  10  Alarmioo  threw 
k  glance,  where  seem'd  lo  reign 
'  pride  that  claims  applauses  due, 
i  of  her  royal  conquest,  too, 
k  real  or  fetgn'd  disdain : 
niliar  was  the  look,  and  told, 
rmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
i  king  observed  thrir  meeting  eyes, 
lU  homelhing  like  displeas'd  surprise ; 
r  monarchs  ill  can  rivals  brook, 
n  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 


Straight  took  he  forth  the  parchment  broad, 
Which  Marmioo's  high  commission  show'd: 
«  Our  Borders  sack'd  by  many  a  raid, 
Chir  peacefol  liegemen  robb'd,w  he  said; 
«  On  day  of  truce  our  waiden  slain, 
Stout  Barton  kill'd,  h'ls  vessels  ta'en — 
Uiiworchy  were  we  here  to  reign. 
Should  these  for  veogeai^  cry  in  vain  ; 
Our  full  deKance,  hate,  and  scorn, 
Our  herald  has  to  Henry  borne. » 

XIV. 

He  paiised,  and  led  where  Douglas  stocid, 
And  with  stern  eye  the  pageant  view'd : 
1  mean  that  I>ouglas,  sixth  of  yore, 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore. 
And,  when  his  blood  and  heart  were  high. 
Did  the  third  James  in  camp  defy, 
And  all  his  minions  led  to  die 

On  Lauder's  dreary  flat : 
Princes  and  fovourites  long  grew  tame. 
And  trembled  at  (he  homely  name 

Of  Archibald  BcUthe-Gat ;  (i3) 
The  same  who  left  the  dwiky  vale 
Of  Uermitage  in  Liddesdale, 

Its  dungeons,  and  its  towers. 
Where  Bothwell's  turrets  brave  the  air. 
And  Bothwelibauk  is  blooming  fair. 

To  fix  his  princely  bowers. 
Though  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  down 
llis  armour  for  the  peaceful  gown^ 

And  for  a  staff  hif  brand; . 
Yet  often  would  rtash  forth  the  fire, 
That  could,  in  youth,  a  monarch's  ire 

And  minion's  pride  withstand; 
And  even  that  day,  at  council  board, 

Unapt  to  sooth  his  sovereign's  mood. 

Against  the  war  had  Angus  stood. 
And  chafed  his  royal  lord.  (14) 

XV. 

His  giant-form,  like  ruio'd  tower, 
Though  fdU'n  its  muscles'  brawny  vaunt, 
Huge-boned,  and  tall,  and  grim,  and  gaunt, 
Seem'd  o'er  the  gaudy  scene  to  lower : 
His  locks  and  beard  in  silver  grew; 
His  eye>brows  kept  their  sable  hue. 
Near  Douglas  when  the  monarch  stood. 
His  bitter  speech  he  thus  pursued : 
•  Lord  Harmiou,  since  these  letters  say. 
That  in  the  north  you  needs  must  suy. 
While  slightest  hopes  of  peace  remain, 
Uncourteous  speech  it  were,  and  stem. 
To  say, — Return  to  Lindisfam, 
Until  my  herald  come  again. — 
Then  rest  you  in  taniallon  Hold  ;  (i5) 
Your  host  shall  be  the  Douglas  bold,'— 
A  chief  unlike  his  sires  of  old.  , 
He  wears  their  motto  on  his  blade,  (16) 
Their  blazon  o'er  his  towers  display 'd ; 
Yet  loves  his  sovereign  to  oppose. 
More  than  to  face  his  country's  foes. 
And,  1  bethink  me,  by  Saint  Stephen, 
But  e'en  this  iporn  to  me  was  given 
A  priie,  the  first  fruits  of  the  war, 
Ta'en  by  a  galley  from  Dunbar, 
A  bevy  of  the  maids  of  heaven. 
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Under  yoar  ^ard,  tliese  boly  maids 
Sliall  safe  return  to  cloister  shades, 
And,  while  they  at  Tancalion  suy, 
Requiem  for  Gooliranf  soul  may  say.K 
And,  with  tlie  slauf^hter  d  fiivourite's  name» 
Across  the  monarch's  brow  tlibre  came 
A  cloud  of  ire,  remorse,  and  shame. 


i 


In  answer  nought  could  An^s  speak ; 
Dis  proud  heart  swcll'd  well  nigh  to  bre»k : 
He  tum'd  aside,  and  down  his  cheek 

A  burning  tear  there  stole. 
His  hand  the  monarch  sudden  took. 
That  sight  his  kind  heart  could  not  brook; 

«  Now,  by  the  Bruce's  soul, 
Angus,  my  hasty  speech  forgive  ! 
For  sure  as  doth  his  spirit  live, 
As  he  said  of  the  Douglas  old, 

1  well  may  say  of  you, — 
That  never  king  did  subject  hold. 
In  speech  more  free,  in  war  more  bold, 

More  tender,  and  more  trtie;' 
Forgive  me,  Douglas,  once  agaiu.n — 
And,  while  the  king  his  hand  did  strain. 
The  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  rain. 
To  seize  the  moment  Blarmion  tried. 
And  wliisper'd  to  the  king  aside  : 
«  Oh  !  let  such  tears  unwoutcd  plead 
For  respite  short  from  dubious  deed ! 
A  child  will  weep  a  bramble's  smart, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparrow  part, 
A  stripling  for  a  woman's  heart: 
fiut  woe  awaits  a  country,  whea 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 
Then,  oh!  what  omen,  dark  and  high. 
When  Douglas  wets  his  manly  eye!*— 

XVII. 
Displeased  was  James,  that  stranger  view'd. 
And  tamper'd  with  his  changing  mood. 
«  Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  that  mayp» 
Tlius  did  the  fiery  monarch  say, 
«  Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day ; 
And  if  within  Tantallon  strong, 
The  good  Lord  Marmion  tarries  long. 
Perchance  our  meeting  neit  may  fall 
At  Tamworth,  in  his  castle-haU.» — 
The  haughty  Marmion  felt  the  taunt, 
And  answer'd,  graVe,  the  royal  vaunt : 
M  Much  hooour'd  were  my  humble  home. 
If  iu  its  halls  King  James  should  come; 
But  Nottingham  has  archers  good. 
And  Yorkshir<*  men  are  stern  of  mood ; 
Norlliumbriau  prickers  wild  and  rude. 
On  Derby  hilK  the  paths  are  steep; 
In  Ouse  aud  Tyne  the  fords  are  deep: 
And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn. 
And  many  a  knight  to  earth  be  borne. 
And  many  a  sheaf  of  arrows  spent. 
Ere  Scotland's  King  sliall  cross  the  Trent : 
Vet  pause,  brave  prince,  while  yet  you  may.i* — 
Tlu*  monarch  lightly  turo'd  a^ay, 

■  O,  I>(m3lM!  D<mgU«: 
Ti-ndir  aiul  lr««. 

Tkf  M»mtmU. 


And  to  his  nobles  loud  did  call, — 

«  Lords,  to  thi?  dance,— a  hall !  a  hall  !■■ 

Himself  his  doak  and  sword  flung  by. 

And  led  Dame  Heron  galUntly; 

And  minstrels,  at  .the  royal  order. 

Rung  out~«  Blue  fionneu  o'er  the  Border. 

xvm. 

Leave  we  tliese  revels  now,  to  teH 
What  to  Saiut  Hilda's  maids  befel. 
Whose  galley,  as  they  sail'd  again 
To  Wliitby,  ^y  a  Scot  was  ta'en. 
Now  at  Dun-Edin  did  tliey  bide. 
Till  James  should  of  their  fate  decide; 

And  soon;  by  his  command. 
Were  gently  tuinmon'd,  to  prepare 
To  journey  under  Marmion's  care,  ^ 
As  escort  honour'd,  safe,  and  lair. 

Again  to  English  land. 
The  abbess  told  her  chapleC  o'er, 
Nor  knew  which  saint  she  should  implore ; 
For,  when  she  thought  of  Constance,  aore 

She  fear'd  Lord  Marmion's  mood. 
And  judge  what  Clara  mnst  luKve  felt! 
The  sword,  that  hung  in  Marmion's  belt. 

Had  drunk  De  Wilton's  blood. 
Unwittingly,  King  James  had  given, 

As  guard  to  Whitby's  shadea. 
The'  man  most  dr^ded  under  heaven 

By  these  defenceless  maids; 
Yet  what  petition  could  avail. 
Or  who  would  listen  to  the  tale 
Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  nan,   . 
Mid  bustle  of  a  war  begun? 
They  deem'd  it  hopeless  to  avoid 
The  convoy  of  their  dangeroos  guide. 

XIX. 

Their  lodging,  so  the  king  asaiga'd. 
To  Marmion's,  as  their  guardian,  join'd ; 
And  thus  it  fell,  that,  passing  nigh. 
The  Palmer  caught  the  abbess'  eye. 

Who  waro'd  him  by  a  scroll. 
She  had  a  secret  to  reveal. 
That  much  concern'd  the  church's  weai^ 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul ; 
And,  with  deep  charge  of  secrecy, 

She  named  a  place  to  meet. 
Within  an  open  balcony. 
That  hung  from  diuy  pitch  and  high. 

Above  the  stately  street ; 
To  which,  as  common  to  each  home. 
At  night  tliey  might  in  secret  come. 

XX. 

At  night,  in  secret,  tliere  they  came. 

The  Palmer  and  the  holy  dame. 

The  moon  among  the  clouds  rode  high, 

And  all  the  city  hum  was  by. 

Upon  the  street,  where  late  before 

Did  din  of  war  and  warriors  roar. 

You  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fbll, 
A  beetle  hum,  a  cricket  sing. 
An  uwlct  llap  his  boding  wing 

Ou  (Giles's  steeple  tall. 

*  Tbc  aDdeal  07  to  aak*  roMU  for  ■  iLacr,  or  |^;;mbi. 
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IV  aobqiw  baikiioi^B,  dimlmig  bigh, 
Vho«c  Gothic  fnmtleu  tooghc  the  tky, 

Were  here  wrapt  deep  io  shade ; 
IVre  on  their  browt  the  mooB-beam  broke, 
Tkroagh  the  fdiot  wreatbi  of  tUTery  tmoke, 

And  oa  ilie  cmsemenu  pby'd. 
lad  other  light  was  none  to  see. 

Sire  ion-he«  gliding  fisr, 
Irfore  iome  chieiuio  of  degree, 
Who  left  the  royal  rerelry 

To  bowne  him  Ibr  the  wkr.— 
AioWmn  scene  the  abbess  chose! 
A  wirmn  hour,  her  secret  to  disclose. 

XXI. 

flO.  holy  Palmer!*  she  began,— 

«  for  tmre  he  must  be  sainted  man, 

WWae  blessed  fieet  have  trode  the  groiwd 

vnMTv  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  foimd ; 

Fv  b»  dear  church's  sake,  my  tale 

AmnJ,  aor  deem  of  light  avail, 

Tho«^  I  must  speak  of  woridly  love,— 

Brv  vain  to  those  who  wed  above! — 

Dr  WJion  and  Lord  Marmion  woo'd 

CUn  de  Clare,  of  Gloster's  blood 

il^le  it  were  of  Whilby's  dam»| 

To  9T  of  that  same  blood  I  came) ; 

lad  oore,  when  jealous  rage  was  high, 

LonI  JIarmion  said  despileously, 

▼itoo'was  traitor  in  his  heart, 

iai  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swart, '  (17) 

▼Wn  he  came  here  on  Simnel's  part ; 

Aad  only  cowurdice  did  resliuin 

birbel  aU  on  StokeeekTs  plain,— 

lad  down  he  threw  his  glove:— the  thing 

Vit  tried,  aa  wont,  before  the  king; 

Where  frankly  did  De  Wilton  own, 

Tbai  Swart  in  Gnelders  he  had  knowii ; 

Aaa  that  between  tbem  then  there  went 

5oin<  scroll  of  courteous  compliment. 

For  xUi%  lie  to  his  castle  seat ; 

Est  -« ben  bis  messenger  return'd, 

jE/%e  bow  De  Wilton's  fury  bum'd ! 

For  in  his  packet  there  were  laid 

Lrib-ry  that  daim'd  difJoyal  aid, 

Aod  proved  King  Henry's  cause  betray'd« 

Hit  fame  thus  blighted,  in  the  fidd 

H<  iirove  to  clear,  by  spear  and  shield ; — 

To  rleariiis  fame  in  vain  he  strove, 

For  ponderous  are  His  ways  above ! 

Pf  rrltiiDre  some  form  was  unobserved : 

ItcIliocc  in  prayer, or  faith,  he  swerved;  (18) 

Uv  bow  could  guiltless  cbampion  quail. 

Or  liow  ilie  blessed  ordeal  fail  1 

XXH. 
•  U-v  squire,  who  now  Dc  Wilton  saw 
A*  rf  cresut  doom'd  to  suffer  law^ 

r.'jiefit.iot,  own'd  io  vain, 
T.I  ii   «liil«-  be  bad  the  scrolU  in  care, 
A  ^iniigrr  maiden,  passing  fair, 
Uid  (]ri-u4-hd  him  with  a  beverage  rare; 

II i>  words  no  failb  could  gaio. 


*  '''•"TVi.ib  r.f^nl,  «ko  eoaMModnl  iba  lasiJiariM  wot  |iy  ili  1 
K-w*.  ..•  r.ar-piady  witfc  LfUrt  SisiBvl.    H«  wss  d«f«itoii  inJ 

^-4-.tM--fk  '.eld. 


With  Glare  alone  m  credence  woo. 
Who,  rather  than  wed  Marmioo, 
Did  to  Saiot  Hilda's  shrine  repair. 
To  give  our  house  her  livings  fair, 
And  die  a  vestal  vot'ress  there — 
The  impulse  from  tlie  earth  was  given. 
But  bent  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven. 
A  purer  heart,  a  lovelier  maid, 
Ne'er  shelter'd  her  io  Whitby's  slutde, 
No,  not  since  Saxon  Edelfled ; 
Only  one  trace  of  earthly  strain. 

That  for  her  lover's  loss 
She  cherishes  a  sorrow  vain. 

And  murmurs  at  the  cross.— 
And  then  her  heritage, — it  goes 

Along  the  banks  of  Tame ; 
Deep  6elds  of  grain  the  reaper  mows. 
In  meadows  rich  tlie  heifer  lows, 
The  falconer,  and  huntsman,  knows 

its  woodlands  for  the  game. 
Shame  vere  it  to  Saint  Hilda  dear, 
And  I,  her  humble  vot'ress  here, 

Should  do  a  deadly  sin. 
Her  tenftple  fcpoil'd  before  mine  eyes. 
If  this  false  Marmion  such  a  prize 

By  my  consent  should Viu ; 
Yet  hath  our  boisterous  monarch  sworn. 
That  Clare  shdl  from  our  house  be  torn : 
And  grievous  oause  have  I  to  fear, 
Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmion  bear. 

XXHI. 
«  Now,  prisoner,  helpless,  and  betray 'd 
To  evil  power,  1  claim  thine  aid. 

By  every  step  that  thou  has!  trod 
To  holy  shrine  and  grotto  dim, 
By  every  martyr's  tortured  limb. 
By  angel,  saint,  and  seraphim, 

And  by  the  church  of  God ! 
For  mark:— When  Wilton  was  betny'd. 
And  with  his  squire  forged  letters  laid. 
She  was, — abs!  that  sinful  maid, 

By  whom  the  deed  was  done, — 
O!  shame  and  horror  to  be  said. 

She  was — a  perjured  nun! 
No  clerk  in  all  the  land,  like  her. 
Traced  quaint  and  varying  character. 
Perrhauce  you  may  a  marvel  deem, 

That  ALirmion's  paramour 
(For  such  vile  thing  she  was)  should  scheme 

Her  lover's  nuptial  liour; 
But  o'er  him  thus  she  hoped  to  gaio. 
As  privy  to  his  honour's  stain, 

Illimitable  power. 
For  this  i^he  secretly  rctain'd 

£;irh  proof  that  might  the  plot  reveal, 

Instructions  with  his  hand  and  seal; 
And  thus  S:iint  Hilda  deign'd. 

Through  sinner's  perfidy  impure, 

Her  house's  glory  to  secure, 
And  Clare's  immortal  weal. 

XXIV. 

«  'T  were  long,  and  needless,  here  to  tell, 
How  to  my  hand  these  papers  fell ; 
With  me  they  must  not  st;ty. 
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Saioc  Hilda  keep  her  abbA  true! 
Who  knows  wbac  oatrage  be  migbc  do. 
While  jouraeyiog  by  the  way? — 

0  blessed  saint,  if  e'er  affi|in 

1  veoturoiM  leave  thy  calm  domain. 
To  travel  or  by  land  or  main, 

Deep  penance  may  I  pay  !— 
Now,  saintly  Palmer,  mark  my  prayer; 
I  give  this  packet  to  thy  care, 
For  thee  to  stop  they  will  not  dare : 

And  O !  with  cantioa*  «peed  1 
To  Wolf's  hand  the  papers  bring. 
That  he  may  show  them  to  the  king; 

And,  for  thy  wdl-eam'd  meed, 
Thou  holy  man,  at  Whilby'n  shrine 
A  weekly  mass  sliall  still  be  thine. 

While  priest  can  sing  and  read.— 
What  ail'st- thou?— Speak !»—  For  as  he  took 
The  charge,  a  strong  emotion  shook 

His  frame;  and,  ere  reply. 
They  heard  a  faint,  yet  slirilly  tone. 
Like  distant  clarion  feebly  blown, 

That  on  the  breeze  did  die ; 
And  loud  the  abbess  shriek'd  in  fear. 
Saint  Withold  save  ut !— What  it  here? 

Look  at  yon  City  t^rosa! 
See  on  its  battled  tower  appear 
Phantoms,  that  scutcheons  se^n  to  rear, 

And  blaaon'd  banners  tosa !»— > 

XXV. 

Dun-Edio's  Cross,  (19)  a  pillar'd  stone, 

Rom  on  a  turret  octagon ; 

(But  DOW  is  mied  that  monumrat. 

Whence  royal  edict  rang. 
And  voice  of  Scotland's  law  was  sent 

la  glorious  trumpet-clang. 
O !  be  his  tomb  as  lead  to  lead. 
Upon  its  dull  destroyer's  bead! — 
A  mio^trel's  malison  '  is  said.—) 
Then  on  its  battlements  they  saw 
A  vision,  passing  ntture's  law. 

Strange,  wild,  and  dimly  seen; 
Figures  that  seem'd  to  rise  and  die. 
Gibber  and  sign,  advance  and  fly. 
While  nought  coofirm'd  could  ear  or  eye 

Discern  of  sound  or  mien. 
Yet  darkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 
Heralds  and  pursuivants  prepare, 
With  trumpet  sound,  and  Llaion'd  Mr, 

A  summons  to  proclaim ; 
But  indistinct  the  pageant  proud. 
As  fancy  forms  of  midnight  cloud. 
When  flings  the  moon  upon  her  shroad 

A  wavering  tinge  of  (lame ; 
It  fliu,  expands,  and  shifts,  till  loud, 
From  midmost  of  the  spectre  crowd. 

This  awful  summons  came: ^(20) 

XXVL 

«  Prince,  prelate,  potentate,  and  peer. 

Whose  names  I  uow  sIiaW  call, 
Scottish, or  foreigner,  give  earl 
Subjects  of  him  who  sent  me  here, 

*  f.  *.  CarM. 


At  bis  tribunal  to  appear, 

I  summon  one  and  all : 
I  cite  you  by  each  deadly  ain. 
That  e'er  hath  soil'd  yoor  hearts  wilbiB; 
I  cite  you  by  each  brutal  lost. 
That  e'er  defiled  yoar  earthly  dnsC,— 

By  wrath,  by  pride,  by  fear. 
By  each  o'ermastering  passioa's  tone. 
By  the  dark  grave,  aud  dying  groan ! 
When  forty  days  are  pass'd  and  goae, 
I  cite  you,  at  yoar  monarch's  throne 

To  answer  and  appear.* — 
Then  thunder'd  forth  a  roll  of  names:— 
The  first  was  thine,  unhappy  James! 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came ; 
Crawford.  Glencaim,  Mootroae,  Argyle, 
Ross,  Bothwell,  Forbes,  Lennox,  Lyie, — 
Why  should  I  tell  their  separate  style  T 

Each  chief  of  birth  and  faine. 
Of  Lowland,  Highbnd,  Border,  Isle, 
Foredoom'd  to  Flodden's  camage-pilc^ 

Was  cited  there  by  name ; 
And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fonteiiaye« 
Of  Lutterward,  and  Scrivelbaye, 
De  Wilton,  erst  of  Alteriey, 
The  self-same  thundering  voice  did  say,- 

But  then  another  spoke : 
«  Thy  filial  summons  I  deny. 
And  thine  infernal  lord  defy. 
Appealing  me  to  Him  on  high. 

Who  burst  the  sinner's  yoke.»— • 
At  that  dread  accent,  with  a  acrenm. 
Parted  the  pageant  like  a  dream. 

The  summoner  was  gone. 
Prone  00  her  face  the  abbess  fell. 
And  fast,  and  fa«l,  her  beads  did  leil; 
Her  nun^  came  startled  by  the  yell. 

And  fbund  her  there  alone. 
She  mark'd  not,  at  the  scene  aghast. 
What  time,  or  how,  the  Palmer  poaa'dL. 

XXVIL 
Shift  we  the  scene. — The  camp  doth  move, 

Dun-Edin's  streets  are  empty  now. 
Save  when,  for  weal  of  those  they  love. 

To  pray  the  prayer,  and  vow  the  vow. 
The  tottering  child,  the  anxious  fiiir. 
The  gray-haird  sire,  with  pious  care 
To  chapels  and  to  shrines  repair. —   • 
Where  is  the  Palmer  now  ?  and  wheiw 
The  abbess,  Marmion,  and  Clare?— 
Bold  Douglas  I  to  Taotalion  fair 

They  journey  in  thy  charge  : 
Lord  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  hand. 
The  Palmer  still  was  with  the  hand  : 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  command. 

That  none  should  roam  at  large. 
But  in  that  Palmer's  alter'd  mien 
A  wonderous  change  might  now  be 

Freely  he  spoke  of  war. 
Of  marvels  wrought  by  single  hand. 
When  lifted  for  a  native  land ; 
And  still  look'd  high,  as  if  he  plaan'd 

Some  desperate  deed  afar. 
His  courser  would  he  feed  aod  stroke. 
And,  tacking  up  his  saUe  frock. 
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Woaiil  first  his  metal  bold  provoke, 

TlicD  sooth  or  quell  his  pride. 
Olil  Hubert  suid,  that  oever  ooe 
Uc  saw,  eicepi  Lord  Marmion, 

A  steed  $o  fairly  ride. 

xxvnr. 

Some  half-honra  march  behind,  there  came, 

By  Eufttace  (jovem'd  fair, 
X  troop  etcortiog  Hilda's  dame, 

Willi  all  her  nuns,  and  Clare. 
^0  audience  had  Lord  Marmion  sought; 

Evrr  be  feafd  to  agfpravate 

CUra  de  Clare's  siwpicious  hate ; 
And  safer  *t  wa«,  he  ihouf^it. 

To  vail  till,  from  tlie  nuns  removed, 

Th«  influence  of  kinsmen  loved, 

.lAd  suit  by  Henry's  self  approved, 
H^  iiow  consent  had  wrought, 
fli^  «a4  uo  flickering  flame,  that  dies 
l'u]f^  vhen  f ann'd  by  looks  and  sighs, 
.tod  lighted  oft  at  ladies'  eyes; 
He  long'd  to  stretch  his  wide  command 
<»r  luckless  Clara's  ample  land : 
b»adn,  when  Wilton  with  liim  vied, 
Alifaoogh  the  p.ing  of  humbled  pride 
Tbr  place  of  jealousy  supplied, 
Vrt  conquest,  by  that  meanness  won 
We  almost  loathed  to  think  upon, 
Lr.1  him,  at  times,  to  hate  the  cause 
Whit  b  made  him  burst  through  honour's  laws. 
If  r'rr  he  loved,  't  WM  her  alone, 
Wlio  died  wtihia  that  vault  of  stone. 

XXIX. 

Aod  now,  when  close  at  hand  they  saw 

North  Berwick's  lowQ,  and  lofty  Law, 

Fill-Eustace  bade  them  pause  a  while 

l>furf  a  venerable  pile,  (31) 
VVbfMe  turrets  view'd  afar 

Tk»  lofiy  Ram,  ilie  Limbic  Isle, 
The  oiean's  peace  or  war. 

Ai  tolling  of  a  bell,  forth  came 

Tlir  ronvf  nt'ft  venerable  dame. 

Ami  pray'd  .<t  Hilda's  Abbess  rest 

With  hi-r,  a  loved  and  lionour'd  guest. 

Till  Duii{;]as  should  a  bark  prepare 

Li  «aft  her  back  to  Whitby  fair. 

ntid  was  the  abbess,  you  may  guess, 

Aii<l  th^nk'd  the  Si'otli«>li  prioress  : 

Ami  ii-<lifMis  «cre  to  tell,  I  ween. 

Tilt:  murtrous  speech  that  pass'd  between. 

OfTJoy'd  the  nuns  their  palfreys  leave; 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend. 
Like  tliem,  from  horseback  to  descend, 

r:t/-Kitsiai-e  said, — «1  grieve, 

I  iir  l.idy,  grieve  e'en  from  my  heart, 

Suili  gentle  company  to  part ; — 
Ihiuk  not  discourtesy, 

Cut  birds'  commands  must  be  obey'd; 
Aud  M.irmion  and  the  Douglas  said, 

lUii  you  must  wend  with  me. 
Utfl  Marmion  hath  a  letter  broad, 
Wlii/  h  to  the  Scottish  earl  he  sliow'd, 
<>»uimanding,  that  beoealh  his  care. 
Without  delay,  you  dull  repair 
To  your  good  kinaoun.  Lord  Fiia-Ghire.»— 


XXX. 

The  startled  abbess  loud  exclaim'd; 
But  she  at  whom  the  blow  was  aim'd 
Grew  pale  as  death,  and  cold  as  lead; — 
She  doem'd  she  heard  her  death-doom  read. 
«  Cheer  then,  my  child  [»  the  abbess  said, 
«  They  dare  not  tear  thee  from  my  hand. 
To  ride  alone  with  armed  band.tt — 

«  Nay,  holy  mother,  nay,» 
Fitz-Eustnce  said,  «  the  lovely  Clan 
Will  be  in  Lady  Angus'  care, 

In  Scotland  while  we  stay; 
And,  when  we  move,  an  easy  ride 
Will  bring  us  to  the  English  side. 
Female  attendance  to  provide 

Befitting  Gloster's  heir ; 
Nor  thinks,  nor  dreams  my  noble  lord, 
By  filightest  look,  or  act,  or  word. 

To  harass  Lady  Clare ; 
Her  faithfiil  guardian  he  will  be. 
Nor  sue  for  slightest  courtesy 

That  even  to  stranger  falls. 
Till  he  shall  place  her,  safe  and  free. 

Within  her  kinsman's  halls.* — 
He  spoke,  and  blush'd  with  earnest  grace ; 
His  faith  was  painted  on  his  face. 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 
The  lady  abbess  loud  excLaim'd 
On  Henry,  and  the  Douglas  blamed. 

Entreated,  threaten'd,  grieved; 
To  martyr,  saint,  and  prophet  pray'd. 
Against  Lord  Marmion  inveigh'd. 
And  call'd  the  pribress  to  aid. 
To  curse  with  capdle,  bell,  and  book. 
Her  head  the  grave  Cistertian  shook : 
«  The  Douglas  and  the  king,*  she  said, 
« In  their  commands  will  be  obey'd ; 
Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  can  fall 
The  maiden  in  Tantallon  hall.i* — 

XXXL 

The  abbess,  seeing  strife  was  vain. 
Assumed  her  wonted  state  again, — 

For  much  of  state  she  had, — 
Composed  her  veil,  and  raised  her  head. 
And — u  Bid,»  in  solemn  voice  she  said, 

«  Thy  master  bold  and  bad. 
The  rft'ords  of  his  house  turn  o'er. 

And,  whou  he  there  shall  written  see, 

That  ouf>  of  his  own  ancestry 

Dro>c  the  monks  forth  of  Coventry,  (21) 
Ciil  hiui  his  fate  explore ! 

Prancing  in  pride  of  rartidy  trust. 

His  cliarger  huri'd  him  to  the  dust. 

And,  by  a  base  plrl>eian  thrust. 
He  died  his  band  liefore. 
(loil  jii'Igo  'twixt  Marmion  and  me ; 
He  i.s  .1  chief  of  high  dogree. 

And  I  a  poor  recluse; 
Yet  oft,  in  holy  writ,  wc  see 
Even  such  weak  minister  as  me 

May  the  oppressor  bruij>e : 
For  thus,  inspired,  did  Judith  slay 

The  mighty  in  his  sin, 
And  J.iel  tlms,  and  Del>orah,»—- 

Here  hasty  Blount  broke  in : 

i3 
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«  Fitx-Eiutace,  we  must  march  our  band; 
St  Anton'  6re  thee !  wilt  thou  sUuxl 
All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  hand, 

To  hear  the  lady  preach? 
By  this  good  light !  if  thus  we  stay. 
Lord  Marmion,  for  our  fond  delay. 

Will  sharper  sermon  teach. 
Come,  don  thy  cap,  and  mount  thy  horse; 
The  dame  must  patience  take  perforce.* — 

XXXII. 
«  Submit  we  then  to  force,*  said  Cbre; 
«  But  let  this  barbarous  lord  despair 

His  purposed  aim  to  win ; 
Let  him  take  living,  land,  and  life; 
But  to  be  Marmion  s  wedded  wife 

In  me  were  deadly  sin : 
And  if  it  be  the  king  s  decree, 
That  I  must  find  no  sanctuary, 
Where  even  a  homicide  might  come. 

And  safely  rest  his  head. 
Though  at  iu  open  portals  stood. 
Thirsting  to  pour  forth  blood  for  blood. 

The  kinsmen  of  the  dead,>- 
Tet  one  asylum  is  my  own 

Against  the  dreaded  hour; 
A  low,  a  silent,  and  a  lone. 

Where  kings  have  little  power. 
One  victim  is  before  me  there. — 
Mother,  your  blessing,  and  in  prayer 
Remember  your  unhappy  Clare !» — 
Loud  weeps  the  abbess,  and  bestows 

Kind  blessings  many  a  one ; 
Weeping  and  wailing  loud  arose. 
Round  patient  Clare,  the  cUmorous  woes 

Of  every  simple  nun. 
His  eyes  the  gentle  Eustace  dried, 
And  scarce  rude  Blount  the  sight  could  bide. 

Theu  took  the  squire  her  rein. 
And  gently  led  away  her  steed. 
And,  by  each  courteous  word  and  deed. 

To  cheer  her  strove  in  vain. 

XXXHI. 

But  scant  three  miles  the  band  had  rode. 

When  o'er  a  height  they  pass'd. 
And,  sudden,  close  before  them  show'd 

His  towers,  Taniallon  vast : 
Broad,  massive,  high,  and  stretching  far. 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a  projecting  rock  they  rose. 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  flows; 
The  fourth  did  battled  walU  inclose, 

And  double  mound  and  fosse. 
By  narrow  draw-bridge,  outworks  strong, 
Through  studded  gates,  an  entrauce  long 

To  the  main  court  they  cross. 
It  was  a  wide  and  stately  square : 
Around  were  lodgings  fit  and  fair. 

And  towers  of  various  form. 
Which  on  the  court  projected  far. 
And  broke  iu  lines  quadrangular. 
Here  was  square  keep,  there  turret  high. 
Or  pinnacle  that  sought  the  sky. 
Whence  oft  the  warder  could  descry 

The  gathering  ocean-storm. 
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Here  did  they  teat. — ^The  prinedy  cm 
Of  Douglas,  why  should  I  dedaie. 
Or  say  they  met  reception  fair  T 

Or  why  the  tidinga  tay. 
Which  varying  to  TknCaJlon 
By  hurrying  posU  or  fleeter 

With  every  varying  day  ? 
And,  first,  they  heard  King  Ja 

Etall,  and  Wark,  and  Ford ;  and  d 

That  Norham  Castle  strong  was  ta'c 
At  that  sore  marveU*d  Marmion  .-— 
And  Douglas  hoped  hie  nionareli*t  bai 
Would  soon  subdue  Northnmberlend : 

But  whbper'd  news  there  came. 
That  while  his  host  inactive  Jay, 
And  melted  by  degreea  away« 
King  James  was  dallying  off  the  ^tj 

With  Heron's  wily  dame. — 
Such  acts  to  chronidet  1  yidd; 

Go  seek  them  there,  and  tee : 
Mine  is  a  tale  of  Flodden  Field, 

And  not  a  history.— > 
At  length  they  heard  the  Scottish  kosl 
On  that  high  ridge  bad  made  their  pei 

Which  frowns  o'er  MiUfield  Plain; 
And  that  brave  Surrey  many  a  band 
Had  gather'd  in  the  southern  land. 
And  march'd  into  Northumberland, 

And  camp  at  Wooler  ta'en. 
Marmion,  like  charger  in  the  stall, 
That  hears,  without,  the  t< 

Began  to  chafe  and 
«  A  sorry  thing  to  hide  my  head 
In  castle,  like  a  fearful  maid. 

When  such  a  field  is  near! 
Needs  must  I  see  this  battle-day: 
Death  to  my  fame,  if  such  a  fray 
Were  fought,  and  Marmion  away! 
The  Douglas  too,  I  wot  not  why. 
Hath  'bated  of  his  courtesy: 
No  longer  in  his  halls  I  'II  stay.* — 
Then  bade  his  band  they  should  arraj 
For  march  against  the  dawning  day. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CAN* 


TO 

RICHARD  HEBER,  ESQ. 
Meruma-lMMu 

Heap  on  more  wood !  the  wind  is  chi 
But,  let  it  whistle  as  it  will. 
We  '11  keep  our  Christmas  merry  stiU 
Each  age  has  deem'd  the  new-born  yeii 
The  fittest  time  for  festal  cliecr : 
Even,  heathen  yet,  the  savage  Dane 
At  lol  more  deep  the  mead  did  drain 
High  on  the  beach  his  galleys  drew. 
And  feasted  all  his  pirate  crew; 
Then  in  his  low  and  pine-built  hall. 
Where  shields  and  axes  deck'd  the  wa 
They  gorged  upon  the  half-dress'd  stec 
Caroused  in  seas  of  sable  beer ; 
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Wliik  rocuid,  ia  brnul  jett,  wtrt  dirowo 

Iht  half-^iuiw'd  rib,  and  mairow-booe; 

(}r  bftcen'd  all,  io  grim  ddiffac, 

While  scalds  yeU*d  ooc  tha  jop  of  B^V 

Tben  forth,  in  fireiuy,  vonld  they  Ua, 

While  wildly  loose  their  red  locks  fly, 

lad  dancini;  rouad  the  bbang  pile, 

TWy  make  such  barkaroos  mirtk  tlie  while, 

Af  Lett  migfai  to  tke  miod  reeal 

Ike  boisttroaa  joys  of  Odin's  hall. 


And  well  oar  rhristhn  ares  of  old 
Lot«d  when  the  year  iu  course  badrolTd, 
Mai  hroagbt  blithe  fJirisfmis  back  agaio, 
Wib  all  his  hospitable  train. 
DMoueand  reiigioas  nte 
Can  faooonr  to  the  holy  nifht : 
€k  Ckriomas  ere  the  bdh  were  nuf ; 
(k  Ouistmaa  cyc  the  mass  was  sang:  (a) 
Tkit  only  night,  in  all  the  year, 
Si«  the  stoled  priest  the  chaliee  rear. 
The  daauel  donn'd  her  kirtle  sheen; 
The  kail  waa  dreas'd  with  |iolly  grton; 
Fsrdk  io  the  wood  did  merry-men  go, 
T*  ptbcr  in  the  misfaPtoe. 
Tkea  open'd  wide  the  baron's  hall 
T*  faasai,  tenant,  serf,  and  all; 
Fbwer  laid  hia  rod  of  rule  aside, 
iai  Ceremooy  doffd  her  pride. 
Tbr  heir,  with  roses  in  his  shoes. 
That  night  might  village  partner  chnse ; 
TW  lord,  nnderogaling,  share 
The  vulgar  game  of  «  post  and  pair.* 
Hi  haU'd,  with  nnconiroll'd  delight, 
iad  general  voice,  the  happy  night, 
Tkit  to  the  cottage,  as  the  crown, 
Irau^t  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

The  fire,  vrith  well-dried  logs  supplied. 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide ; 
Tbe  huge  hall-table's  oaken  fkce, 
Smibb'd  till  it  shone,  the  day  to  grace, 
Icre  then  upon  iu  massive  board 
>'o  mark  to  part  the  squire  and  lord. 
Then  was  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn, 
iv  (M  blue-coated  serving -man ; 
Then  the  grim  boar's-head  frown'd  on  high, 
Crrsied  with  bays  and  rosemary. 
Weil  can  the  green-gari>'d  ranger  tell, 
How.  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fell; 
What  dogs  before  his  death  he  tore, 
Ind  all  the  baiting  of  the  boar. 
The  wastel  round,  in  good  brown  bowls, 
Gamish'd  with  ribbons,  blithely  trowU. 
There  the  huge  tirioin  reek'd ;  hard  by 
Plum -porridge  stood,  and  Christmas  pye ; 
>ior  faiPd  old.  Scotland  to  produce. 
At  soch  high  tide,  her  savoury  goosie. 
Then  came  the' merry  manquers  in. 
And  raroU  roard  with  blithesome  din ; 
If  un melodious  was  the  long, 
It  wa«  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 
Who  lists  may  in  their  mumming  see 
Trace*  of  ancient  mystery ;  (3) 
While  shirts  snppUed  the  masquerade, 
And  smattcd  chedu  the  visors  made ; 


But  oh  !  what  masquers,  ridUy  diglit, 
Can  boast  of  bosoms  half  so  light  T 
England  was  merry  England,  when 
Qkl  Christmas  brought  his  sports  again. 
T  was  Cliristmas  broach'd  the  mightiest  ale ; 
T  was  Christmas  told  tlie  merriest  tale ; 
A  Christmas  gambol  oft  could  cheer 
The  poor  man's  heart  through  half  the  year. 

Still  linger  in  our  northern  clime 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  time; 
And  still  within  our  vallics  here 
We  hold  the  kindred  title  dear. 
Even  when,  perchance,  its  fsr-fetch'd  claim 
To  southern  ear  sounds  empty  name ; 
For  course  of  blood,  our  proverilis  deem, 
Is  warmer  than  the  moimtain  stream.^ 
And  thus  my  Christmas  still  I  hold 
Where  my  great  grandsire  came  of  old. 
With  amber  beard,  and  flaien  hair,  (4) 
Aind  reverend,  apostolic  air. 
The  feast  and  holy-tide  to  share, 
And  mix  sobriety  wiili  wine. 
And  honest  mirth  with  thoughts  divine; 
Small  thought  was  bis,  in  after-time, 
E'er  to  be  hitch'd  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  could  only  boast 
That  be  was  loyal  to  his  cost ; 
The  banish'd  race  of  kings  revered, 
And  lost  hh  land, — but  kept  bis  beard. 

In  these  dear  balls,  where  welcome  kind 
Is  with  fair  liberty  combined; 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  hand, 
And  flies  constraint  the  magic  wand 
Of  the  fair  dame  that  rules  the  land, 
Little  we  lieed  the  tempest  drear. 
While  music,  mirili.  and  social  cheer, 
Speed  on  their  wings  tlie  passing  year. 
And  Mcrtoun's  lialis  are  foir  e'en  now. 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  bough. 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  turns  again, 
As  loth  to  leave  the  sweet  domain. 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  fece. 
And  clips  her  with  a  close  embrace: — 
Gladly  as  he,  we  seek  the  dcme, 
And  as  reluctant  turn  us  home. 

How  just,  that,  at  this  time  of  glee, 
BIy  thoughts  should,  Ilcber,  turn  to  ihcc  ! 
For  many  a  merry  hour  we  've  known. 
And  heard  the  chimes  of  midnight's  louc. 
Cease  then,  my  friend !  a  moment  cease, 
And  Icdvc  these  classic  tomes  in  peace  I 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lore 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no  more. 
These  ancients,  as  Noll  Bluff  might  say, 
u  Were  pretty  fellows  in  their  day  ;>•> 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  all  prevail — 
On  Christmas  eve  a  Qiristmas  tale — 
Of  wonder  and  of  war.—*  Profane ! 
Wliat!  leave  tha  lofty  Latian  strain, 

'  .Blood  It  wimerlksB  water,*— aproTcrb  oMSDt  lo  vindicau 
our  fanily  predilertiona. 

*  ■  UanDlbal  wa«  a  prady  fellow,  air,— a  very  pralty  fellow  In  Ua 
day.*— OM  BmeAttar. 
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Her  stately  prose,  her  verse's  charms, 
To  hear  the  clasli  of  rusty  arms  ; 
la  fairy-land  or  limbo  lo^t. 
To  jostle  conjuror  and  f^host. 
Goblin  and  witch  !»•  -Nay,  lleber  dear, 
Before  you  touch  my  charter,  hear ; 
Though  Leyden  aids,  nlas  !  no  more 
My  cause  with  many-lanjunged  lore. 
This  may  I  say : — in  realms  of  deatli 
Ulysses  meets  Alcides'  wraith  ; 
JEneas,  upon  Thracia's  shore, 
The  ghost  of  murder'd  Polydore ; 
For  omens,  we  in  Livy  cross, 
At  every  turn,  loctttus  bos. 
As  grave  and  truly  speaks  that  ox. 
As  if  he  told  the  price  of  stocks  ; 
Or  held,  in  Rome  reprblican. 
The  place  of  conimon-councilmaD. 
All  nations  have  their  omens  drear. 
Their  legends  wild  of  voe  and  fear. 
To  Cinihria  look — the  peasant  see 
Bethink  him  of  Glendownrdy, 

And  shun  «  the  Spirit's  Blasted  Tree.»»  (S) 
The  Highlander,  whose  red  claymore 

The  battle  turn'd  on  N.iida's  shore, 

Will,  on  a  Friday  morn,  look  pale. 

If  ask'd  to  tell  a  fairy  tnle;  (6) 

He  fears  the  vengeful  elfin  king. 

Who  leaves  that  day  his  grassy  ring : 

Invisible  to  human  ken. 

He  walks  among  the  sons  of  men. 

Didst  e'er,  dear  Heber,  pass  along 
Beneath  the  towers  of  Franchcmoi.t,  (7) 
Which,  like  an  eagle's  nest  iu  air. 
Hangs  o'er  the  stream  and  hamlet  fair 7— 
Deep  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  say,  ^ 
A  mighty  treasure  buried  Liy, 
Amass'd,  through  rapine  aud  through  wrong. 
By  the  last  lord  of  Franchemont. 
The  iron  chest  Is  l>olted  hard, 
A  huntsman  sits,  its  constant  guard; 
Around  his  neck  his  horn  is  hung, 
His  hunger  in  his  belt  is  slung; 
Before  his  feet  his  bloo'i-houuds  lie  : 
An  't  were  not  for  his  gloomy  eye, 
Whose  withering  glance  no  heart  can  brook. 
As  true  a  huntsman  doth  he  look, 
As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound. 
Or  ever  hollo'd  to  a  hound. 
To  cha«ie  the  (icnd,  and  win  the  prize, 
In  that  same  dungeon  ever  tries 
An  aged  nccromaniic  priest ; 
It  is  nu  hundred  years,  at  least. 
Since  twixt  them  lirst  the  strife  begun. 
And  neither  yet  has  lost  or  won. 
And  oft  the  conjuror's  words  will  make 
The  stubborn  demon  groan  and  quake  ; 
And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break. 
Or  bursts  one  lock,  that  still  amain, 
Fusit  as  t  is  open'd,  shuts  again. 
That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 
May  last  until  the  day  of  doom, 
Uulevs  the  adept  sh.ill  learn  to  tell 
The  very  word  that  clcuch'd  the  spell. 
When  Franch'mont  lockd  the  trcaiure-ccll. 


Am  hundred  years  are  past  and  gone. 
And  scarce  three  letters  has  he  won. 

Such  general  snpersticion  may 
Excuse  for  old  Pitscottie  say; 
Whose  gossip  history  has  giren 
My  song  the  messenger  from  beaven, 
Tluit  wam'd  in  Lithgow  ScotlanJ's  king, 
Nor  less  the  infernal  sammoaiog; 
May  pass  the  monk  of  Ourlmm  s  tale, 
Whose  demon  fought  in  Gothic  mail ; 
May  pardon  plead  for  Fordun  grave. 
Who  told  of  Giffbrd's  goblin-caYc. 
But  why  such  instances  to  yon. 
Who,  in  an  instant,  can  review 
Your  treasured  hoards  of  various  lore. 
And  furnish  twenty  thousand  more  ? 
Hoards,  not  like  theirs  whose  volumes  res 
Like  treasures  in  the  Franch'mont  chest. 
While  gripple  owners  still  refute 
To  others  what  they  cannot  use- 
Give  them  the  priest's  whole  century. 
They  shall  not  speliyou  letters  three ; 
Their  pleasure  in  the  Iiooks  the  sanie 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilfer'd  gem. 
Thy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart. 
Delight,  amusement,  science,  art. 
To  every  ear  and  eye  impart ; 
Yet  who,  of  all  who  thus  employ  them. 
Can,  like  the  owner's  self,  enjoy  tliem?— 
But  hark !  1  hear  the  dist-int  drum  : 
The  day  of  Flodden  Field  is  come.— - 
Adieu,  dear  lleber !  life  and  health, 
And  store  of  literary  wealth. 


CANTO  VI. 


TBE    BATTLE. 


I. 
Whilk  great  events  were  on  the  gale. 
And  each  hour  brought  a  ^-arying  ule. 
And  the  demeanour,  clianged  and  cold. 
Of  Douglas,  fretted  Marmion  l)old. 
And,  like  the  impatient  steed  of  war. 
He  snuffd  the  buttle  from  afar; 
And  hopes  were  none,  lliat  back  again 
Herald  should  come  from  reroueune. 
Where  England's  king  in  leaguer  lay. 
Before  decisive  baltle-<lay; 
While  these  things  were,  the  mournful  CU 
Did  in  the  dame's  devotions  sliare: 
For  the  good  countesb  ceaselests  pray'd 
To  heaveu  and  saints,  her  sons  to  aid. 
And,  with  short  interval,  did  (Kiss 
From  prayer  to  book,  from  book  to  mass, 
And  all  in  high  baronial  pride, — 
A  life  both  dull  and  diguilied; — 
Yet  as  Lord  Marmion  nothing  press'd 
Upon  her  intervals  of  rest, 
IK'jeeied  Clara  well  coidd  bear 
The  formal  tUle/  the  Icngtheu'd  prayer. 
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Tliofrjh  dearest  to  faer  ▼oonded^iettit 
The  houTA  that  the  rai^ht  spend  ■put. 

n. 

I  uid,  TantaUon's  disy  sleep 

iLog  oer  the  icargin  of  the  deep. 

lany  J  rude  lover  and  rampart  there 

irprll  d  ilie  insult  of  the  air. 

Wilier h.  v^hen  tlie  tempest  vex'd  the  sky, 

Ei^f  bnrere,  half  spra^,  came  vhistling  by. 

Abarf  tl;r  rest,  a  turret  square 

Did  o'er  it*  Gothic  entraoce  bear, 

Of  scalpturr  rude,  a  stony  shield ; 

Tbc  tioodj  Heart  vas  io  Ibe  field, 

lad  IB  tlic  cbicf  three  mullets  stood, 
•  TW  ni^innce  of  Douglas  blood. 

1W  tsrret  held  a  narrow  sUir, 

^hjti,  mouuted,  gave  you  access  where 

1  larapet's  embattled  row 

Did  V3 vjfd  round  the  castle  go. 

Ssawtjixu?$  in  djizy  steps  descending, 

SoiBrfimrs  in  lurrow  circuit  bending, 

SomHiokes  in  platfonn  broad  extending, 

lu  Tsriiog  circle  did  combine 

laivark,  and  barti^sn,  and  line, 

Xai  ba^iioo,  tower,  and  vantage-coign; 

lUivr  the  booming  ocean  leant 

TV  fjr- projecting  battlement ; 

TW  billows  burst,  in  ceaseless  flow, 

CfKifl  ilie  precipice  bdow. 

WlmrW  Tantallon  faced  the  hind, 

(^lU-iiorks  and  walU,  were  strongly  mann'd; 

5o  ore<l  upon  the  sea-girt  side; 

Thr  »tf^p7  rock  and  frantic  tide. 

Approach  of  human  step  denied; 

ADd^liu<i  ihfse  lines  and  ramparts  rude, 

Vrfv  left  in  deepest  solitude. 

III. 

And.  for  they  were  so  lonely,  Clare 
WiuJd  to  tlicM  battlements  repair, 
.led  iuu<>e  upoB  her  sorrows  there, 

Add  list  tlie  sea-bird's  cry; 
rir  -iov.  like  noontide  ghost,  would  glide 
Alonu  the  dark-gray  bulwark's  side, 
Aad  et  rr  on  the  heaving  tide 

Lofik  down  with  weary  eye. 
4jft  did  tlte  clifF,  and  swelling  main, 
fan  al  tUt  f  honghu  of  Whitby's  fiuie, — 
A  hoiTif  she  ne'er  might  see  again: 

For  she  hnd  laid  adown, 
Si>  Diui(;Ias  bade,  the  hood  and  veil, 
Ao:l  frontlet  of  the  cloister  pale. 

And  ftpuedictioe  gown: 
Ii  w'-re  unseemly  sigiti,  he  said, 
A  ii»'^icr  out  of  convent  shade.— 
5.1V  bcr  liright  locks,  with  sunny  glow, 
Af.ain  adcro'd  her  brow  of  snow; 
Ufx  m^intle  rich,  whose  borders,  round, 
A  dfn.p  .iiid  fri'ttcd  broidery  bound. 
In  )U>liU^n  foldings  sought  the  ground; 
( if  holy  ornament,  alone 
il.-niaiii'd  a  cross  with  ruby  stone; 

And  oftra  did  she  look 
On  itut  which  in  her  hand  she  bore. 

Her  breviary  book. 


In  such  a  place,  so  lone,  so  grim. 
At  dawning  pale,  or  twilight  dim, 

ft  fearful  would  have  been. 
To  meet  a  form  so  richly  dress'd, 
With  book  in  hand,  and  cross  on  iHrast, 

And  such  a  woeful  mieiL 
Fiu-Eustacc,  loitcriun  with  his  bow. 
To  practise  on  the  gull  and  crow. 
Saw  her,  at  distance,  gliding  slow, 

And  did  by  Mary  swear, 
Some  love-lorn  fay  *he  might  have  been. 
Or,  in  romance,  some  spell-bound  queen ; 
For  ne'er,  in  work-day  world,  was  seen 

A  form  so  witching  fair. 

iV. 

Once  walking  thus,  at  evening  tide, 

It  clinnoed  a  gliding  sail  she  spied, 

And,  sighing,  thought— «  The  abbess  there. 

Perchance,  does  to  her  home  repair; 

Her  peaceful  rule,  where  duty,  free. 

Walks  liand  in  hand  with  charity; 

Where  oft  devotion's  tranced  glow 

Gin  such  a  (glimpse  of  heaven  bestow. 

That  liie  enraptured  sisters  sec 

High  vision,  and  deep  mystery; 

The  very  form  of  Hilda  fair, ' 

Hovering  upon  the  sunny  air,  (8) 

And  smiling  on  her  votaries'  prayer. 

01  wherefore,  to  my  duller  eye, 

Did  still  the  .saint  her  form  deny? 

Was  it,  that,  «M*ard  by  sinful  scorn, 

My  liearl  could  neither  melt  nor  burn? 

Or  lie  my  warm  affections  low 

With  him,  that  taught  them  first  to  glow? 

Yet,  gentle  abbess,  well  1  knew. 

To  pay  thy  kindnew  grateful  due, 

And  well  could^rook  the  mild  command, 

That  ruled  thy  simple  maiden  band. 

How  different  now !  coudeinn'd  to  bide 

Bly  doom  from  this  dark  tyrant's  pride. — 

Dnt  Marmion  has  to  learn,  ere  long. 

That  constant  mind,  and  hate  of  wrong, 

Descended  to  a  feeble  girl 

From  red  De  Clare,  stout  Glostcr's  Earl : 

Of  such  a  stem  n  saplinf;  weak. 

He  ne'er  shall  bend,  although  he  break. 

V. 

«  But  see ! — what  makes  this  armour  here?* 

For  in  her  path  there  lay 
Tarne,  corslet,  helm ; — she  view'd  them  near. — 
wTlic  hrca-it-plaie  pierced! — Ay,  much  1  fear, 
Weak  fence  wert  ihou  'gainst  foeman's  spear, 
That  hath  made  fatal  entrance  here, 

As  these  dark  blood-gouts  say. — 
Thus  Wilton :— Oil!  not  corslet's  ward, 
Not  truth,  as  diamond  pure  and  hard. 
Could  be  thy  manly  bosom's  guard 

On  yon  disastrous  dayl» — 
She  raised  her  eyes  in  mournful  mood, — 
— Wihou  himself  before  her  stood! 
It  niiijhi  have  seein'd  his  passing  ghost, 
For  every  youthful  grace  was  lost ; 

'  S••^ot•. 
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And  joj  uniroBfed,  and  torpriw, 
Qm^e  tbeir  strange  vUdness  to  his  eyes.— 
Expect  not,  noble  dames  and  lords. 
That  I  can  tell  such  scene  in  vords: 
What  skilful  limner  e'er  would  chnae 
To  paint  the  rainbow's  rarying  hues, 
Unless  to  mortal  it  were  ^ven 
To  dip  his  brush  in  dyes  oip  heaven  T 
Far  less  can  my  weak  line  declare 

Each  changing  passion's  shade; 
Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair, 
Sorrow,  surprise,  and  pity  there, 
And  joy,  with  her  angelic  air,  . 
And  hope,  that  painU  the  future  fair, 

Their  varying  hues  display'd  : 
Each  o'er  iu  rival's  ground  extending, 
Alternate  conquering,  shifting,  blending. 
Till  all,  fatigued,  the  conflict  yield, 
And  mighty  Love  retains  the  field. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  he  said. 
By  many  a  tender  word  delayed. 
And  modest  blush,  and  bursting  sigh, 
And  question  kind,  and  fond  reply. 

VI. 

Dl  WILTOll's  HISTOIT. 

«  Forget  we  that  disastrous  day. 

When  senseless  in  the  lisU  I  lay. 

Thence  dragg'd,~but  how  f  cannot  know. 

For  sense  and  recollection  fled, 
I  found  me  on  a  pallet  low. 

Within  my  ancient  beadsman's  shed, 
Austin,— remembers't  thou,  my  Clare, 

How  thou  didst  blush,  when  the  old  man, 

When  first  our  infant  love  began. 
Said  we  would  make  a  matdiless  pair? — 
Menials,  and  friends,  and  kinsmen  fled 
From  the  degraded  traitor's  bed, — 
He,  only,  held  my  burning  head. 
And  tended  me  for  many  a  day. 
While  wounds  and  fever  held  their  sway. 
But  far  mora  needful  was  his  care. 
When  sense  retum'd  to  wake  despair; 
For  I  did  tear  the  closing  wound. 
And  dash  me  frantic  on  the  ground,. 
If  e'er  t  heard  the  name  of  Glare. 
At  leAgth,  to  calmer  reason  brought^ 
Much  by  his  kind  attendance  wrought. 

With  him  I  left  my  native  strand. 
And,  in  a  palmer  s  weeds  array'd. 
My  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

I  journey*d  many  a  land ; 
No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth. 
But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 
Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  feard. 

When  I  would  sit,  and  deeply  brood 

On  dark  revenge,  and  deeds  of  blood. 
Or  wild  mad  schemes  uprear'd. 
My  friend  at  length  fell  sick  and  said, 

God  would  remove  him  soon ; 
And,  while  upon  his  dying  bed. 

He  begg'd  of  me  a  boon — 
If  e'er  my  deadliest  enemy, 
Beneath  my  brand  should  conquer'd  lie, 
Even  then  my  mercy  should  awake, 
And  spare  hit  life  for  Austin's  take. 


vn. 

«  Still  rettlett  at  a  second  Cain, 

To  Scotland  next  my  route  wat  ta*en. 

Full  well  the  patht  I  knew. 
Fame  of  my  fote  made  varioot  aound. 
That  death  in  pilgrimage  I  found. 
That  1  had  perith'd  of  my  woond,— 

None  cared  which  tale  wat  tme: 
And  living  eye  could  never  gneat 
De  Wilton  in  hb  palmer't  drett : 

For,  now  that  table  slough  it  thed. 

And  trirom'd  my  shaggy  beard  and  li«a 
I  scarcely  knew  me  in  the  glatt. 
A  chance  most  wond'ront  did  provide. 
That  1  should  be  that  baron't  guide — 

I  will  not  name  his  name! 
Vi^^nce  to  God  alone  bdongt ; 
But,  when  I  think  on  all  my  wrongs, 

Mv  blood  is  liquid  flame ! 
AniTne'er  the  time  shall  I  fbqjec. 
When,  in  a  Scottish  hottd  set. 

Dark  looks  we  did  exchange; 
What  were  his  thoughu  I  cannot  tdi; 
But  in  my  bosom  mustard  hell 

Its  pUni  of  daA  revenge. 

Vllf. 
«  A  word  of  vulgar  augury. 
That  broke  from  me,  I  tcarca  knew  yrbj. 

Brought  on  a  village  tale; 
Which  wrought  upon  hit  moody  aprile. 
And  tent  him  aruMd  forth  by  nigjht. 

I  borrow'd  tteed,  and  mail. 
And  weapons  from  his  sleeping  Imnd; 

And,  passing  from  a  postemd<MN>, 
We  met,  and  'countei'd  hand  to  hand, — 

He  fell  on  Gifford-moor. 
For  the  death-stroke  my  brand  I  drew 
(O  then  my  helmed  head  he  knew, 

The  palmer's  cowl  was  gone). 
Then  had  three  inches  ef  my  blade 
The  heavy  debt  of  vengeance  paid, — 
My  liand  the  thought  of  Austin  staid ; 

I  left  him  there  alone. — 
O,  good  old  man !  even  from  the  grave. 
Thy  spirit  could  thy  master  save: 
If  I  had  slain  my  foeman,  ne'er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess,  iu  her  fear. 
Given  to  my  hand  this  packet  dear, 
Of  power  to  clear  my  injured  fame. 
And  vindicate  De  Wilton's  name. — 
Perehance  you  heard  the  abbess  tell 
Of  the  strange  pageantry  of  hell. 

That  broke  our  secret  speech- 
It  rose  from  the  infernal  shade. 
Or  feaily  was  some  juggle  pby'd, 

A  tale  of  peace  to  teach. 
Appeal  to  Heaven  I  judged  wat  beat. 
When  my  name  came  among  the  rett. 

IX. 

«  Now  here,  within  Tanlallon  Hold, 
To  Douglas  late  my  tale  I  told. 
To  whom  my  house  wat  known  of  old. 
Won  by  my  proofs,  his  falchion  bright 
This  eve  anew  thali  dub  m«  knighc 


MARMION. 
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Tliese  were  the  aroH  tliac  once  did 
The  tide  of  fight  oa  Octerimnie, 
kad  Harry  Hocspor  forced  to  y&eld, 
Wbcti  the  dead  Doaglas  won  the  field. 
Thne  Aagot  gave — hia  armourer't  care, 
Ere  mom,  shall  every  breach  repair; 
For  noa^t,  he  «id,  vai  in  hb  hallt, 
let  ancient  armoar  on  the  walls, 
Aad  a^ed  eharfen  in  the  ualU, 
lad  women,  prieaia,  and  gray4iair*d  men; 
The  rest  were  all  in  Tviael  fleiL  ' 
And  DOW  I  watch  mj  armoar  here, 
iv  law  of  arms,  till  midni^t  '•  near; 
Ihm,  once  apiin  a  belted  knight, 
ScekSorrey  a  camp  with  dawn  of  lig^L 


•  Aae  aoon  again  we  meet,  my  Cfaue! 
m§  baron  means  to  guide  thee  there : 
Ihagiit  reterea  his  king's  command, 
fisr  vonld  he  take  thee  from  his  hand. 
Aad  there  thy  kinsman,  Snrrej,  too, 
WiO  give  De  Wilton  joslice  doe. 
5«v  meeter  Esr  for  martial  broil, 
Finaer  my  limbt,  and  strung  by  toil, 
OiBce  more<i^«  O,  Wilton !  most  we  then 
ink  oew-foond  happiness  again, 

Tmst  Cate  of  arms  once  morel 
Aod  u  there  not  a  humble  glen. 
Where  we,  content  and  poor, 
l%ht  build  a  cottage  in  the  shade, 
A  khq^ierd  ihoo,  and  I  lo  aid 

Thy  taak  on  dale  and  moor? 
That  reddening  browl^too  well  1  know. 
Sot  even  thy  Clare  can  peace  bestow. 

While  falsehood  stains  thy  name: 
Ce  then  to  fight!  Cbre  bids  thee  go! 
G4re  can  a  warriors  feelings  know, 

Aod  weep  a  warriors  shame; 
Caa  red  Earl  Gilbert's  spirit  fieel, 
Bof  kle  the  spars  apon  thy  heel, 
Aad  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  steel. 

And  Mod  thee  forth  to  fsme !» — 

XI. 
That  night,  upon  the  rocks  and  bay, 
TWe  midnight  mooo-beam  slambering  lay, 
Aad  poor  d  its  silver  light,  and  pure, 
Through  loop-hole,  and  through  embraxure, 

Upon  Taotallon  tower  and  hall; 
Bat  thief  where  arclied  windows  wide 
Alominate  the  chapers  pride, 

The  sober  glances  falL 
Much  was  there  need ;  tbou^  seam'd  with  scars. 
Two  xfierans  of  the  Douglas'  wars. 

Though  two  gray  priests  were  there. 
Anil  Mch  a  blaxing  torch  held  high. 
Yon  could  not  by  their  blaze  descry 

The  cbapets  carving  fsir. 
Amid  that  dim  and  smoky  light, 
Cb<rquering  the  silvery  moonshine  bright, 

A  bishop  by  the  altar  stood,  (9) 

A  noble  lord  of  Douglas'  blood, 
II  ith  mitre  sheen,  and  rocquet  white. 


I  cacawpad  bsfcrs  ufciac  pott  at  Floddaa. 


Yet  show'd  his  meek  and  thonghtfhl  eyt 

But  little  pride  of  prelacy; 

More  pleased  that,  in  a  baiharons  agi^ 

lie  gave  rude  Scotland  Virgil's  page^ 

Than  that  beneath  his  rule  he  held 

The  bishopric  of  fair  Dunkeld. 

Beside  him  ancient  Angus  stood, 

DofTd  his  furr'd  gown,  and  sable  hood : 

O'er  his  huge  form,  and  visage  pale. 

He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  mail ; 

And  lean'd  his  large  and  wrinkled  hand 

Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 

Which  wont,  of  yore,  in  baille-fray, 

His  foeman's  limbs  to  shred  away. 

As  wood-knifo  lops  the  sapling  spray.  (10) 

He  seem'd  as,  from  the  tombs  around. 

Rising  at  judgment-day. 
Some  giant  Douglas  may  be  found 

In  all  his  old  array; 
So  pale  his  face,  so  huge  his  limb. 
So  old  his  arms,  his  look  so  grinu 

XII. 
Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels. 
And  Clare  the  spurs  bound  on  his  heels; 
And  thick  what  next  he  must  have  folt, 
At  buckling  of  the  falchion-belt. 

And  judge  how  Clara  changed  her  hue. 
While  fastening  to  her  lover's  side 
A  friend,  which,  though  in  danger  tried, 

He  once  had  found  untrue ! 
Then  Douglas  struck  him  with  his  blade : 
•  Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid, 

I  dub  thee  knight. 
Arise,  Sir  Ralph,  De  Wilton's  heir! 
For  king,  for  church,  for  lady  foir. 

See  that  thou  fight.* — 
And  Bishop  Gawaio,  as  he  rose. 
Said — «  Wilton !  grieve  not  for  thy  woes. 

Disgrace,  and  trouble ; 
For  He,  who  honour  best  bestows, 

Hay  give  thee  double. » — 
De  Wilton  sohb'd,  for  sob  he  most — 
«  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Douglas  is  my  brother!* — 
«  Nay,  nay,»  old  Angus  said,  «  not  so ; 
To  Surrey's  camp  thou  now  must  go. 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  have  two  sons  in  yonder  field ; 
And,  if  thou  meet'st  them  under  shield. 
Upon  them  bravely — do  thy  worst; 
And  foul  fall  him  that  blenches  first!*— 

xni. 

Not  far  advanced  was  morniag  day. 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride. 
He  had  safe-conduct  for  his  band. 
Beneath  the  royal  seal  and  hand. 

And  Douglas  gave  a  guide  : 
The  ancient  earl,  with  stately  grace, 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place, 
And  whisper'd,  in  an  under  tone, 
«  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prey  is  flown.* 
The  train  from  out  the  casUe  drew, 
Itut  Marmion  stopp'd  to  bid  adieu : 
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«  Thou^  something  I  might  phuo,*  he  said, 
•  Of  cold  res)>ect  to  stranger  guest. 
Sent  hither  by  your  king's  behest. 

While  in  Tantallon's  towers  I  staid; 

Part  we  in  friendship  from  your  land, 

And,  noble  earl,  receive  my  hand.n 

But  Douglas  round  him  drew  his  cloak. 

Folded  his  arms,  and  thus  he  spoke : — 

M  My  manors,  halls,  and  bowers,  shall  still 

Be  open,  at  my  sovereign's  will. 

To  each  one  whom  he  lisbt,  howe'er 

Unmeet  to  be  the  owner's  peer. 

My  castles  are  my  king's  alone, 

From  turret  to  foundation  stone— 

The  h^d  of  Douglas  is  his  own; 

And  never  shall  in  friendly  grasp 

The  haod  of  such  as  Marmion  cla^.» 

XIV. 
Bum'd  Marmion's  swarthy  cheek  like  fire, 
And  shook  his  very  frame  for  ire, 
And  — wThis  to  mc !»  he  said, — 
«  An  't  were  not  for  thy  hoary  beard, 
9uch  haod  as  Marmion's  liad  not  spared 

To  cleave  the  Doughu'  head ! 
And,  first,  I  tell  thee,  haughty  peer, 
lie,  who  does  Eujjlaud's  message  here, 
Although  the  meanest  hn  her  state, 
May  well,  prwul  Angus,  be  tliy  mate  : 
And,  Dougbt,  more  I  tell  thee  here, 

Even  in  thy  pitch  of  pride. 
Here,  in  thy  hold,  thy  vasaals  near 
(Nay,  never  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lay  your  hands  upon  your  sword), — 

I  tell  thee,  thou  rl  defied ! 
And  if  thou  said'st,  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here, 
Lowland  or  Highland,  far  or  near, 

Lord  Angus,  thou  hast  lied!» — 
On  the  earl's  cheek  the  tlush  of  rage 
O'ercame  the  ashen  hue  of  age : 
Fierce  he  broke  forth, — «  And  darest  thou  tlicn 
To  beard  the  lion  in  hiK  den, 

The  Douebs  in  his  hall? 
And  hopest  thou  hence  unscathed  to  go  ? — 
No,  by  Saint  Bride  of  Bolhwcll,  no! — 
Up  draw-bridge,  grooms — what,  warder,  ho! 

I^t  the  portcullis  fall.» — (ii) 
Lonl  Marmion  turn'd — well  was  his  need. 
And  dash'd  the  rowels  in  his  steed. 
Like  arrow  througli  the  archway  sprung, 
The  ponderous  grate  behind  him  rung: 
To  pass  there  was  such  scanty  room, 
The  bars,  descending,  rnzcd  his  plume. 

XV. 

The  siccd  along  the  draw-bridge  flies. 

Just  as  it  trembled  on  the  rise; 

Not  lighter  does  the  swallow  <kim 

Along  the  smooth  hike's  level  brim  : 

And  when  Lonl  Marmion  reach'd  his  band, 

He  halts,  and  turns  with  clenched  hand. 

And  shout  of  loud  defiance  pours. 

And  shook  his  gauntlet  at  the  towers. 

M  Horse!  horse !»  the  Douglas  cried,  «  and  chase !» 

But  soon  he  rein'd  his  fury's  pace; 


M  A  royal  messenger  he  came. 
Though  most  unworthy  of  the  name.— > 
A  letter  forged!  Saint  Jude  to  speed! 
Did  ever  knight  so  fbnl  a  deedT  (la) 
At  first  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill, 
When  the  king  praised  his  clerkly  skill. 
Thanks  to  Saint  Bothan,  son  of  mine. 
Save  Gawain,  ne'er  could  pen  a  line: 
So  swore  I,  and  I  swear  it  still. 
Let  my  boy-bishop  fret  his  filL— - 
Saint  Mary  mend  my  fiery  mood! 
Old  age  ne'er  cools  the  DouglaiT  blood, 
I  thought  to  slay  him  where  he  stood. 
'T  is  pity  of  him,  too,»  he  cried : 
«  Bold  can  he  speak,  and  fairly  ride : 
I  warrant  him  a  warrior  tried.*— 
With  this  his  mandate  he  recals. 
And  slowly  seeks  his  castle's  balls. 

XVL 

The  day  in  Marmion's  journey  wore; 
Yet,  ere  his  passion's  gust  was  o'er. 
They  cross'd  the  heights  of  Stanrig^^mooi 
His  troop  more  closely  there  he  scana'd. 
And  miss'd  the  Palmer  from  the  band.— 
«  Palmer  or  uot,»  young  Blount  did  say, 
«  He  parted  at  the  peep  of  day; 
Good  sooth  it  was  in  strange  array.»— 
« In  what  array  T»  said  Marmion,  ({oick. 
«  My  lord,  I  ill  can  spell  the  trick; 
But  all  night  long,  with  clink  and  buig, 
Close  to  my  couch  did  liammers  clang; 
At  dawn  the  foiling  draw-bridge  rang. 
And  from  a  loop-hole  while  1  peep, 
Old  Bcll-the-Cat  came  from  the  keepi, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  gown  of  sables  fair. 
As  fearful  of  the  morning  air; 
Beneath,  when  that  was  blown  aside, 
A  rusty  shirt  of  mail  I  spied. 
By  Archibald  won  in  bloody  work. 
Against  tlie  Saracen  and  Turk : 
Last  night  it  hung  not  in  the  hall; 
I  thought  some  marvel  would  befal. 
And  next  I  saw  them  saddled  lead 
Old  Cheviot  forth,  the  earls  best  steed; 
A  matchless  horse,  though  something  old 
Prompt  to  his  paces,  cool  aud  bold. 
1  heard  the  Sheriff  Sholto  say. 
The  earl  did  much  the  master  *  pray 
To  use  him  on  the  battle-day; 
But  he  preferr'dn— «  Nay,  Henry,  cease! 
Thou  sworn  horse^ourser,  hold  thy  peac 
Ku.staoe,  thou  bcar'st  a  brain — 1  pray. 
What  did  Blount  see  at  break  of  dayl» 

XVII. 
«  In  brief,  my  lord,  we  both  descried 
(For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
The  Palmer  mount,  and  outwards  ride, 

I'pon  the  earl's  own  favourite  steed; 
All  sheathed  he  was  in  armour  bright, 
Aud  much  resembled  that  same  knight 
Subdued  by  you  in  Cots  wold  fight : 

Lord  Angus  wish'd  him  speed. » 

*  BU  oldml  •«•.  \k*  MaaUr  of  AafM. 
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Wilh  kindling  brow  f»rd  Marmion  said, — 
•  T\x\n  instant  be  our  band  array  d; 
Tlir  river  miut  be  quickly  croM'd, 
That  tre  may  join  Lord  Surrey's  host. 
If  fight  King  James,— as  well  I  tnuC, 
Tliat  fi(jlit  he  will,  and  Hglit  he  must, — 
The  Lady  Clare  behind  our  lines 
Shall  urry,  while  the  battle  joins.*— 

xxn. 

Himself  he  swift  on  horseback  threw, 
Sicarce  to  the  abbot  bade  adieu, 
Far  less  would  listen  to  his  prayer. 
To  leave  behind  the  helpless  Clare. 
Down  to  the  Tweed  his  band  he  ilrcw. 
And  mutter'd,  as  the  flood  they  view, 
«  The  pheasant  in  the  falcon's  claw. 
He  Rcarce  will  yield  to  plcaxe  a  daw : 
Lord  Angus  may  the  abbot  awe. 

So  Clare  sliall  bide  with  me.* 
Then  on  that  dangerous  ford,  and  deep, 
Where  to  the  Tweed  I^at's  eddies  creep, 

He  ventured  desperately : 
And  not  a  moment  will  he  bide. 
Till  squire,  or  groom,  before  him  ride; 
Headmost  of  nil  he  fttoms  the  tide. 

And  sterns  it  gallantly. 
Eustace  held  Clare  upon  her  horse. 

Old  Hubert  led  her  rein. 
Stoutly  they  braved  the  current's  course. 
And  though  far  downward  driven  per  force. 

The  southern  bank  they  gain; 
Rchind  them,  straggling,  came  to  shore, 

As  best  they  might,  the  train  : 
Each  o'er  hi^  head  his  yew>bow  bore, 

A  caution  not  in  vain; 
Deep  need  that  chy  that  every  string, 
By  wet  unharm'd  should  sluirply  ring. 
A  moment  then  l^rd  Marmion  staid. 
And  breath'd  hih  kteed,  his  men  array'd. 

Then  forwani  moved  his  Imnd, 
Until,  Lord  Surrey'^  rcir-guard  won. 
He  halted  by  a  cross  of  stone. 
That  on  a  hillock  standing  lone. 

Did  all  tin  field  command. 

XXUl. 
Hence  might  they  see  the  full  array 
Of  either  host,  for  deadly  fray;  (i5) 
Their  marshall'd  lines  strctch'd  cast  and  west. 

And  frontcfl  north  and  south, 
And  distant  salutation  past 

From  the  loud  cannon  moulli ; 
Not  in  the  close  successive  rattle, 
Th.it  breathes  the  voice  of  uiodrrn  battle. 

Rut  slow  and  far  between. — 
The  liillo4'k  gain'd,  LonI  Marmion  staid: 
«  Here,  by  this  cross,»  he  gently  said, 

«  You  Well  may  view  the  scene. 
Here  shalt  thou  t;irry,  lo\ely  Clare: 
<)  think  of  Marmion  in  thy  prayer!— 
Thou  wilt  uoi! — well, — no  k-hs  my  rare 
Shall,  wdtrhful.  for  thy  weal  prr^iare. — 
You,  RIount  and  KuKtace,  are  her  guard, 

With  ten  pick'd  archers  of  my  train ; 


With  England  if  the  day  go  kard. 

To  Berwick  speed  amnn. 
But,  if  we  conquer,  cruel  naid ! 
My  spoils  shall  at  year  feet  be  laid 

When  here  we  meet  ■Qun.a— 
He  waited  not  for  aniwer  ihcrt. 
And  would  not  mark  the  mud't* 

Nor  heed  tlie  discoDienlcd  look 
From  either  squire;  bnl  tpaiT'd 
And,  dashing  through  the  boUb-pUia, 

His  way  to  Surrey  took. 

XXIV. 
« The  good  Lord  Uannion,  by  my  li 

Welcome  to  danger's  hour  !— 
Short  greeting  serves  iu  time  of  stnfe: 

Tlius  liave  I  ranged  my  .power: 
Myself  will  rule  tliis  central  ImmC, 

Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right. 
My  sons  command  the  va'werd  post. 

With  Brian  Tunstall,  suinlcM  kni^; 

Lord  Dacre,  with  his  horsenaen  lisht, 

Shall  be  in  rear-ward  of  the  fight. 
And  succour  those  that  need  it  most. 
Now,  gallant  Marmion,  well  I  know. 
Would  gladly  to  the  van-guard  go; 
Edmund,  the  Admiral,  TunsUiH  tliere. 
With  thee  their  durge  will  Uilhely  thar 
There  fight  thine  own  retauters  too, 
Beneath  De  Burgh,  thy  steward  inie.at^ 
«  Thanks  noble  Surrey!*  Marmion  said. 
Nor  further  greeting  there  he  poid; 
But.  parting  like  a  tliunderbolr. 
First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  hale. 

Where  such  a  sliout  there  roae 
Of  «  Marmion  1  Marmion  !»  that  the  cry 
Up  Fhxlden  mountain  slirilling  high. 
Startled  the  Scottish  foes. 

XXV. 

Blount  and  Fiti-Eustace  rested  atiU 
With  Lidy  Clare  upon  the  hill; 
On  whit'h  (for  far  the  day  was  ^peot) 
The  western  sun-beams  now  were  hcot; 
The  cry  they  Iieard,  its  miauing  knew. 
Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view; 
Sadly  to  Blount  did  KiLstire  say, 
M  Unworthy  office  here  to  stay! 
No  hope  of  gilded  spurs  to-day.— 
But,  see !  look  up—on  Floddco  bent. 
The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  his  lent.n— 

And  sudden,  as  he  s{Mikc, 
From  the  sharp  ridges  of  tlie  hill. 
All  downward  to  the  bauks  of  Till, 

Was  wrenth'd  iu  sable  smoke; 
Volumed  and  vast,  and  rolling  far. 
The  cloud  enveloped  Scotland's  war. 

As  down  the  hill  they  broke; 
Nor  martial  sliout,  nor  minstrel  tone. 
Announced  ilieir  march;  their  tread  aloiM 
At  times  one  warning  trumpet  blown. 

At  limes  a  slillitl  hum, 
Told  En(;land,  from  his  mountain-throne 

King  Jame^  did  rushing  come. — 
Scarce  rould  they  hear,  or  see  their  foes, 
Until  at  weapon-point  they  cloac.— 
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They  clow,  in  clouds  of  tmoke  and  dost, 
Wiih  svord^way,  and  with  lance's  thmst; 

And  such  a  yell  was  there, 
Of  Midden  and  portentous  hirth, 
As  if  men  fought  upon  the  earth, 

And  fiends  in  n|^»er  air; 
0!  Hfe  and  death  were  in  the  shout, 
Ireoil  and  rally,  charge  and  rout, 

And  triumph  and  ^pair. 
LoBf  look'd  the  amious  squires;  their  eye 
Gould  in  the  darkness  nought  descry. 

XXVI. 
As  length  the  freshening  western  blast 
Aade  the  shroud  of  battle  cast ; 
And,  first,  the  ridge  of  mingled  spears 
Akore  the  brightening  cloud  appears; 
Asd  in  the  smoke  the  pennons  flew, 
Ai  ia  the  storm  the  iHiite  sea-mew. 
TWn  mark'd  they,  dashing  broad  and  fsr, 
Tkc  broken  billows  of  the  war, 
Aod  phunod  crests  of  chieftains  brave, 
Fkiacing  like  foam  upon  the  wave, 

lat  nought  distinct  they  see  : 
Wide  raged  the  battle  on  the  plain ; 
flfcars  shook,  and  folchions  flash'd  amain ) 
fell  England's  arrow-flight  like  rain; 
Crests  rose,  and  stoop'd,  and  rose  again, 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
Amid  the  seene  of  tumult,  hif^  . 
Thry  saw  Lord  Marmion's  fidcon  fly : 
Aad  Ktainless  Tnnstall's  banner  white. 
And  Edmund  Howard's  lion  bright, 
8ull  bear  them  bravely  in  the  fight; 

Although  against  them  come, 
Of  gallant  Gordons  many  a  one, 
Aad  many  a  stubborn  Highlandman, 
And  many  a  rugged  Border  cUn, 

With  Huntley,  and  with  Home. 

XZVIi. 
Far  on  the  left,  unseen  the  while, 
Stanley  broke  LennoE  and  Argyle; 
Though  there  the  western  mountaineer 
knsh'd  with  bare  bosom  on  the  spear, 
And  flung  the  feeble  targe  aside. 
And  with  both  hands  the  broadsword  pUed : 
T  was  vain:— But  Fortune,  on  the  right. 
With  fickle  smile,  cheer'd  Scotland's  fight. 
Then  Cell  that  spotless  banner  white. 

The  Howard's  lion  fell; 
Tet  stitt  Lord  Marmion's  fiilcon  flew 
With  wavefing  flight,  while  fieroer  grew 

Around  the  battle^l. 
The  Border  slogan  rent  the  sky ! 
A  Home!  a  Gordon!  was  the  cry; 

Loud  were  the  clanging  blows ; 
Advanced,—  forced  back,— now  low,  now  high, 

The  pennon  sunk  and  rose; 
As  bends  the  bark's  mast  in  the  gale. 
When  renrare  rigging,  shrouds,  and  sail, 

It  waver  d  mid  the  foes. 
!Vo  longer  lUount  the  sight  could  bear  .-— 
«  By  hmven,  and  all  its  saints,  I  swear, 

1  will  not  see  it  lost ! 


Filx-Eustace,  you  with  Lady  Clare 
Hay  bid  your  beads,  and  patter  prayer, — 
*         I  gallop  to  the  host.* 

And  to  the  fray  he  rode  amain, 
Folk>w'd  by  all  the  archer  train. 
The  fiery  youth,  with  desperate  charge, 
Hade,  for  a  space^  an  opening  large, — 

The  rescued  banner  rose, — 
But  darkly  closed  the  war  around. 
Like  pine-tree,  rooted  from  the  ground, 

It  sunk  among  thafoes. 
Then  Eustace  mounted  too;  yst<staid. 
As  loth  to  leave  the  helpless  maid. 

When,  fast  as  shaft  can  fly, 
Blood-shot  his  eyes,  his  nostrils  spread. 
The  loose  rein  dancing  from  his;head, 
Housing  and  saddle  bloody  red, 

Lord  Harmion's  steed  rush'd  by; 
And  Eustace,  maddening  at  the  sight, 

A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast. 

To  mark  he  would  return  in  haste. 
Then  plunged  into  the  fight. 

XXYIII. 
Ask  me  not  what  the  maiden  feels. 

Left  in  that  dreadful  hour  alone : 
Perchance  her  reason  stoops,  or  reek ; 
Perchance  a  courage,  not  her  ovro. 
Braces  her  mind  to  desperate  tone.— 
The  scatter'd  van  of  England  wheels;— 
She  only  said,  as  loud  in  air 
The  tumult  roar'd,  « Is  Wilton  there l»— 
lliey  fly,  or,  madden'd  by  despair. 
Fight  but  to  die,— « Is  Wilton  there  T»— 
With  that,  straight  up  the  hill  there  rode 

Two  horsemen  drench'd  with  gore, 
And  in  their  arms,  a  helpless  load, 

A  wounded  knight  they  bore. 
Bis  band  still  strain'd  the  broken  brand; 
His  arms  were  smear'd  with  blood  and  sand : 
Dragg'd  from  among  the  horses'  feet. 
With  dinted  shield,  and  helmet  beat. 
The  falcon  crest  and  plumage  gone. 
Can  that  be  haughty  Marmion  !— 
Toung  Blount  his  armour  did  unlace. 
And,  gazing  on  his  ghastly  face, 

Said— «  By  Saint  George,  he  's  gone ! 
That  spear-wound  has  our  matter  sped, 
And  see  the  deep  cut  on  his  head ! 

Good  night  to  Marmion. »— 
«  Unnurtured  Blount !  thy  brawling  cease : 
He  opes  his  eyes,*  said  Eustace;  «  peace!* 

XXIX, 

When,  doffd  his  casque,  he  felt  free  air. 
Around  'gan  Harmion  wildly  stare : 
«  Where  's  Harry  Blount?  Fiu-Eustace  where? 
Linger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  hare? 
Redeem  my  pennon, — chArge  again ! 
Cry—'  Bfarmion  to  the  rescue!' — Vain ! 
Last  of  n)y  race,  on  battle-plain 
That  shout  shall  ne'er  be  heard  again  !— 
Yet  my  last  thought  is  England's: — fly, 
To  Dacre  bear  my  signet-ring : 
Tell  him  his  squadrons  up  to  bring  :— 
Fiti-Eostace,  to  Lord  Surrey  hie; 
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Tuostoll  lies  dead  npon  die  field. 

His  life-blood  staias  the  spollets  shield : 

Edmund  is  down : — my  life  is  reft  ;— 

The  Admiral  alone  is  left. 

Let  Stanley  chaiye  with  spar  of  fire, 

Witli  Chester  charge,  and  Lancashire, 

Full  upon  Scotland's  central  host. 

Or  victory  and  En^^land  's  lost. 

Must  I  bid  twice  7— hence,  varlets,  fly  ! 

Leave  Marmlon  here  alone— to  die.»—  ' 

They  parted,  and  alone  he  lay; 

Clare  drev  her  from  the  sight  away. 

Till  pain  wrung  forth  a  lowly  moan. 

And  half  he  munnui''d^— «« Is  there  none. 

Of  all  my  halls  have  nnrst, 
Page,  squire,  or  groom,  one  cup  to  bring 
Of  blessed  water  from  the  spring, 

To  slake  my  dying  thirst !» — 

XXX. 

O,  Woman!  in  our  hours  of  ease, 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please, 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  the  light  quivering  aspen  made, — 
When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 
A  ministering  angel  thou  !— 
Scarce  were  the  piteous  accents  said. 
When,  with  the  baron's  casque,  the  maid 

To  the  nigh  streamlet  ran : 
Forgot  were  hatred,  wrongs,  and  fears, 
The  plaintive  voice  alone  she  hears, 

Sees  but  the  dying  man. 
She  stoop'd  her  by  the  runnel's  side, 

But  in  abhorrence  backward  drew ; 
For,  ooiing  from  the  mountain's  side. 
Where  raged  the  war,  a  dark-red  tide 

Was  curdling  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
Where  shall  she  turn  7 — behold  her  mark 

A  little  fountain  cell. 
Where  water,  clear  as  diamond-spark, 

In  a  stone  basin  fell. 
Above  some  half-worn  letters  say, 

DaiNK.  WBAIT.  PILOaiM.  OBINK.  AND.  FIAT. 

Foa.  TH.  KIND.  soDk.  or.  Sybil.  Gbkt. 

Who.  bdilt.  tiis.  cboss.  and.  will. 
She  fill'd  the  helm,  and  back  she  hied, 
And  with  surprise  and  joy  espied 

A  monk  supporting  Marmion's  head; 
A  pious  man,  whom  duty  brought 
To  dubious  verge  of  battle  fought, 

To  shrieve  the  dying,  bless  the  dead. 

XXXI. 

Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  wave, 
And  as  she  stoop'd  his  brow  to  lave — 
M  Is  it  the  hand  of  Glare,ii  he  said, 
M  Or  injured  Constance,  bathes  my  head7» 

Then,  as  remembrance  rose,— 
«  Speak  not  to  me  of  shrift  or  prayer ! 

I  roust  repress  her  woes. 
Sliort  space,  few  words  are  mine,  to  spare : 
Forgive  and  Usten,  gentle  Clare !»— 

M  Alas!i»  she  said,  «  the  while, — 
()  think  of  your  immortal  weal! 
In  vain  for  Constance  is  your  teal ; . 

She died  at  Holy  Isle.* 


Lord  Marmion  started  from  the  groaDd, 
As  light  as  if  he  felt  no  wound  ; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tidc^ 
In  torrents  from  his  wounded  aide. 
«  Then  it  was  truth !» — he  said— «  I 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  imc. — 
I  would  the  fiend,  to  whom  bdoa^a 
The  vengeance  dne  to  all  her  wrongs. 

Would  spare  me  bat  a  day! 
For  wasting  fire,  and  dying  groaa. 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stooc. 

Might  bribe  him  for  dday. 
It  may  not  be! — this  dissy  trance — 
Curse  on  yon  base  marauders  lance. 
And  doubly  cursed  my  failing  brand ! 
A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  hand.* — 
Then,  fainting,  down  on  earth  he  sunk. 
Supported  by  the  trembling  monk. 

XXXII. 
With  fruitless  labour,  Clara  boand. 
And  strove  to  sUimch,  the  gashing  wonnd 
The  monk,  with  unavailing  cares. 
Exhausted  all  the  church's  prayers. 
Ever,  he  said,  tliat,  close  and  near, 
A  lady's  voice  was  on  his  ear, 
And  Uiat  the  priest  he  coold  not  hrar, 

For  that  she  ever  sung, 
^  In  the  lost  batHe,  home  down  hy  ^Jlyim§, 
IVhere  mingles  war's  mltfc  wtA  groatuoftke  t 

So  the  notes  rung  ;— 
«  Avoid  thee,  fiend ! — with  emil  hand. 
Shake  not  the  dying  ■unci's  sand ! — 
O  look,  my  son,  npon  yon  sign 
Of  the  Redeemer's  grace  divine; 

O  think  on  faith  and  bliss!— 
By  many  a  death-bed  1  have  been. 
And  many  a  sinner's  parting  se«i. 

But  never  aught  like  this.* 
The  war,  tliat  for  a  space  did  fiul. 
Now  trebly  thundering  swell'd  the  gale. 

And— Stanley!  was  the  cry; — 
A  light  on  Marmion's  visage  spread. 

And  fired  his  glazing  eye  : 
With  dying  hand,  above  his  heed. 
He  shook  the  fragment  of  his  blade, 

And  shouted  «  Victory ! — 
Charge,  Chester,  charge !  On,  Stanley,  <m!  i 
Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion. 

XXXill. 

By  this,  though  deep  the  evening  fieU, 
Still  rose  the  batde's  deadly  swell. 
For  still  the  Soots,  around  their  king. 
Unbroken,  fouj^hl  in  desperate  ring. 
Where  *s  now  their  victor  va'ward  wing. 

Where  Huntley,  and  where  Home? 
O  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  horn. 
On  Fontarabian  echoes  borne. 

That  to  King  Charles  did  come. 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivier, 
And  every  paladin  and  peer. 

On  Ronccftvalles  died! 
Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  in  Tain, 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain, 
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IbJ  iiim  ihc  doabsfiii  day  asaia, 

UliUe  Tcc  OD  Flodden  tide, 
ihr  the  royal  standard  fliet, 
lad  round  it  toila,  and  bicedi,  and 

Ow  Calrdonian  pridel 
h  vain  the  imh — far,  far  away, 
VhiJe  tpuil  and  havoc  ourk  llinr  vay, 
letr  Syluls  CroM  tlte  plunderert  ttray.— 
flO.  lady,*  cried  the  monk,  «  away  !»— 

lad  placed  her  on  her  tteed, 
lad  led  her  10  tha  cfaapd  fair 

Of  TUmouch  upon  Tweed. 
IWre  aJI  the  night  they  spent  io  prayer, 
k&L  at  the  dawn  of  monnng,  there 
ftt  met  her  fcinwnan,  Lord  Fita-Glare. 

XSXIY. 
In  at  they  lefk  the  darkening  heath, 
Jbn  deapecnie  grew  the  strife  of  death. 
Ik  EngUdi  ahafb  in  vollies  haiTd, 
h hfndiong  chnrge  their  hone  aaiaiTd; 
PirMl.  flank,  and  rear,  the  squadrons  sweep, 
Ta  kreak  the  Scottish  circle  deep. 
That  fiinghf  around  ibdr  king, 
lu  yet,  thoa^  thick  the  shafts  as  snow,. 
Tkaogh  chargwg  knights  like  whirlwinds  go, 
tkaagh  biU-BBen  ply  the  ghastly  hlow, 

CahrokcB  was  the  ring: 
Iht  snabhoni  ipearnien  still  made  good 
Ihar  dark  impenetrable  wood, 
lack  aicpptng  where  his  comrade  stood. 

The  instant  that  he  felL 
So  thought  was  there  of  dasurd  flight; 
liak'd  in  the  serried  phalanx  tight. 
Groom  fengjht  like  noUe,  squire  like  knight, 

As  fearlessly  and  well ; 
m  ntter  darkness  closed  her  wing 
OTcr  their  thin  host  and  wounded  king. 
Then  skilful  Surrey's  age  commands 
Led  Lack  firom  strife  his  shatter'd  bands; 

And  from  the  charge  they  drew, 
As  monntain-waTCs,  from  wasted  lands, 

Sweep  back  to  ocean  blue. 
Then  dkl  their  loss  his  foeman  know ; 
Their  king,  their  lords,  their  mightiest,  low. 
They  melted  from  the  field  as  snow. 
When  streams  are  swoln  and  south  winds  blow, 

DiinoWes  in  silent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaseless  plash. 

While  many  a  broken  band, 
Disorder*d,  throu^  her  currents  dash. 

To  gain  the  Scottish  land; 
To  town  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale, 
To  tell  red  Flodden's  dismal  tale. 
And  raise  the  universal  wail. 
Tndiiioo,  legend,  tune,  and  song, 
Shall  many  an  age  that  wail  prolong ; 
SuU  from  the  sire  the  son  shall  hear 
Of  the  item  strife  and  carnage  drear 

Of  Hodden's  fatal  field. 
Where  sliiver'd  was  fiur  Scotland's  spear. 
And  broken  was  her  shield ! 

XXXV. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  mountain's  side:*^ 
There.  Scotland!  lay  thy  bravest  pride,' 


Ciiiofv  kui('lits,  and  nobles,  many  a  oue. 
The  sad  survivors,  all  are  gone.— 
View  not  that  corpse  mistrustfully. 
Defaced  and  maugled  though  it  be ; 
Nor  to  yon  Border  castic  high 
Look  northward  with  upbraiding  eye ;  (17) 

Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain, 
Tliat,  journeying  h.r  on  foreign  strand. 
The  royal  pilgrim  to  his  land 

May  yet  rrtum  again, 
lie  S.1W  the  wreck  his  rashness  wrought ; 
Reckless  of  life,  he  desperate  fought, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plain : 
And  well  in  death  his  trusty  brand. 
Firm  clench'd  within  his  manly  hand, 

Bescem'd  the  monarch  slain. 
Hut,  O !  how  changed  since  yon  blithe  night ! — 
Gladly  I  turn  me  from  the  sight. 

Unto  my  tale  again. 

XXX  VI. 

Short  is  my  tale : — Fitz-Eustace'  care 

A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 

To  moated  Liclilidd's  lofty  pile ; 

And  there,  beneath  the  southern  aisle, 

A  tomb,  with  Gothic  sculpture  fair. 

Did  long  Lord  Marmion's  image  bear. 

(Now  vainly  for  its  site  you  look; 

T  was  levell'd,  when  fanatic  Brook 

The  fair  cathedral  storm'd  and  took ;  (18) 

But,  tliankn  to  Heaven,  and  goo<l  Saint  Chad, 

A  guerdon  meet  tbe  spoiler  had !) 

Tbcre  erst  was  martial  Marroioo  found, 

Uis  feet  upon  a  couchant  hound. 

His  bands  to  heaven  upraised ; 
And  all  around,  on  scutcheon  rich. 
And  tablet  carved,  and  fretted  niche. 

His  arms  and  feats  were  blaxcd. 
And  yet,  though  all  was  carved  so  fair. 
And  priest  for  Marmion  breathed  the  prayer, 
The  last  Lord  ^arniiou  lay  not  there. 
From  Ettrick  woods  a  peasant  rwain 
Follow'd  iiis  lord  to  Flodden  plain, — 
One  of  those  Uowcrs,  whom  plaintive  lay 
In  ijcotland  mourns  as  «  wede  awny.w 
Sore  wounded,  Sybil's  cross  he  spied. 
And  dragg'd  him  to  its  foot  and  died, 
Close  by  the  noble  Marmion's  side. 
The  spoilers  stripp'd  and  gasb'd  the  slain, 
And  thus  their  corpses  were  mi^ita'eo ; 
And  thus,  in  tiie  proud  baron's  tomb, 
The  lowly  woodsman  took  the  room. 

XXXVIL 

Less  easy  task  it  were,  Co  show 

Ix>rd  Marmion's  nameless  grave,  and  low. 

They  dug  his  grave  e'en  where  he  lay. 

But  every  mark  is  gone  ; 
Time's  wasting  hand  lias  done  away 
The  simple  CroM  of  Sybil  Grey, 

And  broke  her  font  of  stone : 
But  yet  from  out  the  little  hill 
Oozes  the  slender  springlet  still. 

Oft  halts  the  stranger  there. 
For  thence  may  best  his  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry ; 

And  siiq>her4  boys  repair 


no 
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To  seek  the  water-flag  and  rush, 
'    And  rest  them  by  the  hazel-bush, 
And  plait  their  ^rlands  fair ; 
Nor  dream  they  sit  upon  tlie  fpmte 
That  holds  the  bones  of  Marmion  brare. — 
I     When  thou  shalt  find  the  little  hill, 
With  thy  heart  commune,  and  be  still. 
If  ever,  in  temptation  strong;. 
Thou  iefi'st  the  right  path  for  the  wrong : 
If  erery  devious  step,  thus  trod. 
Still  lead  thee  further  from  the  road ; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  presumptuous  doom 
On  noble  Marmion's  lowly  tomb ; 
Bnt  say,  «  He  diad  a  gallant  knight. 
With  sword  in  hand,  for  England's  right. » 

XXXVIII. 
I  do  not  rhyme  to  tliat  dull  elf, 
Who  cannot  image  to  himself, 
That  all  through  Flodden's  dismal  niglit, 
Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight  ; 
That,  when  brave  Surrey's  steed  was  slain, 
T  was  Wilton  mounted  him  again ; 
T  was  Wilton's  brand  that  deepest  hew'd. 
Amid  the  spearmen's  stubborn  wood, — 
Unnamed  by  lloUinsb^  or  Hall, 
He  was  the  living  soul  of  all; 
That,  after  fight,  his  faith  made  plain, 
He  won  his  rank  and  lands  again. 
And  charged  his  old  paternal  shield 
With  bearings  won  on  Flodden  field. — 
Nor  sing  1  to  that  simple  maid, 
To  whom  it  must  in  terms  be  said, 
That  king  and  kinsmen  did  agree- 
To  bless  fair  Clara's  constancy ; 
Who  canuot,  unless  I  relate, 
Paint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state; 
That  Wolsey's  voice  the  bics<iing  spoke. 
More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  pass'd  the  joke ; 
^That  bluff  King  Hal  the  curtain  drew, 
And  Catherine's  liand  the  slocking  threw : 
And  afterwards,  for  many  a  day. 
That  it  was  held  enough  to  say. 
In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 
«  Love  they  like  Wilton  and  like  Glare  !w — 


LENVOY. 


TO   THS    aBAOSB. 


Why,  then,  a  final  note  prolong. 

Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  song. 

Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed. 

Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede?' — 

To  statesmen  grave,  if  such  may  deign 

To  read  the  minstrel's  idle  strain, ' 

Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  piercing  wit, 

And  patriotic  heart — as  Pitt  ! 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest, 

And  twined  by  her  he  loves  the  best; 

To  every  lovely  lady  bright, 

What  can  I  wish  but  faithful  knight! 

To  every  faithful  lover  too. 

What  can  I  wish  but  lady  true  1 

L'mJ  gtatrallj  for  itit,  or  duetimt 


And  knowledge  to  the  studious  sage. 

And  pillow  to  the  bead  of  age. 

To  thee,  dear  schoolboy,  whom  my  lay 

Has  cheated  of  thy  hoar  of  play. 

Light  task  and  merry  holiday ! 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good  nigiit. 

And  pleasing  dreamt,  and  tluinbcn  lig 


NOTES. 


CANTO  I. 

Note  I.  Introduction. 
As  whw  the  Cka^tw  off  tk«  Lako 
EBtora  MorgsM't  fotod  hovM, 
Or  In  tk«  Chspol  Perllow, 
Detpitlaf  spolU  sod  dMooet*  lotnm, 
Dolda  ooororao  wllh  Iko  wihwiod  i 

The  Romance  of  the  Morie  Arthur  contai 
abridgement  of  the  most  celebrated  advent 
Round  Table;  and,  being  written  in  compai 
dero  lanf^ge,  gives  the  general  reader  an  ei 
of  wliat  4t>mances  of  chivalry  actoaUy  w« 
also  the  merit  of  being  written  in  pure  old  E 
many  of  the  wild  adventures  which  it  conta 
with  a  simplicity  bordering  upon  the  sublii 
of  these  are  referred  to  in  the  ten;  and  I 
illustrated  them  by  more  full  extracts,  but 
rious  work  is  about  to  be  published,  Icoi 
to  the  talc  of  the  Chapel  Perilous,  and  of 
Sir  Launcelot  after  the  SangreaL 

«  Right  so  Sir  Launcelot  departed ;  and  wt 
to  the  Chapell  Perilous,  be  alighted  downe,  i 
horse  to  a  little  gate.  And  as  soon  as  he 
the  church-yard,  he  saw,  on  the  front  of 
many  faire  rich  shields  turned  upside  downe 
of  the  shields  Sir  Launcelot  had  seene  knigli 
fore;  with  that  he  saw  stand  by  him  thirtiegr 
more,  by  a  yard,  than  any  man  that  ever  Im 
and  all  those  grinned  and  gnashed  at  Sir 
and  when  he  saw  their  countenance,  hee  t 
sore,  and  so  put  his  shield  afore  him,  am 
sword  in  his  hand,  ready  to  doe  battaile ;  an 
all  armed  in  black  harneis,  ready,  with  their 
swords  drawn.  And  when  Sir  Launcelot  * 
gone  through  tliem,  they  scattered  on  every  s 
and  gave  him  the  way ;  and  therewith  he  wax 
and  entered  into  the  chapell,  and  then  hee  a 
but  a  dimme  iampe  burning,  and  then  was  1 
a  corps  covered  with  a  cloath  of  silke;  thei 
celot  stooped  downe,  and  cut  a  piece  of 
away,  and  then  it  fared  under  him  as  if  ihi 
quaked  a  little,  whereof  he  was  afeared,  a 
saw  a  faire  sword  lye  by  the  dead  knight,  i 
gat  in  his  band,  and  liied  him  out  of  the  c! 
soon  as  he  was  in  the  chappell-yerd,  all  the  ka 
to  him  with  a  grimly  voice,  and  said,  *  Knigl 
celot,  lay  that  sword  horn  thee,  or  else  tboi 
*  Whether  1  live  or  die,'  said  Sir  Launcelot 
great  word^  get  yee  it  againe,  therefore  fighi 
yce  list.'  Therewith  he  passed  through  thee 
yond  the  chappell-yerd,  there  met  him  a  fa 
and  said,  *  Sir  Launcelot,  leave  that  sword  b 
or  thou  wilt  die  for  it.*     '  1  will  not  leave  i 
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laced  his  bclme,  and  ungirded  his  sword,  and  laid  him 
dowue  Co  &lcepe  upon  his  shield  before  the  crossc. 

«  And  so  he  fell  on  sleepe,  and  halfe  waking  and 
halfe  sleeping,  hee  saw  come  by  him  two  palfreys,  both 
faire  and  white,  the  which  beare  a  litter,  therein  lying 
a  sicke  knight.     And  when  he  was  nigh  the  crossc,  he 
there  abode  still.     All  this  Sir  Launcelot  saw  and  be- 
held, for  hee  slept  not  verily,  and  hee  lieard  him  say, 
'  Oh  sweete  Lord,  when  sliall  this  sorrow  leave  me,  and 
when  shall  the  holy  vesscll  come  by  mc,  where  through 
I  shall  be  blessed,  for  1  liave  <;ndure<l  iIiuk  long  for  little 
trespasse.'    And   thus   a  great  while  complained   the 
knight,  and  allwaies  Sir  Launcelot  heard  it.   With  that, 
Sir  Launcelot  saw  the  caudlestickc,  with  the  fire  tnpcrs« 
come  before  (he  crosse ;  but  he  could  see  no  body  that 
brought  it.     Also,  there  came  a  table  of  silver,  and  the 
holy  vesscll  of  the  Sancgrcall,  the  which  Sir  I<auncelot 
had  seen  before  that  time  in  King  Petchour's  house. 
And  therewitliall  the  sicke  knight  set  him  upright,  and 
held  up  both  his  hands,  and  said,  '  Faire  sweete  Lord, 
which  is  here  within  the  holy  vcssell,  take  heede  to  mec, 
that  I  may  bee  hole  of  this  great  malady.'     And  there- 
with upon  his  hands,  and  upon  his  knees,  he  went  so 
nigh,  that  he  touched  the  holy  vesscll,  and  kissed  it  : 
And  anon  he  was  hole,  and  then  he  said,  *  Lord  Go<l 
I  thank  thee,  for  I  nm  healed  of  this  malady.*  So  when 
the  holy  ve&sell  liad  been  there  a  great  while,  it  went 
into  the  chappell  againc  with  the  caudlestickc  and  the 
light,  so  that  Sir  Launcelot  wist  not  where  it  became, 
for  he  was  overtaken  with  sinne,  that  lice  had  no  power 
to  arise  against  the  holy  vessell,  wherefore  afterward 
many  men  said  of  him  shame.     But  he  tooke  repent- 
ance afterward.    Then  the  sicke  knight  dressed  him 
upright,  and  kissed  the  crosse.     Then  anon  his  squire 
brought  him  his  armes,  and  asked  bis  lord  how  he  did. 
'  Certainly,'  said  hee,  *  I  thauke  God,  right  heartily,  for 
through  the  holy  vessell  I  am  healed :  But  I  have  right 
great  mervaile  of  this  sleeping  knight  which  hath  had 
neither  grace  nor  power  to  awake  during  the  time  that 
this  holy  vessell  hath  becue  here  present.'     *  I  dare  it 
right  well  say,'  said  the  squire,  *  that  this  same  knight 
xa  defouled  with  some  manner  of  deadly  sinne,  whereof 
he  haft  never  confensed.*  '  By  my  faith,'  said  tlu>  knight* 
*  whatsoever  he  be,  he  is  uuhappie ;  for,  as  I  deenie,  he 
is  of  the  fellowship  of  the  Round  Table,  the  which  is 
entered  into  the  quest  of  the  Sancgrcall.'     *  Sir,'  said  the 
squire,  *  here  I  have  brought  you  all  your  armes,  save 
your  heline  and  your  sword ;   and  therefore,  by  mine 
as^nt,  now  may  yc  takr  this  kuight'fi  lielme  ami  his 
sword,'  and  so  he  did.     And  when  he  was  clearie  armed, 
he  took  Sir  Liuncelot's  horse,  for  he  was  better  than  his 
owne,  and  so  they  departed  from  the  crosse. 

«  Then  anon  Sir  Launcelot  awaked,  and  set  himselfe 
upright,  and  he  thouglit  him  what  lice  had  there  srene, 
and  whether  it  were  dreames  or  not;  right  so  he  heard 
a  voice  that  said, '  Sir  Liuncelol,  more  harde  than  i« 
the  stone,  and  more  bitter  than  is  the  wood,  and  more 
naked  and  bare  tlinn  is  tlie  iiefe  of  the  fig-tree,  there- 
fore go  thou  from  hence,  and  withdraw  tliec  from  this 


*  for  DO  threau.*  "*  NoF  said  she;  *  and  ye 
at  sword,  Qnerae  Guenever  should  ye  never 
D  were  I  foole  and  I  would  leave  tliis  sword,* 
jncrloc  '  Sow,  fcentle  knight,*  said  tlie  da- 
equire  tbee  to  kisse  me  once.*  *  Nay,'  said 
oi,  •  that  God  forbid r  *  Well,  sir,*  said  she, 
haddesC  kissed  me,  thy  life  dayes  had  been 
low,  alas  r  said  she,  *  I  have  lost  all  my  la- 
ordaincd  this  chappell  for  thy  sake,  and  for 
r:  and  once  I  had  Sir  Gawaiue  within  it; 
time  he  fouglit  with  that  knight  which  thare 
n  Touder  chappell.  Sir  Gilbert  the  bastard, 
time  hee  smote  off  Sir  Gilbert  the  bastard's 
And  so.  Sir  Launcelot,  now  I  tell  thee,  that 
1  thee  this  seaven  yeare;  but  there  may  no 
«  tliy  love  but  Queen  Guenever;  but  si  then 
ejoice  to  have  thy  body  alive,  I  had  kept  no 
I  tilts  world  but  to  have  had  tliy  dead  body ; 
d  have  balmed  it  and  served,  and  so  have 
life  daies,  and  daily  I  should  have  clipped 
iued  tbee,  in  the  dnpite  of  Queene  Guene- 
>  aay  well,'  said  Sir  Launcelot ;  '  Jesus  pre- 
rom  your  sobiill  craft!'  And  therewith  he 
ne,  and  departed  from  lier.» 

w 

Note  3.  Introduction. 

Vk  clafal  ■••.  and  oBcoofeM'd, 
■•  aaak  ib»  8«a8**ar«  lioiy  qaett, 
AmJL  ilaaibcrlaA,  Mw  %hm  vitloB  high, 
■•  ■lifki  aoi  Tiow  whh  wMma  cy*. 

,  when  Arthur  was  holding  a  high  feast  with 
»  of  the  Round  Table,  the  Sangreal,  or  vessel 
eh  the  last  paaaovcr  was  eaten,  a  precious  re- 
haJ  long  remained  concealed  from  human 
ise  of  (be  sins  of  the  land,  suddenly  appeare<l 
I  all  his  chivalry.  The  consequence  of  this 
,  that  all  the  knights  took  on  them  a  solemn 
k  the  Sangreal.  But,  alas  !  it  could  only  be 
i  a  knight  at  once  accomplished  in  earthly 
ind  pure  and  guiltless  of  evil  conversation. 
socelot's  noble  accomplishments  were  tliere- 
md  vain  by  his  guilty  intrigue  with  Queen 
or  Ganore ;  and  in  this  holy  quest  he  encoun- 
such  disgraceful  disasters,  as  tliat  which  foL 

lir  Launcelot  rode  overthwart  and  endlong  in 
est,  and  held  no  path,  but  as  wild  adventure 
ind  at  the  last,  he  came  unto  a  stone  crosse, 
parted  two  wayes,  in  wa»t  land  ;  and  by  the 
»  a  stone  tliat  was  of  marble;  but  it  was  so 
It  Sir  Launcelot  might  not  well  know  what  it 
en  Sir  Launcelot  looked  by  him,  and  saw  an 
pell,  and  tliere  he  weud  to  have  found  people, 
r  Launcelot  tied  his  horse  to  a  tree,  and  there 
ff  his  shield,  and  hung  it  upon  a  tree,  and  then 

onto  the  chappell  door,  aud  found  it  wasted 
en.  And  within  he  foun«l  a  faire  altar,  full 
ayed  with  cloth  of  silk,  and  there  stood  a  faire 
rke,  which  beare  six  great  candles,  and  tlie 
:ke  was  of  silver.  And  when  Sir  Launcelot .  holy  place;' and  wlion  Sir  Launcelot  heard  this,  hee  was 
light,  liee  had  a  great  will  for  to  enter  into  th$    passing  heavy,   and  wit  not  what  to  doe.     And  so  he 

but  he  could  find  no  place  where  he  might  departed  sore  weeping,  and  cursed  the  lime  that  he  was 
len  was  he  passing  heavie  and  dismaied.  Then  borne  ;  for  then  he  deemed  never  to  have  hud  more 
led,  and  cameagaiue  to  his  horse,  and  tooke  off  .  worship ;  for  the  words  went  unt«  his  heart,  till  that  he 
B  and  his  bridle,  and  let  him  pasture,  and  uu-  '  knew  wherefore  that  hee  was  so  culled. » 

I 
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Hoit  im  lalroductioii. 


Dryilfn't  «'kinrl>iiJY  ■nnuui  nf  hi<  prnjeeiwl  Bpit 
Ponn.  bininl  by  ibe  hIHiIi  and  lantid  puiimiinT  "( 

—    .i««i™«.B-.i     -  ■ 

drtacd  ID  ilii>KirI  of  Donui,  and  prcfiinl  in  thiTnnrt- 
•I.  After  mmtioning  ■  plio  of  Mpplr- 
Froraihppnrdlin  aoDcIt  afUneilai 
»  book  dF  DdiikI,  Ik  iddii : 
lard,  T  hiiw,  u  briFfly  tt  I  Minld,  (jivm 
■  nd  bf  you  iIk  irorM.  ■  tndr  dmft  of 
nliHi  t  haitbrco  laaB  lilMnn-inginDiyimngi 

I  h>d  IninidM  In  harr  pui  ia  pnciin  (ihoti);!) 
nalilt  For  (he  Mlrmpl  of  mr\\  ■  porm],  and 
Ml  the  f  laip,  to  irtiirt 
no,  for  ■  imrk  «bl«li  *nald  liav#  rakn  s 
ibe  pHformaiMO  nf  ii.  Yhii.  loo.  I 
^r  lliF  honour  of  mf 

larly  obllgnl.     Of  l«o  Hibjecu.  U 


(h»  diilanl  io  lli 

on  i  or  tbal  of  Edvard  Ibn  Black  IViiUT,  in 
Apam,  and  muirin|t  il  Io  dw  bvftil  prion,  I 
|ml  lyranl,  Dan  Podm  ihe  Cmd ;  vhich,  for 
pan  of  limo.  iDcludini  only  iIh  njmlitKHi  of 
for  (he  |p«ilai»of(tif  action,  and  louimral 
for  (he  mnipinniinily  of  thr  Engtlih  hero,  o| 

DEnlimdo  ot  Ihf  pcnon  vliom  lierniarcii 

many  brauliful  ppihodet  vliirb  I  lud  in 
irilhlhe  plinnpaldPBjn,  Injelbn  wllb  ibf  chanifler* 
ibecbipftMl  Enifliith  penooi  (v]i(!relD,  after  V~ 
I  Spen»r.  I  voatd  havo  lakcn  Mcatloa  lo  rr'prr 
my  IWlBg  fritmU  ind  pamni  nf  The  noblcii  fami 
■ad  aba  f hadnwed  ibe  ovrnn  nf  fniure  ngn  in  Ilia 
ceialoa  of  oar  imiviiiil  llnr).— <riih  ihcse  help., 

:  otOui  Dlldiion  vhii'h  I  heie  mriiliniird,  I  m 

al  laiM  chalkod  oiu  a  (ray  for  nllint  Io  amond  my 

ar>  In*  likednipi:  hui  h^iug  Focoiingnl only  vith 

fair  vonU  by  King  Uiarlea  II.,  my  ">■'>  "'"I  ■"  P"'"*- 

Hid  no  pratpiel  oF  a  tulun  Mbtiiloacs,  I  «■•  (ben  ril>- 

ronran^J  io  itie  heginnioB  of  myallenipi;   and  nn» 


ill,  Ibmogh  Ibe  chaai|e  nf  ilia  li 
blnl  me.. 

.   Hole  4.  lalruJm'i 


hoHy  di*. 


i-iof  diiinlry.     A>ra|Mrt, 


I  am  happy  Io  ay.  ihai  the  meoiary  af  Sir  I 
lill  fnsiaiil  io  bi>  Iowa  of  Soolhamplaa ;  Ab| 
ihirli  i)  eeniinrlb^l  by  ihe  OSgin  nf  ibtt  M 
.uighwmol,  and  hit  gipolie  aawciaia. 


Ilii(h  Pudxy,  Uabop  of  Dsrham,  «ba 
kiHip,  ordonjon :  no(«>I)<tlandin|irhlch,  ■!•(■ 
in  1174,  toolill>eeaiiile^niihellMiop,anJaM| 
ilie  keeptng  ofii  10  WWMm  da  Kaiilir.     tfW4[ 

hod  U  Minii*  (s  liaTe  bem  ehieHy  ijiiiiliiiorf^ 
kinj,  and  eonridered  ai  ■  rwya!  fortrw.  1W  tt 
Cliilliat|4lainaCaMk  were  FivquOlily  flw  eaaidH 

ia  Iho  palriniDAy  of  Si  Calbben.  ibn 
■he  M  of  Doifnm  till  ihe  tter^innalioD.     A 

riod  il  paued  lhroO)!h  nrinBi  haaiti.      Ai 
ihe  rrowDi,  Il  v<>  in  iho  pnneaiina  «f  Sr  t 


ihalof  l«o  of  hii  tona.  After  Kiog  Jann'tMS 
(jirey  wild  Wwham  (U«h'  (o  Grorne  HmMiB 
Donhar,  For  fiooal.  Sei-  hit  cnriaiu  Mauoirt,  M 
by  NrCoiiiiable  of  Edinbnrib.  4 

Arirordin;  in  Hr  Pinkeriin,  iher*  ia,  n  liwi 
Ho*«m,  (ill.  ».  Tt.  5 1«.  a  ™rio«.  nonaair  rf  i 
erei  on  ilie  itiir  of  Nnri»im  Caiile  in  li»,  Mf 
nfier  the  Iniili'  of  Floddf'B.  Tbe  inn<T  .art,  tli 
il  reprevnied  a*  impoi^hle  :  •  Tin  pnniilrf 

lieadi  of  tulled  Himen,  Forty  qtiartn*  ol  (Tkbl.ll 
maoy  «>•■.  iiBl  fiHir  hundred  ■>hrep  1yiii|  imA 
raille-nll  niHhl>f  :  bul  a  uanbef  af  Ika  amm* 
fi^iheri,  and  ■  tjood  JlttelitT  ((,  t.  maker  at  m 
wai  reqvired.ii— /TiilOT'  a/  SnUmtd,  nL  a,f 
No.,-, 

Tlie  miiH  of  (be  cvtla  nvaltimnB  rnwiima 
"»et1  a»  pieruimqne.     Tliey  rnHijii  of  «  larfgr  <km 


W  danjuK,    in  lU  proper 


alU  of  ir?i>»lnu<  rliickons  uiuiM  iii  ih-  i 
:lir  otiicr  buiJdiiig*,  fruin  vliirJi.  lunrvn-f  i< 
r.ltu'lwl.     Hen,  id  ciuf   of   iIif  Dulnrd  d.^ 

beini;  fiinnl,  ihc  firruou  rrtmt'^  lo  : 
Id  (UiuL  T1«  deDJOB  csBMiimi  Ihr  (;ml 
ianpal  rmini  of  bibic  ^  inJriDn  occatioD*, 
ic  prwa  of  Ilac  tOtuttm  j  frodi  «hif b  kit  tit 
'  n  JcfiK  Ibc  Dodn  md  irttriclM  we  of  llw    i 

J»»^M-      DBCaafe  (vac*   Duijd)   eaqjicliirn 

nlly  bail!  Hpan  ■  liill,  vliiih  in  Ccllic  ■»  caltrd 
■h^k  biiiimW*  thE  wAnI  nme  frain  IIk  rl.irk- 
if  ika  apaniHIi  in  tbew  lowen,  vbirh  vrc 
•  ((aniiKlT  aUcd  DuafEnni;  ikui  ilrriiiug  ilie 
M(«r4  fnHB  tbc  Budcra  appliulion  of  it. 

SoK  ;.  SUDfi  >i. 


'>iilv  l>r 


niih 


teifciD  is  mwy,  ■ 


■pfiein 


■Mi*M  «*de'bT  llrorj.  Earl  or  llrrefard,  iflR 
blMrrlV.,BIMiTb«»,  nUhenF  Ifntfolk,  Ea 
■W,  fcr  tbrir  prnpowl  cantiil  in  ibc  liiti  i 
mf.  ■  Tbnc  li>o  tordii  mide  ample  prwiMoii  i 
li^  wccHmiy  hr  ihr  cainlvl ;  lud  thr  Enrl 
T  MM  oil  mMTBE"' «■  Lombinly,  lo  h.iMimnn 
itvGakH.t)ulWBfSlihii.  Tlir  <lalw  mmplir 
jif,  isd  (»« Ihe  knijhl,  mlW  »r  Fnincl..  »1 
In^  Ibe  mruct.  The  eiuiee  of  all  hit  amimi 
fee  brl  of  DeHit.  TibeD  he  hiil  lelretnl  vli 
ited  hr  ia  plated  ami  mil  araiaur,  the  Ijird 
I,  ^  of  bia  abunlaM  Jonfer  llieearl,  nnlrml 

li  IB  Ei^laDd,  Ihal  ilir  t^il  of  l>erbj  Di|;lil  be 
■d.— Joa«u'  rrtuiaTt.  V  ' 


blln  IDE  ilofy. 


Sir  DiTid  de  IJaduy,  Or.)  IJirl  d 
i(  siluT  ijmlleuiea  of  qualitv,  ;il 
ID  LoudMi.  ia  liya,  ^r  Sir' Wil- 
li, accardiiiK  w  my   ■iiiboriiy 


an  EociiJi  knigbl,  fanloiH  lor  nki 


arp  br>er>.     Iiitli.'  r.wr.r,  I 
Fcd.wlliiliif^irr  wayallWiMirliafhlaaaupiai 
nee,  and  he  thin  lioiiinl  Ibr  ibnck  oF  Itae  eoesun 
ii»  happenrd    [virr  : — In   Ihr   Ihird  eDTODDfer, 
lOdiaiiK  Cnarlenay  Iml  Ivn  sf  bii  frmir  urtlL 
e  EnilliiihniaD  eamplaiiird  bltrrily  nf  Iblvirnhsri 
mil  hileuiag  liii  lirliiiel,  [he  KrolIidimaD  ngtrri  «■ 
a  'ii  cnann  BinrF,  eiieli  rJumiunB  niiking  in  ihe 
NH<  uf  (tie  kluE  iwn  hainlnil  pnuinlii,  lu  be  fnrfnlnl 
.  na  ealrrinf  llir  liila,  any  uieqiinl  BdnDlBj;ailiimlil 
^drleclcd.     Tliit  beloK  n||Fred  lo,  Iht  vily  Ncntdr 


n  diiDiADdrd  iht  fnHeil;  ■hicb, 
nn,  ihr  kinK  a|i|ininted  In  he  paiil 
urpBiMd  llw  EdijIMi  bolb  in  «i( 


t  appear  fa  (be  reader  a  < 
ipeeimen  of  tin-  liiimnur  oF  IttAI   lime.     I  hD>peri  rti 


linn.  Ibe  priniiiul  i-hanclrr  of  ihe  prf- 
r,  n  enlirely  a  Uclilioin  p.TW»ii,'e.  Ii 
indeed,  Ilia  family  nf  JlamioD,  lnr.1i  o 
XoTDundy,  *»  liigiily  liiuiDBai'lMd.  Hn- 
mioD,  Lnril  of  Fonleiiay.  a  diHia|ni<bed 
II-  CnnigiHrnr,  nblHined  a  |{R>iit  of  Ibe  rav 
nF  Tam<innh..-iiid  alio  nF  ihe  manor  ot 


tuFNiirmaody.  nul  (F- 
'r  tiic  ca^iir  am  iwmcMK  or  Tjinvnrtk  bad  pauil 
iroucli  foBT  Mireesiilic  lianuit  Fmm  Ruberi.  ibc  (»- 
lilybi^anir  riliwl  in  lhr|>eni>ii  nF  Hiihiiilr  Marmioii, 
bo  died  in  301I1   UvanI  I.  villHml  i^nemile.     lie 


K  Scolli^  knijlil.  brint;  »  wJg.  .ippejre.1  nrW  iby  j , 
na^  a  magp^  imead  of  ihr  f:i1rDn,  vilh  a  mrxii'    1 


:i>  liT 
lb-  Freiillr.  ifIh>  married  Mairra,  hi.  j.'miid-.Ungbier. 
HaldTin  dr  Fretillr.  Aleundr/i  ilewmkiiii,  la  llw 
reipi  nf  ItirhnnI  1.,  hy  the 'iipimiTil  Imnrr  nf  bii  rai- 
(le  of  TaDivnnli.  rlainird  llie  nflln  nf  rny:il  rhampinn. 
ami  lodotbe  vriirrap|irrtainiiii:;  namrly,  on  Ilx-diiy 
nF roriuiulinu.  in  rliii-i'i>in|ileh'l<}lriiinl,  iipniin  kirlini 
Iin7^,ialn  Wr.lHiintler  llill, and  Ibrre  In .lulleBBe  llie 
~  i  rnmliai  a^^iinD  iioj  whn  •••nld  Kiiiiwy  Ibe  king'.  tiUr. 
liiu  Ihi>  nFfire  sik  ailjuileeil  lu  Sir  John  nrnmcke.  10 

I  MbnroF  ihe  cii-lH'im'O  nF  llnlien  ilr  M.irmum  1  ;in-l  il 
mbmily.   nhme   rrim'tml-ilivr  it  Uerc- 
>nFKnf>iidallhe|iiTviil  day.     Tlie 


ii4 
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«  The  Scottcs  came  yn  to  the  marches  of  En^iul, 
and  destroyed  the  castle  of  Werk  and  Ilerboiel,  and 
OTerran  much  of  Northumberland  marches. 

«  At  this  tyme  Thomas  Gray  and  his  friends  defended 
Norham  from  tlie  Scottes. 

«  It  were  a  wonderful  processe  to  declare,  what  mis- 
cheftt  cam  by  hungre  and  asseges,  by  the  space  of  xl 
yeres  in  Northumberland ;  for  the  Scottes  became  so 
proude  after  they  had  got  Berwick,  that  they  notliing 
esteemed  the  Englishmen. 

«  About  this  tyme  there  was  a  great  feste  made  yn 
Lincolnshir,  to  which  came  many  gentlemen  and  ladies ; 
and  amonge  them  one  lady  brought  aheaulmefora 
man  of  were,  with  a  very  rich  creste  of  gold,  to  William 
Marmion,  knight,  with  a  letter  of  commandment  of  her 
ladyt  that  he  should  go  into  the  daungerest  place  in 
England,  and  ther  to  let  the  heaulme  be  s^ne  and 
known  as  famous.  So  he  went  to  Norham;  whither 
within  4  days  of  cumming  cam  Philip  Maubray,  guar- 
dian of '  Bcrwicke,  having  yn  his  bande  40  °>'n  of 
annes,  the  very  flour  of  men  of  the  Scottish  marches. 
«  Thomas  Gray,  capiuyne  of  Norham,  seynge  thin, 
brought  his  garison  afore  the  barriers  of  the  castle,  be- 
hind whom  cam  William,  richly  arraye<l,  as  al  glitter- 
ing in  gold,  and  wearing  the  heaulme,  his  lady's 
present. 

«  Then  said  ThomasGray  to  Marmion,  *Sir  knight, yc 
be  cumhitlier  to  fame  your  helmet:  mount  upon  yowr 
horse,  and  ryde  like  a  valiant  man  to  yowr  foes  even 
here  at  hand,  and  I  forsake  God  if  I  rescue  not  thy  body 
deade  or  alyve,  or  I  myself  will  dye  for  it.' 

«  Whereupon  he  took  his  cursere,  and  rode  among 
the  throng  of  ennemyes;  the  virhich  layed  sore  stripes 
on  hym,  and  pulled  hym  at  the  last  out  of  his  tadei  to 
the  groundc. 

«  Then  Tliomas'Gray  with  al  the  hole  garrison,  lette 
prick  yn  rroong  the  Scottes  and  so  wondid  them  and 
their  horses,  that  they  were  overthrown;  and  Marmion, 
sore  beten,  was  hor!»id  a^ayn,  and,  with  Gray,  persewcd 
the  Scottes  yn  chase.  There  were  taken  5o  horse  of 
price :  and  the  women  of  Norham  brought  them  to  the 
foote  men  to  follow  the  chase. n 

Note  10.  Stanza  xi. 
— largcMe,  tarctHMe: 
This  was  the  cry  with  which  heralds  and  pursuivants 
were  wont  to  acknowledge  the  bounty  received  from 
the  knights.  Stewart  of  Lorn  distinguishes  a  ballad, 
in  whicti  he  satirizes  the  narrowness  of  James  V.  and 
his  counters,  by  the  ironical  burden — 

Lerjet,  Urfti,  Uryes,  haif, 
ljer^e$  of  thi$  new  ifMtr  i/«jr. 
First  iergc*.  of  tlia  kiD(;,  my  chief, 
^'bo  rano  ■•  qaict  ■•  ■  ibicf. 
And  in  my  band  Blid— •billinet  iwae!  * 
To  pot  bit  largrno»*  10  ibe  priof,  ■ 
For  Urge*  of  tbi«  new  year  day. 

The  heralds,  like  the  minstrels,  were  a  race  allowed 
to  have  great  claims  upon  the  Hbcrality  of  the  knights, 
of  whose  feats  they  kept  a  record,  and  proclaimed  them 
aloud,  as  in  the  text,  upon  suitable  occasions. 

At  Berwick,  Norham,  and  other  Border  fortresses  of 
importance,  pursuivants  usually  resided,  whose  inviola- 
ble character  rendered  them  the  only  persons  that  could, 
with  perfect  assurance  of  safety,  be  sent  on  neces^ry 


embassies  into  Scotland. 
XXI.  p.  64. 


This  is  alluded  to 


•  Two. 


•  Proof. 


Note  11.  Stannxiii. 

Sir  Hugh  the  Heroa  bold, 

BaroB  of  TwIwI,  aad  of  Ford, 

Ami  Capuia  of  Um  Bold. 

Were  accuracy  of  any  consequence  in  m.  6cti 
rative,  this  castellan's  name  ought  to  have 
liam  ;  for  William  Heron  of  Ford  was  hnskai 
famous  Lady  Ford,  whose  syren  charms  are  sai 
cost  our  James  lY.  so  dear.  Moreover,  the  : 
liam  Heron  was,  at  the  time  sappoaed,  a  p 
Scotland,  being  surrendered  by  Henry  VIIL  01 
of  his  share  in  the  slaughter  of  Sir  Robert  Ke 
ford.  His  wife,  represented  in  the  text  as  ri 
the  court  of  Scotland,  was,  in  fact,  living  io 
castle  at  Ford.— See  Sir  Ricbaio  Hxiok's  cu 
nealogy  of  the  Heron.  Famify. 

Note  1 2.  Stanza  xiii. 

Tba  whilM  a  aorthero  barper  rado 
Chaaatad  a  rbyme  of  daadly  faad,— ' 

•  Horn  ikefierM  TUwimmtU,  mtd  Kidltfi  « 

This  old  Northumbrian  ballad  was  taken  do 
the  recitation  of  a  woman  eighty  years  of  age 
of  one  of  the  miners  in  Alston-moor,  by  an  1 
the  lead  mines  there,  who  communicated  it  to  b 
and  correspondent,  R.  Surtces,  Esquire,  of  II 
She  had  not,  she  said,  heard  it  for  many  ye 
when  she  was  a  girl,  it  used  to  be  sung  at  me 
ings,  «  till  the  roof  rung  again.*  To  preserve 
rious,  though  rude  rhyme,  it  is  here  inserte 
ludicrous  turn  given  to  the  slaughter  marks  t 
and  disorderly  state  of  society,  in  which  a  ma 
not  merely  a  casual  circumstance,  but,  in  soi 
an  exceedingly  good  jest.  The  structure  of  tl 
resembles  the  «  Fray  of  Support,' »  having  the 
regular  stanza  and  wild  chorus. 

I. 
Hoot  aira*,  ladt,  boot  aira*. 

Ha'  yo  beard  bow  the  Ridlcyt.  aad  TbirlwalU.  aod 
Ua'  Ml  upon  Albany  '  Fooibcratoobangb. 
And  uken  lii*  life  at  tba  Deadaiaa'a-haagh  f 

Tbera  waa  WiltimotMwick, 

And  Uardriding  Dick,, 
And  Haeble  of  Hawden,  and  Will  of  tbe  Wa*. 

I  oanoo'  tril  a'.  I  canno'  tell  a'. 
And  mony  a  «uir  ibat  ibe  de'U  may  kaaw. 

II. 
Tbo  aald  man  went  down,  bat  ^fiool,  lii«  aoa. 
Ran  away  aforo  ibe  ligbt  «aa  bejan ; 

And  be  run,  and  be  run. 

And  afore  ibey  wore  done. 
Tbere  wa*  mony  a  Fcaibcr«ton  f,mi  tic  a  ataa, 
Aj  never  wa*  aeon  ainoe  tbe  world  befpia. 

III. 
I  ranoo'  tell  a'.  I  canno'  toll  a'. 
bome  gat  a  akelp,*  and  aome  gat  a  claw  ; 
But  they  gar'd  tbe  Foatberalona  hand  ibolr  jaw, — * 

S'iool,  and  Alick,  and  a'. 
Some  ipit  a  hurt  and  aome  fi»t  naae ; 
Some  bad  baruesa,  and  aome  |pii  au'oa.* 


*  See  Minttrel*y  of  tht  Seottitk  BonUr,  toI.  I.  p.  aSo. 
'  Pronounced  Awbtfry. 

>  Sketp  aignifies  aiap,  or  rather  ia  tbe  aama  word  wbic 
(finally  apelled  Scktof.: 

*  Uotd  tketr  jaw,  a  Tulgar  etpreaaioa  atlll  in  nae. 

■  Got  atolen,  or  were  plundered ;  a  very  Kkaly  termlw 
iray. 


York,  i< 


in  ScolUod ;  lad  Itmet  IV,,  ■Flcr  raahtrriag  upon 
m  In  numigc  hii  ova  nlnlon,  llie  Lilly  Cillieriat 
irdoD,  Buulc  VIC  BO  EnEland  ia  bchilf  of  till  prclcn- 
mi.  To  nliliale  ID  ianilon  nF  EdbIbikI,  tiurrrf  ii!- 
niml  IdtQ  Bcrrklutiire  hi  Ibe  b«d  of  Lomidcnhli 
reel,  but  RlmLcd  iFler  ukiD^  tlie  ipPDoaulcrablr 
rtnu  df  AjloD.  Ford,  In  bi>  Drmnulic  ChranLclt  ol 
I'rtUo  Wirbcck,  mikei  ibe  duhi  of  ibii  iunnid ; 


lO   of  Ibu  ■•> 

cieotdillT.  HtSiirtmL.. 

ilLlbrfbUo. 

.,  Ibcrfak-Tw 

loFlh(*DCKDir»nil.aF 

lUd  un  H.ifciabo«ib.«wlluoDMof 

TyiK.     Iini 

.b<>«.fum.glb,uip- 

H-,  ^U  in  lolmblc  rif^r- 

1  b«  kiOE  in  paMiioo  of  lb>  Ubc^^kd 

idioi  Dick  11 

aatmutrili-elnhttioiSla 

bfltmaunic 

i>rdHidlcyoflIir.lridiKG.> 

iifT  fimilr  of 

tHIiwmc,  Thicb,  in  Ibe 

Ji>yjilly  of  U>e  proprifUir,  ihc  irnmcdiarf 
tbubewRMWr.  Will  of  ibc  »V  •««■ 
KidlcT  of  Wilmn,  »  nlled  frani  in 
ha  grat  KamB  WilL  Thiiiwill  Ciulc. 
D  ol  Tbirivillft  d^Kd  lb«r  mPH.  ii  ■■' 

srtbwaberlaod.  Il  u  oar  [be  Till,  Bod 
;  fmm  Ibe  xvnp4n  biiiiig  been  tkirUd, 


lief  of  Ibil  incicnt  U- 
a  Ibc  Ilidlc<ri  ind  >'n- 


f  of  Perl 


.ia  Wirbeek. 


r  Kuloi 


The  [jimiaiu  of  Ihe  CoBlilh  rulla  of  Wsrk.  No 
■ID,  and  Bervick,  vi-n,  oi  may  be  ciiily  luppov 
■17  InmbiRODM  ndebbauH  10  Scallmd.  Sir  Ricbii 
ITiillHod  of  I^edingtob  vrore  ■  poem,  called  ■  T1 
ll!Lad  Diron't  Comferl ;-  vheo  bu  birony  of  Blylhe. 
^uderdile.  «ii  kiirritd  by  Rovlind  Foiier.  IlieEii 

•n  oF  3w  men.  Tluy  ipoiled  Ibf  gioetinl  luuglil 
ono  ibeep,  100  soil,  3o  bonn  lod  nuun;  ihe  >bD 
uroilure  of  bie  bouw  of  Btjtbr,  wonh  loo  pauwlt 
run  (L  8  ;  C:  ■],  lod  etery  rbing  rlie  Ibil  vh 
ilib.  (Tliie  ipoil  nirnm milled  Ibi  iflib  dajof  Muy- 
^70,  (lad  Ibe  uul  Sir  Ricbird  tai  llirenCDn 
ourleen  yean  of  >gi>,  and  grpwo  blind,)  in  lii 
loiB :  irbeo  oane  oF  Ibal  cDimiry  lippened  (eipceled) 
iirh  ■  Ibinc."— ■•  Tbe  Illind  Daron'i  Cnrnforln  eomM 

II  1  tiring  of  puni  on  llic  word  Sljlht,  Ihe  ninie  a 

III  lenili  thiu dopoiled.     Like  Jolin  Lilllevil,  be  bii 


ie»ii- 


!d  Ike  bun 


^  of  Loci 


iDod,  Ibfy  uid  ibey  did  10  10  g\ 

I  ligbl  Id  tet  ber  hood.'     Nor  vn^  llie  phrflw  ipipp 

rn-nce,  llie  EvI  of  Rorlbiinbi'rIaDd  wriln  to  Uio  kii 
iiid  council,  Ibil  be  dimed  bimxIF,  ■!  iDidniGliI, 
iVarkwortta,  by  Ibe  blue  of  Ibe  nriglibDiirini;  >iUac< 
mmcd  by  ibe  SrollUh  mai^uderi- 
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die  vicar  of  Sl  Tboous  of  £xeier,  a  leader  among  the 
Corfitsb  iosargeou  in  1549.  «  This  man,*  $ajs  Hollin- 
shed,  «  had  many  good  ihinga  in  him.  He  was  of  00 
great  ttalore,  but  well  jtet,  and  migfatilie  compact :  fie 
wa»  a  very  good  wrestler ;  shot  weU,  both  in  the  lout;- 
bow,  and  also  in  the  cross-bow ;  he  handled  his  baud- 
gun  and  peece  very  well ;  be  was  a  very  good  wood- 
man, and  a  bardie,  and  such  a  one  as  would  not 
give  his  head  for  the  polling,  or  his  beard  for  the  wash- 
ing, lie  was  a  companion  in  any  exercise  of  acti«itie, 
and  of  a  courteous  and  gentle  beluviour.  He  descended 
of  a  good  honest  parentage,  being  borne  at  Peneveriu, 
in  Cornwall ;  and  yet  in  this  rebellion,  an  arcbKaptaio, 
and  a  principal  dooer.a — Vol.  IV,  p.  958,  4to  edition. 
This  model  of  clerical  talents  had  the  misfortune  to  be 
hanged  upon  the  steeple  of  his  own  church. 

Note  16.  Stanza  xziii. 

Kmd  of  ihat  gnA  wliJra  olive*  sod, 
Wkra,  darling  of  ea  h  boart  aad  ej«, 
Fr.in  all  tbr  yoath  of  Sidij . 

Sain-  BoMlio  mind  10 God. 

«  Sante  Rosalia  was  of  Palermo,  and  bom  of  a  vcry 
noble  family,  and,  when  very  young,  abhorred  so  mur'.j 
the  vanities  of  this  woiU,  and  avoided  the  convenie  of 
mankind,  resolving  to  dedicate  herself  wholly  to  God 
Almighty,  tliat  slie,  by  divine  inspiration,  forsook  lirr 
father's  house,  and  never  was  moce  heard  of,  till  her 
body  was  found  in  that  cleft  of  a  rock,  on  that  almost 
inaccessible  mountain,  where  now  the  chapel  is  built ; 
and  they  affirm,  «be  was  carried  up  there  by  the  hands 
of  angels ;  for  tliat  place  was  not  formerly  so  accessible 
(as  now  it  is)  in  the  days  of  the  saint ;  and  even  now  it 
is  a  very  bad,  and  steepy,  and  break-neck  way.  In  this 
frightful  place,  this  holy  woman  lived  a  great  many 
years,  feeding  only  on  what  she  found  growing  on  that 
barren  mountain,  and  creeping  into  a  narrow  and  dread- 
ful cleft  ia  a  rock,  which  was  always  dropping  wet, 
and  was  her  place  of  retirement,  as  well  as  prayer i 
having  worn  out  even  the  rook  with  her  knees,  in  a 
certain  place,  which  is  now  open'd  on  purpose  to  show- 
it  to  those  who  come  here.  This  chapel  is  very  richly 
adorned ;  and  on  the  spot  where  the  saint's  dead  body 
was  discoverd,  which  is  just  beneath  the  hole  in  the 
rock,  which  is  open'd  on  purpose,  as  I  said,  there  is  a 
very  fine  statue  of  marble,  representing  her  in  a  lying 
posttve,  railed  in  all  about  with  fine  iron  and  brass- 
work  ;  and  the  altar,  on  which  they  say  mass,  is  built 
just  over  it.* — Foyage  to  Sicily  and  Malta,hj  Mr  John 
Drydeu  (son  to  the  poet),  p.  107. 

Note  1 7.  Stanza  xxvi. 

R{iB««If  •till  ftloepa  beforo  bit  baada 
Have  Biark'd  too  mrot,  aod  two  ereedt. 

Friar  John  understood  the  soporific  virtue  of  his^ads 
and  breviary,  as  well  as  his  namesake  in  Rabelais.  «  But 
Gargantua  could  not  sleep  by  auy  means,  on  which  side 
soever  he  turned  himself.  Whereupon  the  monk  said 
to  him,  I  never  sleep  soundly  but  when  I  am  at  sermon 
or  prayers.  Let  us  therefore  begin,  you  and  I,  the  seven 
penitential  psalms,  to  try  whether  you  shall  not  quickly 
fall  asleep.  The  conceit  pleased  Gargantua  very  well ; 
and,  bcgiuuiug  tlic  first  of  these  psalms,  as  soon  as  they 
came  to  Beati  i/ttontm,  they  fell  asleep,  both  the  oac 
and  the  other. » 


Note  18.  Sttnza  xxviL 


Tboi 


!■  bit  black  Msllt' 
Wiib  Peter's  boya,  !•  doth  of  red, 
Oo  bia  brood  abooUera  wreof  bt. 

A  Paltner,  opposed  to  a  Pilgrim^  wa*  one  « 
it  his  sole  bnsaBPas  to  visit  different  holy  shri 
veiling  incessantly,  and  subsisting  by  charity 
the  Pilgrim  retired  to  his  usual  home  and  occ 
when  he  had  paid  his  devotions  at  the  partic 
which  was  the  object  of  his  pilgrimage.  The 
seem  to  have  been  the  i^tuntionaru  of  tbeanci 
lish  canons  114a  and  iag6.  There  is  in  the  U 
3dS.  a  burlesque  account  of  two  such  persons 
«  Simmy  and  his  Brother.*  Their  accontrei 
thus  ludicrously  described  (I  discard  the  ancient 


8;ao  ftbapod  tboa  op  to  loap  «• 

Two  ubofdaof  the  tanaa  ; 
Tbey  ooaaied  ooosbl  wbat  their 

Whoa  i«w«5d  theai  oa.  la  eertala 
Syae  elaaiplt  ap  S(  ^ator'a  keys, 
■adeofaaoMrad 

8cJaMa'aahoUa,oai 
Aa  preuy  aa  a  partaao 
Toe, 
Oa  BTauByo  aad  kia 

Note  19.  Stansa  xxix. 

To  flair  St  Aadreara  beaad, 
Wiibia  the  ooeaa-cavo  to  pray. 
Where  good  8c  Bale  hla  holy  lay. 
Wnm  aidaight  to  Iho  dawa  of  ^y. 

Saag  to  the  MUovra*  aoaad. 

St  Regoltts  {ScottUx,  Sc  Role,)  a  monk  of 
Achaia,  warned  by  a  visioa,  is  wd,  A.  D.  37< 
sailed  westward  until  he  landed  at  St  Andrews 
land,  where  he  fbiuided  a  chapd  and  tower. 
is  still  standing ;  and,  though  we  may  doab) 
cise  date  of  its  foundation,  is  certainly  one  of 
ancient  edifices  in  Scotland.  A  cave,  nearly 
the  ruinous  castle  of  tlie  Archbishopa  of  Sc 
bears  the  name  of  this  rcligioiu  person.  It  ii 
of  access ;  and  the  rock  in  which  it  is  hewed 
by  the  German  ocean.  It  is  nearly  round,  ; 
f^t  in  diameter,  and  the  same  in  height.  Oi 
is  a  sort  of  stone  altar;  on  the  other  an  ape 
an  imier  den,  where  the  miserable  aaoetir,  is 
hited  this  dwelUng,  probably  slept.  At  full  t 
and  regress  are  hardly  practicable.  As  Regi 
colonised  the  metropolitan  see  of  Seotland, 
verted  the  inhabitants  in  the  vicinity,  he  has  1 
son  to  complain,  that  the  ancient  naveofKilJr 
lieguli)  sliould  have  been  superseded,  even  in 
the  lutebr  saint  of  Scotland.  The  reason  of  tl 
was,  that  St  Rule  is  said  to  have  brought  to 
the  reliques  of  St  Andrew. 

Note  20.  Stanza  txix. 

Tboaoe  10  Saial  FiUaa'a  Meaaod  wdl, 
Whoae  apriag  caa  freaiied  drvaiM  diapol. 
And  ibo  crazed  braia  retiore. 

St  Fillan  was  a  Scottish  saint  of  some  n 
Although  popery  is,  with  us,  matter  of  abo 
yet  the  common  people  still  retain  some  of  t 
^tiiions  coiiuecicd  «ith  it.  There  are,  in  V 
several  wells  and  .springs  dedicated  to  St  Fill; 
are  still  places  of  pilgrimage  and  offerings,  evi 
the  proic&tants.     Tliey  arc  held  powerful  in 


en  left  all  nichl  boiuul  la 


■ocif nlly  nirrnd  for  (Ik  plfuuri 


iiDinonnl  ibr  am<r  of  (he  cau 

EH  Ic  Jill  IoteU,  LdEDij^  gfpiIrEiir 
fan-buUcn.  lUl  Iluf  iboBM 


InCVM,  ind  umpilmo  pan  of  StptcmLrr.  miny  of 
■be  BObililf  ukI  (cuTrir  of  l)i>-kmE>l<in>  (far  Ihnr  plio- 

■  herc  ihvy  dn  canfDm  IhenuelTct  lo  tbe  blbil  oF  tlu 
HiEhluid-iiKD,  vh-i,  for  >lic  oioit  pari,  ipcak  noihing 


T  .-illBl 

Iw  Aiif-llui 

ih<»,wll 

buloH 

wle  tfim 

«otking.(- 

iclllhr} 

Iik).   itudc  of  ■  1 

colour*  w 

id.  O-T, 

rail  iinuj 

u  f«  br«d.M,  ».»} 

otlbuB, 

lorlbnrfoofilbm. 

T,b«.. 

jeTtiB  of  ibe  HiH 

•mff  U>:.i 

OfblDd 

or  wiMlUt 

ofhiTTU' 

«;  «itb 

Bptaid    4 

ilioddeni 

lOlll  of 

™n.  lUU 

rl.  Ii>lti-lin>l 

iCliur  uiiff  Ihui  Ibrir 

ibU  f 

boiiiib.-lr« 

ki   xnl 

ih..ilu7 

■n  ..iirtd.     Nw  II 

r—lonu 

bon  BDd  foriud  i 

4»rq»!. 

lm««,    m«»l.,u,  dnrk.^    aod 

Wi.1. 

Hound 

mirmrdfbrlhlbiim- 

ing.     Ao 

br  Ih*ir 

mu>.  of   vbM   dqp* 

•ICWW 

n>,  muriaotdUdiinro 

adile, 

od  aba  vsnicd  lU  gmiiIfiiil'Ii  i 

,  be  pleuid:  Tbc  diilkthFEu'l  of  AiivtIi-. 
Hanller,  Ibe  Eiri  of  Albok,  *nd  •»  >U  llic 
r  gentleiDen    of  the  Hi|;blaDdt,  did,  ■nd 

n^f  MM  he  ^THvd- 

caml  4iT  <^  ■'vu  it^  kiac  pined  oul  of 
Bca  of  Scartaod  viib  Imn,  rr,  tI..  ii„,til,.'r 


.,|„,. 


id  all  Ihr 


•f    SMlmd,  in  Ihe  teieiileentb  uniur<r, 

did  find  Ihe  truly  noble  ind  riEhl  honour- 
,  JuliD  Enkine,  Eiri  of  Mar;  Jima  tlimn, 
amy;  Geor^  Gordon,  KmA  of  En^^  lou 

Htlua;  end  John,  lord  Itnkine.  ■CD  ind  heir 
I  of  Hv,  ud  ilKirOinmeinn,  Yitbrnymucli 
ma  BTkut  amrtd  and  ([iprtned  fricod. 
n  Hamiii.  kniEhi  Af  Abertimey,  lod  bun- 
iierv,  kaifhn,  nquim,  and  (beir  fbUoven; 


incly  Id  bring 
UciD,  and  be 
ilb  kiiulncF 


•  od  (ealkmen  in  tb 

the  burning : 

•  Ity  good  Lord  ol 
idiape,  I  rode  willi  li 
u*  Die  niiiK  of  an 


Bui  ID  proceed  ii> 


d  Diille,  called  Ihe  entile 
ll  by  Kintf  Malcolm  Cann 
rho  rei^ued  in  Scoiland'* 


rrparu;  for    was tbe-fipaoe  uf 

Hw  eiUur  bouse,  corn-field, 
reattire,  bul  d«r,  wild^wnea. 


loubi  ilial  I  (houldiUfff  baieSMn  bouae  ag 
-Thiu,  Ibe  GrU  daj.^e  IravelleJ  fifiUl  niilr 
brre  vereinull  collaret,  huill  on  piirpoM  lo 
rbicb  llief  call  Lniugubardi.     1  iliank  iny  gi 


anytpil 


Inmiiig  and  binding,  -wkli  artal  *-iri^fy  of  cl 
a.  veniaoD  baked  uOdeo,  roU.aod  ueired  beef ,  mut- 
ton, gonti,  kid,  ham,  fresb  lalmon,  piGcooi,  beai,  A- 
paiu,  chickeui,  p>rlriil|je,  mnir-cuou,  beaih-coclu, 
ciiperkelll»,ancl  icrmauaiilt  (ood  nle,  acke.nbileani) 

All  ibesc-f  aod  more  than  Ibeie,  vt  bad  conlinmlly 
ID  tuperfluDuf  abuudabce,  caught  by  ^couifrb,  fowlert, 
fiaben,  and  brougbt  by  my  lord't   Icnantn  and  pur- 


of  ibe  bi 


Drliri»D] 


Tile 


or  four  hundred  in  alierd),lohui 
e,  (be  krdt  aod  geMlemrn  af 
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panics  do  ride  or  go  to  the  said    places,  sometimes 
wading  up  to  the  middles,  through  bums  and  rivers ; 
and  then,  they  being  come  to  the  place,  do  lie  down 
on  the  ground,  till  those  foresaid  scouts,  which  are 
called  tlie  Tinkhell,  do  bring  down  the  deer;  but,  as 
the  proverb  says  of  a  bad  cook,  so  these  tinkhell  men 
do  lick  their  own  fingers;  for,  besides  their  bows  and 
arrows,  which  they  carry  with   them,  we  can  bear, 
now  and   then,  a  harquebuss  or  a  musket  go   off, 
which  they  do  seldom  discharge  in  vain.    Then,  after 
we  had  staid  tliere   three  hours,   or  thereabouts,  we 
might  perceive  the  deer  appear  on  the  hills  round 
about  us  (their  heads  making  a  shew  like  a  wood), 
which,  being  followed  close  by  the  tinkhell,  are  chased 
down  into  the  valley  where  we  lay ;  tlien  all  the  valley, 
on  each  side,  being  wayJaid  witli  a  hundred  couple  of 
strong  Irish  greyhounds,  they  are  all  let  loose,,  as  occa- 
sion server,  upon  the  herd  of  deer,  that  with  dogs, 
guns,  arrows,  durks,  and  daggers,  in  the  spate  of  two 
hotuY,  fourscore  fat  deer  were  slain ;  which  after  are 
disposed  of,  some  one  way,  and  some  another,  twenty 
and  thirty  miles,  and  more  than  enough  left  for  us,  to 
make  merry  withal,  at  our  rendezvous.* 

Note  3.  Introduction. 


-Ysrrow, 


Wbere  em  the  ontlaw  drew  bU  arrow. 
The  tale  of  the  Outlaw  Murray,  who  held  out  Newark 
Castle  and  Ettrick  Forest,  against  the  king,  maybe 
found  in  the  «  Border  Minstrelsy,*  vol.  I.  In  the  Mac- 
farlane  MS.  among  other  causes  of  James  the  Fifth's 
cliarter  to  the  burgh,  is  mentioned,  that  the  citizens 
assisted  him  to  suppress  this  dangerous  outlaw. 

Note  3.  Introduction. 
— looe  Salat  Slary't  tlleBl  lake. 
This  beautiful  sheet  of  water  forms  the  reservoir 
from  which  the  Yarrow  takes  its  source.  It  is  con- 
nected with  a  smaller  lake,  called  the  Loch  of  the 
l/owes,  and  surrounded  by  mountains.  In  tlie  winter, 
it  is  still  frequented  by  (lights  of  wild-swans;  hence 
my  friend  Mr  Wordsworth's  lines : 

The  cwaoc  on  Bwcet  St  Hary't  Itke 
Float  doable,  twao  and  shadow. 

Near  the  lower  extremity  of  the  lake,  are  the  ruins 
of  Dryhope  tower,  the  birth-place  of  Mary  Scott, 
daughter  of  Philip  Scott  of  Dryhope,  and  famous  by 
tlic  traditional  name  of  the  Flower  of  Yarrow.  She 
was  married  to  Walter  Scott  of  Harden,  no  less  re- 
nowned for  his  depredations,  than  his  bride  forr  her 
beauty.  Ucr  romantic  appellation  was,  in  latter  days, 
with  equal  justice,  conferred  on  Miss  Mary  Lilias  Scott, 
the  last  of  the  older  branch  of  the  Harden  family. 
Tlie  author  well  remembers  the  talent  and  spirit  of 
the  latter  Flower  of  Yarrow,  though  age  had  then 
injured  the  charms  which  procured  her  the  name. 
The  words  usually  sung  to  the  air  of  «Tweedside,» 
beginning  u  What  beauties  does  Flora  disclose,*  were 
composed  in  her  honour. 

Note  4>  Introduction. 
For  tboagh,  in  feudal  ttrife,  a  foe 
Baib  laid  Oar  Lady'*  cbapel  low. 

The  chapel  of  Saint  Mary  of  the  Lowes  {de  lacubus) 
»a««  situated  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  lake,  to  which 
ii  gives  name.  It  was  injured  by  the  clan  of  Scott, 
in  a  feud  with  the  Cransiouns:  but  continued  to  be  a 


place  of  worship  during  the  teventeenth  cent 
vestiges  of  the  building  can  now  scarcely  I 
but  the  burial  ground  is  stHl  used  at  a  ceo 
funeral,  in  a  spot  to  very  retired,  hat  an  am 
striking  effect.  The  vestiges  of  the  chapla 
are  yet  visible.  Being  in  a  high  situation, 
nianded  a  full  view  of  the  lake,  with  tiu 
mountain  of  Bourhope,  belonging,  with 
itself,  to  Lord  Napier.  On  the  left  band  is 
of  Dryhope,  mentioned  in  the  preceding  note 

Note  5.  Introduction. 

— —  the  Vltard'*  ffrave  ; 
Tbai  Wizard  PrUitl'*,  wboee  boaee  are  thrtut 
Fron  ooapaay  of  holy  da«t. 

At  one  corner  of  the  burial  ground  of 
lished  chapel  but  without  its  precincts,  ii 
moimd,  called  Binram't  corsCf  where  traditio 
the  remains  of  a  necromantic  priest,  the  i 
nant  of  the  chapbinry.  His  story  much  reteml 
Ambrosio  in  the  «  Monk,*  and  has  been  madi 
of  a  ballad,  by  my  friend  Mr  Jamet  Hogg,  i 
ically  designed  the  Ettriok^  Shepherd.  To  h 
entitled  the  « Mountain  Bard,*  which  con 
and  many  other  legendary  stories  and  ballac 
merit,  I  refer  the  curious  reader. 

Note  6.  Introduction, 
—'dark  Lodukeoe. 

A  mountain  lake,  of  considerable  size,  a 
of  tlie  Moffat-water.  The  character  of  ll 
is  uncommonly  savage ;  and  the  earn,  or  Sco 
has,  for  many  ages,  built  its  nett  yearly  up 
in  the  lake.  Lochskene  discharges  itself  in) 
which,  after  a  short  and  precipitate  course, 
a  cataract  of  immense  heigh  land  gloomy  gran 
from  its  appearance,  the  «  Grey  Mare  t  TaiLi 
ant's  Grave,*  afterwards  mentioned,  it  a  sort 
which  bears  that  name,  a  Uttle  way  from  i 
the  cataract.  It  has.  the  appearance  of  a 
signed  to  command  the  pass. 

Note  7.  Stanza  i. 

Where,  froui  bi«b  Whitby's  eloUcor'd  pUa, 
Boaod  to  Saiat  Caihbert'c  Holy  lale. 

The  Abbey  of  Whitby,  in  the  Archdi 
Qeaveland,  on  the  coast  of  Yorkshire,  w 
A.  D.  6S7,  in  consequence  of  a  vow  of  Os« 
Northumberland.  It  contained  both  monk 
of  the  benedicliue  order;  but,  contrary  u 
usual  iu  such  esiablishmcuts,  the  abbess  w 
to  tiie  abbot.  The  monastery  was  afcerwi 
by  the  Danes,  and  rebuilded  by  William  F« 
reign  of  the  Conqueror.  There  were  no  ni 
Henry  the  Eighth's  time,  nor  lung  before  il 
of  Whitby  Abbey  are  very  magnificent. 

Lindisfarn,  an  isle  on  the  coast  of  Nortl 
was  called  Holy  Island,  from  the  sanctity  ol 
monastery,  and  from  its  having  beeu  the  e| 
of  tlic  set!  of  Durham  during  the  early  agi 
Christianity.  A  succession  of  holy  men 
ofiicc:  but  their  merits  were  swallowed  up 
rior  fame  of  St  Cullibert,  who  was  si&tl 
Durham,  and  who  bestowed  the  name  ol 
moiiy,*  upon  the  extensive  property  of  tL 
ruins  of  tlic  monastery  upon  Holy  Island  b 
aiiliquity.  Tlie  arches  are,  in  general,  sti 
and  the  pillars  which  support  them,  short. 


iigl 


la  H>inr  plarn,  bmmr,  Iberr  mn  poinud 
'w%,  wlncb  indinu  ihil  ike  baiklia|  tui  been 
•d  at  a  period  toag  uitawqiml  lo  ih*  origiul 
Minn.  Tbr  nicrior  snuiHau  of  the  building, 
.  of  a  liglil  laiidy  •lonr.  ban  been  vaUed.  ii 
ih(4  io  Ihe  Int.  Lindiibnl  it  OBI  properly  in 
I,  bat  ralbcr,  u  ihe  veiienfale  fiede  bi>  certaed  ir. 
■i-iile:  fw,  alibDncfa  ium>uaded  by  Ihe  k»  ■( 
tide,  the  tbb  IcaTn  the  undi  dry  belveen  it  ■□<! 
typo^iif  f.-caM  of  NorihueibcrlaAl^  From  wbich  il 
biu  tbfx  Dila  dUnnl. 

Xole  R.  Suoa  liii. 


emw,  wLich 

li  Tnr    Arcoanl,'    prinird  aod   eirculaled    al 

rf.  >  In  ilic  tifili  year  of  Iha  c(i(io  of  llenry  II.. 
^tam^um  of  Eneliod  by  William.  Duke  of 
*-  -f.  die  lord  of  UBlebarnby,  llieo  culled  W 11- 
me:  Ihc  lord  oF  SnealDn,  called  Ralph  de 
[b  ■  gr'nilemaa  and  Fretbolder  ealled  Allalioii. 
m  Ibr  itifh  of  Oc[ober,  11^9,  appoint  to  meei 
t  the  Tild  b»r,  in  E  erniin  Tood,  ot  deKTt 
tloagina  lO  llie  ibbot  of  Wllilhy ;  lIiI  placed 
u  EtUaieiidr;  lod  llie  abbor's  name  vl^ 
Tbcn.  ibi-ic  yauuE  (jcollemen  being  mel. 
ir  bovndt  and  boarflave*.  in  the  place  before- 
hI,  and  ihen  baiiaf  fonnJ  ■  greal  vild  boat, 
ad*  nn  him  well  oeor  ibout  the  chapel  iolI 
pof  Eakdale^ide,  •hemaiamookafWhil- 
vad  an  bennii.  The  boar  bciag  fery  borely 
,  and  dai-m,  took  in  al  llie  chipel-door, 
d  kim  down,  and  pnwnllydied,  Tbrbennic 
bound*  out  of  ihe  eUapel.  and  kepi  himicif 
t  bi^   mrditarioBs   iiul  pr^yen, 


riicD  uid  IW  licrmii, '  Vou  and  yoitn  >lia]l  hold  yo 
iitdi  oF  the  abbot  oF  Wliilby.  and  hii  uccewin', 
hit  miDiier:  Thai,  upon  A>ceiuiioi>-day,  yau,  or  ui 
f  you,  diall  came  lo  lIk  vond  of  llie  Sciay-brar 
ibicb  it  in  EtkdalHidr,  tbe  umc  day  ni  hiihuIi 
ind  lliere  diall  Lbe  ibbot's  oHIcrr  bW  hi>  ham, 
II  you  m 


'*, 


T  --ithou 


The  gcnll 


..  thall  deliTerunlo 

you,  William 

de 

Breee,  len  ilakei. 

and  eleien 

yet 

wn,  to  be  cut  by 

.  vilb  a  knife  of 

one  peony  price  j 

Ddyou,lkdphdel>ercy.tliallt.k 

e  i»eiiiy-ouc  of  eacb 

.«t,tabecHliDlb< 

nd  you.  All>l»n. 

U.U  lake  nine  ..f  r, 

ch»rt,  lobe 

a..Forcuid;aDd 

o  be  taken  nn  you 

back.,  ao<l  c 

ed  lo  the  to-n  of 

Vt'biiby,  and  to  be 

Ibete  Ufore 

ume  day  before   menliontd.     A 

II 

e  Hine  Ihiut   of 

nine  of  the  clock, 

f  it  be  full 

service  J»llce»«i 

udiflowvo 

eochuf  yon  .ball 

Kt  your  »»k«  lo  1 

e  brim,  each 

.uke  oi»^  yard  from 

tl>oolber,*l>d«>y 

Iher  Ibem  on 

jitberti  and  »  i 

ke  on  each 

»d 

iiilb  your  tlroul 

Ibnw   tidea,  vithoiil 

■enio.ipg  by  llie  fo 

ce  tbcreof. 

,  of  you  idiall  do. 

,u>ke,  and  c«cuie 

tbe  ui.]  »r> 

ei. 

■.eryycac,  eacapti 

be  full  «  a 

th 

lliour:butahra 

jr,  repenl  unFeiftnedly  of  your  Kini,  and 

Tbe  orGecr  of  I'ldidale^ide  shall  blow, 

ntoHjraa,'  Out  on /on.'  for  lliii  beliioui 

g  at  il  iball  nol  be  full  wa  at  Ihr  afore- 
,  or  youn,  iliall  Fbrfeii  your  lands  lo  ihe 


.    Tbii 


nibe  thick 
il,  brine  jntl  behind  Ibrir  Game,  followed 
of  ibeir  liowuls  iDd  to  came  n>  the  bermilagr, 
f  on  tbe  hrrmit,  vlio  oprnrd  [he  door,  and  came 
;  and  •ilbio  Ihey  Fnnnd  the  boor  lyiDg  deoil; 
ihicb,  the  geullemen.  in  a  very  great  fury,  bectuir 
aaal  wrrr  pm  from  iheir  camr.  did  m»l  ^iolenlly 
owlly  riu  il  the  hrrmii  with  Iheir  boiMiBTCi, 
rtybetano  iFierdied,  Thrreupon  Ibegenllemeii. 
■■'Bf  and  koowinc  ilwt  iliey  were  in  peril  ol 
K  look  unciuary  at  Scarborou(;1i.  But  at  thai 
■  te  abbnl  brin|  in  icry  great  fanoar  with  Iht 

EktlT  to  have  Ihe  le'criiy  of  the  I 
b  IW  death.    Bui  the  hermii  bei 


M  thro  me.'  The  abbot  imwrred,  'Tliry  tliall  i 
StilTdK  For  (be  UBK.'  Rul  llie  hermit  aniwcrei 
Ww.  fui  I  oill   freely  forgi.e  Ihcm  my  dealb, 

tfsn  ibem   for  lbe  tafejuarJ  of  ilieir  toub.'    Tl 


niite 

by  your 

par 

■  inbea 

en. 

bat  ilthallheJ 

one  by 

MDTsat 

<a 

and  I 

onlirm  i 

be  hermit  u 

1,  ' 

lo  a 

frcek  foTEi 

e   lliev 

n   my  ileolb,  at 

Qiri^l 

forea 

Tc  lbe  Ih 

e.c 

on  the  c 

row 

And,  in  the  p 

rewire 

.Thli  wrviee,"  U  i*  ad<lr<I,  xtlill  c. 


I,  ilien  but  a  ycdr  old, 

jes«.     Slie  afterward*  ad 
»uwiih  {jreal  mai^ilicer 


le  choti  tbe  eitibth  day  nf 


mo 


SCOTT'S    POETICAL  WORKS. 


Note  lo.  Stania  xtii. 

— ~  ef  AoiBBit  tmakt 
Vm»  dkmm§ti  iolo  a  ooil  of  i 
Wkca  koly  HiUa  K*;Vi.— 


n-fimb'  plaioM  ffill. 
Am  mm  Wkitby '•  Mm**  thej  tail. 


the  precise  »pot  of  the  aini's  aeylfre;  vhk 
cDimsted  to  three  penons  at  a  time.    When 
the  sunriTon  msaociate  to  them,  in  his  room, 
judged  fit  to  be  the  deponory  of  w  vihMble  a 

Note  IS. 


BefSorr  hi* 

Erery  one  has  heard,  that  vhen  Darid  I.,  vid 
Heory,  invaded  liCorthamberiaiid  in  ii36,  th« 
Immi  inarched  against  them  tuder  the  holy  fc 
St  CutUbert,  to  the  efficacy  of  which  tras  im| 
great  victory  which  they  obtained  vi  the  bloody 
NortlialWton,  or  Giiton*moor.  The  conqnor 
at  least  as  much  indebted  to  the  jealousy  and  i 
bility  of  the  different  tribes  who  rnmpoifd 
army;  among  whom,  as  mentioned  in  the  ti 


1 


I  f lie  btabop's  see  was  uiniftirnL  Ai  Icogih, 
cootiouing  to  infert  thecoaniry,  the  mookan 
Aif^Mm  for  a  season;  and  it  waa  in  retain  Ira 
to  Obester-le-tiegt,  that,  pnainf  thnmgh  a  fa 
Donhohne,  the  saint  and  his  carrinfe  becas 
vabic  at  a  pkee  nsmed  Wardlaw,  or  Waidikv 
These  two  miracles  are  much  ibsi^ted  upon  by  all    **>«  imkat.  chose  his  place  of  nsidenee;  am 

ancient  writers,  who  hare  occasion  to  memion  either    *»«^e  »««»  Dnrham  mnst  admal,  that,  if  dMe 

Whitby  or  St  Hilda.    The  relies  of  the  snakes  which  I  choice,  he  evinced  taale  in  at  length  fixing 

infrsted  the  precincts  of  the  convent,  and  were,  at  the  '  said,  that  the  Northnmbrian  catholics  still  ks 

abbesa's  prayer,  not  only  beheaded,  bnt  petrified,  are 

still  found  about  the  rocks,  and  are  termed  by  protest- 
ant  fbssiKftts  Amnumitm. 
The  other  miracle  is  thus  mentioned  by  Camden : 

■  It  is  also  ascribed  to  the  power  of  her  sanctity,  that 

these  wild-geese,  which,  in  the  winter,  fly  in  great 

flocks  to  the  lakes  and  rivers  unfrozen  in  the  southern 

paru,  to  the  great  amaxemeut  of  every  one,  fall  down 

suddenly  upon   the   ground,  when   they  are  in   their 

fli(;ht  over  certain  neighbouring  field*  hereabout^:  a 

relation  I  should  not  have  made,  if  i  had  not  received 

it  from  several  credible  men.     But  those  who  are  less 

inclined  to  heed  superstition,  attribute  it  to  some  occult 

ffuality  in  the  ground,  and  to  somewhat  of  antipathy 

lietween  it  and  the  geese,  such  as  tliey  say  is  betwixt 

wolves  and  scylla-roots :  for,  that  such  hidden  tendencies 

and  aversions  as  we  call  sympathies  and  antipathies, 

are  impbnted  in  many  things  by  provident  nature  for  1  tlie  Galwegians,  the  Britons  of  StradiOyde, 

the  preservation  of  them,  is  a  thing  so  evident,  that 

every  body  grants  it.*     Mr  Chariton,  in  bis  History  of 

Whitby,  points  out  the  true  origin  of  the  fable,  from 

the  number  of  sea-gulls  that,  when  flying  from  a  storm, 

often  alight  near  ¥rhitby ;  and  from  the  woodcocks  and 

other  birds  of  passage,  who  do  the  same  upon  their 

arrival  on  shore,  after  a  long  flight 

Note  11.  Stanza  xiv. 

Hit  body's  mtisf-place.  of  old. 

Bow  oft  tbeir  itatroa  cbasffcd.  tbej  toM. 

St  Cuthbert  was,  in  the  choice  of  bis  sepulchre,  one 
of  the  most  mutable  and  unreasonable  saints  in  the 
calendar.     He  died  A.  D.  686,  in  a  hermitage  upon  the 
Fame  inlands,  liaviog  rcsigncnl  tlie  bishopric  of  Lindis- 
^m,  or  Holy  Island,  about   tito  years    before.     His 
body  was   brought  to  Liudisforn,  where  it  remained 
uutil  a  descent  of  the  Danes  about   763,  when  the 
monastery  was  nearly  destroyed.    The  monks  fled  to 
Scotbnd,  with  wliat  they  deemed  their  chief  treasure, 
the  relies  of  Si  Ciithl>ert.     The  saint  was,  however,  a 
most  eapricious  fellov-trnveller;  ^liich  was  the  more 
iiiloleraMe,  a<,  like  Sinbnd\  Old   Man  of  the  Sea,  he 
journeyed  upon  the  shoulders  of  his  companions.  They 
paraded  him  ihrouj^h  Seotland  for  several   years,  and 
earae  as  far  west  as  Whithem,   in  G.illoway,  whence 
they  atleniplcd  to  sail  for  In'land,  hut  were  driven  back 
hv  tempests.     He  at  h>n{;th  made  a  halt  at  Norham; 
from  ihenec  he  went  lo  Melrose,  where  he  remained 
stationary  for  a  short  time,  and  then  caused  himself  to 
1m:  lauuclied  upon  the  Tiseed  in  a  stouc  coftin,  which 
landed   him  at  Tilmoulh  in   Nort  hum  herb  nd.    This 
boat  is  finely  shaped,  ten  feet  long,   three  feet  and  a 
half  in  diameter,  and  only  four  inches  (hick;  so  that, 
with  very  little  assistance,  it  mif.hl  certainly  have  swam, 
it  still  lies,  or  at  least  did  so  a  few  years  ago,  in  two 
pieces,  beside  the  ruined  chapel  of  Tilmouth.     From 
Tilniouth.  Cuthbert  wandered  into  Yorkshire ;   and  nl 
li'iUjth   made  a  loP{;  slay  at  Ch<'<irr-!r.«{rreC,   lo  uhi«'h  '  lii« 


of  Teviotdale  and  Lothian,  with  many  Ki 
German  warriors,  who  aswrted  the  canse  of 
press  JIaud.    See  CaAtMBis*  Ckle4otiui,  p.  6sx 
laborious,  curious,  and  intensdng  pwMtfi*t? 
which  considerable  defects  of  style  and  mtarn 
not  to  turn  aside  the  Scottish  anciqaary. 

Note  1 3.  Stottsa  xv. 

T  was  W.  to  viadirat*  lib  raifa. 
Edewl  .illrnl'a  faldiioa  oa  tka  Daaaw 
Aad  lara'd  «k*  Coaqaeror  back  afaia. 

Cuthbert,  we  have  seen,  had  no  great  reason 

the  Danes,  when  opportimity  offered.     Accor 

find,  in  Simeon  of  Duriiam.  that  the  saint  app 

a   vision  to  Alfred,  when  lurking  in  the  ma 

Glastonbury,  and  promised  him  assistance  ant 

over  his  heathen  euemies :  a  consolation  which 

reasonable,  Alfred,  after  the  victory  of  Ash 

rewarded,  by  a  royal  offering  at  the  shrine  of  tl 

As  to  William  tlie  Conqtieror,  the  terror  ^rea^ 

his  army,  when  he  marched  to  punish  the  rcval 

Northumbrians,  in  1096,  had  forced  the  monl 

once  more  to  Holy  Island  with  the  body  of  11 

It  was,  however,  replaced  before  William  left  tfai 

and,  to  balance  accounts,  the  Conqueror  harii 

mated  an  indiscreet  curiosity  to  view  the  saint 

he  was,  while  in  the  act  of  commanding  the  ahrii 

opened,  seized  with  heat  and  siekness,  aceos 

with  such  a  panic  terror,  that  notwithslandia 

was  a  sumptuous   dinner  prepared  for  him, 

without  eating  a  morsel  (which  the  monkish  b 

seems  to  ha^e  thought  no  small  part  both  of  tb 

cle  and  the  penance),  and  never  drew  his  br 

lie  got  to  the  ri\er  Tees. 

Note  i4>  Stana  xvi. 

Saiat  Calbbert  tits,  aad  fail*  to  fraa* 
Tbr  wa-bera  beads  ibat  baar  bi«  aaaa. 

Although  we  do  not  learn  that  Cuthbert  was, 
life,  such  an  artiiicer  as  Diinstan,  his  hro 
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't,  Moce  his  dealh,  lie  h»%  acquired  che  rcpu- 
forfn^i?  those  emtroehim  which  are  found 
rock«  of  Holy  bland,  and  paw  there  hy  the 
t  Cnthbert't  heads.  While  at  this  task,  he 
I  tn  sit  dnring  tlie  nlghc  upon  a  certain  rock. 


sufficient  to  enclose  their  bodies,  was  made  in  the  ma«u 
sive  wall  of  tlie  convent ;  a  slender  pittance  of  food 
and  water  was  deposited  in  it,  and  the  awful  words 
Vadb  in  Pace,  were  tbcst(;nalfor  immuring  the  crimi- 
nal.    It  is  not  likely  that,  in  Utter  timis,  this  punish- 


wther  as  iiis  anvil.    This  story  was  perhaps  {  ment  was  often  resorted  to ;  but,  among  tlie  ruins  of 


1  former  days ;  at  least  the  saint's  legend  con- 
;  not  more  probable. 

Note  1 5.  Stanza  xviL 

OMColwair. 

If.  or  Golwulf,  King  of  Northumberland,  flou- 
the  eighth  century.  He  was  a  man  of  some 
for  the  venerable  Oede  dedicates  to  him  his 
siic.il  History.  M  He  abdicated  the  throne 
t,  and  retired  to  Holy  Island,  where  he  died 
iur  of  sanctity.  Saint  as  Colwulf  was,  how- 
ar  the  foundation  of  llie  penauee-vault  docs 
Kpond  with  his  character ;  for  it  is  recorded 
lit  wMrmorahiUa^  that,  finding  the  air  of  the 
w  and  cold,  he  indulged  the  monks,  who^ 
hitherto  confined  them  to  milk  or  water,  with 
ortahle  privilege  of  using  wine  or  ale.  If  any 
iquary  insists  on  this  objection,  he  is  welcome 
lac  the  penance-vnult  was  intended,  by  the 
for  the  more  genial  purposes  of  a  cellar, 
penitential  vaults  were  the  Geissel-gewollte  of 
convent.<«.  In  the  earlier  and  more  rigid  times 
Stic  discipline,  they  were  sometimes  used  as  a 
'  for  fhe  lay  benefactors  of  tlie  convent,  whose 
tied  corpse*  were  tlien  seldom  permitted  to  pol- 
rhoir.  Tliey  also  screed  as  places  of  meeting 
hapter,  when  measures  of  miconimoii  severity 
be  adopted.  But  their  more  frequent  use,  as 
by  the  name,  was  as  places  for  perfbmiing  pe- 
or  uoderguing  punishment. 

Note  i6.  Stania  xix. 
—— Ty«cMo«ih'c  baiffaiy  PrlorMt. 

there   was  an  ancient  priory  at  Tynemonth  is 
its  niios  are  situated  on  a  high  rocky  point ; 
ibtle^«,  many  a  vow  was  made  tn  the  slirine  by 
rr^Sfcd  mariners,  wlio  dro^e  towards  the  iron- 
MMst  of  Northumbcrkind  in  stormy  weatlicr.  It 
ieutly  a  nunnery;  for  Virea,  Abbess  of  Tyne- 
pre«roted  St  Cuthbert  (yet  alive)  with  a  rare 
l|-«beet.  in  emulation  of  a  holy  lady  called  Tuda, 
d  sent  him  a  cofiin :  but,  as  in  the  case  of  Whil- 
i  of  Holy  Island,  tlie  introduction  of  nuns  at 
outh,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  Ylll.  is  an  anachron- 
The  nunnery  at  Holy  Island  is  altogether  ficti- 
lodeed,  St  Cuthbert,  was  unhkely  to  permit  such 
blishment ;  for,  notwithstanding  his  accepting 
Mloary  gifts  above  mentioned,  and  liis  carrying 
filing  acquaintance  with  the  Abbess  of  Coiding- 
M  certainly  hated  the  whole  female  sex ;  ami,  in 
F  of  a  slippery  trick  played  to  him  by  an  Irifili 
M,  he,  after  death,  inflicted  severe  penances  on 
t  presumed  to  approach  within  a  certain distauie 
sbrine. 


Note  17.  Slunza  XXV. 

On  thoM  the  wall  wa«  to  inclote, 
■Viive,  witblfl  ibr  tunl>. 

.  well  known,  that  the  religions,  who  broke  their 
of  chaaily.  were  subjected  tn  the  same  penalty 
Roman  vestals  in  a  similar  case.    A  small  niche. 


the  abbey  of  Coldingliam,  were  some  years  ago  dis- 
covered the  remains  of  a  female  skeleton,  which,  from 
the  sliape  of  the  niche,  and  position  of  the  figure, 
seemed  to  be  that  of  an  immured  nun. 


CANTO  III. 


Note  1.  Stanza  ii. 

The  Tillage  inn. 

'  The  aceommodations  of  a  Scnitish  liosielrie,  or  inn, 
in  the   i6th  century,  may  l>c  collected  from  Dunbar's 
admirable  tale  of  «  The  Friars  of  Iterwick.w     Simon 
Lawder,  «  the  gay  ostleir,»  seems  to  have  lived  very 
comfortably;  and  his  wife  di-corated  her  person  with  a 
^(*arlet  kirlle,  and  a  belt  of  silk  and  silver,  and  rings 
upon  her  Augers;  and  feasted  her  paramour  with  rail- 
bits,  capoas,  partridges,  and  liordenux  wine.    At  least, 
if  the  Scottish  inns  were  not  good,  it  was  not  for  want 
of  cncourageraeiil  fironi  the  legislature ;  who,  so  early 
as  the  reign  of  James  I.   not  only  enacicd,  tliat  in  all 
boroughs  and  fairs  there  be  liostellaries,  hu\ing  stables 
and  chambers,  and  provisiou-s  for  man  and  hor«e,  but 
by  another  statute,  ordained,  that  no  man,  travelling 
on  horse  or  foot,  should  presume  to  lodge  any  where 
except  in  these  hostcliarics;  and  that  no  person,  save   i 
innkeepers,  should  receive  such  travellers  under  the   ' 
penalty  of  forty  .shillings  for  exercising  such  hospitality.' 
Rut,  in  spite  of  these  provident  ennctmentx,  the  Scot- 
tish  hostels  are  but  indifferent,  and  strangers  continue 
to  find  reception  in  the  houses  of  individuals. 


Note  3.  Stanza  xiii. 

Tb«  death  of  a  dear  frimd. 

Among  other  omens  to  which  faithful  credit  xa  {\\\'en 
among  the  Scottish  p<'asantry,  is  what  is  called  the 
M  dead  bell,M  explained  by  my  friend  James  ilogj;,  to 
be  that  tinkling  in  the  cars  which  the  country  ])?ople 
regard  as  the  secret  intelligence  of  st>me  friend's  dc>- 
ccase.  He  tells  a  story  to  the  purpose  in  the  •(  Moun- 
tain Bard,»  p.  36. 

Note  3.  Stanza  xix. 
— 'the  (^lilin-hall. 

A  vaulted  hall  under  the  ancient  castle  of  Cifford, 
or  Ycsler  i^for  it  hcnrs  either  name  indifferently),  the 
construction  of  which  has,  from  a  very  remote  period, 
been  ascribed  to  m.ngie.  The  Statistical  Account  of  the 
Parish  of  Garvald  an«l  Iliro  gives  the  following  aernunt 
of  the  present  state  of  this  castle  and  apartment:  «(Upon 
a  peninsula,  formed  by  the  water  of  Hopes  on  the  K.tst, 
and  a  large  rivulet  on  the  west,  stands  the  ancient  castle 
of  Yester.  Sir  David  Dalryniple,  in  his  Annals  relates, 
that  '  Hugh  Clifford  de  Yester  died  in  1267 ;  that  in  his 
castle  there  was  a  capacious  cavern  formed  by  magical 
art,  and  called  in  the  country.  Bo-hall,  1.  e.  Hobgoblin- 
hall.'    A  stair  of  twenty-four  steps  led  down  10  this 


«  James  I.  ParliameBt  I.  cap.  34  :  Pariiaiacnt  III.  cap.  56. 

lb 
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apartment,  which  is  a  larQe  an<I  KpaciouK  hall,  with  an 
arrhfd  roof;  and  tliough  it  luith  Mood  for  so  many 
crnturicft,  and  hern  eiposctl  to  the  external  air  for  a 
period  of  lifty  or  Mxty  years,  it  is  slill  an  (inn  and  en- 
tire as  if  it  had  only  htood  a  few  years.  From  ihc  ilmir 
of  this  liall,  another  stair  of  thirty-six  steps  leads  down 
to  a  pit  which  halh  a  communication  with  Ilopcft-wa- 
ter.  A  great  part  of  die  waiU  of  this  lar(;c  and  ancient 
castle  is  still  suudin(;.  There  h  a  tradition,  tliat  the 
Castle  of  Yester  was  the  last  fortiiicalion  in  this  country 
that  surrendered  to  General  Gray,  sent  into  Scotland 
by  Protector  Somrrset.w  Statittical  Account^  vol.  Xlll. 
I  have  only  to  add  that,  in  17^)7,  the  (!ohlia  Hall  was 
tenante<l  hy  the  Marquis  of  Tweiild.ilv's  falconer,  as  I 
learn  from  a  poem  by  Boyse,  entitled  «  Rett rcnirnt,N 
written  upon  visiting  Yester.  It  is  now  rendered  inac- 
cessible by  the  fall  of  the  stair. 

Sir  David  Ihilrymple's  authority  for  the  anecdote  i^ 
Fordun,  whose  words  are, — u  A.  I),  mcclxvii.  IhttjoGif- 
fard  de  VeiUr  morilur;  eujut  caitrum,  vrl  snltem  ea- 
vram,  et  dongionem^  arte  dttmonica  antiqute  relationrs 
fernnt  fabrifacta:  nam  ibidem  hnbctur  mirabilif 
ipecus  SHbterraneuSy  opere  minfico  construcUis,  magna 
terramm  tpntio  proielatu%,  qui  communiter  Bo-Uall 
appellatus  ett.»  Lib.  X,  cap.  21. — Sir  David  conjoc- 
lures,  that  Hugh  de  Gifford  must  either  have  l>een  a 
very  wise  man,  or  a  (p'cat  oppressor. 

Note  4*  Stanza  xx. 
Thrrr  flitatrd  lUm't  luno^r  trim. 
Above  Ttomryan  warrior*  ,';riB. 

In  1363,  Ilaco,  Kin(;  of  Norway,  rame  iuto  the  Firth 
j  of  Clyde  with  a  powerful  armanii-iit,  and  made  a  dc- 
j  scent  at  I«ir(;s,  in  Ayrshire.  Here  he  wa>  enciiuntercd 
and  defeated,  on  the  7d  Octolier,  by  .\lexanderHI.  Haro 
retreatcil  to  Orkney,  where  he  ilird  soon  after  this  di>- 
^race  to  his  arms.  There  art?  still  existing;,  near  the 
pl.irc  of  battle,  many  barrows,  some  of  which,  having 


Note  7.  Stanza  xxii. 

A*  liorn  apon  that  liir»*iH]  aiifbt, 

WIm-o  jawniuf;  craTt**.  and  dyinif  f{r(wa, 

Prot'laim'd  hffll'*  riBi|iirr  nvertkrowa.  i 

It  is  a  popular  article  of  faiih,  tlial  those  who  arp  | 
born  on  Christmas,  or  Good  Friday,  have  the  powiT  of  ! 
seeiuf;  spirits,  and  e\eu  of  commanding  tliem.  The  I 
Spaniards  imputed  the  lia^^gard  and  downcast  looks  of  • 
their  Philip  II.  to  the  disagreeable  virions  to  which  tliis 
privilege  subjected  him. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xxv. 

Yi-l  »till  ilif  miitbty  tiimr  ami  »hl<rld 
Tlir  rlfin  warrior  ilolli  wirlii, 
Cpoa  tbf!  iirown  bill's  Im  a*!. 

The  following  extract  from  the  Etsay  upon  the  Fairy 
Superstitions,  in  <*  The  Miiistnlsy  of  the  Scottish  Bor- 
der,»  vol.  II.  will  show  whence  many  of  the  partieuUn 
of  the  combat  bt.'twcen  Alexanthir  HI.  and  the  goblio 
knight  are  derived : 

«Ger\U!te  of  Tilbury  {Otia  Imperial,  ap.  Script  rer. 
Bmnnne.  vol.  I,  p.  7(;7)  relates  the  following  popuhr  I 
story  concerning  a  fairy  knight :  *  Osberl,  a  bold  aod 
powerful  baron,  visited  a  noble  family  in  tlie  vicinity  of 
WaiMllcbiiry,   iu  the  bi<ihopric  of  Kly.     Among  oiWr 
stories  related  in  tlie  social  circle  of  his  friends,  whs, 
according  to  custom,  amused  each  oiIht  by  repcaliig 
ancient  tales  and  traditions,  he  was  iufornietl,  that  if 
any  knight,  unnttendinl,  entered  an  adjacent  plaiu  by 
moon-light,  and  clialle>iged  an  advers,iry  10  appear,  be 
would  be  immediately  encountered  by  a  spurit  to  the 
form  of  a  knight.     Osbert  resolved  to  make  the  ei|w- 
riment,  and  set  out,  attended  by  a  single  squire,  wbua 
he  ordered  to  remain  without  the  limits  of  ihr  |»lain, 
which  was  surrounded  by  an   ancient  entrench  meal. 
On  repeating  the  clialle.iige,  he  was  instantly  aMaiJeU  bf 
an  ad\er!>ary,   wlmm  he  quickly  uidior«ed,  and  seizfd 
the  reins  of    hi^   sleetl.      During   thi^    opcmtitui,  hi> 
{'.liostly  op|Mtnent  ^-priiiig  up,  and  darthig  his  spear,  like 


been  opened,  «erc  found,  as  usual,  to  contam  boue^        .       ,".  „  ,  •  i  •      ■      •       >  .  . 

,  a  ja^elin,  at  Osberi,  wounded  him  in  the  tlniji.   (Miort 

and  urns.  j  »  »  u 


I 


Note  5.  Stania  xx. 

—hit  nimnl  habit  »irau;;r. 

•  Magicians,  as  is  well  known,  were  very  ctvious  in 
the  choice  and  fitrm  of  their  vestments.  Their  caps  an: 
o\al,  or  like  pyramids  ^ilh  lappets  on  each  siile,  and 
fur  within.  Their  gowns  are  huig,  and  furretl  with  fox- 
skins,  uiHler  which  they  liave  a  linen  garment,  reaching 
to  the  knee.     Their  girdles  are  three  inches  broad,  and 


returned  in   triumph  with  the  liorNC,  which  he  com-  j 
niitted  to  the  care  ttf  his  servants.     The  hor^-  «ak  of  a  I 

1 

siible  colour,  as  well  as  his  tihole  accoutn>nient!s  ^nd  | 
apparently  of  great  l>eauty  and  vigour.     He  remained  I 
with  hi.skee|>er  till  cock-crowing,  when,  with  eyes  flash- 
ing fin>,  he  reantl,  spnnieil  the  ground,  and  vani>bod. 
Oil  dis.irining  hini.s<Of,  CKlicrt  perceived  tli.it  he  «j<  ' 
uiiuiHled,  ami  tli.il   one  of  his  steel   Ii04»ts  was  fall  of 
blood.    (ier\as4.*  adds,  that,  as  long  as  he  li\ed,  tlie  scar 


ha\e  many  calKilisiir.il  ii.iines,  itiih  cros%ps,  irincs,  and    "^  '""  ^*>"»"1  opened  afresh  on  the  anniversary  of  ike 
circles  insrrilN-d  on  them.     Their  sIkms  should  1m:  of    '*♦-  *»"  ^hiih  he  encountered  the  spirit.'— i.e%s  fnna- 


I 


new  russet  le.tther,  «ilh  a  cross  cut  uimui  them.     Their 
knives    are   tlagger    fashidu;    and    tlii-ir   s>»orils   h.ne 


n.tte  was  the  galljiii  lk)lieinian  knight,  who,  traselliof 
by  night,  with  u  single  tomp.tiiion,  came  in  Mgbiof 


neillier  guanU  nor  scabb;irds.»      .See  thew,  and  many  1  '  ^"'Y  **""•'  ="''-'y»''  ""di-rdispbywl  iMimer*.  iK-spisiog 
other  i»articulars.  in  the  Disconrv-  concerning  i),.,i|,  j  >"'*^  •"•'•"""•'^r.uices  of  his  friend,  the  kmght  prickid  for- 

ward  to  break  a  lance  uilh  a  cliainptmi,  who  ud«auc«d 


j 


and  Spirits,  annexed  to  KhtiiMLii  Scui  r's  DiKwcry  of 
tf'itchcraft,ed'iUun  itAut. 

Note  (>.  Stanra  xx. 
I'lmn  hit  Ln'jti  a  {•'iitii  If. 

M  A  p-ntnele  is  a  piere  of  line  linen,  folded  with  five 
corners,  jcc«irding  to  the  fi\e  seusi-s,  ;ind  snit.ibly  in- 
seril>ril  ikith  eharaclers.  This  the  niagiii.tn  extends  t«»- 
wanls  the  spirits  which  he  e\okes,  when  they  .ire  siiili- 
boni  and  rrbelliou^,  and  refusi*  In  Iw  confonn.iMe  iinio 
the  cereinonieii  and  rites  of  magic.M  See  the  Divcouis^*, 
etc.  above  mentioned,  p.  G6. 


from  the   ranks,  :)pp.in>iilly  in  deli.ince.      His  romps-  | 
nion  behelit  liie  I'ltihi-ini^in  o\ertlin>«n,  horse  and  nun, 
by  his  aeii.il  ad\ei-sir>-;  and  reluming  tu  the  »|Mit  i^il 
morning,  he  fnund  the  inanghil  ciir|>si-^  of  the   knight  ; 
and  his  steed..-  —  Hicrarthy  of  tilrwed  .4n*feU^  p.  iSj.  j 

Ilesi(h-s  flu-  iiist.iiices  of  eltiii  ihi\alrv  almie  ipiotrd. 
many  others  nii{;ht  he  allr<;ed  in  s|ip|Miri  nf  •■nipl<i>ing 
f.iiry  ni.ichiiier\-  in  ihiMii.iniiiT.  The  fnresi  of  f;ienui-ire. 
in  the  .Nnrlh  Highlauds,  is  |H-Iie\e4l  In  \ie  haunted  I>t  x 


spirit  called  UuitH-dntrg,  in  the  array  t»f  an  aneit-nt  •ar- 
mor, ha  \  ing  a  bluiKly  hand,  from  w  hich  lie  takes  hit  name. 


MARMION. 


I5l3 


ap<Mi  those  whom  be  in«cU  doing  battle  with 
the  clet^^yman,  who  makes  up  an  account  of 
,  extant  in  the  Macfarlane  MSS.  in  the  Advo- 
ary,  gravely  assures  us,  that,  in  his  timr, 
■$  fought  with  three  brotliers  whom  be  met 
.,  uone  of  whom  long  sunrived  the  ghostly 
orclay,  in  his  «  £uphormion,»  gives  a  singu- 
:  of  an  officer,  who  had  ventured  with  his 
titer  to  intrude  upon  a  haunted  house,  in  a 
landers,  than  to  put  up  with  worse  quarters 
After  taking  the  usual  precautions  of  pro- 
.  lights,  and  arms,  they  watched  till  mid- 
3,  behold !  the  severed  arm  of  a  man  drop- 
the  ceiling ;  this  was  followed  by  the  legs, 
nn,  the  trunk,  and  the  head  of  the  body, 
-ly.  The  members  rolled  together,  united 
in  the  presence  of  the  astonished  soldiers* 
1  a  gigantic  warrior,  who  defied  them  both 

Their  blows,  although  they  penetrated  the 

impntated  the  limbs  of  their  strange  anta- 

,  as  the  reader  may  easily  believe,  little  effect 

ly  who  possessed  such  powers  of  self-union; 

efforts  make  a  more  effectual  impression 

How  the  combat  terminated  I  do  not  ex- 
mber,  and  have  not  the  book  by  me ;  but  I 
pirit  made  to  the  intruders  on  his  mansion 
>roposal,  that  they  should  renounce  their 
:  which  being  declined,   he  was  obliged  to 


t  singnhr  tale  of  the  kind  is  contained  in 
t»mmuDicated  to  me  by  my  friend  Mr  Sur- 
n^ort,  in  the  Bishopric,  who  copied  it  from 
in  a  copy  of  Burthogge  «  On  the  Nature  o^ 
3.  1694,  which  had  been  the  property  of  the 
,  attorney-general  of  Egcrtou,  Bishop  of  Dur- 

was  not,»  says  my  ohU(<ing  corre.<ipondent, 
s  own  hand,  but  probnbly  an  hundred  years 
was  said  to  be,  E  Libra  Convent.  Dunelm. 
ctract,  whom  I  believe  to  have  been  Tho- 
ke,  Esq.  barrister,  who  held  sovcrai  offices 
«  of  Durham  an  hundred  years  ago.     Mr 
sessed  of  most  of  his  manuscripts. »     The 
h,  in  faict,  suggested  tlie  introduction  of  the 
f  present  poem,  runs  thus: 
iram   hnjusmodi  qux  nostris  temporibus 
▼iro  nobili  ac  fide  dignissimo,enarrare  baud 
idulphus  Bulmer,  cum  e  castris  quee  tunc 
ipe  Norham  posita  eranf,  oblectationis  causa 
D  akeriore  Tuedae  ripa  praedam  cum  cani- 
is  iosequeretur,  forte  cum  Scoto  quodam 
antebac  ut  videbatur  familiariter  cognito, 
■St ;  ac  uC  fas  erat  inter  ininiicos,  flagrante 
oima  interrogation  is  mora  interposita,  al- 
cem  incitato  cursu  infestis  animis  pciiere. 
to  oecursu,  equo  praeaccrrimo  hosiis  im- 
>,  in  terram  eversus,  pectore  et  capite  laeso, 
nortuo  similis  evomebat.    <Jucm  ut  se  apgre 
omiter  allocutus   est    alicr,    pollicitusquc 
am  non  abnegaret,  monittsquc  obtcmperans 
ram  sacrarum  co(];itatioDc  nbstineret,  nee 
e  Virgini,  Sanctove  ullo  preces  aut  vota  of- 
fer sese  conciperet,  se  brevi  eum  sanum  va- 
stitnturum  esse.     Prae  anjjorc  oblat.i  con- 
.  esU ;  ac  veterator  ille,  nc>cio  quid  obscceni 
iKusurrans,  preliensa  munu,  dicto  citius  in 

ut  antea  iublevavit.     Noster  autcm,  max- 


ima prae  rei  inaudita  novitate  fbrmidinc  perculsus,  .Mi 
Jisu  !  exclamat,  vel  quid  simile  ;  ac  subito  respiciens, 
nee  hoatem  nee  uUum  alium  conspicit,  equum  solum 
gravissimo  nuper  casu  afflictum,  per  summam  pacem 
in  rivo  fluvii  pascentem.  Ad  castra  iuque  mirabundus 
rcvertens,  fidei  dubius,  rem  primo  occulta vit,  dein  con- 
fecto  hello,  confessori  suo  totam  asseruit.  Delusoria 
proculdubio  res  tota,  ac  mala  veteratoris  illius  aperitur 
fraus,  qua  hominem  christianum  ad  vetitum  tale  aux- 
ilium  pelliceret.  Nomen  atcunquc  illius  (nobilis  alias 
ac  dan)  reticendum  duco,  cum  baud  dubium  sit  quin 
Diabolus,  Deo  permittente,  formam  quam  libuerit,  immo 
angeli  lucis,  sacro  oculo  Dei  teste,  posset  assumere.w 
The  MS.  Chronicle,  from  which  Mr  Gradocke  took  tliis 
curious  extract,  cannot  now  be  found  in  the  chapter 
library  of  Durham,  or  at  least,  has  hitherto  escaped  the 
researches  of  my  friendly  correspondenL 

Lindesay  is  made  to  allude  to  tliis  adventureof  Ralph 
Bulmer,  as  a  well-known  story,  in  the  4th  Canto,  Stanxa 
XXII.  p.  86. 

The  northern  champions  of  old  were  accustomed  pe- 
culiarly to  search  for,  and  delight  in,  encounters  witli 
such  military  spectres.  See  a  whole  chapter  on  this 
subject  in  Bartholin  us  De  Causis  contempt4B  Mortis  a 
DaniSt  p.  a 5 3. 


CANTO  IV. 


Note  I.  Introduction. 

CloM  to  the  hut.  00  more  bU  own, 
Clo.e  10  lbs  «id  be  •ooshl  in  rain. 
The  nora  may  8nd  the  ttiffpa'd  nraln. 

I  cannot  help  here  mentioning,  that,  on  the  night  in 
which  these  lines  were  written,  suggested,  as  they  were, 
by  a  sudden  fall  of  snow,  beginning  after  sun-set,  an 
unfortunate  mnn  perished  exactly  in  the  manner  here 
described,  and  his  body  was  next  morning  found  close 
to  his  own  house.  The  accident  happened  withm  five 
miles  of  the  farm  of  Ashestiel. 

Note  a.  Introduction. 
Scarce,  had  laneniml  Fnim  paiJ,  etc 

Sir  William  Forbes  of  Pitsligo,  Baronet,  unequalled, 
perhaps,  in  the  degree  of  individual  affection  enter- 
tained for  him  by  his  friends,  as  well  as  in  the  general 
re.spect  and  CAteera  of  Scotland  at  large.  His  «  Life  of 
Reattie,w  whom  he  befriended  and  patronized  in  life,  as 
well  as  celebrated  after  his  decease,  was  not  long  piib- 
lished,  before  the  benevolent  and  affectionate  biogra- 
pher was  called  to  follow  the  subject  of  his  narrative. 
This  melancholy  event  very  shortly  succeeded  the  mar- 
riage of  the  friend,  to  whom  this  introduction  is  ad- 
dressed, with  one  of  Sir  William's  daughters. 

Note  3.  Stanza  i. 

Friar  Ra>h. 

This  personage  is  a  strolling  demon,  or  esprit  folUt* 
who,  once  upon  a  time,  got  admittance  into  a  ntonas* 
(ery  ns  a  sciUlion,  and  played  the  monks  many  pranks, 
lie  was  also  a  sort  of  Robin  Goodfellow,  and  Jack  o' 
I'.antcrn.  It  is  in  allusion  to  this  mischievous  demon 
that  Milton's  clown  speaks, — 

Sho  was  pinch 'd  and  puli'd.  she  toid, 
And  ho  Uj  Jrimr't  ianttm  I«hJ. 
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(inild  ScatI,  in  hit  •  Diicoirn'  'I  ' 
pmuxl  acDpf  iDilieialiublc  libn 
llEberi  >Dd  I  obum,  fmnillrBi 
Uuniiin,'  lUtl  Ihrrr  ii  one  in  ihi 
te  Uanuii  oC  SufCbrd. 


,1  bibia  tkai  ibe  coroiMiiai 
L  i  im  lolrnKL     So  taE:n:fi  « 


>  ibi:  hinl J'l  oflicc.  Ikal,  i>  | 
(•  by  pirlLaounl  dH^i 
Inndi  hrfciled.  braua  .  . 
i(  Lisa  KiDg^I-Aiw,  vbtB  I 


Worlu,  by  Mr  GcoiKr  CbaJin 


>D  (lie  ofiEln  nf  itg  boe 
but,  *llh  all  ill  rdDfu,  bi>  >or 
ig  Scntliili  iiDlii|iiiiHn. 


F  Sir  IJ.«d  Lli.a»»y"i 
T,  ba>  probably  iniro 
en.    t(  it  |KTtii|w  lo  \v 

ilhnr,  mnilihaugbhc 

lapff  ii5h1  by  tbt  poci 


ildoctriw.;  ud,  ii«I«J,  I.,,  pliy.  ™ 
«nu,  miut  hivE  hid  ■  povfrfu]  dfcct 
frapir  oF  bin  ige.  1  am  un«rujn  if  t  abiu 
ELH,  by  iatmdiKiDjr  Sir  Dafiil  LjudHAy  jp 
.— JH  of  Liou-llarild  niilreD  yean  before  be 
llutoFBcr.  Al  any  nlr.  I  ani  uol  ibc  Rni 
hrta  guilly  of  the  anacIiroDiun ;  for  ibe 
-'  ilden  rtetiU   di<i»lcli«  DwtlamHHi.  1 


lidihiibooourloSirlljlpbtiadlHiii  iS3c|-4o-  Ix^UnrA. 
lie  oilb  of  Ibe  l.ion.  in  il>  Snl  articie,  bran  rrfEnDcc 


)f  Sir  Itaiid  Lindmiy.  inoiiipiiali-'l  in  ' 
wownHl  by  Kiuii  Jjmoaiih  ihi  nncirM  er 
IjDd,  irbieb  oai  lurd  before  Uk  ScMliih  kJu|<-ii«uinrd 


IfttlllJkVUBrHll-lHM'Tn-lB 


Inrec  niiaoiu  ratlli  on  tbe  banki  of  ihc  TyM 
iMTeuDiilnfronilUiabiiTlb.  A>  ifldtcaUd  la  iba 
it  «ai  bulll  at  iliffereni  lioies,  aod  wilb  a  lecy  tf 

H  rcjani  10  tplendour  and  aecommodalioii.    Tfc 

DiaeM  pan  of  Uie  b.iildinB  i>  «  narrow  Krep,  < 

iurh  at  fanned  ll«  nuimioo  of  a  lowr  S™ili»l , 

but  »  many  addjlioni  b..e  been  Dv.de  w  il.  thai  Ib<n 
noDw  alirfc  rourl-yurd,  ■urropnd«l  by  buiUUnfirf 
different  agn.    Tbe  eaiMrn  front  of  Ibe  court 
sboie  ■  portico,  and  decMitei!  •  ilh  enuhLitui 

•me  ancbonu     All  Ibe  Honci  of  ihi.  front  are 

iliinwad  facet.,  llii-  .opilar  projeclLoa.  of  -hieli  hM 
BD  unconunonly  rich  appeanuiCF.     The  iaiide  of 
port  of  the  buiWinn  ap|wa>i  lo  baiecoouiooia  ^ 
Itry  of  great  lenclb,  aod  uiirommeu  eliijaDce,     Aec* 

deitroyed.    Tlie  Brffin  are  omamcnlcd  »ilb  t 
cordoa*  "nd  rorfliw  i  and  Ihe  uliulc  «*iib  lo  hai 

The  cattle  bebjnued  ori|;<njlly  lo  tbe 

William  Cricblon,  and  pmbably  owed  10  bL_ 

cDUrBemeai,  u  well  ai  iti  being  taken  by  (he  Eari  «f 
Dougbi,  «ho  impiilcd  to  Cricbtoi 
F  hi.  prHlemur  Eirl  ^'illbin,  b 
aitlr.vilbbit  brnliur,  in  •i\a.  liUuidlahi 
)UlW  dcmnii.iird  on  Hint  occailoni  but  tbe  proBM 
.Uie  tt  tbE  mint  iliow.  liie  coninry.  In  ijSl,  il  «M 
garmoned  by  Lord  C^U^llnn,tlll;D  it.  proprietor,  a|SU«« 
King  Jaoiei  III.  tI.ow  rllsplca-UK  be  had  iBcBnedW 
MduoHg  hii  liiler  Marijocel.  in  rerrngr,  il  ia  iiid,  h« 

Crifblon  family  the  ca.lle  pufcwd  lo  Uiaiof  iheBep 

I     Earii  Bolliwcll ;    end  wbrn  the  (orfeiturea  al 

rt,  liu.  la.t  Earl  l^o.b-dl,  -aere  dlTided.  the  baMT 

culUi  of  Oiclilon  fell  to  Ihe  dure  of  Ihe  Eari  rf 

Buetleucb.     Tbeymn-aflrrward.  Ibe  piopertyof  !*• 

PriuGln  of  Cllflon,  »ml  »™  ""■  l'-'  "^  *•'  '"'^  "^ 

.     Il  vere  lo  be  «i>bed  the  pnipriHtt 


■DuMuke  a -^-. 

for  ilieep,  aud  •iiurriinj  ca 

vril  llie  »yle  aud  brtuly  uf  a 
Tbe  ca.lle  of  Criehioii  lia<  a 
foiij^aisre.  The  epilli 
pplird  to  ibe  nri«in>  ol 
>o[& 


:  aliboucb,  periupt. 
bod,«liiehd»pH** 
igeon  laiilt,  «1M  *i 


crelJ  ca.tln 


in  Die  < 


in'ienotTnlliiK:   -  Cun-er  wAlerraneH 

«ppe(l«n(,  MiWHl...  p.   .47!  ai-1  f^ 
,.bir  H.nei  r.,pli-i  >-!•  -ocirm  Ju  «vul»U  M 
ie«,  jme  T«rtr  ^Ljrmuni  ™r«n»  Sliiao«lw.i 
f.  i\y    T1le«auie«of.lapplir.ioilir  JuBBinifcoflh 
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rish  castles  in  Spoio,  and  lenres  to  show 
utioa  the  Gothic  style  of  castle>biukiing 
y  «leri«ed. 

Note  6.  Stansa  lii. 
Esri  Adaa  Bepbara. 

«  secood  Eari  of  Bothwell,  and  fell  in  the 
'cov  vhere,  acconiiog  to  an  ancient  English 
oguished  himself  by  a  furious  attempt  to 
by:— 

MB  oa  tto  Seottish  part,  rishi  praod, 
Tto  EaH  of  lockwan  tbra  oat  brast. 
Hi  »twpfiag  inrth,  with  ■uwach  good, 
Ia«o  (ka  aaaariM'  tbroag  b«  thrast ; 
Ml  JUUmA  /  AclMirf  eriad  bold« 
To  eaoM  bk  tcmliian  to  aasaa. 
II  tkcre  ha  cioehl  a  wallooaie  eold. 
Tha  BagtIiliMeB  ttfaiekt  dowa  him  ihraw. 

FUdikuFiM. 

andfiither  to  James,  Eari  of  Botbwell,  too 
n  the  history  of  Queen  Mary. 

Hote  7.  Stania  xiv. 

^•r  tkat  a  amnajar  fftiai  hoaTaa 
la  vaia  to  Itmt»  bad  eoaawl  givaa 
Agaiatl  tba  EaglUb  war. 

is  told  by  Pit<(Cottie  with  characteristic  sim- 
he  king,  seeing  that  Franco  could  get  no 
im  for  that  time,  made  a  proclamationt 
through  ail  the  realm  of  Scotland,  botli 
it,  sooth  and  north,  as  well  in  the  isles  as 
ind,  to  all  manner  of  men  betwixt  sixty 
years,  that  they  should  be  ready,  within 
10  pass  with  him,  with  forty  days*  victual, 

at  the  Burrow-muir  of  Edinburgh,  and 
forward  where  he  pleased.  His  proclama- 
utily  obeyed,  contrary  to  the  Council  of 
11 ;  but  every  man  loved  his  prince  so  well, 
onld  on  no  wap  disobey  him  ;  but  every 
nake  his  proclamation  so  hastily,  conform 

of  the  king's  proclamation. 

came  to  Litligow,  where  he  liappcned  to 
me  at  the  Council,  very  sad  and  dolorous, 
ievotion  to  God,  to  send  him  goo«l  chance 
in  his  voyage.     In  this  mean  time,  tliere 

clad  in  a  blue  gown,  in  at  the  kirk-<loor, 
MKil  him  in  a  roll  of  linen  cloth  :  a  pair  of 

0  his  feet,  to  the  great  of  his  legs ;  with  all 
ind  clothes  conform  thereto;  but  he  had 
lis  head,  but  syde»  red  yellow  hair  behind, 
affets,^  which  wan  down  to  his  shoulders ; 
lead  was  bald  and  bare.  He  seemed  to  be 
o-and-fifty  years,  with  a  great  pike-staff  in 
d  came  first  forward  among  the  lords,  cry- 
ring  4  for  the  king,  saying,  he  desired  to 
im.  While,  at  (he  last,  he  came  where  the 
ing  in  tlie  desk  at  his  prayers ;  but  when 
ing,  he  made  him  little  reverence  or  salu- 
aned  down  groffling  on  ihe  desk  before 

1  to  him  in  this  manner,  as  after  follows  : 
ly  mother  has  sent  me  to  you  desiring  yea 
t  ihU  time,  'where  thou  art  purposed;  for 
thou  will  not  ftire  well  in  thy  journey,  uor 
isseth  with  thee.  Further,  she  bade  thee 
o  woman,  nor  use  their  counsel,  nor  let 


«  Loo,.. 


>  Cbeik«. 


them  touch  thy  body,  nor  thou  theirs;  for,  if  thou  do 
it,  thou  wilt  be  confounded  and  brought  to  shame.* 

a  By  this  man  had  spoken  thir  words  unto  the  king's 
grace,  the  evening  song  was  near  done,  and  (he  king 
paused  on  thir  words,  studying  to  give  him  an  answer ; 
but,  in  the  mean  time,  before  the  king's  eyes,  and  in 
the  presence  of  all  the  lords  that  were  about  him  for 
the  time,  this  man  vanislied  away,  and  could  no  ways 
be  seen  or  comprehended,  but  vanished  away  as  he  had 
been  a  blink  of  the  sun,  or  a  whip  of  the  whirlwind, 
and  could  no  more  be  seen.  I  heard  say,  Sir  David 
Lindesay,  lyon<herauld,'  and  John  Inglis  the  marshal, 
who  were,  at  that  time,  young  men,  and  special  servants 
to  the  king's  grace,  were  standing  presently  beside  the 
king,  who  thought  to  have  laid  hands  on  this  man,  that 
they  might  have  speired  further  tidings  at  him  :  but  all 
for  nought ;  they  could  not  touch  him ;  for  he  vanished 
away  betwixt  them,  and  was  no  more  seen,  a 

Buchanan,  in  more  elegant,  though  not  more  im- 
pressive language,  tells  the  same  story,  and  quotes  the 
personal  information  of  our  Sir  David  Lindesay  :  «  In 
us  (i.  e.  ^ut  propius  astiterant)  fuit  David  lAndenus^ 
Montanus,  Komo  spectatas Jidti  et  probitatiSf  nee  a  lite- 
rarum  studiis  alienus^  et  cujus  totius  vita  tenor  longi*- 
sime  a  mentiendo  aberat;  a  quo  nisi  ego  haCy  nti 
tradidit  pro  certis  accepissem^  utvulgatam  vanis  nimo- 
ribuM  fabulam  omissurus  eram.n  Lib.  Xllf.— The  king's 
throne  in  St  Catherine's  aisle,  which  he  had  constructed 
for  himself,  with  twelve  stalls  for  the  Knights  Compa- 
nions of  the  Order  of  the  Thistle,  is  still  shown  as  the 
place  where  the  apparition  was  seen.  I  know  not  by 
what  means  St  Andrew  got  the  crmlit  of  having*been 
the  celebrated  monitor  of  James  IV.  for  the  expression 
in  Lindesay*s  narrative,  u  Bly  mother  has  sent  me,» 
could  only  be  used  by  St  John,  the  adopted  son  of  the 
Virgin  Mary.  The  whole  story  is  so  well  attested,  that 
we  have  only  the  choice  between  a  miracle  or  an  im- 
posture. Mr  Pinkerton  plausibly  argues,  from  the 
caution  against  incontinence,  that  the  queen  was  privy 
to  the  scheme  of  those  who  had  recourse  to  this  expe- 
dient, to  deter  King  James  from  his  impolitic  warfare. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xv. 
The  wiia-boek  belU. 
I  am  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  describe  the  cry  of 
the  deer  by  another  word  than  braying,  although  the 
latter  has  been  sanctified  by  the  use  of  the  Scottish 
metrical  translation  of  the  Psalms.  Bell  seems  to  be 
an  abbreviation  of  bellow.  This  sylvan  sound  conveyed 
great  delight  to  our  ancestors,  chiefly,  I  suppose,  from 
a^ociation.  A  gentle  knight  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VHI., 
Sir  Thomas  Wortley,  built  Wantley  Lodge,  in  Wancliffe 
Forest,  for  the  pleasure  (as  an  ancient  inscription  testi- 
fies) of  «  listening  to  the  hart's  bell.* 

Mote  9.  Stanza  xv. 

JonoMw  bi«  fatber'toTenbrow. 
The  rebellion  against  James  HI,  was  signalized  by  the 
cruel  circumstance  of  his  son's  presence  in  the  hostile 
army.  When  the  king  saw  his  own  banner  displayed 
against  him,  and  his  son  in  the  faction  of  his  enemies, 
he  lost  the  little  courage  he  had  ever  possessed,  fled  out 
of  the  field,  fell  from  his  horse  as  it  started  at  a  woman 
and  water-pitrlier,  and  was  slain,  it  is  not  well  under- 
stood by  whom.  James  IV.  after  the  battle,  pa<<;sod  to 
Stirling,  and  hearing  tlic  monks  of  the  chapel-royal  do- 
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ploring  tlie  death  of  his  father,  their  founder,  he  was 
seixed  -with  deep  remorse,  which  manifested  itself  in 
severe  penances.  See  Note  in,  on  Canto  V.  The  battle 
of  Sauchie-bum,  in  which  James  III.  fell,  was  fought 
1 8th  June,  1488. 

Note  10.  Stanxa  xxr. 
Spraad  mil  Um  Boroogh-aoor  below,  eto. 

The  Borough,  or  Common  Moor  of  Edinburgh,  was 
of  Tery  great  extent,  reaching  from  the  southern  walls 
of  the  city  to  the  bottom  of  Braid  Hills.  It  was  an- 
ciently a  forest;  and,  in  that  state,  was  so  great  a  nui- 
sance, that  the  inhabitants  of  Edinburgh  had  permission 
granted  to  them  of  building  wooden  galleries,  projecting 
over  the  street,  in  order  to  encourage  them  to  consume 
the  timber ;  which  they  seem  to  have  done  very  effec- 
tually. When  James  IV.  mustered  the  array  of  the 
kingdom  there,  in  1 5 1 3,  the  Borough-moor  was,  ac- 
cording to  Hawthomden,  «  a  field  spacious,  and  delight- 
ful by  the  shade  of  many  stately  and  aged  oaks.»  Upon 
that,  and  similar  occasions,  the  royal  standard  is- tra- 
ditionally said  to  have  been  displayed  tirom  the  Hare 
Stane,  a  high  stone,  now  built  into  the  wall,  on  the  left 
hand  of  the  highway  leading  towards  Braid,  not  far 
from  the  head  of  Bumtsfield-links.  The  Hare  Stone 
probably  derives  its  name  from  the  British  word  ar, 
signifying  an  army. 

Note  1 1.  Stanza  zxviii. 
O'er  tbfl  psTilloiii  flew. 

I  do  not  exactly  know  the  Scottish  mode  of  encamp- 
ment in  i5i3,  but  Patten  gives  a  curious  description  of 
that  which  he  saw  after  tlie  battle  of  Pinkie,  in  1 5^7  : — 
«  Here  now  to  say  somewhat  of  the  manner  of  their 
camp :  As  they  had  no  pavilions,  or  round  houses,  of 
any  commendable  compas,  so  wear  there  few  other 
tentes  with  posts,  as  the  used  manner  of  making  is ; 
and  of  these  few  also,  none  of  above  twenty  foot  length, 
but  most  far  under:  for  the  most  part  all  very  sump- 
tuously be^t  (lifter  their'  fashion),  for  the  love  of 
France,  wiih  fleur<ic-lys,  some  of  blue  buckram,  some 
of  black  and  some  of  some  other  colours.  These  white 
ridges,  as  I  call  them,  that,  as  wc  stood  on  Fauxsyde 
Bray,  did  make  so  great  muster  towards  us,  which  I  did 
take  then  to  be  a  number  of  lontes,  when  we  came,  we 
found  it  a  linen  drapery,  of  the  coarser  cambryk  in 
dedc,  for  it  was  all  of  canvas  sheets,  and  wear  the  tcn- 
ticles,  or  rather  cabyns,  and  couches  of  their  soldiers ; 
the  which  (much  after  the  common  building  of  their 
country  beside)  had  they  framed  of  four  sticks,  about 
an  ell  long  a  piece,  whcarof  two  fastened  together  at 
one  end  aloft,  and  the  two  ondcs  beneath  stuck  in  the 
ground,  an  ell  asunder,  standing  in  fashion  like  tlie 
bowes  of  a  sowes  yoke ;  over  t^  o  such  bowes  (one,  as  it 
wen',  at  their  head,  the  other  at  their  feet),  they 
stretched  a  sheet  down  011  Ivoih  sides,  whereby  their 
cabin  became  roofe<l  like  a  rid(;e,  but  skant  shut  at  both 
ends,  and  not  very  close  beneath  on  the  sides,  unless 
their  sticks  were  the  shorter,  or  their  wives  tlie  more 
liberal  to  lend  them  lar(;er  n.nprry;  howbeit,  when  they 
had  lined  them,  and  sluffd  them  so  thick  with  straw, 
with  the  weather  as  it  ^as  not  very  cold,  when  they 
wear  ones  couche<l,  they  were  as  warm  as  they  had 
been  wrapt  in  horses'  dung.n— Pattm's  jiccount  of 
Somerset's  Expedition, 


Note  I  a.  Stanu  zxviii. 

la  proad  Scodeml'*  rojmi  shield, 

Tbe  ruddy  lioo  raap'd  in  gold. 

Tlie  well-known  arms  of  Scotland.  If  y 
lieve  Boethius  and  Buchanan,  the  double  tre« 
the  shield,  mentioned  p.  83,  counter  fleur-a 
lingued  and  armed  atMre,  was  first  »i 
Achaius,  King  of  Scotland,  contemporary 
magne,  and  founder  of  the  celebrated  Lc 
France;  but  later  antiquaries  make  poor 
Achy,  little  better  than  a  sort  of  King  of 
whom  old  Grig  (who  has  also  swelled  into 
Mngnus)  associated  with  himself  in  the  imp< 
of  governing  some  part  of  the  north-eastei 
Scotland. 


CANTO  V. 


Note  I.  Introduction. 
CaledonU't  Queen  la  dbmuigtA. 

The  old  town  of  Edinburgh  was  secured  ot 
side  by  a  lake,  now  drained,  and  on  the 
wall,  which  there  was  some  attempt  to  make 
even  so  late  as  i74S-  The  gates,  and  the  g 
of  the  wall,  have  been  pulled  down,  in  th« 
the  late  extensive  and  beautiful  enlargement 
My  ingenious  and  valued  friend,  Mr  Thomas 
proposed  to  celebrate  Edinburgh  under  the  e 
borrowed.  But  the  «  Qneen  of  the  North  >•  ha 
so  fortunate  as  to  receive  from  so  eminen 
proposed  distinction. 

Note  3.  Introduction. 

Fllnsiaff  tby  white  irBt  to  the  tea. 
Since  writing  this  line,   I  find  I  have  in 
borrowed  it  almost  verbatim,  though  with 
a  different  meaning,  from  a  chorus  in  «  Can 

Britain  heanl  the  dea^-ant  bold. 

She  flun;;  her  wbitr  arma  o'er  the  aea. 

Proud  in  ber  leafy  lio>iini  to  unfold 
The  freiijbtof  banaony. 

Note  3.  Introduction. 

Slaro  Tirat,  when  ronqnrrin;;  York  araae. 
To  Henry  neck  the  ^ve  repoae. 

Henry  VI.  vritli  his  queen,  his  heir,  and  tli 
his  family,  fled  to  Scotland  after  the  fata 
Tow  ton.  In  this  note  a  doubt  was  formerl? 
whether  Henry  VI.  came  to  Edinburgh,  thougl 
certainly  did ;  Mr  Pinkerton  inclining  to  bell 
remained  at  Kirkcudbright.  But  my  nol 
Lord  Napier,  has  pointed  out  to  me  a  grant 
of  an  nnniiity  of  forty  merks  to  his  lordship 
Johu  N:ipier,  subscribed  by  the  king  liimsel 
burgh,  the  nSlh  day  of  August,  in  the  thirty- 
of  his  reign,  which  corresponds  to  the  ye 
1461.  This  grant,  Douglas,  with  his  usual 
accuracy,  dates  in  i368.  But  this  error  bein( 
from  the  copy  in  Macfarlancs  MSS.  p.  119, 1 2 
all  scepticism  on  the  subject  of  Henry  VI.  b 
at  Edinburgh.  John  Napier  ^»a!>  ^on  and  I 
Alexander  Napier,  and  about  this  time  was 
Ediubui'i;li.  The  hospitable  reception  of  the 
monarch  and  his  family  called  forth  on  Sc 
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n  of  MolioeCy  a  conlempoFaiy  poet    The  £ng- 
«?,  be  says 

ITb^  wwhw  toy  crMfCBl 


I^  detpileas  voaloir, 
L«  Tieil  •■  dcboai/raat. 

El  M*  legiUiM  hoir. 
Q«i  (iiyiyf  alls  preadre 

D'CwMM  !•  garaad, 
D*  tow  cttdM  le  ■•ndre, 

Et  I*  plw  lollcnat. 


Note  4*  lotrodactton. 
ih«  roMMBlic  fttnia. 


Wkijae  Aji8io-3MinuB  umn  whllerv 
CmU  win  tbe  rayal  Brary't  ear. 

iSs  in  his  valuable  introductioD  to  the  «  Spe- 
af  Romance, »  has  proved,  by  the  concurring 
IT  of  La  Ravaillere,  Tressan,  but  especially  tlic 
;  Li  Rue,  that  the  courts  of  our  Anglo-Normaa 
icber  ttian  those  of  the  French  mouarchs,  pro- 
^*  birth  oF  Romance  literature.  Marie,  soon 
•ntiooed,  compiled  from  Armorican  originals, 
aalaied  ioto  NormaD-Frcnch,  or  romance  lan- 
iie  twelve  curious  Lays,  of  which  Mr  Ellis  lias 
a  precis  in  tbe  Appendix  to  his  Introduction. 
y  of  Kloodel,  the  ^mous  and  faithful  minstrel 
nl  L,  needs  no  commentary. 

"Sole  5.  Stanza  i. 
TW  doik-yard  arrow*  flew  like  bail. 

is  DO  poetical  exa{(^eration.  In  some  of  the 
>  of  Eaj^nd,  distinguished  for  archery,  sliaf ts 
xfraordinary  length  were  actually  used.  Thus, 
battle  of  Blackheath,  between  the  troops  of 
'U.  and  tlie  Cornish  insurgents,  in  1496,  the 
>f  Dartfbrd  was  defended  by  a  picked  band  of 
from  the  rebel  army,  «  whose  arrows, n  says 
ted,  «were  in  length  a  full  cloth-yard,  m  The 
.  according  to  Ascham,  h»d  a  proverb,  that 
igli«h  archer  carried  under  his  belt  twenty-four 
I  allo-sion  to  his  bundle  of  imerring  shafts. 

Note  6.  Stanza  ii. 

To  paM,  to  wbeol,  tbe  croa|ie  to  gaie, 
.Kmd  bifh  mrrett,  tbat  not  io  vain 
Tb<c  >wonl-«way  aiigbt  descend  amain 
Ob  foe«MB'»  eaKfee  Iwlow. 

t  moit  useful  air,  as  the  Frenchmen  term  it,  is 
rr;  the  courbettes^  cabrioleSy  or  un  pas  et  un 
btiog  6tter  for  horses  of  parade  and  triumph 
br  soldiers:  yet  I  cannot  deny  but  a  demivolte 
marhettes,  so  that  llicy  be  not  too  high,  may  be 
I  ia  a  fight  or  mesUe^  for,  as  Labroue  hath  it,  in 
nk  of  Horsemanship,  Monsieur  de  Montmorency 
fa  horse  that  was  excellent  in  performing  the 
iskr,  did,  with  his  sword,  strike  down  two  ad- 
rid  from  their  horses  in  a  tourney,  where  divers  of 
■■K gallants  of  France  did  meet;  for,  taking  his 
•  vWn  the  horse  was  in  the  height  of  his  courbette, 
'■darging  a  blow  then,  his  sword  fell  with  such 
lit  aod  force  upon  the  two  cavaliers,  one  afirr 
^,  that  lie  struck  them  from  their  horses  to  the 
■d.*— lonf  Herbert  of  Cherburjr's  Life,  p.  48. 

Note  7.  Stanza  ii. 

Br  taw  tbe  bard;  bnrgbert  tberr 
■artft  aria'd,  oa  foot,  witb  facet  bare. 

eScottiUi  burgesses  were,  like  yeomen,  appointed 
■  armed  with  bows  and  sheaves,  sword,  buckler. 


knife,  spear,  or  a  good  axe  instead  of  a  bow,  if  worth 
ioo<. :  their  armour  to  be  of  white  or  bright  harness. 
They  wore  white  luits,  i.  e.  bright  steel  caps  without 
crest  or  visor.  By  an  act  of  James  IV.  their  weapon- 
shmwings  are  appointed  to  be  held  four  times  a-year, 
imdcr  tlie  aldermen  or  bailiffs. 

Note  8.  Stanza  iii. 
On  foot  tbe  yeoman  too. 

Bows  and  quivers  were  in  vain  recommended  to  the 
peasantry  of  Scotland,  by  repeated  statutes :  spears  and 
axes  seem  tiniversally  to  have  been  used  instead  of 
them.  Their  defensive  armour  was  the  plate-jark, 
hauberk,  or  briganiine:  and  their  missile  weapons 
cross-bows  and  culverins.  Ail  wore  swords  of  excellent 
temper,  according  to  Patten,  and  a  voluminoas  hand- 
kerchief round  their  neck,  «  not  fur  cold,  but  for  cut- 
ting.* The  mace  also  was  much  used  in  the  Scottish 
army.  The  old  poem,  on  the  battle  of  Flodden,  mea- 
tions  a  band — 

^lio  manfnily  did  meet  tbeir  foe*. 
Wiib  leaden  maaU.  and  lance*  looff. 

When  the  feudal  array  of  the  kingdom  was  called 
forth,  each  man  was  obliged  to  appear  witli  forty  days' 
provbion.  When  this  was  expended,  which  took  place 
before  tlie  battle  of  Flodden,  tbe  army  melted  away 
of  course.  Almost  all  the  Scottish  forces,  except  a  few 
knights,  men-at-arms,  and  the  Border-prickers,  who 
formed  excellent  light  cavalry,  acted  upon  foot. 

Note  9.  Stanza  vi. 
A  banqoel  ricb.  aod  cottly  wine*. 
In  all  transactions,  of  great  or  petty  importance,  and 
among  whomsoever  taking  pKice,  it  would  seem,  that  a 
present  of  wine  was  an  uniform  and  indispensable  pre- 
liminary. It  was  not  to  Sir  John  Fnlstaff  alone  that 
such  an  introductory  preface  was  necessary,  however 
well  judged  an^  acrept:>.ble  on  the  part  of  Mr  Brook; 
for  Sir  Ralph  Sadler,  while  on  embassy  to  Scotland,  in 
1539-40,  mentions  with  compbccucy,  «  the  same  niyht 
came  Rothesay  (the  herald  so  called)  10  mc  again,  and 
brought  me  wine  from  the  king,  both  while  and  rcd.n 
CUfford's  Edition,  p.  Zg. 

Note  10.  Stanza  ix. 


hi«  iron  Im-Ii, 


Tbat  hoand  bit  brfatt  in  i>enance  pain. 
In  memory  of  bit  fatbrr  »Iain. 

Few  readers  need  to  be  reminded  of  this  belt,  to  the 
weight  of  which  James  added  certain  ounces  every  year 
that  he  lived.  Pitscottic  founds  his  belief,  that  James 
was  not  slain  iu  the  battle  of  Flodden,  because  the 
English  never  had  this  token  of  the  iron-belt  to  show 
to  any  Scotsman.  The  person  and  cliaracter  of  James 
are  delineated  according  to  our  best  historians.  II is 
romantic  disposition,  which  led  him  highly  to  relish 
gaiety,  approaching  to  license,  was,  at  the  same  lime, 
tinged  witli  enthusiastic  devotion.  These  propensities 
sometimes  formed  a  strange  contrast.  He  was  wont, 
during  \m  fits  of  devotion,  to  assume  the  dress,  and 
conform  to  the  rules,  of  (he  order  of  Franciscans  ;  and 
when  he  had  thus  done  penance  for  some  time  in 
Stirling,  to  plunge  again  into  the  tide  of  pleasure.  Pro- 
bably, too,  with  no  unusual  inconsistency,  he  some- 
times laughed  at  the  superstitious  observances  to  which 
he  at  other  times  subjected  himself.     There  is  a  very 
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6in(^lar  poem  by  lynnbar,  MsemiDgly  adJrcfised  to 
James  IV.  on  one  of  thefte  occasions  of  momutic  se- 
clusion. It  is  a  most  daring  and  profane  parody  on 
the  services  of  tlie  church  of  Rome,  entitled, 

Dmmlmr't  Diryt  to  tkt  Kinf, 
Bydimy  ower  Umy  («  StriiriUmg. 

We  that  are  bere.  in  b«aTrn'«  glory. 
To  yon  that  art)  in  |iar(;atory, 
Commenil  n«  on  car  bnrty  wiie ; 
I  mean  w«  folk*  in  Ptniditt*. 
In  Edinborgh,  with  all  nerrineu. 
To  yon  in  Slirlioj;,  with  dittreta. 
Wbere  neither  pl«w«are  nor  delight  ii. 
Fur  pity  tbii  epiiile  wrylit,  etc. 

See  the  whole  in  Sibbald's  Collection,  vol  I,  p.  a34. 
Note  11.  Stanza  x. 

Sir  nagb  the  llcron't  wife  held  tway. 

It  has  been  already  noticed,  that  Kiug  James's  ac- 
quaintance with  Lady  Heron  of  Ford  did  not  commence 
until  he  marched  into  England.  Our  historians  impute 
to  tlic  king's  infatuated  passion  the  delays  which  led  to 
the  fatal  defeat  of  Flodden.  The  author  of  « The 
Genealogy  of  the  Heron  Family»  endeavours,  with 
laudable  anxiety,  to  clear  the  Lady  Ford  from  this 
scandal :  that  she  came  and  went,  however,  between 
the  armies  of  James  and  Surrey,  is  certain.  See  Pi!f- 
kibton's  History,  and  the  authorities  he  refers  to,  vol. 
II,  p.  99.  Heron  of  Ford  had  been,  in  i5ii,  in  some 
sort  accessary  to  the  slaughter  of  Sir  Robert  Ker  of 
Cessford,  Warden  of  the  Middle  Marches.  It  was  com- 
mitted by  his  brother  the  bastard,  Lilbum,  and  Starked, 
tliree  Borderers.  Lilbum,  and  Heron  of  Ford,  were 
delivered  up  by  Henry  to  James,  and  were  imprisoned 
in  the  fortress  of  Fastrastle,  where  the  former  died. 
Part  of  the  pretence  of  Lady  Ford's  negotiations  with 
James  was  the  liberty  of  her  husband. 

Note  I TL.  Slauza  x. 

For  the  fiiirOoftrn  of  France 
Sfnt  him  a  Tari]uoit  rinf;.  and  cloTe, 
And  rliari;*^!  biin,  ■•  lifr  lLui{;bt  and  lore. 

Fur  brr  to  l»real(  ■  lance. 

«  Also  the  Queen  of  France  wrote  a  love-letter  to  the 
King  t>f  Scotland,  calling  him  her  love,  showing  him 
that  she  had  suffered  much  rebuke  in  France  for  the 
defending  of  his  honour.  She  believed  surely  that  he 
would  recompense  her  again  with  some  of  ^is  kingly 
support  in  her  necessity :  that  is  to  say,  that  he  would 
raise  her  an  army,  and  come  three  foot  of  ground  on 
Knglish  ground,  for  her  sake.  To  that  effect  she  sent 
him  a  ring  off  her  finger,  with  fourteen  thousand 
French  crowns  to  pay  his  expenses. »  Pitscottif, 
p.  1 10. — A  Tiirqunis  ring  ; — probably  this  fatal  gift  is, 
Mith  James's  sword  and  dagger,  preserved  in  the  College 
of  Heralds,  Loudon. 

Note  1 3.  Stanza  xiv. 
— Arvhilwld  Bell-ik<>-Cat. 

Archibald  Douglas,  Earl  of  Angus,  a  man  remarkable 
for  strength  of  hotly  and  mind,  acquired  the  popular 
name  of  Bell-Uie'Cat^  upon  the  following  remarkable 
occasion:  James  the  Third,  of  whom  Pi tscot tie  com- 
plains, that  he  delighted  more  in  music,  and  «  policies 
of  buildiug,n  than  in  hiuiiing,  hawking,  and  other 
noble  exercises,  was  so  ill-advised,  as  to  make  favour- 
ites of  his  architects,  and  musicians,  whom  the  same 
historian  irreverently  terms  nu&ous  and  fiddlers,     liis 


nobility,  who  did  not  sympathiM  in  the  kinyt  m 
for  tlie  fine  arts,  were  extremely  incensed  at  the  km 
conferred  on  those  persons,  particularly  on  Gich 
a  mason,  who  had  been  created  Earl  of  Mar. 
seizing  the  opportunity,  when,  in  14^3*  tbekim 
convoked  the  whole  array  of  the  country  10  ■ 
against  the  Enoriish,  they  held  a  midnifhi  oohm 
the  church  of  Lauder,  for  th«  purpose  of  Im 
removing  these  minions  from  the  king's  penoa.  1 
all  had  agreed  on  the  propriety  of  the 
Gray  told  the  assembly  the  apologue  of  the 
had  formed  the  resolution,  that  it  wonU  be  U 
advantageous  to  their  community  to  tie  «  bdl  raaa 
cat's  neck,  that  they  might  hear  her  appraachj 
distance;  but  which  public  measure  unforttf^ 
miscarried,  from  no  mouse  being  willing  to  ^ 
take  the  task  of  fastening  the  helL  « I  underrtai 
moral,»  said  Angus,  «  and,  that  what  we  propMl 
not  lack  execution,  I  will  bell  ffce  eat.n  The  Ml 
the  strange  scene  is  thus  told  by  Pitscottie :— ■ 

«  I)y  this  was  advised  and  spoken  by  Air  M 
foresaid,  Cochran,  the  Earl  of  Mar,  came  fMl 
king  to  the  council  (which  counsel  was  boUea  M 
kirk  of  Lauder  for  the  time),  who  was  well  ad 
panied  witli  a  band  of  men  of  war,  to  the  noril 
three  hundred  light  axes,  all  clad  in  white  \nvf^ 
black  bends  thereon,  that  they  might  be  kaovi 
Cochran  Earl  of  Mar's  men.  Himself  was  cUl 
riding-pie  of  black  velvet,  with  a  great  chain  af  1 
about  his  neck,  to  the  value  or  five  hundred  cm 
and  four  blowing  horns,  with  both  the  ead»  rf 
and  silk,  set  with  a  precious  htone,  called  •  kl 
banging  in  the  midst.  This  Cochran  had  his  heH 
born  before  him,  overgilt  with  gold ;  and  so  wen 
the  rest  of  his  horns,  and  all  his  pallictns  were  «l 
canvas  of  silk,  and  the  cords  thereof  fine  twined 
and  the  chains  upon  his  pallions  were  double  afi 
with  gold. 

tf  This  Cochran  was  so  proud  in  his  conceit,  Ai 
coimtcd  no  lords  to  be  marrows  to  him ;  therrfu 
rushed  rudely  at  the  kirk-door.  Tlie  council  eafi 
who  it  was  that  perturbed  them  at  tliat  lime. 
Robert  Douglas,  laird  of  Lochleven,  was  keeper  si 
kirk-door  at  that  time,  who  enquired  who  that 
that  knocked  so  rudely  ?  And  Cochran  answered,' 
is  I,  the  Earl  of  Mar.'  The  which  news  pleased  v* 
lords,  because  they  were  ready  boun  to  cause  lalu 
as  is  afore  rehearsetl.  Tlien  the  Earl  of  AofH* 
hastily  to  the  door,  and  with  him  Sir  Robert  Da 
of  Lochleven,  there  to  receive  in  the  Eari  of  M0 
so  many  of  his  complices  who  were  there,  »i 
thought  good.  And  tlui  Earl  of  Angus  met  w*- 
Earl  of  Mar,  as  he  came  in  at  the  door,  and  pal  J 
golden  chain  from  his  craig,  and  said  to  hiaB  M 
would  set  him  better.  Sir  Robert  Doughs  syne 
the  blowing  horn  from  him  in  like  manner,  aa* 
*  He  had  been  the  hunter  of  miscliief  over  kuig.* 
Cochran  asked,  *  My  lords,  is  it  mows,  *  or  catf 
They  answered,  and  said,  *  It  is  good  earnest,  ■ 
thou  shalt  find  :  for  thou  and  thy  complices  have» 
our  prince  this  long  time;  of  whom  thou  shalf 
no  more  credence,  but  shall  have  thy  reward  acco 
to  thy  good  service,  as  thou  hast  deserved  ia 
by  past ;  right  so  the  rest  of  thy  followers.* 


Rufx*. 


•  i^M. 


II  viiniii,  lill  ihrf  lii 
«,  ind  Inok  lliem  nil 


M  OH  So 

,  iKHrlrfitriiitW,  it  wa>iorMieb.lnDE<h  mich  ""■ 
fmnl  biHJifioiuii  ihr  miili»  irf  liii  fwmin,  iiul  rlul 
bemviliaugliibiBiwIf  tot  of  tJiniiT.' 

■Ihi  ilie  did  Scdiii.h 


,     HiKh* 


TiDiilldn  <n.  ,1  Icni-ih  .  dani;  down,  untl  niiiinl 
Sy  ilirjfiHciMuunl  il>  loH,  rbc  »ar<|ui>  ..f  l>n<i|;l«, 
being  1  tnwiurH  of  ittr  ro; ;il  cnuu.  Tlw  ciitle  nnd 
[MnnywnwIJ  in  llic  iKiiiuDing  of  ilu'  lijiliicidlh 
KOlurr  to  Pmldrpt  [>n]ryn>|ik  of  Honli  Dcnick,  hy 
ibe  ibni  Marquis  of  Dnugbi. 


iMoUnud«hMthe»rafiintED|Und    | 
1  apDa.     De  KiniF<[ly  ipokc  igiinti   ' 

*  rioddtn,  mDoniintfJ  m  tnt\j  ng 
fiCbtinf,  ihii  ibc  fciBi  i^  id  him 
uirnid,Iii 


vnriLi 


«  ioKUppnrtalilc 


l.ctoHl,.Klr,]™«nghi.,  . 
,  aod  Kir  WUGua  of  <;Icnber<ie 
im-n.  Thrj  w*M  iMlb  i,Uin  in 
tHiDdrHl  gnlliinni  of  Ibr  luiiu 

I'hfaFlcd  ml  tht  c: 


■erf 


le  Coml  Lord  Do<i^h<  la  .afry  liii  luin  l.i  ilu  lliilj 
■nd.  'nKfnH..*mg  lRi«[tLcllr-lrat>plMnf  vhieb 
quniid  by  CodwrnFl  nn  n  |iopuliir  layinp  in  liin  limr) 
1  iiucribnlariiuHd  llir  rmbliin: 


V.l,klyhj.1 


ITOf  l74iiJi,b«I>{ 


riLk.  Th<i]>iuldinei>]ioi>Mdi 
ibrn  it  riling  ipuund  bnwiil  i 
miituoFUrgrntHir,  (eiicnl  u 
nxipica  vbicb  ovcrhaiigi  ibe  w. 


•ulhm 


innrly  Inn  dnring 

fnrPriiKrainrln. 
If  If  tlv  llukr  uf 

•mi.     It  rrviiiMr.  n  iriclil^iid  rlnyniorr.af 
—  :.  -I  ■.  .  .  |(^,pp,_,„|  Bdoiinihly 


Itiv.iiofann 


».  .  ,,'<<"  ^l'>'^  '"il'  of  i>ic  houglu  family. 
ilirEafloF  <,„;..:.  .A,  li.miihrd,  in  1A17  ' 
.ul»ld<HiIiigain.lJanlnV.  Tho  kill|[  v 

'^*^t -A  liu^l^.   <!....  Wlonging  la  IlinDukt    | 
r.tineruifJDncni,  vlio>eTuinii>t,jti  I^ui'ur 
HBwilbludableininiilFiiHi.^rR'   Tfanvn 
Ibo  asil  licr  Xiiraw        Ln,     I*    gnat  bni- 
li-lwt  Ud^n,  IvD  doobli  Hilion-.  iinil  fniii 

k  Ihrtr  knloRr  hid  ill  |ia>ii  .ic  Piiiil>..r.  V,  i 

Ualiig  all  ihia  dp|URi>ii~. 

IW  %irgrf  unj  nuly  nUerMii^  -  . 

TinuJloB  Iiy  Irmly -niili  j:..   „...^, 
Ufn.  Vhn  ihrEirlitfADRutmiinirilfiviii 
«,iipau  Ibr  deuh  of  Jano,  Iw  aHaui  nb 
wwooaf  Tasulloii.aaii  '  arluallT  affiinlni 
■  Ei«Uab  anbaiuilor 


■foil 


7-  S[BU 


•AS  rarly  nKtHnry  for  iImh  vhnMl  ilii-nivit 
1 1  to  hrKrfa  in  ilii  ^*iiie  udipnnii  Inmiiji  <<nn 
I  in  Uw  Irialby  iaA,  la  linduliin  fur  ibi-straii 
liiiouJyprecarinm-cliancMof  ilin  •'niiilisl.  V 
cuHou*  ca^.p  sliiFls  n«r.i  iiy  liiov  abn  Unk  1 
nghi«Hi4   uarrrl.  ■r-n- ■up|io^<.l  sufritHiii  m  n 


■  ilm 

I  At  crlcbraird  Sir  1 


n  llir 


Til  it 


m..  Giiblii 


mt  uliicb  tltcSliivnnl.hiiiinljRiini 


j   i3o  SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


truly  though  maUciously,  accused  him  'whom  he  rcprc-  nnd  Plotcock,  so  for  from  implying  any  thing  HIh 

sentrd.     Ilrautomc  tells  a  story  of  ••n  Italian,  who  en*  was  a  synonyme  of  the   grand  enemy  of   man 

tcred  the  lists  upon  an  unjust  quarrel,  but,  to  make  his  «  Yet  all  their  warnings,  and  uncouth  tidings,  n 

cause   gooil,   tied  from  his  enemy  at  the  first  onset,  good  counsel,  might  stop  the  king,  at  (his  prewnt, 

«  Turn,   coward !»  exclaimed  his  antagonist.     «  Tliou  his  vain  purpose,  and  -wicked  enterprise,  but  h 

liest,n  said  the  Italian,  «  coward  am  I  none;  and  in  this  him  fast  to  Edinburgh,  and  there  to  make  his  | 

quarrel  will  I  figlit  to  the  death,  but  my  first  cause  of  "ons  and  furnishing,  in  having  forth  of  his 

combat  was  unjust,  and  I  abandon  il.w     *iJevouslaisse  against  the  day  appointed,  that  they  should  m4 

a  penser,»  adds  Drantomc, « s tl  ny  a  pasde  I'abus  /a.»  tlie  Burrow-muir  of  Edinburgh:  ihac  it  to  say. 

Elsewhere,  he  says,  very  sensibly,  upon  the  confidence  cannons  that  he  had  forth  of  the  castle  of  Edinb 

which  those  who  had  a  righteous  cause  entertained  of  which  were  called  the  Seven  Sisters,  casten  by  R 

victory ;   «   Un  autre  abus  y  avoit-il,  que  ceux  qui  Borthwick,  the  master-gunner,  with  other  small 

avoient  un  juste  subjetde  querelle,  etqu'on  les  faisoit  lery,  bullet,  powder,  and  all  manner  of  order,  a 

jurer  avant  entrer  au  camp^  pensoient  estre  ausiitost  master-gunner  could  devise. 

vainqueurs,  voire  s'en  assuroient-t-ils  du  tout,  mesme  «  In  this  mean  time,  when  they  were  taking 

que  leur$  confesseurs^  parrains,  et  confidants  leurs  en  their  artillery,  and  the  king  being  in  the  Abbey  fo 

respondoient  tout-a-fait,  coinme  si  Dieti  leur  en  eust  time,  there  was  a  cry  heard  at  the  Market-croas  of 

donne  une  patente ;  et  ne  regardant  point  a  dautres  burgh,  at  the  hour  of  midnight,  proclaiming  as  i 

fautes  passees,  et  que  Dieu  en  garde  la  punition  a  ce  been  a  summons,  which  was  named  and  called  b 

com;»  la  pour  plus  grande^  despiteuse,  et  exemplaire.*  proclaimer  thereof,  The  Summons  of  noicock;  i 

{  — Discours  sur  les  Duels.  desired  all  men  to  compear,  both  Earl,  and  Lord, 

Note  19.  Stanxa  xxv.  Baron,  and  all   honest    gentlemen   within  the 

Dun-K«iia'«CroM.  (evcry  man  specified  by  his  own  name),  to  com 

The  Cross  of  Edinburgh  was  an  ancient  and  cunous  ^jjj^j^   jj,^  ^^^^  ^f  f^^^  ^^  y^^^^   1^    ^ 

structure.     The  lower  part  was  an  ocuigonal  tower,  six-  ^j^^^  jj  ^^^^^  ,^pp^^  ^^  ^^  appoint,  and  be  ft 

teen  feet  in  diameter,  and  about  fifteen  feet  high.    At  ,j„j^^  ^^^^  ,,^g  p^j^  ^f  disobedience.    But  wh 

each  angle  there  was  a  pillar,  and  between  them  an  ,,^jg  summons  was  proclaimed  by  vain  perMMH,  1 

arch,  of  the  Grecian  shape.     Above  these  was  a  pro-  talkers,  or  drunken  men,  for  their  patfime,  or 

jecting  battlement,  with  a  turret  at  each  corner,  and  ^^  ^  ^pj^j^  ,  ^^^^^j  j^,j  ^^ .  j^^,  .,  ^^  ^^ 

medalIion<(,  of  rude  but  curious  workmanship,  between  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  indweller  of  the  to-wn,  Mr  Ricbacd 

them.     Above  Uiese  rose  the  proper  Cross,  a  column  of  ^^^  j^j^^  evil-disposed,  ganging  in  his  gallen 

one  stone,  upwards  of  twenty  feet  high,  surmounteil  foreanent  the  cross,  hearing  thU  voice  proclaimiol 

with  a  unicorn.    This  pillar  is  preserved  at  the  House  summons,  thought  marvel  wliat  it  slioukl  be,  cri 

of  Dmra,  near  Edinburgh.    The  magUtralcs  of  Edm-  ,^j,  ^^^^^  ^^  y^^^^  ^j^  ,^.^  p^^^.  ^^  ^^^  ^ 

burgh,  in  lySC,  with  consent  of  the  Lords  of  Session,  brought  him  it,  he  took  out  a  crown,  and  cast  ovi 

(proh  pudor!)  destroyed  this  curious  monument,  under  ^j^ir,  saying,  I  appeal  from  that  summons,  judgi 

a  wanton  pretext  that  it  encumbered  the  street ;  while,  ^^j  Rentencc  thereof,  and  takes  me  all  whole  i 

on  the  one  hand,  they  left  an  ugly  mass,  called  the  ^^^  ^^  q^   j„  (.j^^j^j  ^^^^  j^j^  ^^      y^^  ^ 

Luckenbooihs,  and,  on  the  other,  an  awkward,  long,  ^1,0^  ^^f  i^ig^  ,hai  caused  me  write  the  manner  0 

and  low  guard-house,  which  were  fifty  times  more  eu-  summons,  was  a  landed  gentleman,  who  was  a 

cumbrance  than  the  venerable  and  inoffensive  Cross.  ,j^g  ,^p„,y  y^„  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  j^  jj^  ,^^ 

From  the  tower  of  the  Cross,  so  long  as  it  remained,  fj^^  ^^  jj,e  said  summons ;  and  thereafter,  whe 

the  heralds  published  the  acts  of  parliament;  and  its  ggij  was  stricken,  he  swore  to  me,  there  was  nc 

site,  marked  by  radii,  divergiug  from  a  stone  centre,  in  j^^j  escaped  that  was  called  in  this  summom,  ba 

the  High  Street,  is  still  the  place  where  proclamaUous  ^nc  man  alone  which  made  his  protestation,  ai 

are  made.  pealed  from  the  said  summons :  but  all  the  lav« 

Note  20.  Stanxa  xxv.  perished  in  the  field  with  the  king.* 

This  supernatural  citation  is  mentioned  by  all  our  Note  2 1 .  Stanza  xxix. 

Scottish  historians.     It  was  probably,  like   the  appari-  Fiu-Eotuce  iMule  tbea  pauM  a  wkik 

tion  at  Linlithgow,  an  attempt,  by  those  averse  to  the  B«for*  ■  Tenerible  pll«. 

war,  to  impose  upon  the  su|H.Tstitious  temper  of  James  The  convent  alluded  to  is  a  foundation  of  Cist 

IV.     The  following  account  from  Titscottie  is  charac-  nuns,  near  North  Berwick,  of  which  there  an 

teristically  minute,  and  furnishes,  besides,  some  curious  some  remains.     It  was  founded   by  Duncan,  Ei 

particulars  of  tlic  equipment  of  the  army  of  James  Fife,  in  iai6. 

IV.     I  need  only  add  to  it,  that  Plotcock,  or  Plutock,  -^             ^ 

IS  no  other  than  Pluto.     The  christians  of  the  middle  .,            ,^' 

ages  by  no  means  disl>elicved  in  the  existence  of  the  Dtot.  th«  ■ook,  forth  of  t>»T«iry. 

iM^athen  deities  :  they  only  considered  them  as  devils ;  •  ^^j^  ^,^,^  ,^  ^^^^  catastrophe  of  a  real  Rob 

«  S«e.  OB  ibU  carioBf  •uhjcci.  the  EiMy  on  FtiriM.  ia  the  .  Dor-  Marmiou,  in  the  reign  of  King  Stephen,  whom  Wi 

der  XiottreUT,*  ^ol.  II,  under  ihrt  f(;urtb  head;  aUo  Jackaon  on     ^e  v— ,1...— .  J^^.:i  ^.  _*.u  .^^ ..-lu    .         *  

labollcf.  p.  .75.    (Juior«r  rail.  Plulo  ih.  .King  of  Faerie;,  and  ^^  ^e^»>"'7  describes  With  SOme  attributes  of  m 

Daebar  names  him  ■  Plaio.  that  rlrirb  incaboi.*    If  be  wai  aoi  tilious  bero :     a  Homo  bellicosus,  /rrocia,   et  as 

actoally  the  devil,  be  n act  be  coatiderod  at  tbe  •prince  of  ibe  fere    nuHo  suo  tempore  inipar.»     This   baron,  b 

power  «f  lb    air..     Thn   oiotl  rcmarkabl,  in.lanco  of  ibne  .ar-  expelled  the  mouks  from  the  chuTCh  of  CoveutTV 

vivins  ciauioal  •apertiiiiont,  U  ibai  of  ibe  Oenaaac,  roncrrnin<{  '    .             .                                 •.•••. 

ibellUIofVeno..  ioio  whirb  >bo  aiteapu  to  ^ioe  all  c-li»t  "**'  *°°8  of  experiencing  the  divine  judgment,  J 

kaichtt.  and  dcuint  ^brm  in  a  tort  of  Fool'i  P^Im.  -«inie  iiionks  no  doubt  termed  his  disaster.      U 


MARMION. 


l3l 


vagrd  a  feudal  war  with  tUe  Earl  of  GiMter,  Marmion's 
htne  fell,  m»  he  charged  in  Uie  van  of  his  troop,  agaix^t 
a  body  of  the  Earf s  followers :  the  riders  thigh  heing 
WokoB  by  the  fall,  his  head  was  cut  off  by  a  commou 
faot-^oldicr,  err  he  could  receive  any  succour.  Ttie 
vhole  story  is  told  by  William  of  Newbury. 


CANTO  VI. 


Note  I.  Introduction. 

^— —  tlifl  MTags  Daa« 
At  lol  Mr*  d«p  tk«  MMl  did  draia. 

TW  lol  of  the  heathen  Danes  (a  word  still  applied  to 
GvistiBasia  Seotland)was  solemniied  with  great  festivity. 
1W  hnmoor  of  the  Danes  at  tabic  displayed  itself  in 
tmA  other  with  bones ;  and  Torfaeus  tells  a  long 
story,  in  the  h'lstory  of  llrolfe  Kraka,  of 
an  inmate  of  the  court  of  Denmark,  who 
was  «•  fenerally  assailed  with  these  missiles,  that  he 
out  of  the  bones  with  which  he  was  over- 
a  ircry  respectable  entrenchment,  against  those 
cOBtiBiwd  the  raillery.  The  dances  of  the  north- 
round  the  great  fires  of  pinc4recs  are  com- 
ited  by  CMaus  Magnus,  wlio  says,  they  danced 
inry,  holding  each  other  by  the  hands,  that, 
if  tW  fraip  of  any  failed,  he  was  pitched  into  the  fire 
the  vdoeity  of  a  sling.  The  suf^rer,  on  such 
n  instantly  plucked  out,  and  obliged  to 
aff  a  certain  measure  of  ale,  as  a  penalty  for 
■  ^oiltaf  Ibe  king's  fire.* 

Note  a.  introduction. 
Oa  QfhfM  eve  tiM  oum*  wm  mbi;. 

la  Eowan  Catholic  countries,  mass  is  never  said  at 
eicepcing  on  Christmas  eve.  Each  of  the  froliot, 
rkich  that  holiday  used  to  be  celebrated,  might 
of  a  long  and  curious  note ;  but  I  shall  coutcut 
with  the  following  description  of  Christmas,  aud 
hi»  auribales,  as  personified  iu  one  of  Uen  Joiisou'b 
for  the  Court. 
m  Emigr  CiaiSTM At,  with  two  or  Vtree  of  Ae  Guard. 
i  ia  aliired  in  round  hose,  long  stockings,  a  close 
a  biglMrowned  hat,  with  a  broach,  a  long  thin 
iraadMiOo,  little  ruffs,  white  shoes,  his  scarfs 
aad  farters  tied  across,  and  his  drum  beaten  before 


«  The  names  of  his  children,  with  their  attires. 

*Mis$-MuUt  in  a  velvet  cap,  with  a  sprig,  a  short  cloak, 
great  yellow  ruff,  like  a  reveller ;  his  torch-bearer  bear- 
iflf  a  rope,  a  cheese,  and  a  basket. 

■  CmroUt  a  long  tawny  coat,  with  a  red  cap,  and  a 
II ale  at  his  girdle ;  his  torch-bearer  carrying  a  song-book 


m  Mimeed'inef  like  a  fine  cook's  wife,  drcst  neat,  her 
■no  carrying  a  pie,  dish,  and  spoons. 

m  GmmhoU,  like  a  tumbler,,  with  a  hoop  and  bells ; 
his  torch-bearer  armed  with  cole-staff,  and  blinding 


I  •  F9Mt  mnd  Pair,  with  a  pair-royal  of  aces  in  his  hat, 
his  garment  all  done  over  with  pairs  and  purs ;  hi.^ 
M}airr  carrying  a  box,  cards,  and  counters. 

«  Sei»-yemrs-gi/t,  in  a  blue  coat,  serving-man  like, 
with  an  orange,  and  «  sprig  of  rosemary  gilt  on  his 


head,  his  hat  full  of  broaches,  with  a  collar  of  Qitn^er 
bread  ;  his  torch-bearer  carrying  a  march-pain,  with  a 
bottle  of  wine  on  cither  arm. 

«  Mumming^  in  a  masquing  pied  suit,  with  a  visor; 
his  torch-bearer  carrying  the  box,  and  ringing  it. 

«  Wassail  like  a  neat  sempster  aud  songster ;  her 
page  bearing  a  brown  bowl,  drcst  with  ribbands,  and 
rosemary,  before  her. 

«  Offering^  in  a  short  gown,  witli  a  porters  staff  in 
his  hand;  a  wyth  borne  before  him,  and  a  bason,  by 
his  torch-bearer. 

«i  Baby  Cocke,  drcst  like  a  boy,  in  a  fine  long  coat, 
biggin,  bib,  muckcndcr,  and  a  little  dagger ;  his  usher 
bearing  a  great  cake,  with  a  bean  and  a  pease. » 

Note  3.  Introduction. 

Who  lUu  may  in  their  Bammlag  mo 
Tniow  of  ancieat  ayUery. 

It  seems  certain,  tliat  the  Mummers  of  England,  who 
(in  Northumberland  at  least)  used  to  go  about  in  dis- 
guise to  the  neighbouring  houses,  bearing  the  then  use- 
less ploughshare ;  and  the  Gnisards  of  Scotland,  not 
yet  in  total  disuse,  present,  in  some  indistinct  degree, 
a  sliadow  of  iIm;  old  mysteries,  which  were  the  origin 
of  the  English  drama.  In  Scotland  (me  i>so  teste),  we 
were  wont,  during  my  boyhood,  to  take  the  characters 
of  the  apostles,  at  least  of  Peter,  Paul,  aud  Judas  Isca- 
riot ;  the  first  had  the  keys,  the  secoud  carried  a  sword, 
and  the  last  the  bag,  in  which  the  dole  of  our  neigh- 
bours' plum-cake  was  deposited.  One  played  a  Cham- 
i:iou,  and  recited  some  traditional  rhymes;  auolher 
was 

Alexaader,  king  of  Maoedon, 

Who  conqoer'd  all  the  world  bat  Sootlaod  aloae; 
Whrn  h«  caao  to  Scotland  bit  oonrafo  Rrew  cold. 
To  Me  a  little  nation  m  ooarageoo*  and  bold. 

These,  and  many  such  verses,  were  repeated,  but  by 
rote,  and  unconncctedly.  There  was  also  occasionally, 
I  believe,  a  Saint  George.  In  all,  there  was  a  confused 
resemblance  of  the  ancient  mysteries,  in  which  the 
characters  of  Scripture,  the  Nine  Worthies,  and  other 
popular  personages,  were  usually  exhibited.  It  were 
much  to  be  wished,  that  the  Chester  Mysteries  were  pub- 
lished from  the  BIS.  in  the  Museum,  with  the  annota- 
tions which  a  diligent  investigator  of  popular  antiqui- 
ties might  still  supply.  The  late  acute  and  valuable 
antiquary,  Iflr  Ritson,  showed  me  several  memoranda 
towards  such  a  task,  which  are  probably  now  dispersed 
or  lost.  See,  however,  his  Remark*  on  Shakspenre, 
1783,  p.  38.— Since  the  quarto  edition  of  Maimion  ap- 
peared, tliih  subject  has  received  much, elucidation  from 
the  learned  aud  extensive  labours  of  Mr  Douce. 

Note  4>  Introduction. 

^1iare  my  i;reat  grandtire  came  of  old. 
With  aniter  beard,  and  fla&en  hair. 

Mr  Scott  of  Harden,  my  kind  and  affectionate  friend, 
and  distant  relation,  has  the  original  of  a  poetical  in- 
vitation, addressed  from  his  grandfather  to  my  relative, 
from  which  a  few  lines  in  the  text  are  imitated.  They 
are  dated,  as  the  epistle  in  the  text,  from  Mertoun-house, 
the  seat  of  the  Harden  family. 

«  With  amber  boanl.  and  flaxen  hair. 

And  roercnd  apottoiic  air. 

Free  of  aniiety  and  rarr. 

Come  hitbar,  (.hriatma«-day,  acd  dine ; 
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W«  'II  ntt  MbrkXy  with  wlae. 
And  Miy  mirth  with  tboo|;ht«  divioe. 
We  CbrUtlaas  think  it  holiday, 
Qn  It  no  tin  to  fout  or  play ; 
Qthfliw,  In  ipite,  may  fhtt  and  pray. 
Ko  tupentitlon  In  the  a«n 
Our  aaoMton  made  of  a  gotme ; 
Why  may  not  we,  ai  well  a*  they. 
Be  Innocently  blitha  that  ^y. 
On  gooM  or  pye,  on  wine  or  ale. 
And  eoorB  eothntbwtie  aeal  t 
Pray  oome,  and  wela»e,  or  plagae  rott 
Toar  fHend  and  landlord,  William  Soott.  • 
Mr  Wabfr  Seott,  Le$swdiUm. 

The  veDerable  old  gentleman,  to  whom  the  lines  are 
addressed,  was  the  younger  brother  of  William  Scott  of 
Raebum.  Being  the  cadet  of  a  cadet  of  the  Harden  fa- 
mily,  he  had  very  little  to  lose  ;  yet  he  contrived  to  lose 
the  small  property  he  liad,  by  engaging  in  the  civil  wars 
and  intrigues  of  the  house  of  Stuart.  His  veneration 
for  the  exiled  fomily  was  so  great,  that  he  swore  he 
would  not  shave  his  beard  till  they  were  restored :  a 
mark  of  attachment,  which,  I  suppose,  had  been  com- 
mon during  Cromwell's  usurpation ;  for,  in  Cowley^s 
«  Cutter  of  Coleman  Street,*  one  drunken  cavalier  up- 
braids another,  that,  when  he  was  not  able  to  afford  to 
pay  a  barber,  he  a^cted  to  «  wear  a  beard  for  the 
king.n  I  sincerely  hope  this  was  not  absolutely  the  ori- 
ginal reason  of  my  ancestors  beard ;  which,  as  appears 
from  a  portrait  in  the  possession  of  Sir  Henry  Hay 
llacdougal,  Dart.,  and  another  painted  for  the  ftimous 
Dr  Pitcaim,*  was  a  beard  of  a  most  dignified  and  vene- 
rable appearance. 

Note  5.  Introduction, 
—the  Spirit's  Blasted  Tree. 

I  am  permitted  to  illustrate  this  passage,  by  inserting 
«  Ceubren  yr  EUyll»  or  the  Spirit's  Blasted  Tree,*  a  le- 
gendary tale,  by  the  Reverend  George  Warrington : 

u  The  event  on  which  this  tale  is  founded,  is  pre- 
served by  tradition  in  the  family  of  tlie  Vaughans  of 
Henwyrt :  nor  is  it  entirely  lost,  even  among  the  com- 
mon people,  who  still  point  out  this  oak  to  the  passen- 
ger. The  enmity  between  the  two  Welch  chieftains, 
Uqwel  Scle,  and  Owen  Glyndwr,  was  extreme,  and 
marked  by  vile  treachery  in  the  one,  and  ferocious 
cruelly  in  the  other.'  The  story  is  somewhat  changed 
and  softened,  as  more  favourable  to  the  characters  of 
the  two  chiefs,  and  as  better  answering  the  purpose  of 
poetry,  by  admitting  the  passion  of  pity,  and  a  greater 
degree  of  sentiment  in  the  description.  Some  trace  of 
Howel  Sale's  mansion  was  to  be  seen  a  few  years  ago, 
and  may  perhaps  be  still  visible,  in  the  park  of  Nannau, 
now  belonging  to  Sir  Robert  Vaughan,  Daronet,  in  the 
wild  and  romantic  tracts  of  Alerionethshire.  The  abbey 
mentioned  passes  under  two  names,  Vcncr  and  Cym- 
mer.     The  former  is  retained,  as  more  generally  used.* 

THE  SPIRITS  BLASTED  TREE. 

C0ubnm  fr  EU^tl. 

Tbrou(;b  .Xeonau't  Cbate  a«  Howel  pam'd, 
A  rbicf  ecleemd  both  brave  and  kind, 

Knr  dittaut  borne,  the  tuc-hoond't  cry 
Came  mnrmaring  on  the  hollow  wind. 


*  The  old  Qtvtleman  wai  an  intimate  of  thU  celebrated  genlttk 
Dy  the  favour  of  tbe  late  Earl  of  K«'lly,  descended  on  the  maternal 
tide  from  Ur  Pitoalrn,  my  father  became  ftoMestod  of  the  portrait 
in  quettion. 

*  The  hiitory  of  their  fend  may  b«  found  in  Pennant't  Tonr  in 
Wale*. 


SMrtlng.  ha  bait  an  eager  aar,— 
How  should  the  eoands  retam  again  t 

His  hoonds  lay  wearied  from  the  duue. 
And  all  at  home  his  haaier  train. 

Than  sodden  anger  flash'd  his  aysw 
And  deep  revenga  he  vow'd  to  lafcai. 

On  that  hold  man  who  dared  tt»  fnrea 
Bis  red  dew  from  tha  farast  hrake. 


Unhappy  dilef !  ivonU  aonghl  avail. 
No  signs  impram  thy  haart  with  faar. 

Thy  lady's  dark  mystorlaas  dream. 
Thy  warning  from  tha  hoary  aeart 

Three  rarens  gave  the  note  of  daatli. 
As  throngh  mid  air  th«T  wiag'd 

Then  o'er  his  head,  la  rapid  light. 
They  croak,— they  aoantUMir  ' 


way; 
proy- 


III-MM*d  bird  1  as  lagMds  any. 
Who  haat  the  woad'roas  powar  to  I 

While  health  Alls  high  the  throbbing  vaiM, 
The  fkted  boar  when  Mood  mast  Boar. 

Blinded  by  rage,  akme  he  pam'd, 

.  Nor  soaght  hla  ready  vasaaU'  aM ; 
Bat  what  his  fhta  lay  long  ankaoirB, 
For  many  an  anaiona  year  dolay'd. 

A  peasant  mark'd  hb  angry  aye. 

He  saw  him  reach  the  lake's  darik  b— raai 
He  saw  him  near  a  blasted  oak. 

Bat  never  from  that  boar  racara. 

Three  days  pam'd  o'er,  no  tUiagi  obbm;— 
Where  shoaUl  tha  chief  his  slaps  dalay  t 

With  wild  alarm  the  serraatt  tan. 

Yet  knew  not  where  to  point  tbair  way. 

His  vassals  ranged  tha  moaataio's  beigbi. 
The  covert  rloso,  tha  wid»«pread  plain ; 

B«i  all  In  vain  their  eager  search. 
They  ne'er  mast  see  thair  lord  i 

Tet  Fancy,  In  a  thoasaad  i 

Bore  to  his  home  tha  chief  ( 
Some  saw  him  on  high  Moal's  top. 

Some  saw  bim  on  tha  wiadiaf  si 

With  wonder  fraaght,  the  ule  went  roaad. 

Amazement  chain'd  the  hearer's  i 
Earh  peasant  felt  bis  own  sad  loss. 

Yet  fondly  o'er  the  story  hang. 

Oft  by  the  moon's  pale  shadowy  light, 
Ilis  af;oil  aanr,  and  steward  gray. 

Would  lean  lo  caidi  the  storied  i 
Or  mark  the  flitting  spirit  stray. 

Pale  lights  on  Cader's  rocks  wera  m 
And  midnight  Toioos  heard  to  i 

'T  was  eveo  said  the  blasted  oak, 
(k>nTaUlTe,  beaTod  a  hollow  groan : 

And,  to  this  day.  the  peasant  still. 
With  cautious  fear  avoids  the  grooad ; 

In  each  wild  braodi  a  spectre  sees. 
And  trembles  at  eaeh  rising  soaad. 

Ten  annual  suns  had  held  their  coarse, 
In  summer's  smile,  or  winter's  i 

The  lady  shed  the  widow 'd  tear. 
As  oft  she  traced  his  manly  fo 


Yet  still  to  hope  h«r  heart  woaM  cliag. 

As  o'er  the  mind  Ulaslnns  play,— 
Of  travel  fond,  perhaps  her  lord 

To  distant  lands  had  sleer'd  his  way. 

'T  was  now  November's  cheerlesa  boar. 

Which  drenching  rains  and  doads 
Dreary  bleak  Robell's  tract  a|.pear'd. 

And  dull  and  dank  each  valley's  s{ 


Loud  o'tir  the  wier  the  hoarse  Bood  Ml, 
And  dasb'd  the  foamy  spray  oa  Mfb ; 

Tbe  west  wind  bent  the  forest  tope. 
And  angry  frown 'd  the  eraaiaf  sky. 
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k  HMtVpM'd  LlHMlltM'f  I 

lb  dtfk<fny  »lMd  wllk  fWMl  bwpwi. 
Wei,  *«riMi  wilb  the  Imtithra'd  way, 
CiM  KUtriy  s*ia  the  klll't  mohiu 


TW  porttl  meh'd-tk«  lim  bell 
Und  taiM  iwnd  tk0  •■Mwd  wan : 

^ikk  ipmf  Ik*  wanlar  to  tlM  file, 
Tokimr  vhit  BeuM  ike  dua'rou  celL 


•  0 :  iMd  Bf  to  yew  lady  MM ; 

Sty, -Jl  U  ay  mm!  lac  to  tell, 
T«  dw  iW  tee  of  that  bra  ve  kalglil, 

Si»  loaf  hat  pioratf  aka  loved  eo  well.* 


TW.aiba 


Ml, 


iiai  a'ar  hit  harp  old  fladrad  kaaf. 

t'd  the  Betee  far  grlafa  fvora  ear. 


Yha  My  Ml  aaMal  horlMla ; 

A  aellav'daemNr  aark'd  her  look : 
IWa.  eiklaf  what  hia  adaaloa  awaat. 

The  fraeefal  atraoffar  alfh'd  aad  a|Mfce :— 

•  0  ceaU  I  apeaad  aae  lay  of  hope, 
Oae  aHsrat  ralaa  thy  aoal  frtiai  woe, 

Chdl7  ay  laafwi  woaU  tall  iu  tela. 
Iff  weide  at  eaae  aafBner'd  low ! 

•  Kev,  lady,  ghre  atiealkw  dee, 

TWaiery  dalaaa  thy  fall  belief: 
raa  la  the  warai  eveata  af  lUb. 

U  i4Mee  laUeC 


1  hv  eaiv  aae ! 
it  Glyadwr  a  friewl.  thy  Uadred'a  Ibe ; 
.4k.  let  hia  aaaae  BO  eager  niiae. 
For  BBV  Aat  mifhiy  chief  llee  low ! 

•  rea  froM  the  day.  whea,  chala'd  by  Aite. 

By  wbaid'a  dteea.  or  poteat  apell, 
Ua<eriBff  froBi  aed  Salople'a  laid, 
t  ef  i^  aid  the  Percy  Mi  ;— 


■  E'ea  fraM  that  day  aUalbrtBBe  atlll, 

AalffarTleletedMth, 
Paraaed  hIa  witb  aaweeried  step, 
TiadicUve  aUlI  far  Hota|»ar'a  death. 

•  Taaqaiah'd  at  leafftb,  iht  Glyadwr  ied, 

IHMffa  wlada  the  Wye  her  derloat  flood  ; 
To  iad  a  ceaaal  shelter  there, 
la  aeaw  loaa  oei,  or  deaert  wood. 

•  Clothed  la  a  •hepbrnTa  beable  (falae. 

Be  gaia'd  by  toil  bis  acaaty  bread ; 
Be  who  had  Cambria's  sceptre  boroo, 
Aad  her  brare  son*  to  glory  led ! 

•  To  pesary  estreaie,  aad  grief, 

The  chlefteio  fell  a  liogeriog  prey ; 
I  heard  his  last  few  Calteriag  words, 
Sach  aa  with  paia  I  aow  conrey. 

•  *To  Sale's  aad  widow  bear  the  tale, 
Hor  let  oar  horrid  aecret  rest ; 

GiTe  bat  bis  oirae  to  aacred  rarth, 
Thea  aaey  ay  partlag  aoal  be  bleat.'— 

■  IKa  wai'd  the  eye  that  fiercely  shone, 

4ad  falat  the  toagoe  that  proadly  spoke. 
Aad  weak  that  ana.  still  raised  to  me. 
Which  oft  had  dealt  the  morul  stroke. 


■Id  I  Ilea  hU  maodate  bear  ? 
Or  how  his  last  bebrst  obry  1 
k  rebel  drem'd,  with  him  I  fled ; 
With  bia  I  sboBD'd  the  litfhl  of  day. 

•  Proscribed  by  Heory's  hostile  rage, 
By  coBBtry  lost,  despoil'd  ray  land. 

Desperate,  I  fled  aay  natlTn  soil, 

Aad  feaght  oa  Syria's  disuoi  strand. 

'  O.  bed  thy  loag-lamented  lord 
The  holy  cross  aad  baaner  rinw'd, 

Dml  io  the  sacn^  cease !  «  bo  fell 
S«d  rirtim  of  a  prliate  feed ! 


•  Led  by  tbe  aidoar  cf  the  chase. 
Far  distaal  from  bis  owd  domela ; 

From  where  GarthoBaelan  spreads  her  shades. 
The  Glyadwr  sought  the  opealng  plalo. 

■  With  bead  aloft,  aad  aatlera  wide, 

A  red  Itark  roased  then  cross'd  in  tIow  ; 
Sleng  wilb  tbe  sight,  aad  wild  with  rage, 
Swirt  from  tbe  wood  fierce  Uowel  flew. 

•  Witb  bitter  taunt,  and  keen  reproach. 

He,  all  impetaoas,  poar'd  his  rage; 
Beviled  tbe  chief  as  week  la  arau. 
And  bade  bim  loud  tbe  battle  wage. 

•  Glyadwr  for  oaise  reatrala'd  hia  award, 

Aad  still  arerae  tbe  flgbt  delays ; 
Bat  soften 'd  words,  like  oil  to  flre. 
Bade  anger  asore  Inunsely  biases 

•  They  foaght ;  aad  doabtful  long  the  tnj  ! 

The  Glyndwr  gave  tbe  faul  woaad  !— 
Sllll  aaoamfel  mast  my  tale  proceed, 
Aad  iu  laat  act  all  dreadlal  soand. 

•  Dow  ooaGd  we  hope  for  wish'd  retreat. 

Bis  eager  vassals  ranging  wide  T 
His  blood-hounds'  keen  sagacloas  aceat. 
O'er  UMny  a  trackless  moantain  tried  f 

■  I  aark'd  a  broad  and  blasted  oak, 
8cor(^'d  by  tbe  lightning's  livid  glare ; 

Hollow  lis  stem  from  braucb  to  root, 
Aad  all  lu  sbrlvell'd  arau  were  bare. 

■  Be  this,  I  cried,  bis  proper  grave! — 

(Tbe  tboagbt  In  me  was  deadly  sin,) 
Aloft  we  raised  the  hapless  chief. 
And  dropp'd  bis  bleeding  corpse  within." 

A  shriek  from  all  the  damsels  burst. 
That  pierced  tbe  vaalled  roofs  below ; 

While  horror-stmck  tbe  lady  stood, 
A  living  form  of  scuiptared  woe. 

With  stupid  stare,  and  vacant  gate. 
Full  on  bi#faoo  hor  eyea  were  eaat, 

Abaorb'd !— she  lost  her  present  grief. 
And  faintly  tboagbt  of  things  long  paal. 

Like  wiid-flre  o'er  a  mossy  heath, 
Tbe  rumour  through  the  hamlet  ran  ; 

Tbe  peauints  crowd  at  morning  dawn. 
To  bear  the  tale,— behold  the  man. 

He  led  them  near  tbe  blasu-d  eak, 
Then,  conscious,  from  llie  scene  withdrew, 

Tbe  peasants  work  witb  trembling  liaste. 
And  lay  the  wbiten'd  bones  to  view  !  — 

Back  they  recoil'd— tbe  rifjht  band  still. 
Contracted,  grasp'd  tbe  rusty  sword  ; 

Which  erst  in  many  a  battle  i;le«ra'd. 
And  proudly  deck'd  their  slau^hter'd  lord. 

They  l«ore  the  fx>ne  to  Veoer's  sbrine. 
With  boiy  riles  and  prayers  addrew'd  ; 

Nino  whiic-robcd  monks  the  last  dirge  sang. 
And  gave  the  angry  spirit  rest. 

Note  6.  iDiroduction. 

The  Uichlandcr  — — — 


Will,  on  a  Friday  morn,  look  pale. 
If  ask'd  to  toil  a  fairy  tale. 

The  Daoine  shi',  or  Men  of  Peace,  of  the  Scottish 
Highlanders,  rather  resemble  the  Scandiiiaviau  Duergar 
riian  the  English  Fairies,  ^foiwithstanding  their  name^ 
they  arc,  if  not  absolutely  malevolent,  at  least,  peevish, 
discontented,  and  apt  to  do  mischief  on  slight  provo- 
cation. The  belief  of  their  existence  is  deeply  imprrsseti 
on  the  Highlanders,  who  think  they  are  particularly 
offended  with  mortals,  who  talk  of  them,  who  wear 
their  favourite  colour,  green,  or  in  any  respect  inter- 
fere with  iheir  affairs.    This  is  especially  to  be  avoided 
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u  jRlicjilnl  lo 


iKsrJy  coDDHlcd,  ot  tor  M  mart  toleina  i 
an  more  aciiie,  and  poufiKd  of  gmirr  I 
curioiu  paniruJjin  codcerDiDg  ibr  populHr 
of  Iht  HitthlaDultn,  mar  be  Fouod  In  ] 
■  Piciuraqiu  Skelfhci  of  Pcrthibirti 

Hole  7.  iDirodoctioD. 


TliejaDRial  of  ibe  frioid  tD  ThDm  the  Founh  (^nlo 
of  lb*  posm  it  in«;rihed,fiiniiM«d  ma  Willi  tile  fbllowinp 

xouniof  ■  tiriking  lupeniiiion. 

•  PaiHd  Ibe  fteaj  liiile  lillage  of  Franch^inoni 
,  lar  Spaw),  with  the  roauutic  ruiru  of  Ibc  old  cullt 
of  Ifae  eoonlt  of  (bat  lUDe.     The  nu)  leadi  IhfaoBb 

lRDiil;r  of  one  of  lliem  itandi  the  ancient  cutle.  oo« 
■be  lubject  af  mhiiY  superilitious  leBeodi  It  it  Grmli 
bdined  by  llie  oeicbbouhne  peiHnlcy,  that  ibe  U>l 


oflbeca 


AoT  one  , 
prie.lofnt 


wbich,  by  bobu  niDcie  ape 
F  tlw  deiil,  obo  i>  cooiUoi 
in  the  tbape  of  a  huDUnu 


itable.  At  lait,  mored  by  ibe  eamealnen  of  Ibe 
print,  he  Mid  bim,  Ibal  lie  vouM  agree  lo  reiigo  Ibe 
chetl,  if  Ibe  eiarci«r  vould  «i^  bi>  name  wild  blood. 
Bui  Ibe  prieil  undenlaod  liig  meaning,  and  refuted,  ai 


■  I  thall  only  produce  one  InlUnce  more  of  ihe  creai 
Kniion  paid  10  Ijdy  Hildii.  wbicH  tlill  preiiiii  nen 
iheie  our  dayi ;  and  tliai  it.  ibe  coDiianI  opinion 
■fall  the  rendered,  and  alill  renden,  hertelf  ririble,  on 
oecaiioniin  llieabbey  of  Slreanrtialb,  or  Wbilliy, 


■«l  tide nfWhilby church. 
le  mnit  nonherlj  part  of  ilie 
ofWbilbyeburch,  imiEine 


Lfc  tip  lk>  laiJlM  •r'n- 
flu  bad  ilrength  and  peivoaa]  acliriiy  < 
bit  courage.  Spent  of  Kibpindie,  1 
llei  IV.,  lia.lDS  ipokcB  of  tlim  hgbU 

■  I,  at  one  hlov  cul  Blunder  bta  thi|b 
bim  on  the  itpoL  Bui  ere  he  co 
\  pardon  tor  ibit  alaunblert  Anfiu  ^ 

icH.    The  nord  wiib  vhicb  be  air 
pretenled  by  hia  1 

,  afberwardt  negefl 
Lord  l.indetay  of  Ihe  Byrei,  vbei 
to  tingle  eomhat  on  Carberry-bil 
n  lo  ihe  Ifiiucreli/  0/  lAi  SeaUi 


I,  EaH 


lelellan,  luior  of  Bomby.  vbo,  hiring  ref  1 
ibe  genllemen  and  baroni  of  Glllanay,  *■• 
irderi  of  Kirkcudbrigbi-diirc  Sir  Pai 
10  the  luior  of  Bomby,  and  oblaiuet 
iicr  bit  pritooer  into  Gray'a  band. 


JOlUehold ;  but 
.utpectcd  bit  em 
ind  belwaded. 


leaped  thereon ;  and  vbcn  1 


'•<•  oyiaf  ilie  F^ii  «u  UinhlT  nffradtil.  iml 
henr.  Sir  Pilriek,  Hinit  lite  EicTi  fnry, 
i*  hont.  bal  he  vu  chued  neir  E<Uiibiiri|li 


HiMe  i>.  Suau  it. 

r  mdn-  ibonld  pirttke  of  ihe  earr>  ulonith- 

sf  Ibc  period,  I  luTi  u  remind  him  of  Ihr 
>  Forcenei  if^^  n«Dlal  by  a  femnk  u- 
miwl  by  Rnben  of  Annit,  in  rarwanl  liii 
■vlbeCoanuu  MtliUta;  shirh,  bciiiB  delerl- 
aoeil  ku  AiEht  inlo  Eiiglind.  and  proied  Hie 
lar  of  Edvinl  Ihe  Third'n  laemanble  w>n 
t.  Jabn  Uuiliae.  ■!",  ■••  «pr««ly  liireJ 
d  IV.,  IS  toTge  mch  ilociimenl.  ai  miclil  ip- 
BbliA  ibc  eliim  of  fealtf  uurwd  over  Scd[- 
(c  Bofflidi  iBiiiuKh.. 

Hon  iJ.Staaia  aiiii. 

u  ■  Ciilenian  btrnie  of  relifian,  now  nlinosl 


antic  and  deU[|hIfol,  villi  Kleep  banki  wi  each 
jDTertd  wiib  cop«c.  pjknJcuLaHy  viiU  havibara. 

neoejith  a  uU  rock,  near  the  bridge,  iiapienliful  ^un- 

Uin,  ulkdSt  Uelen'i  WclL 


n  Ihet 


i  Palriek  Drrdonr,  tiquiiT,  i 
ipoBie  lo  Gombill,  Uhj  cam 
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hmn  Ibc  ridee  of  CheriM.  The  Till,  a 
riicr,  vinded  belveen  Ihe  arraiet.  O. 
rf  riK  glh  SepIembcT,  iSil,  Surrey  ma 
tvrueil;  dircerion,  end  cmted  iJie  Till, 
idinUWT,*iTviMl  bridge,  aieli  vlien 
•  ihe  Tweed,  hit  rrar-fpiard  colunta  p 
■ik  hl|hn,  by  a  ford.  Tkii  moHmon 
le  effect  of  plaeioG  Ilia  army  bolwren 
d  kn  loppUn  from  ScDtland,  and  of  tirikinti 

4  (D  (he  depth  of  ihe  liter  in  bii  frool.  Ilu 
«i[e,  both  Dier  ihe  bridge  and  ihruugli  llii 
diKnll  and  Ja>.  it  t«n»  poitibic  Uial  lU 
■i^bl  hate  been  miarked  Uj  greal  adiiaUiji 
ttfiof  irilh  Ihnw  nalural  nbiladci.     I  knoi 


The  reader  camio 

Ler. 

eipeela  Full  aecounl  of  the 

.llleaFFIo<ldeiii 

01,  u  far  a.  i.  oeceMiry  10  luhlrr- 

be* 

to  remind  him,  iIhi  «1>eii  tlie 

airiy  phirrd  belwct 

dK.> 

[Jama,  and  l.»  own  rounliy. 

heSeolli^mcHun 

ire* 

%ed  10  fiebi  t  and,  ociline  Rre 

0  bi>  leau.  deH:r 

le.1 

rom  llie  ridge  of  Flnddrn  10 

•ecure  Ihe  oeiehbo 

rinfl 

■  hicb  Ihal  .ill.se 

aImo>I  wiihoul  Hi 

1  oilier,   wlien,  aeeordinu  [0 

baoldpoemof'FlDdde 

Hehl,. 

Tb.  V»lll.h  DWI 

.11,1 

The  English  army  a 

d»ncedi<ifoi<rdi.i.ionL     On  ll» 

riBhl.-.l.irbGnlen 

■ere  Ibr  <an>  of  Enri  Surrey, 

lomrly.Thamaiflo 

■ard 

tl».  admiral  of  Eoithnd,  and 

re<[ueil afSirEdmiwd. Ill*  bmllier'i^bilialiaii  ■■•drawn 
ID,  Hie  centre  vat  conmaoded  liy 
Ihe  IrFl  wing  by  Sir  Edward  Suioley, 
Lancaihire,  and  of  the  palitinale  of 
Cfaeurr.  Lord  Dncrr,  willi  ■  larne  body  of  liorw. 
icn  Ihe  imoke,  wliirb  ihe  wind 
lie  armlis,    «a>  Kimrwhal  die- 

lO  ■  limilar  arder  of  bmilr,  and   in  drep 

The  Earl<  of  Ilunlley  and  oF  Hume  com- 
nuiulrd  tbeif  left  wing,    aoil  Flinr];iH]  Kr  Kilmund 

F  Ihe  Eu|;liih  riglit  wing.  Sir  Edmuud  lloannTa 
inner  wot  beaten  down,  and  lie  liimvif  escaped  with 
IFGeuKy  10  hli  broHier'n  divinion.  Tlie  admiral,  how- 
Fcr,  Mood  Em ;  aud  Daere,  ndranciu|;  10  lii>  lupiiart 

if  cavalry,  probably  ' 


■  of  the  di' 
,  appean  1 


nlloi 


I,  bee-B 


ir  leader 


noiL 

bjei;a|,'< 

by  llic  bcollidi  liiitoriam,  villi  Drgligence  or  In 

<)u  ilic  oilier  baud,  Ilunlley,  on  vliom  Iliey  I 

enmiuiiu,  ia  uid,  by  ibrEagluh  hiuoria 
the  fieU  after  Ihe  Bnt  eharse.     Neai 

iml,  whoK  Itank  tlieie  ebirh  Dugbt  w. 


leek. 


■rlar, 


<  dliiuDnof  ibeScollia 
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of  undisciplined  liighlandcn,  commanded  by  Lennox 
and  Ardfyle,  was  unable  to  sustain  the  cliar^  of  Sir 
Edvard  Stanley,  and  especially  the  scverp  execution  of 
the  Lancashire  archers.  Tlie  King  and  Surrey,  who 
commanded  the  respective  centres  of  their  armies,  were 
mciinwhile  engaged  in  close  and  dubious  conflict. 
James,  surrounded  by  the  flower  of  his  kingdom,  and 
impatient  of  the  gulling  discharge  of  arrows,  supported 
also  by  his  reserve  under  Bothwcll,  charged  with  such 
fury,  that  the  standard  of  Surrey  was  in  danger.  At 
that  critical  moment,  Stanley,  who  had  routed  the  left 
wing  of  the  Scottish,  pursued  bis  career  of  rictory,  and 
arrived  on  the  right  flank,  and  in  the  rear  of  James's 
division,  which,  throwing  itself  into  a  circle,  disputed 
the  battle  till  night  came  on.  Surrey  then  drew  back 
his  forces;  for  the  Scottish  centre  not  having  been 
broken,  and  their  left  wing  being  victorious,  he  yet 
doubted  the  event  of  the  field.  Tlie  Scottish  army, 
however,  felt  their  loss,  and  abandoned  the  field  of  bat- 
tle in  disorder  before  dawn.  They  lost,  perhaps,  from 
eight  to  ten  tliousaud  men,  but  that  included  the  very 
prime  of  their  uobility,  gentry,  and  even  clergy.  Scarce 
a  fomily  of  eminence  but  has  an  ancestor  killed  at 
Flodden ;  and  there  U  no  province  in  Scotland,  even  at 
this  day,  where  the  battle  is  mentioned  without  a  sen- 
sation of  terror  and  sorrow.  The  English  lost  also  a 
great  number  of  men,  perhaps  within  one-third  of  the 
vanquished,  but  they  were  of  inferior  note. — See  the 
only  distinct  detail  of  the  field  of  Flodden  in  Pinkbi- 
toh's  Hi  story  f  Book  XL ;  all  former  accounts  being  full 
of  blunder  and  inconsistency. 

The  spot,  from  which  Clara  views  the  battle,  must 
be  supposed  to  have  been  on  a  hillock  commanding 
the  rear  of  the  English  fight  wing,  which  was  defeated, 
and  in  which  conflict  Marmiou  is  supposed  to  have 
fallen. 

Note  1 6.  Stanza  xxiv. 

Brian  TantUll.  ttainloM  knigbu 

Sir  Drian  Tunstall,  called  iu  the  romantic  language 
of  the  time,  Tunstall  the  Undefilcd,  was  one  of  the  few 
Knglishmeu  of  rank  slain  at  Flodden.  lie  figures  in 
the  ancient  English  poem,  to  which  I  may  safely  refer 
my  reader ;  as  an  edition,  with  full  explanatory  notes, 
lias  been  published  by  my  friend  Mr  Henry  Weber. 
Tunstall  perhaps  derived  his  epithet  of  undefiled  from 
his  white  armour  and  banner,  the  latter  bearing  a 
Mhite  cock  about  to  crow,  as  well  as  from  his  unstained 
loyalty  and  knightly  faith.  His  place  of  residence  was 
Thurland  Castle. 

Note  1 7.  Stanza  xxxv. 

View  not  that  rnr|rtc  mittruttrnlly. 
Dvhtrd  ifld  mannlod  ibounb  it  tie; 
Nor  to  yon  Donlffr  cattle  bi|;h 
Look  nurthwanl  with  upbraiding  eyn. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  King  James  M\  in  the 
battle  of  Flodden.  He  was  killed,  says  the  curious 
French  Gazette,  within  a  lance's  length  of  the  F^rl  of 
Surrey ;  and  the  same  account  adds,  that  none  of  his 
division  were  made  prisoners,  though  many  were  killed ; 
a  circumstauce  that  testifies  the  desperation  of  their 
rosiiitancc.  Tlie  Scottish  historians  record  many  of  the 
idle  reports  which  passed  among  the  vulgar  of  their 
<lay.     Home  was  accused,  by  the  popular  voice,  not 


only  of  foiling  to  support  the  king,  but  even 

carried  him  out  of  the  field  and  murdered  1 

this  tale  was  revived  in  my  remembrance, 

authenticated  story  of  a  skeletoo,  wrapped 

hide,  and  surrounded  with  an  iron  chaiu,  sa 

been  found  in  the  well  of  Home  Castle;  for  ^ 

enquiry,  I  could  never  fiiul  any  better  auth 

tlie  sexton  of  the  parisli  having  said,  that  1 

were  cleaned  out^  he  would  not  be  surprised 

discovery.     Home  was  the  chamberlain  of 

and  his  prime  favourite ;  he  had  much  to  lo 

did  lose  all)  in  consequence  of  James's  death 

thing  earthly  to  gain  by  that  event :  but  the  i 

inactivity,  of  the  left  wing,  which  he  comman 

defeating  Sir  Edmund  Howard,  and  even  th 

stance  of  his  returning  unhurt,  and  loaded  1 

from  so  fatal  a  conflict,  rendered  the  propa 

any  calumny  against  him  easy  and  acceptabi 

reports  gave  a  still  more  romantic  torn  lo  1 

fate,  and  averred,  tluit  James,  weary  of  great 

the  carnage  among  his  nobles,  had  gone  on  a  pi 

to  merit  absolution  for  tiie  death  of  his  fatbei 

breach  of  his  oath  of  amity  to  Henry.     In  f 

it  was  objected  to  the  English,   that  they  en 

show  the  token  of  tlie  iron  belt ;  which,  ho 

was  likely  enough  to  have  laid  aside  on  tl 

battle,  as  encumbering  his  penonal  ezertioi 

produce  a  better  evidence,  the  monarch's  v 

*^e6^r,  which  are  still  preserved  in  the  Herald 

in  London.     Stowe  has  recorded  a  degrading 

the  disgrace  with  which  the  ffrraains  of  tJie  uu 

monarch  were  treated  in  his  time. — An  unhew 

marks  the  spot  where  Jamea  fiell.  Mill  called  t 

Stone. 

Note  18.  Stanza  xnvi. 

— —  fcaatlc  Brook 
Tbe  fair  cathedral  aiorai'd  and  took. 

This  Storm  of  Lichfield  cathedral,  which  I 
garrisoned  on  the  part  of  the  king  took  pla 
great  civil  war.  Lord  Brook,  who,  with  Sir  J 
commanded  the  assailants,  was  shot  with  a 
ball  through  the  visor  of  his  helmeii  The 
remarked,  that  he  was  killed  by  a  sbol  fired 
Chad's  Cathedral,  and  upon  St  Chad's  day,  and 
his  death-wound  in  the  very  eye  with  whicii 
said,  he  hoped  to  see  the  ruin  of  all  the  catl 
England.  The  magnificent  chorch  in  qucstioa 
cruelly  upon  this,  and  other  occasions;  the 
spire  being  ruined  by  the  fire  of  the 


Upon  revising  the  Poem,  it  seems  proper  to 
the  following  particulars: 
Tlie  lines  in  page  75, 

Wboa«  duooi  dianordiag  M>igbboan  aoafkt, 
Coot«^t  with  eqnily  oobnagbt ; 

have  been  unconsciously  borrowed  from  a  pa 
Drydcn's  beautiful  epistle  to  John  Driden  of  Ch 
The  ballad  of  Lochinvar,  p.  9a,  is  in  a  vet 
degree  founded  on  a  ballad  callrd  «  Katharine  Ji 
viliirh  may  be  found  in  tlie  u  Minstrelsy  of  the 
Ikirder.M 
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IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


TO  THE  MOST  NOBLE  JOBN  JAMES,  MARQUIS  OF  ABEaODBN,  rro. 

BT  THE  AUTHOil. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


of  the  foUofwinc  Ptem  it  laid  ehiafly  in 
of  Loch  Katrine,  in  the  Western  Highlands 
Time  of  Action  includes  Six  Days, 
of  each  day  occupy  a  Canto. 


ADT  OF  THE  LAKE. 


CANTO  I. 


mS  CHASB. 


F  the  north !  that  moaldering  long  hast  bung 
le  ^tch-dm  that  shades  Saint  Fillan's  spring, 
■B  Ae  Slfnl  hreeie  thy  numbers  flung, 
aviooB  ivy  <Ud  around  thee  cling, 
f  with  verdant  ringlet  every  striog,— 

harpv  niiH  most  thine  accents  sleep  ? 
kavct  and  foantains  OMirmnring, 
;  Af  sweeter  sounds  their  alence  keep, 
I  a  warrior  sank,  nor  teach  a  maid  to  weep  ? 


itdaysofCaledoo, 
diy  voice  BMla  asdd  the  festal  crowd, 
ay  of  hoprlrsi  love,  or  glory  woo, 
Had  Ae  foufffnl  or  subdued  tbe  proud. 
I  aeeotdiag  pause  was  heaid  aloud 

symphoBy  suUime  and  higli ! 
and  crested  cbiefs  attention  bovr'd ; 
Mill  the  burthen  of  thy  minstrelsy 
ughtbwHMra  dauntless  deed  and  beauty's  match- 
less eye. 

r  once  more !  how  rude  soe'cr  tlic  hand 

.  TCBtures  o'er  thy  magic  maxe  to  stray ; 

t  once  more !  though  scarce  my  skill  command 

e  feeble  echoing  of  thine  eariicr  Jay: 

k  harsh  aad  feint,  and  soon  to  die  away, 

aO  unworthy  of  tby  nobler  strain, 

me  heart  throb  higher  at  its  sway, 

wixard  note  has  not  been  touch'd  in  vain. 

ikat  he  bo  more!  encfaaniress,  wake  again ! 


I. 

The  sug  at  eve  had  drunk  his  fill, 

Where  danced  the  moon  on  Monan's  rill, 

And  deep  his  midnight  lair  had  made 

In  Icme  Glenartney's  hazel  shade; 

But  when  the  sun  bis  beacon  red 

Had  kindled  on  Benvoirlicb's  head, 

The  deep-raouth'd  blood-hounds*  heavy  bay 

Resounded  up  the  rocky  way, 

And  faint,  from  ferther  distance  borne. 

Were  heard  the  clanging  hoof  and  horn. 

n. 

■  As  chief,  who  hears  his  warder  call, 
'    mTo  arms!  the  foemen  storm  the  wall,* 
'   The  antler'd  monarch  of  the  waste 
\  Sprung  from  his  heathery  couch  in  haste. 
I  Dut,  ere  his  fleet  career  he  took. 
The  dew-drops  from  his  flanks  he  shook ; 
Like  crested  leader  proud  and  high, 
Toss'd  his  beam'd  frontlet  to  the  sky ; 
A  moment  gased  adown  tlie  dale, 
A  momoit  snufFd  the  tainted  gale, 
A  moment  listeu'd  to  the  cry, 
,  That  thickca'd  as  the  diase  drew  nigh ; 
.  Then,  as  the  headmost  foes  appoar'd, 
'  With  one  brave  bound  the  copse  lie  clear  d, 
,  And,  stretching  forward  free  uiid  fer, 
■Sought  the  wild  heaths  of  Uam-Var. 

III. 
Yell'd  on  the  view  the  opening  pack, 
Rock,  glen,  and  cavern,  paid  them  hack ; 
To  many  a  miogled  sound  at  once 
The  awaken'd  moiiotaiu  gave  response. 
An  hundred  dog«  hay'd  deep  and  strong, 
Clattcr'd  an  hundred  steeds  along. 
Their  peal  the  merry  horns  rung  out, 
An  hundred  voices  join'd  the  shout ; 
Willi  hark  and  whoop  and  wild  halloo, 
No  rest  Benvoirlicb's  echoes  knew. 
Far  from  the  tumult  fled  the  roe, 
Close  in  her  covert  cower'd  the  doc. 
The  falcou,  from  her  cairn  on  higli. 
Cast  on  the  rout  a  wondering  eye, 
Till  far  beyond  her  piercing  ken 
The  hurricane  had  swept  the  glen. 
Faint  and  more  feint,  its  failing  din 
Return'd  from  cavern,  cliff,  and  linn, 
And  silence  settled,  wide  an<l  still, 
<Dn  tiie  lone  wood  and  mighty  hill. 
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IV. 
Less  loud  the  soimdi  of  sylvan  war 
nisturb'd  the  heights  of  Uam-Var, 
And  roused  the  cavern,  where,  't  is  told, 
A  giant  made  his  den  of  old;  (i) 
For  ere  that  steep  ascent  was  won. 
High  in  his  pathway  hung  the  sun, 
And  many  a  gallant,  stayed  perforce, 
Was  fain  to  breathe  bis  faltering  horse, 
And  of  the  trackers  of  the  deer 
Scarce  half  the  lessening  pack  was  near ; 
So  shrewdly,  on  the  mountain-side. 
Had  the  bold  burst  their  mettle  tried. 

V. 

The  noble  stag  was  pausing  now. 
Upon  the  mountain's  southern  brow. 
Where  broad  extended,  far  beneath. 
The  varied  realms  of  fair  Menteith. 
With  anxious  eye  he  wander'd  o'er 
Mountiin  and  meadow,  moss  and  moor. 
And  ponder  d  refuge  from  his  toil, 
By  fir  Lochard  or  Aberfoyle. 
But  nearer  was  the  copse-wood  gray. 
That  waved  and  wept  on  Loch-Achray, 
And  mingled  with  the  pine-trees  blue 
On  the  bold  cliffs  of  Ben-venue. 
Fresh  vigour  with  the  hope  retum'd, 
With  flying  foot  the  heath  he  ^um'd, 
Held  westward  with  unwearied  race, 
And  leh  behind  the  panting  chase. 

VI. 
T  were  long  to  tell  what  steeds  gave  o'er, 
As  swept  the  hunt  through  Cambu8Hnor«; 
What  reins  were  tighten'd  in  despair, 
When  rose  Benledi's  ridge  in  air; 
Who  flagg'd  upon  Bochaslle's  heath, 
Who  shuan'dto  stem  the  flooded  Teiih, — 
For  twice,  that  day,  from  shore  to  shore. 
The  gallant  stag  swam  stoutly  o'er. 
Few  were  the  stragglers,  following  far. 
That  reach'd  the  lake  of  Vennachar; 
And  when  the  Brifjg  of  Turk  was  won, 
The  headmost  horseman  rode  alone.->- 

vn. 

Alone,  but  with  unbatcd  zeal, 

That  horseman  plied  the  scourge  and  steel; 

For  jaded  now,  and  spent  with  toil, 

Emboss'd  with  foam,  and  dark  with  soil. 

While  every  gasp  with  sobs  he  drew. 

The  labouring  stag  strain'd  full  in  view. 

Two  dogs  of  black  Saint  Hubert's  breed, 

Unmatcli'd  for  courage,  breath,  and  speed,  (a) 

Fast  on  his  flying  traces  came. 

And  all  but  won  that  desperate  game ; 

For  scarce  a  spear's  Icnf^th  from  his  haunch, 

Vindictive  toil'd  the  blood-hounds  staunch; 

Nor  nearer  might  the  dogs  attain. 

Nor  farther  might  the  quarry  strain. 

Thus  up  the  margin  of  the  lake. 

Between  the  precipice  and  brake. 

O'er  stock  and  rock  their  race  they  take. 

vin. 

The  hunter  mark'd  that  mountain  high. 
The  lone  lake's  western  boundary, 


And  deem'd  the  stag  must  turn  to  bay, 
l^ere  that  huge  rampart  barr'd  the  way; 
Alretdy  glorying  in  (he  prize. 
Measured  his  antlers  with  bis  eyes; 
For  the  death-wound,  and  death-halloo, 
Muster'd  his  breath,  his  whinyard  drew; — 
But  thundering  as  he  came  prepared. 
With  ready  arm  and  weapon  hared. 
The  wily  quarry  shunn'd  the  shock. 
And  tum'd  him  from  the  opposing  rock; 
Then,  dashing  down  «  darksome  glen. 
Soon  lost  to  hound  and  hunter's  ken. 
In  the  deep  Trosach's  wildest  nook 
His  solitary  refuge  took. 
There  while,  close  couch'd,  the  Ihkket  shed 
Gold  dews  and  wild  Howers  on  bit  head^ 
He  heard  the  baffled  dogs  in  vain 
Rave  through  the  hollow  pass  amain. 
Chiding  the  rocks  that  yell'd  again. 

IX. 

Close  on  the  hounds  the  hunter  came. 
To  cheer  them  on  the  vanish'd  game; 
But,  stumbling  in  the  nigged  ddl. 
The  gallant  horse  exhausted  fell. 
The  impatient  rider  strove  in  Tain 
To  rouse  him  with  ihe  spur  and  reia. 
For  the  good  steed,  hi$  labours  o*cr, 
Stretch'd  his  stiff  limbs  to  rise  no  more. 
Then  touch'd  with  pity  and  remorae. 
He  sorrow'd  o'er  the  expiring  horse: 
« 1  little  thought,  when  first  thy  rein 
1  slack'd  upon  the  banks  of  Seine, 
That  Highland  eagle  e'er  shoold  feed 
On  thy  fleet  limbs,  my  matchless  steed ; 
Woe  worth  the  chase,  woe  worth  the  day. 
That  costs  thy  life,  my  gallant  gray  la — 


Then  through  the  dell  his  horn  resoonds. 
From  vain  pursuit  to  call  the  hounds^ 
Back  limp'd,  with  slow  and  crippled  pace. 
The  sulky  leaders  of  the  chase; 
Close  to  tlicir  master's  side  they  press'd. 
With  drooping  tail  and  humbled  crest; 
But  still  the  dingle's  hollow  throat 
Proloug'd  the  swelling  bugle-note. 
The  owlets  started  from  their  dream. 
The  eagles  answer'd  with  their  scream. 
Round  and  around  the  sounds  were  cast. 
Till  echo  seem'd  an  answering  blast; 
And  on  the  hunter  hied  his  way. 
To  join  some  comrades  of  the  day ; 
Yet  often  paused,  so  strange  the  road. 
So  wond'rous  were  the  scenes  it  show'd. 

xr. 

The  western  waves  of  ebbing  day 
Roll'd  o'er  the  glen  their  level  way; 
Each  purple  peak,  each  flinty  spire, 
Was  bathed  in  floods  of  living  fire. 
But  not  a  srtting  beam  could  glow 
Within  the  dark  ravines  below. 
Where  twined  the  path  in  shadow  hid. 
Round  muny  a  rocky  pyramid, 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


i3c) 


:^lioouag  abmpcly  from  d>e  dell 
Ite  ihuoderiqtUacer'd  pionadtf; 
ftonDd  mamj  an  iiualaied  uum, 
Tbe  native  bohrai^  of  the  paM, 
Uueeas  the  tower  vhidi  boilden  vain 
Presampinoos  jpSLtd  on  Slunar  t  plain. 
The  rocky  snmmiti,  split  and  rent, 
Form'd  tnrrei,  dome,  or  bnttlemeoi, 
Or  leem'd  fintaiticaHy  lef 
With  cvpola  or  minaret. 
Wild  crests  as  pa§od  ever  deck'd, 
Or  mosque  of  rmtern  arefaiiecL 
!ior  were  these  earth-bom  castles  bare, 
5or  bck'd  they  many  a  banner  fitir; 
For,  from  their  sUver'd  brows  display'd, 
Far  o'er  the  mfkthomable  ^ade. 
All  twinkling  'mUtk  the  dew-drops  dieen, 
1W  briar-rose  frU  is  streamers  green, 
Ind  crecfittg  dmbs,  of  thousand  dyes. 
Waved  ia  the  weal-wind's  summer  si^hs. 

,  looB  aataie  seatier  d,  free  and  wild, 
'  Each  plant,  or  flower,  the  moontain's  child 
Here  eglantine  embalm'd  the  air, 
Davthom  and  haml  minted  there ; 
The  prioirose  pale,  and  violet  flower,  ' 

Foond  in  each  eliff  a  narrow  bower; 
Foi-glove  and  nighfr-shade,  side  by  side, 
Emblenis  of  punishment  and  pride, 
Groop'd  their  dark  hnes  with  every  staio 
Tbe  wcather^Malen  crags  retain. 
With  bonghs  that  quaked  at  every  breath, 
Gray  birch  and  aspen  wept  beneath  i 
Aloft,  tbeash  and  vrarrior  oak 
Catf  anchor  in  the  rifted  rock; 
And,  higher  yet,  the  pine-tree  hung 
Kt  ihatter'd  trunk,  and  frequent  fluog, 
Where  seem*d  the  difb  to  meet  on  high, 
lis  booghs  athwart  the  narrow'd  sky. 
Highest  of  all,  where  white  peaks  ghnced. 
Where  glist'ning  strearaen  waved' and  danced, 
The  wanderetKs  eye  could  barely  riew 
The  turf*^"*  heaven's  ddieious  blue  ;■ 
So  wood'rotts  wiU,  the  whole  might  seem 
The  scenery  of  a  fairy  dream.  / 

Xill. 
Onward,  amid  the  copse  'gan  peep 
A  narrow  inlet,  still  and  deep, 
Affording  scarce  cuch  breadth  of  brim, 
As  served  the  wild-duck's  brood  to  swim. 
Lo«t  for  a  qiace,  through  thickets  veering, 
Boi  brooder  when  again  appearing, 
Tall  rocks  and  tufted  knoUs  their  free 
Coold  on  the  darii-blue  mirror  trace ; 
And  farther  as  the  hunter  stray  d. 
Still  broader  sweep  its  chaunels  made. 
The  ftlugi;y  mounds  do  longer  stood, 
Effl«Ygiog  from  entangled  wood, 
Cm,  wdve-encircled,  seem'd  to  float. 
Like  ctetle  girdled  wilb  its  moat; 
Yet  broader  floods  exieiidiii(;  siilf, 
IKvide  them  from  their  parent  hill. 
Till  c4ch,  retiring,  claims  to  he 
Au  i!>let  in  an  iidand  sea. 


XIV. 

And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen. 
No  patliway  meets  tbe  wanderer's  ken. 
Unless  he  climb,  with  footing  nice, 
A  far-projecting  precipice.  (4) 
Tbe  broom's  toagh  roots  his  ladder  made. 
The  bazel  saplings  lent  their  aid ; 
And  thus  an  airy  point  he  w<mi. 
Where,  gleaming  with  the  setting  suu. 
One  burnish'd  sheet  of  living  gold. 
Loch  Katrine  lay  beneatli  him  rolPd, 
In  all  her  length  ftir  winding  lay. 
With  promontory,  creek,  and  bay. 
And  islands  that,  empurpled  bright. 
Floated  amid  the  livelier  light. 
And  mountains,  that  like  giants  stand. 
To  sentinel  enchanted  land. 
High  on  the  south,  huge  Ben-venue 
Down  on  the  lake  in  masses  threw 
Crags,  knolls,  and  mound<(,  confusedly  hurl'd, 
\The  fragments  of  an  earlier  world; 
j  A  wildering  forest  feathcr'd  o'er 
/  iiis  ruin'd  sides  ami  summit  hoar, 
I  While  on  the  north,  through  middle  air, 
Den-an  heaved  high  his  forehead  hare. 

XV. 

From  the  steep  promontory  gated 

The  stranger,  raptured  and  amazed. 

And  «  What  a  scene  were  herc,M  he  cried, 

H  For  princely  pomp  or  churchman's  pride ! 

On  this  bold  brow,  a  lordly  tower; 

In  that  soft  vale,  a  lady's  bower ; 

On  yonder  meadow,  far  away. 

The  turrets  of  a  cloister  gray. 

Ilow  blithely  might  the  bugle-horn 

Chide,  on  the  lake,  the  lingering  mom ! 

How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  lover's  lute 

Chime,  when  the  groves  were  still  and  mule ! 

And,  when  the  midnight  moon  slioidd  lave 

Her  forehead  in  the  silver  wave. 

How  solemn  on  the  ear  would  come 

The  holy  matin's  distant  hum, 

While  the  deep  peal's  commanding  tone 

Should  wake,  in  yonder  i&let  lone, 

A  sainted  hermit  from  his  cell. 

To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell — 

And  bugle,  lute,  and  bell,  and  all, 

Should  each  bcwilder'd  stranger  call 

To  friendly  feast,  and  lighted  hall. 

XVI. 

«  Blithe  were  it  then  to  wander  here ! 
But  now,— beshrew  yon  nimble  deer, — 
Like  that  same  hermit's,  thin  and  spare. 
The  copse  must  give  my  evening  fare; 
Some  mossy  bank  my  couch  must  be, 
Some  rustling  oak  my  canopy. 
Yet  pass  we  that; — the  war  aud  chase 
Give  little  choice  of  resting-place; — 
A  summer  night,  in  green-wood  spent, 
Were  but  to-morrow's  merriment  : 
But  hosts  may  iu  these  wilds  abouud. 
Such  as  are  better  misst'd  than  found; 
To  meet  with  Highland  plunderers  hero 
Wore  worse  than  loss  of  siccd  or  deer. —  ; '» 


i4o 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WOKRS. 


1  am  aloue; — my  bugie-straio 

Hay  call  some  »in|||^er  of  Um  train ; 

Or,  fall  tlie  worst  that  may  betide. 

Ere  now  this  fislchion  has  been  tned.a — 

xvn. 

/  Bat  scarce  again  his  horn  be  wound. 
When  lo !  forth  starting  at  the  sound. 
From  underneath  an  aged  oak, 

;    That  slanted  from  the  islet  rocit, 
A  damsel  guider  of  its  way, 

i  A  little  skiff  shot  to  the  bay, 

I    That  round  the  promontory  steep 

.    Led  iu  deep  Une  in  graceful  sweep, 
Eddying,  in  almost  viewless  wave, 
The  weeping  willow  twig  lo  laf«, 
Aod  kiss,  with  wbitpering  sound  and  aleiw, 
Tlie  beach  of  pebbles  bright  as  snow. 
The  boat  had  tonch'd  this  silver  strand 
Just  as  the  hunter  left  his  stand. 
And  stood  conceal'd  amid  the  brake, 

I    To  view  this  Lady  of  the  Lake. 
The  maiden  paused,  as  if  again 
She  thought  to  catch  the  distant  strain. 
With  head  upraised,  and  look  intent. 
And  eye  and  ear  attentive  bent. 
And  locks  flung  back,  and  lips  apart. 
Like  monument  of  Grecian  art, 
\     In  listening  mood,  she  seem'd  to  stand, 

^    The  guardian  Nand  of  the  strand. 

xvin. 

And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace, 

Of  finer  form,  or  lovelier  facet 

What  though  the  sun,  with  ardent  frown, 

'   Had  slightly  tinged  her  cheek  with  brown. 
The  sportive  toil,  which,  short  and  light, 
Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright. 
Served  too  in  hastier  swell  to  show 
Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow : 
What  though  no  rule  of  courtly  grace 
To  measured  mood  had  train'd  her  pace, — 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 
Ne'er  from  the  heatli-flower  dash'd  the  dew; 
ETcD  the  slight  hare-bell  raised  its  head. 
Elastic  from  her  airy  tread ; 

.  What  though  upon  her  speech  there  hung 
Tlie  accents  of  the  mountain  tongue, 
Those  silver  sounds,  so  soft,  so  dear, 
The  list'acr  held  his  breath  to  hear. 

XIX. 
A  chieftain's  daughter  seem'd  the  maid ; 
Her  satin  snood,  her  silken  plaid. 
Her  golden  brooch,  such  birth  bctray'd. 
And  seldom  was  a  snood  amid 
Such  wild  luxuriant  ringlets  hid. 
Whose  glossy  black  to  shame  might  bring 
The  plumage  of  the  raven's  wing; 
And  seldom  o'er  a  breast  so  fair, 
Mantled  a  plaid  with  modest  care, 

■   And  never  brooch  the  fold  combined 
Above  a  heart  more  good  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy, 
You  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eye ; 
Not  Katrine,  iu  her  mirror  blue, 
Gives  back  llic  shaggy  banks  more  true, 


Than  every  free-born  fUoeo  iwnfr—'d 
The  guileless  nwvaawMs  of  her  hrrnai; 
Whether  joy  danced  in  her  daik  «ya^ 
Or  woe  or  pity  daaas'd  a  sigh. 
Or  filial  love  was  fbving  lhera« 
Or  meek  devotion  poar'd  a  prayar. 
Or  tale  of  injury  cdl'd  forth 
The  indignant  spirit  of  the  Vonh. 
One  only  passion,  unrevoaTd, 
With  maiden  pride  the  maid  coaoaal'd, 
Tet  no  less  purely  felt  the  flaaM»— 
O need  I  tell  that  n— ions  nmmml 


XX. 

Impatient  of  the  silent  hom, 

Now  on  the  gale  her  vn 

•  Father  I »  she  cfied;  the  rocks  arosMl 

Loved  to  prolong  the  gentle  soond. 

A  while  she  paused,  on  anawer  ca— ^- 

«  Malcolm,  was  thine  the  blast  1»  the  as 

Less  resolutely  utter'd  fell, 

The  echoes  could  not  catch  the  swelL 

«  A  stranger  I,»  the  IranlsaHUi  said. 

Advancing  from  the  hatel  shade. 

The  maid,  alarm'd,  with  hasty  mm 

Push'd  her  light  shaUof  froas  I 

And,  when  a  space  was  faio'd 

Closer  she  drew  her  bosoon's 

(So  forth  the  startled  twan  vmald 

^So  turn  lo  pmoe  his  ruffled  ^riag); 

i  Then  safe,  though  fluticr'd  aad 

!  She  paused,  and  on  the 

I  Not  his  the  form,  nor  his  ibe  «|i^ 

\  That  youthful  maidana  vioBi  to  if. 

XXI. 

On  his  bold  visage  middle  age 

Had  slightly  press'd  its  signet  safe. 

Yet  had  not  quench'd  the  open  tmlli. 

And  fiery  vehemence  of  youth; 

Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there, 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare^ 

The  sparkling  glance,  soon  blown  ta  fire. 

Of  liasty  love,  or  headlong  ire. 

His  Umbs  were  cast  in  manly  mould. 

For  hardy  sports,  or  contest  bold  ^ 

And  though  in  peaceful  garb  array'd. 

And  weaponless  except  his  blade. 

His  stately  mien  as  weU  implied 

A  high-born  heart,  a  martial  pride. 

As  if  a  baron's  crest  he  wore. 

And  sheathed  in  armour  trod  the  short. 

Slighting  the  petty  need  he  show'd. 

He  told  of  his  benighted  road; 

His  ready  speech  flow'd  fair  and  fine. 

In  phrase  of  gendest  courtesy; 

Yet  seem'd  that  tone,  and  gesture  bland. 

Less  used  to  sue  than  to  conunand. 

XXII. 

A  while  the  maid  the  stranger  eyed. 
And,  reassured,  at  length  replied. 
That  Highland  halls  were  open  still 
To  wilder'd  wanderers  of  the  hill. 
M  Nor  think  you  unexpected  come 
To  yon  lone  isle,  our  desert  home^ 
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Belbre  iIm  hMlh  had  loM  lb*  dnr, 
Tkis  oMim,  m.  fch  vm  paVd  fior  yoa; 
Ob  yonder  BMUtua  •  pnrpk  head 
Have  ptormifaB  and  hmlb  CBck  bUd, 
And  oar  broad  Bctt  bave  tvicpc  iba 
To  farokb  Ibrtb  jaur  cvciUBg  cbcer.»— 
•  5o«,  by  the  rood,  my  lovely  maid, 
Toor  courtesy  baa  err'd,*  be  said; 
«  So  riffac  bave  I  10  efaum,  mifi^aced, 
Tbe  wdcooae  of  espected  (oest. 
A  wanderer,  bera  by  fartBoa  Umc, 
My  may,  my  fiieadi,  my  eooTMr  kite, 
1  oe'er  before,  baiieva  aie,  ftir, 
Bave  ever  draws  yoor  moBBtain  air, 
TiU  oo  Ibis  lake's  roawtlc  acrand, 
Ifooadafcy  IB 


zxm. 

•  I  wall  bcfievc,*  iba  Biaid  repliad. 

Is  bar  lifbc  skiff  approach'd  the  tide,— 

•  1  «dl  baliave,  ibat  ae'er  before 

Tov  foot  bas  trod  Locb  Katrine's  sbore ; 

iai  yet,  as  for  aaycaianugbt. 

Old  Alla»bBBe  foretold  your  plifht^— 

A  gray-bair'd  sire,  wbose  eye  intent 

Was  oo  tba  vinoa'd  foture  bent.  (6) 

Be  mv  year  steed,  a  dappled  gray. 

Lie  dead  bmsath  the  birchen  way; 

^aialad  oact  yoar  form  and  mien, 

Toor  hantiBf  nut  of  Lincoln  green. 

That  tBBieird  bom  so  gaily  gilt, 

Thai  falebioa's  craokad  bUde  and  hilt. 

That  cap  wkb  heron  pinmaga  trim. 

And  yoB  two  bounds  so  dark  and  grim. 

Ic  bode  that  all  should  ready  be, 

To  grace  a  gnest  of  foir  degree. 

But  light  I  held  bis  prophecy. 

And  decm'd  it  was  my  fothn's  bom, 

o'ar  tbe  lake  were  borne.* — 


The  striBfiff  sBulad :— «8inee  to  yoar  booM 
A  destined  errant-Juiigfat  I  come, 
Aanouneed  by  prophet  sootb  and  old, 
Doom'd  doubtleia,  for  achierements  bold, 
1 11  lightly  ffpam  aadi  high  emprise. 
For  ooe  kind  glanee  of  those  bright  eyes. 
Permit  me,  foal,  the  task  to  gBide 
Tour  fairy  frigate  o'er  tbe  tide.»~ 
Tbe  Buid,  with  smile  soppress'd  and  sly. 
The  toil  smwonted  saw  him  try ; 
For  seldom,  sore,  if  e'er  before. 
His  noble  band  bad  graip'd  an  oar: 
Trt  with  main  strength  h'n  strokes  be  drew, 
Aod  o'er  the  lake  the  sballop  flew; 
With  heads  erect,  and  whiraperiog  cry. 
The  hounds  behind  their  passage  ply. 
Kor  frequent  does  the  bright  oar  break 
Tbe  darkening  mirror  of  the  lake, 
Cotil  the  rocky  irie  they  reach, 
And  moor  their  shallop  on  the  beach. 

XXV. 

The  straogsf  iriew'd  tba  ibore  around ; 
TwasaUsB 


Nor  track  nor  pathway  might  declare 
That  human  foot  foequented  there, 
Until  the  mountain-maiden  show'd 
A  clambering  uniiuspected  road. 
That  winded  through  the  tangled  sereen. 
And  open'd  on  a  narrow  green. 
Where  weeping  birch  and  willow  round 
With  their  long  fibres  swept  the  ground. 
Here,  for  retreat  in  dangerous  hour. 
Some  chief  had  framed  a  rastia  bower.  (7) 

XXVI. 
It  was  a  lodge  of  ample  siae. 
But  strange  of  structure  and  device; 
Of  such  materials,  as  around 
The  workman's  band  had  readiest  found. 
Lopp  d  of  their  boughs,  their  hoar  trunka  bared, 
And  by  tlie  hatchet  rudely  squared. 
To  give  the  walls  iheir  destined  height 
The  sturdy  oak  and  ash  unite ; 
While  moss  and  clay  and  leaves  combined 
To  fence  each  crevice  from  the  wind. 
The  lighter  pioe>trees,  over-head, 
Their  slender  length  for  rafters  spread, 
And  wither'd  heath  and  rashes  dry 
Supplied  a  russet  canopy. 
Due  westward,  fronting  to  the  green, 
A  rural  portico  was  seen. 
Aloft  on  native  ptHars  borne. 
Of  mountain  fir  with  bark  nmhorn. 
Where  Ellen's  hand  had  taught  to  twine 
The  ivy  and  ld«an  rine, 
The  clematis,  tbe  favoni'd  flovrer 
Which  boasts  the  name  of  virgiivbower, 
And  every  hardy  plant  •could  bear 
Loch  Katrine's  keen  and  tearching  air. 
An  initaot  in  this  porch  she  staid, 
And  gaily  to  the  stranger  said, 
«  On  heaven  and  on  tby  lady  call. 
And  enter  the  enchanted  ball !»— 

xxvn. 

«  My  hope,  my  heaven,  my  trnst  must  be, 
I    My  gentle  guide,  in  following  lhee.»— 
I    Be  cfoss'd  tbe  threshold — and  a  clong 
,    Of  angry  steel  that  instant  rang. 
'    To  his  bold  brow  bis  spirit  rush'd. 

But  soon  for  vain  alarm  he  bluAli'd, 

When  CD  the  floor  he  uiw  display'd, 

Cause  of  the  din,  a  naked  bbde 
>.  Dropp'd  from  the  sheath,  that  careleaa  flnng. 

Upon  a  stag's  huge  antlers  swung; 

For  all  around,  tbe  walls  to  grace, 

Ilung  trophies  of  the  fight  or  chase : 

A  target  there,  a  bugle  here, 

A  batile-axc,  a  hunting-spear,. 

And  broadswords,  bows,  and  arrows,  store. 

With  the  tusk'd  trophies  of  the  boar. 

Here  grins  the  wolf  as  when  he  died. 

And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  bids 

The  frontlet  of  tbe  elk  adorns. 

Or  mantles  o'er  tbe  bison's  horns ; 

Pennons  and  flags  defaced  andstain'd, 

That  blackening  streaks  of  blood  retain'd, 

And  deer-«kinB,  dappled,  dun  and  white, 

With  otter's  fMr  and  seal's  unite, 
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In  rude  and  uucoutk  tapestry  aU, 
To  {^mUli  forth  the  sylvan  hall. 

xxvni. 

The  wondering  stranger  round  liim  gased, 

And  next  the  fallen  weapon  raised; — 

Few  were  the  arms  whose  sinewy  strength 

Sufficed  to  stretch  it  forth  at  lengtli. 

And  as  the  brand  he  poised  and  sway'd, 

« I  never  knew  but  one,*  he  said, 

«  Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wield 

A  blade  like  this  in  battle-ficld.»— 

She  sigh'd,  then  smiled,  and  took  the  word  ; 

•  You  see  the  guardian  champion's  sword  : 
As  light  it  trembles  in  his  hand, 

As  in  my  grasp  a  liaxel  wand ; 

My  sire's  uU  form  might  grace  the  part 

Of  Ferragus,  or  Ascabart;  (8) 

But  in  the  absent  giant's  hold 

Are  women  now,  and  menials  okLi»— 

XXIX. 

The  mistress  of  the  mansion  came, 

Blature  of  age,  a  graceful  dame; 

Whose  easy  step  and  sutely  port 

Had  well  become  a  princely  court. 

To  whom,  though  more  than  kindred  knew. 

Young  Ellen  gare  a  mother's  due. 

Meet  welcome  to  her  guest  she  made, 

And  every  courteous  right  was  paid. 

That  hospitality  could  claim. 

Though  all  unask'd  his  birth  and  name.  (9) 

Such  then  the  reverence  to  a  guest, 

That  fellest  foe  might  join  the  feast. 

And  from  his  deadliest  foeman's  door 

Unquestion'd  turn,  the  banquet  o'er. 

At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names, 

•  The  Knight  of  Snowdoun,  James  Fitz-James; 
Lord  of  a  barren  heritage, 

Which  his  brave  sires,  from  age  to  age. 
By  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil; 
His  sire  had  fallen  in  such  turmoil. 
And  be,  God  woc,  was  forced  to  stand 
Oft  for  his  right  with  blade  in  hand. 
This  morning  with  Lord  Moray's  train 
He  chased  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 
Outstripp'd  his  comrades,  miss'd  the  deer, 
Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wander'd  here.» — 

XXX. 

Fain  would  the  knight  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Ellen's  sire ; 
Well  show'd  the  elder  lady's  mien, 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen ; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  display 'd 
The  simple  grace  of  sylvan  maid. 
In  speech  and  gesture,  form  and  fisce, 
Show'd  she  was  come  of  gentle  race; 
T  were  strange  in  ruder  rank  to  find 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Each  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave, 
Dame  Margaret  heard  with  silence  (jrave; 
Or  Ellen,  innocently  gay, 
Turn'd  uU  inquiry  light  awuy  : — 
«  Wierd  women  we !  by  dale  and  down 
Wc  dwell,  afar  from  tower  and  town ; 


We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast. 
On  wandering  knights  our  apcJIs  we  cast ; 
While  viewlen  minstrels  touch  the  string, 
T  is  thus  our  charmed  rhymes  we  ugt^^— 
She  sung,  aad  still  a  harp  nnteen 
Fill'd  up  the  symphony  between.  (10) 

XXXI. 

SOIfG. 

«  Soldier,  rest!  thy  warfore  o'er. 

Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  breaking 
Dream  of  battled  fielda  no  more. 

Days  of  danger,  nigfataof  waking. 
In  our  ikle's  enchanted  hall, 

Hands  unseen  thy  couch  are  strewing. 
Fairy  strains  of  music  fall, 

Every  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 
Soldier,  rest!  thy  warfare  o'er. 
Dream  of  fighting  fields  no  more; 
Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  breaking. 
Mom  of  toil,  nor  night  of  waking. 

«  Mo  rude  sound  shall  reach  thine  car. 

Armour's  clang,  or  war-steed' champing. 
Trump  nor  pibroch  summon  here 

Mustering  clan,  or  squadron  tramping. 
Yet  the  lark's  shrill  fife  nuy  come 

At  the  day*break  from  the  fiJlow, 
And  the  bittern  sound  his  dmm. 

Booming  from  the  sedgy  shallow. 
Ruder  sounds  shall  none  be  near. 
Guards  nor  warders  cliallenge  here, 
Here 's  no  war-steed's  neigh  and  champing. 
Shouting  clans  or  squadrons  stamping.*^ 

XXXII. 
She  paused — then,  blushing,  led  the  lay 
To  grace  the  stranger  of  the  day. 
Her  mellow  notes  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  flowing  song. 
Till  to  her  Ups  in  measured  frame 
The  minstrel  verse  spontaneous  came. 

SONG  CONTIMCID. 

«  Huntsman,  rest!  thy  chase  is  done. 

While  our  slumbrous  spells  assail  ye. 
Dream  not,  with  the  rising  sun. 

Bugles  here  shall  sound  reveillie. 
Sleep  !  the  deer  is  in  his  den  ; 

Sleep  !  the  hounds  are  by  thee  lying; 
Sleep !  nor  dream  in  yonder  glen. 

How  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dying. 
Huntsman,  rest !  thy  chase  is  done. 
Think  not  of  the  rising  sun. 
For  at  dawning,  to  assail  ye. 
Here  no  bugles  sound  reveillie.*— 

XXXIII. 

The  hull  was  riear'd — the  stranger's  bed 
Was  there  of  mountain  heailier  spread, 
Wh<>r(!  oft  UU  hundred  guc»ts  hud  lain. 
And  i<!rrain'd  their  fore^^t  sport&  again, 
liui  vainly  did  the  hcath-tlowcr  shed 
Its  mooriaud  fragrance  round  his  head , 
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5oc  Ellra's  spell  luul  InlTd  to  rest 

The  ftrer  of  hu  troobled  breist. 

In  broken  dretme  the  image  roee 

Of  raritd  fterUe,  ptim,  and  woes; 

His  steed  now  flounders  in  the  brake, 

Now  sinks  his  barge  npon  the  lake ; 

Nov  leader  of  a  broken  host. 

His  standard  Cdls,  his  honour  s  lost. 

Then, — froaa  my  conch  may  heavenly  mi||;ht 

Chase  that  worst  phantom  of  the  night ! — 

Igain  retnni'd  the  scenes  of  youth, 

Of  confident  nndoubting  uruth; 

Ipin  his  aonl  he  interchanged 

With  friends  vhoae  hearts  were  long  estranged. 

They  come,  in  dim  ppoceision  Jed, 

1W cM>ld,  the  faithlesa,  and  the  dead; 

At  warm  each  hand,  each  brow  as  gay. 

As  if  ibey  parted  ycalerday. 

Aad  doobt  distracts  him  at  the  Tiew,— 

Owere  his  senses  fidse  or  true  ? 

Dnsam'd  he  of  death,  or  broken  tow. 

Or  is  it  aB  a  vision  now  ? 


Can  I  oot  frame  a  fever'd  dream. 
But  still  the  Douglas  is  the  theme? — 
I  '11  dream  no  more — by  manly  mind 
Not  even  in  sleep  is  will  resign'd. 
My  midnight  orisons  said  o'er, 
I  '11  turn  to  rest,  and  dream  no  more.* — 
His  midnight  orison  he  told, 
A  prayer  with  every  bead  of  gold, 
Consign'd  to  heaven  hu  cares  and  woes, 
And  sunk  in  undisturb'd  repose; 
Until  the  heath-cock  shrilly  crew, 
And  morning  dawo'd  on  Ben-venue. 


CANTO  U. 


XXJDV. 

At  Icagth,  widi  EUcn  in  a  grove 

He  seeaa'd  la  walk,  and  speak  of  love; 

She  iisicnd  wilka  Uash and  sigh. 

Bis  snic  was  wann,  has  hopes  were  liigh. 

He  aoaght  bar  yiaUad  hand  to  clasp, 

Aad  a  cold  gaanilet  mat  his  grasp : 

The  phantoaa  s  sea  was  changed  and  gone. 

Upon  its  head  a  hdmct  shone; 

Sbwiy  enlarged  to  giant  sise, 

With  darken'd  dicck  and  threatening  eyes. 

The  grisly  visage,  stem  aad  hoar. 

To  Elleo  still  a  fikeness  bore.— 

He  woke,  and,  panting  with  affright, 

lecaJTd  the  vision  of  the  night. 

The  hearth's  decaying  brands  were  red, 

And  deep  and  dusky  lustre  shed. 

Half  showing,  half  concealing  all 

Tbf  uncouth  trophies  of  the  halL 

Mid  those  the  stranger  fiz'd  his  eye 

Where  thai  huge  fakhioo  hung  on  high, 

Aad  thoughts  on  thoughts,  a  countless  throng, 

Eash'd,  chaMOg  countless  thoughts  along, 

Cotil  the  giddy  whirl  to  cure. 

Be  rose,  and  sought  the  moonshine  pure. 

XXXV. 

The  wild  rose,  eglantine,  and  broom. 

Wasted  aroiand  their  rich  perfume; 

Tbr  birch-trees  wept  in  fragrant  balm, 

TW  aspens  slept  beneath  the  calm; 

The  silver  light,  with  quivering  glance, 

Pby'd  on  the  water's  still  expanse, — 

Wild  were  the  heart  whose  pa&sion's  sway 

Goald  rage  beneath  the  sober  ray ! 

He  felt  its  ralm,  that  warrior  guest, 

While  thus  he  communed  with  hi<i  breast:— 

«  Why  is  it,  at  each  turn  I  trace 

Some  memory  of  that  exiled  race? 

(^n  I  oot  mountain-maiden  spy, 

Bat  she  must  bear  the  Douglas  eye? 

Gia  i  oot  view  a  Hi^dand  brand, 

Kut  it  must  match  the  Douglas  hand? 


THE  ISLAND. 


I. 

At  mom  the  black-cock  trims  his  jetty  wing, 

T  is  morning  prompts  the  lionef  s  blithest  lay, 
AU  Nature's  children  feel  the  matin  spring 

Of  life  reviving,  with  reviving  day ; 
And  while  yon  little  bark  glides  down  the  bay, 

Wafting  the  stranger  on  his  way  again, 
Mora's  genial  influence  roused  a  minstrel  gray,  (1) 

And  sweetly  o'er  the  lake  was  heard  thy  strain, 
Mix'd  with  the  sounding  harp,  O  white-hair'd  Allan-bane ! 


II. 


SONG. 

«  Not  faster  yonder  rowers'  might 
Flings  from  their  oars  the  spray. 

Not  faster  yonder  rippling  bright. 

That  tracks  the  shallop's  course  in  light, 
Helts  in  the  lake  away. 

Than  men  from  memory  erase 

The  benefits  of  former  days ; 

Then,  stranger,  go!  good  speed  the  while, 

Nor  think  again  of  the  lonely  isle. 

«  High  place  to  thee  in  royal  court, 

High  place  in  battled  line. 
Good  hawk  and  hound  for  sylvan  sport, 
Where  Beauty  sees  the  brave  resort. 

The  lionour'd  meed  be  thine ! 
True  be  thy  sword,  tliy  friend  sincere, 
Thy  lady  constant,  kind,  and  dear. 
And  lost  in  love's  and  friendship's  smile. 
Be  memory  of  the  lonely  isle. 


III. 


SOMC  COXTI.fUBD. 

«Bul  if  beneath  yon  souihera  sky 

A  plaided  straufjcr  roam, 
W^hose  drooping  (rrcst  and  stifled  ftigli. 
And  sunken  cheek  and  heavy  eye, 

Pine  for  his  Iligldand  home: 
Then,  warrior,  then  be  thine  to  sliow 
Tlic  care  tliat  soothes  a  wanderer')*  woe; 
Remember  then  thy  liap  ere  while, 
A  stranger  in  the  lonely  iiJc. 


'44 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


«  Or,  if  on  life's  uocerUia  nuun 

Mishap  shall  aar  thy  sail; 
If  faithful,  wise,  and  brave  in  vain. 
Woe,  want,  and  exila  thou  tosiaiD 

Beoealb  the  6ekle  gale; 
Waste  not  a  i^  on  fortune  changed. 
On  thankless  courts,  or  friends  esmnfed, 
Dut  come  where  kindred  worth  shall  aault, 
To  greet  thee  in  the  londy  isle.»— 

IV. 

As  died  the  sonnds  upon  the  tide, 
The  shallop  reach'd  the  mainland  side, 
And  ere  his  onward  way  he  took. 
The  stranger  cast  a  lingering  look. 
Where  easily  his  eye  might  reach 
The  harper  on  the  ixlet  beach. 
Reclined  against  a  blighted  tree. 
As  wasted,  gray,  and  worn  as  he. 
To  minstrel  meditation  given. 
His  reverend  brow  was  raised  to  heaven, 
As  from  the  rising  sun  to  elaini 
A  sparkle  of  inspiring  flame. 
His  hand,  reclined  upon  the  wire, 
Seem'd  watching  the  awakening  fire; 
So  still  he  sate,  as  those  who  wait 
Till  judgment  speak  the  doom  of  fele; 
So  still,  as  if  no  breete  might  dare 
To  lift  one  lock  of  hoary  hair; 
So  stin,  as  life  itself  were  fled. 
In  the  last  sound  his  harp  had  sped. 

V. 

Upon  a  rock  with  lichens  wild, 
B4>side  him  Ellen  sate  and  smiled. — 
Smiled  she  to  sec  llie  stately  drake 
Lead  forth  hb  fleet  upon  the  lake, 
While  her  vcx'd  spaniel,  from  the  beach. 
Bay  d  at  the  prize  beyond  his  reach ! 
Yet  tell  me,  iheu,  the  maid  who  knows. 
Why  deepen'd  on  her  cheek  the  rose  7— 
Forgive,  forgive,  Fidelity ! 
Perchance  the  maiden  smiled  to  see 
Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  adieu. 
And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  anew ; 
And,  lovely  ladies,  ere  your  ire 
Condemn  the  heroine  of  my  lyre. 
Show  me  the  fiiir  would  scorn  to  spy. 
And  prize  such  conquest  of  her  eye ! 

VI. 

W^hile  yet  he  loiter'd  on  the  spot. 
It  sc(>m'd  as  Ellen  mark'd  him  oot; 
But  wheu  he  turn'd  him  to  the  glade, 
One  courteous  parting  sign  she  made; 
And  after,  oft  the  knight  would  say. 
That  not  when  prize  of  festal  day 
Was  dealt  him  by  the  brightest  ftiir. 
Who  e'er  wore  jewel  in  her  hair. 
So  highly  did  his  bosom  xwell. 
As  at  that  simple  mute  farewell. 
Now  witli  a  trusty  mountain  guide. 
And  his  dark  stag-hounds  by  his  side, 
lie  parts — the  maid,  unconscious  still, 
Walch'd  him  wind  slowly  round  the  hill ; 


But  when  his  stattly  form  was  Ud, 

The  guardian  in  Imr  hasam  shid 

•  ThyMalcolml  vain  and  adflak  amidlU 

T  was  thus  npbraidiiig 

«Not  so  bad  Malcolm  idly 

On  the  smooth  phrana  of 

Not  so  had  Malcolm  atmin'd  kia  ayii, 

Another  step  than  thine  t»  tff.^^ 

Waka,  AUan4MUBe»»  aloud  she  oriad. 

To  the  old  minstrel  by  her  eldn, 

«  Arouse  thee  from  thy 

1 11  give  thy  harp  henrfe 

And  warm  thee  with  a  noble  ■nme; 

IVmr  fbrth  the  glory  of  the 

Scarce  from  her  Kp  dM  word  had 

When  deep  dM  oneeiona  maldaB 

For  of  bis  dan,  in  haH  and  boarer, 

Young  Malcolm  Gi 

VII. 
The  minslrri  wahed  his 
Arose  the  well-known  martial 
And  thrice  their  hi^  heroic  pride 
In  melancholy  mnrmnrs  died. 
m  Vainly  thou  bidst, O noMe  mmM,* 
Clasping  bis  witber'd  hands,  he  eaid, 
«  Vainly  tlion  bid'st  me  wake  the  stnifl. 
Though  aH  unwont  to  bid  in  vifa. 
Alas!  than  mine  a  migbfier  hand 
Has  tuned  my  harp,  my  strings  hw  apani'd 
I  touch  the  chords  of  joy,  bnt  low 
And  mournful  answer  notes  of ' 
And  the  proud  march  winch 
Sinks  in  the  wailing  for  the 
O  well  for  me,  if  mine  alone 
That  dirge's  deep  prophetic  tone! 
If,  as  my  tunefii!  Withers  said. 
This  harp,  which  erst  Saint  Modan  svay'd,  ( 
Can  thus  its  master's  fate  fbretel. 
Then  welcome  be  the  minstreTs  ^**«* ' 


ha 


vin. 

«  But  ah !  dear  faidy,  thus  It  sigh'd 

The  eve  thy  sainted  mother  died; 

And  such  the  sounds  which,  while  I 

To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  lore. 

Came  marring  all  the  festal  mirth. 

Appalling  me  who  gave  them  birth. 

And,  disobedient  to  my  call, 

Waird  loud  through  BothweU's 

Ere  Douglasses,  to  ruin  driven. 

Were  exiled  from  their  native  henvcB.—  (4) 

Oh !  if  yet  worse  mishap  and  woe 

My  master's  house  must  undergo. 

Or  aught  but  weal  to  Ellen  Ikir, 

Brood  in  these  accents  of  despair. 

No  future  bard,  sad  harp!  shall  fling 

Triumph  or  rapture  from  thy  string; 

One  short,  one  final  strain  shall  flow. 

Fraught  with  unutterable  woe. 

Then  shiver'd  shall  thy  fragments  lie. 

Thy  master  cast  him  down  and  die.» 

IX. 
Soothing  she  answer'd  him,  «  Aasnage, 
Mine  honoiu''d  friend,  the  fears  of  age; 
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iiirlnilin  lo  ihfP  ■»  knnu, 
11  li:>rp  bat  nug,  or  pipe  lu*  bl»ii, 
Uivbnd  nic  nr  ll>(-hliiul  ^ilcu, 
iinTaml  <aS|icir— wlulmanrl.  ihn 


ull  ^iiiyJ  ■  B»»  faf  tmliOB  fear; 


Plukd  I JJ      luR^lnU  bun  ilx  traoud. 
■  F..r  nil.  wliOK  incmarf  tarct  cunvryi 
Ad  iin:i|-c  «f  man  iptra^  ibir^ 
Tm..  liiil..  doMt,  Um  bmlli^  la. 

dew  u.  blilEig  u  rou- 
Tbi  in  Ae  Ub^  a*B  ginlu  growi  i 
AnJvliEBl  plan  ii  u  mf  liiir, 
AU.iu,  a  bard  U  bauaal  to  imir 
Ih  D'CT  uw  coraiKI  H  hir.— 
Tli'D  pUyfulIf  (kr  ctuplr[  lild 
S(i<  ■  m'tbnl  in  bcr  lUrk  lOL-ki.  ind  Hnilcil 


StmM  IIJ;i,'k  Sir  Ui.bvu'k  •r<T.  <uil  >.> 
ruM..I<i....lakD;gblbi'.b-ii;   :,, 
Ivin.  wlimbaik  thrdirkbrilri'ii. 
Caan'un. (Hiu  plni'v  brfore llir  tlriili' 
or  llir  luKliuiiiuil  boiibciilct 
doit  liiHv,  tliMiKli  aulldtt'il.  Iialh  liU  I 
Full  ilniily  kriit  bit  niouauln  IhuI, 
WIhi  ,W  .Lilvd  uiir ;— :il, :  ».».  i|,r  ,l,i 
Tb>l  I  •urb  kiiiil  Irulli  «l>aiiM  >jv— 
Tin  INiuelu,  likr  amrirkr-ii  ibw, ' 

Ecrn  llir  nifte  rrbgc  we  hate  hrtf ! 


I.I.I 


iH  lliy  lull 


ll>y  tMi.c 


h  an  rule  mi  llw  liill, 
--  ihelloaibnitiill 
innoM  and  ri'.iri 
Aiid  4l>oii|h  lu  Rixlnkk  ili"u  >I  ui  i 
Tbii  ibua  aiighr.I   uidi  allb -.ilkrii 
»;iir  n(  Iliv  will,  tills  .liirft^ilii  .Irriii 


V  ilnl  llie  old  barper*!  niDod  may. 
Vutt  tucb  ■  leak  ■*  liermil*  ikrow 
lChnia*eiUiMiaylaM«be  tbeir  war, 
B<  ,:ue-L  lill  tad  H^M  and  pride 
Tkrillil  la^iirir  iba  ibu  npUed  ; 
•  L>»flinia^hM<  iliaaJiukkiiDw'.i 
n*  nok,  ibelBoamlbmiJiauliHiI 
<iiiiinbllli<e4a4I*lk<egnM, 
la  HiMlaad'a  emit*,  tby  binh'riglii  iilarp. 

Tlv  li[hiHl  m  iSk  naniy  dooce, 
Tl.r  emte-oltmrj  (alUot'i  (lib, 
ABilleadia(.BVar«HTtr*, 
lad  thnne  nfenrf  tnlmtnJ'tin. 
Ta-  LiiIt  uf  (be  DkcdiDf;  llurlln' — 


srii. 

-  )lini>lnJ...  (Ik  maid  n-jMri.  auil 
llrr  riilHrt  wnl  i^aaci^  frum  be 
M  Mr  ilrlMt  ti>  Horirrii'kV  liauK  I 
All  III  11  a  nKitlirr  mtilil  brttuw, 
To  l..ulv  Maiuam*  r^irr  I  o<r, 
Sinrr  tir.1  an  nr|iluu  in  ihe  niM 
Sbe iii«n.>'d  I.W  bir  siuer., rhili 
Tn  lur  ImiFtblefuaMB,  from 


All.iii;  Sir  R'-lrriL'k  .bankl  ri 
»1  l.lnnil.  IIIV  lifr— bul  n'4  ug 
HalliirrHMIlilli'n  l)nii|;l.i^ dw> 


hi  wai  her  McCBi.  )cl  the  aigb'il^, 


'■i.il^^Mnih.pey. 

T.I  ii.ytl  miailcrli  laj  a>  iLiori 
ind  iliep  Air  tuilon  proml   nd  bi^li, 
Ti  tiraJ  brfen  nj  caaqurnaf  rj-r. 
TSoa,  Aiiuiiag  Laid   ibjHlfw' 
Thai  frini  Sir  AodoleL  Mm  u  iwi^ 
TU  >iinn  wuDri,-r,  Cb»-A  pinr'   pridr, 


r  nt  ly. 


ltWllinHllvb.lD.1. 
'  it  w  his  liaoil ; 
(V  Uidr  .rf  .irri 
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I  grant  liim  liberal,  to  fling 

Among  his  clan  the  we.ilrti  Ihcy  bring. 

When  b»ck  by  lake  and  glen  they  wind. 

And  in  the  Ixiwland  leave  birliind. 

Where  once  some  pleasant  hamlet  stood, 

A  ronsK  of  ashen  slaked  with  blood. 

The  hand  ih.i't  for  my  father  fought, 

I  honour,  at  his  daughter  ought : 

Rut  can  I  cla<!p  it  reeking  red. 

From  prnvants  sJaughtrr'd  in  their  shed  ? 

No  !  wildly  ivliilo  his  virtues  gleam, 

They  make  his  passiouft  darker  seem, 

And  flash  along  his  spirit  high. 

Like  lightning  o'er  the  midnight  sky. 

While  yet  a  child, — and  children  know. 

Instinctive  tan,<;lit,  the  friend  and  foe, — 

I  sliuddf  r'd  at  his  brow  of  gloom, 

ills  shadowy  pinid,  and  sable  plume ; 

A  maiden  grown,  I  ill  could  bear 

His  haughty  mien  and  lonlly  air ; 

Itut,  if  thou  jnin'st  a  suitor's  claim. 

In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  name, 

I  thrill  with  anguisli  >  or,  if  e'er 

A  Douglas  knew  the  word,  with  fear. 

To  change  such  odious  theme  were  best, — 

What  think'si  thou  of  our  stranger  guest !» — 

XV. 

w  What  think  I  of  him  ?— woe  the  while 
That  brought  such  wanderer  to  our  isle? 
Thy  father's  battle-brand,  of  yore 
ForTineman  forged  by  fairy  lore, (9) 
What  time  lie  leagued,  no  longer  foes. 
His  Border  spears  wiih  Hotspur's  bows. 
Hid,  <iclf-unscabliarded,  foreshow 
Tin-  fojiisieps  of  a  secret  foe.  (10) 
If  cnurily  S|iy  had  harbour'd  here. 
What  may  we  for  the  Douglas  fear.' 
What  fur  this  i*>laud,  dcem'd  of  old 
Clan-Alpine's  la^t  and  surc<t  hold  7 
If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  pray, 
What  yet  may  jealous  Roderick  say? 
— Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdainful  head  ! 
liethink  thee  of  the  diseurd  dread 
That  kindled  when  at  Iteltane  game 
Tliou  ledst  the  ilaiice  isith  Malcolm  (incnie; 
Still,  though  ihy  sire  the  peace  rencw'd, 
Smoulders  in  Roderick's  brcjot  the  feud  ; 
lle^are!— Rut  hark,  what  sounds  ate  these.' 
My  dull  cars  catch  no  faltering  bree/e, 
No  weeping  birch,  nor  as|><n.s  wake, 
Nfir  breath  is  dimpling  in  the  lake, 
Slill  io  tlie  canna's'  hoary  beard. 
Vet,  by  my  minstrel  faith.  I  lieanl — 
And  hark  ag.iin  !  some  pipe  of  «ar 
S-ndii  the  bold  pibroi-h  from  afar.n — 

XVI. 

Far  up  the  lengthen'il  lake  were  spicfl 
Four  darkening  spet'ks  upon  Ihe  tide, 
That,  slow  enlarijing  on  the  \iew, 
Four  mann'd  and  masted  barges  gn'w. 
And,  bearing  downwards  from  (ticugyle, 
Steer'd  full  uiM>n  the  lonely  isle ; 

•  (:4itiiiH-„r3»«. 


The  point  of  Brianehotl  they  pasa'd. 
And  to  the  windward  as  they  east. 
Against  the  sun  tliey  gave  to  shine 
The  bold  Sir  Roderick's  bannerd  piae. 
NeanT  and  nearer  as  they  bear. 
Spears,  pikes,  and  axes  flash  id  air. 
Now  might  you  see  the  tariaDt  bravo. 
And  plaids  and  plumage  dance  and  wave ; 
Now  see  the  bonnets  sink  and  rise. 
As  iiis  tough  oar  tlie  rower  plies : 
See,  flashing  at  each  sturdy  stroke, 
Tlie  wave  ascending  iulo  bmoke  : 
See  the  proud  pipers  on  tlie  bow. 
And  mark  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 
From  their  loud  chanters  '  down,  aoKi  swe* 
The  furrow'd  bosom  of  the  deep. 
As,  rushing  through  the  lake  amain. 
They  plied  the  ancient  Uighland  strain. 

.XVIf. 
Ever,  as  on  they  bore,  more  loud 
And  louder  rung  tlic  pibroch  proud.  (11) 
At  first  the  sound,  by  distance  lame, 
Mellow'd  along  the  «'aters  came. 
And,  lingering  long  by  cape  aod  bay, 
W^ail'd  every  harslier  note  away ; 
Then  bursting  bolder  on  tlie  ear, 
The  clan's  shriU  gathering  ihey  couM  beai 
Those  thrilling  sounds,  that  call  the  might 
Of  old  Clan-Alpine  to  the  lighL 
Thick  beat  the  rapid  notes,  as  wliea 
The  mustering  hundreds  shake  the  g;len, 
And  hurrying  at  the  signal  dread, 
The  battcr'd  earth  returns  tlieir  tread. 
Then  prelude  light,  of  livelier  lone, 
Etprcss'd  their  merry  marching  ou, 
Kre  peal  of  closing  battle  rose. 
With  mingled  outcry,  shrieks,  and  blows; 
And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  ward. 
As  broadsword  upon  target  jarr'd; 
And  groaning  pause,  ere  yet  again. 
Condensed,  the  iMttle  yell'd  amain; 
The  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shout. 
Retreat  borne  headlong  inib  rout, 
Aud  bursiH  of  triumph,  to  declare, 
(]lan-.\lpine's  conquest — all  were  there. 
Nor  eudetl  thus  the  strain;  but  slow 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolong'd  and  low, 
Aud  changed  the  conquering  clarion  swell. 
For  wild  lament  o'er  those  that  fell. 

XVIII. 

The  «ar-pip<>s  ceased;  but  lake  aud  hill 
Wi  re  busy  with  their  echoe:«  still; 
Ami,  when  they  slept,  a  vocal  strain 
hatle  tlieir  hoarse  chorus  wake  again. 
While  loud  a  hundre«i  clansmen  raise 
Their  \oiees  in  their  chieftain's  praise. 
Each  boatman,  bending  tit  his  oar. 
Willi  iiie  isureil  sweep  the  burthen  Imrc, 
In  »ne|i  vt  ild  cadence,  as  the  brreie 
.Vaken  through  December's  leafless  trres 
The  rjiiinis  first  could  Allan  know, 
»  I'loderigli  Vieh  Alpine,  hoi  iero.'» 

'  Tbf  Jruu«  of  I  be  liai;-pi|i^. 
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M; 


Oil  near,  jod  nearer.  M  th«y  row'd, 
i^incl  liie  nurtHl  «tiuy  0ow'd. 

xrx. 

■OAT  fOJIC. 

>  die  chief  who  in  iriumpb  adriiiceii ! 
KMir  d  and  bleu'd  be  die  ever-green  pine ! 
Mjy  die  iree  in  hit  hannrr  tint  Qlanceit 
iri»h,  die  shelter  and  crace  of  our  line! 

Hearen  fend  it  happy  dew. 

E«rdi  lend  it  sap  anew, 
tr  to  bciurgeoB,  and  broadly  to  grow ; 

While  ernrj  BigfaSaod  gleii 

Sends  our  shout  back  agen, 
aderigh  Vicli  Alpine  dhu,  bo !  ieroe  l»  (i a) 

s  no  sapling,  chance -sown  hy  the  fountain. 
muBg  at  Belune,  in  winter  to  fjde; 

the  whirlwind  has  stripp'd  every  leaf  on  tlie 
moonlain, 

BMHie  shall  Ctan-Alpioe  exult  in  her  shade. 

Moor'd  in  die  rifted  rock. 

Proof  to  die  lempesi  ft  shock, 
■er  he  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 

Xenlciih  and  Breadalbane.  then, 

Echo  his  praise  agen, 
ider^h  Vich  Alpine  dliu,  ho!  ieroe! » 

XX. 

It  onr  pibroch  has  thrili'd  in  Clen  Fruin, 
I  Bannocliar  s  groans  to  our  slogan  replied ; 
jisft  and  RokS-dliu,  iliey  are  smoking  in  ruin, 
i  ihr  best  of  Loch  Lomond  lie  dead  on  hersidr.(i3) 

Widow  and  Saxon  maid 

Long  shall  lament  our  aid, 
ak  of  Clan-Alpine  widi  ^ar  and  with  woe: 

Lennox  and  Leven-glen 

Shake  when  they  hear  a^en, 
odcrigh  Vich  Alpine  dliu,  ho  !  ieroe!  »> 

Ti««saK  row,  for  the  pride  of  tlie  Highlands ! 
rfcb  to  your  oars  for  die  ever-green  |)inc  ! 
at  the  rose4MKl  tbat  graces  yon  islands 
rr  wreathed  in  a  garland  around  lum  tu  twine ! 

O  that  some  seedling  gem. 

Worthy  such  noble  stem, 
siMr'd  and  bleh^'d  in  their  shadow  mijjlil  grow  ! 

Loud  should  Clan-Aipine  then 

Eing  from  her  deepmost  glen, 
oderigh  Vich  Alpiue  dliu,  ho '  ieroe !» 

XX  r. 

Viih  all  her  joyful  female  band. 
Ud  Lady  Marg^iret  sought  the  strand. 
>QOse  on  the  hreeie  their  tre<>se4  (lew, 
lod  hi^h  tlieir  snowy  arm*  they  threw ; 
\s  echoing  back  with  shrill  an-him, 
ind  cliorus  wild,  the  cliieftniii\  niiiiic; 
^faile,  prompt  to  plea^,  with  motlirr's  art, 
'tie  darling  passion  of  his  heart, 
V  dime  call'd  FJIen  to  thr  str.ioil. 
■I  greet  her  hinsmau  ere  h^  land  : 
Ome.  loiterer,  rome!  a  [><>up,liis  thou. 
iD<l  ^liuii  to  wreathe  a  vifl<ir'»  hrriu  !»•  — 
f'liict-iotly,  and  slow,  thi*  ni.iid 
ii«'  uawek-ome  summouiiig  obeyil, 


And,  when  a  distant  buf^le  run;;. 

In  the  mid-]>ath  aside  slu-  spnini;  -. — 

«  l.iiit,  Allan-bane!     From  inn in-l.iud  cast, 

I  hear  my  fadier's  ugnal  bla><t. 

Be  ours.n  she  cried,  «  die  skiff  to  guide, 

And  waft  him  from  the  niount.iiu-side.» — 

Tlipn,  like  a  »un-beam.  «wift  iind  bright. 

She  darted  to  her  shallop  light. 

And.  eagerly  'while  Roderick  sr.inn'd. 

For  her  dear  form,  hi^  mother's  liawl. 

The  islet  farl>ehi  nd  her  lay, 

And  she  had  lindcd  in  the  bay. 

X^l. 

f  Some  fcHiiif^  are  to  morlnis  given, 

■  With  IcM  of  e.irlh  in  them  tlian  heaven : 
And  if  then>  he  a  human  tear 

From  passion's  ilross  refined  and  clear, 
A  tear  so  limpid  and  so  meek, 

■  It  would  not  stain  an  angel's  cheek, 
T  is  that  whirh  pious  fnthrrs  shed 
Upon  a  duteous  daughter's  head  ! 
And  ns  the  Dongi.is  to  his  bnMst 
llis  d.-iriini;  Klleii  rloseiy  pressil. 
Sneli  holy  tirops  her  in-ssi-s  ^lerp "I, 
Thou(;h  "t  w.is  .1  hero's  eye  th.it  weepd. 
Nor  while  on  Ellen's  fjlti -rinj  tongue 
Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  hrii|;, 
Mark'd  she,  thil  fear  'afferiion's  proof) 
Still  held  n  graceful  yoiilli  aloof; 

No!  not  till  Douglas  named  his  name, 
Although  the  youth  was  Malcolm  (tncme. 

•      XXIII. 
Allin,  with  wistful  look  the  while, 
Mark'd  Roderick  landing  on  the  isle ; 
His  in.ister  piieously  he  eyed. 
Then  g:i2ed  upon  the  ehieftaiii's  pride, 
Thendjsh'd,  with  h.isty  hand,  awny 
From  his  dinim'd  eye  the  gathering  spray; 
.\iid  I)oii(;las,  as  his  hand  he  l.iiil 
On  Malcolm's  shoulder,  kindly  said, 
•I  Cnnst  diou.  young  friend,  no  meaning  spy 
In  my  poor  follower's  glistening  eyel 
I  'II  tell  thee : — lie  n-cals  the  day, 
When  in  my  praise  he  ImI  the  lay 
O'er  the  arcli'd  (;aic  of  Itothweli  proud. 
While  many  a  minstrel  answer'd  loud, 
When  Perry's  Norman  |>eniion,  won 
In  blootly  field,  before  me  shone, 
And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 
As  mii;hiy  as  yon  chief  may  claim, 
Grnriiig  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 
Vet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  marsluill'd  crowd; 
Though  the  waned  crescent  own'd  my  ini(;lit. 
And  in  my  train  troop'd  lord  and  kni(;ht, 
Tliough  Uiaiityre  hyinn'tl  her  holiest  lays. 
And  Rothwell's  hanis  flung  Irtck  my  praibc. 
As  when  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  this  prior  maid's  affection  dear, 
A  ^Kriroine  (;ive  more  kind  and  true, 
'.  Tiian  .iuj;ht  my  tH>iter  foriuneo  knew- 
For{;ive.  my  frienil,  n  faiher's  Immsi  : 
Oil!  it  out-beggars  all  I  lost!» — 
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Tbit  br  npial  mre  I  know; 

Tijur  couuftel  in  the  •irright  I  shov.a — 

ZXIX. 

EJlta  and  3lar|>aret  fearfully 

Sough  I  comfort  in  each  other's  rye, 

Th»^  tum'd  tlieir  cbuily  look,  each  our, 

Tlifri  to  lier  tire,  that  to  hrr  M>a. 

Tlie  lubrty  colour  vent  and  came 

In  the  bold  cheek  of  Malcolm  Grcme; 

Eui  from  hifc  gboce  it  veil  appear'd, 

Twa^  bui  for  Helen  that  he  feard; 

While  aorrowfui,  but  undismay'd» 

TUr  Douglas  thua  hb  couottl  said : 

■  Brail*  Roderick,  ihough  ihc  tempest  roar, 

Ii  may  but  thunder  and  pass  o'er; 

Xor  »ilJ  I  here  remain  an  hour, 

To  draw  the  lightning  on  thy  bower; 

For,  well  tliou  knowVi,  at  this  pray  head 

The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  sped. 

For  ilire,  who,  at  thy  kiog's  command, 

Cuk*l  aid  him  witli  a  gallant  band, 

Snbmitwoo,  homage,  humbled  pride, 

Sii^ll  turn  tlie  monarch's  wrath  asiile. 

Poor  rrmnantt  of  tlie  Bleeding  Heart* 

Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  apart, 

T)ie  refuge  of  some  forest  cell, 

Tlirre,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell, 

TdJ  on  the  mountain  and  the  moor. 

The  stem  pursuit  be  pnt  and  o'er.a — 


« !(o.  by  mine  honour,*  Roderick  said, 

>  So  lielp  roe  Heaven,  and  my  good  blade ! 

5*1.  uc\er!  Blasted  be  you  piue, 

Sly  fathrn*  ancient  crest  and  mine, 

If  from  its  shade  in  danger  part 

Tktf;  Imeage  of  the  Bleeding  lic.irt! 

Hear  my  blunt  speech,  gniut  me  this  maitl 

To  wife,  thy  counsel  to  mine  aid ; 

To  Douglas,  leagued  with  Roderick  Dbu, 

V'ill  friends  and  allies  flock  enow : 

Ljkt  rauie  of  donbt,  diiitnKt,  and  grief. 

Will  bind  to  us  each  western  cliivf. 

Wbeo  the  loud  pipes  my  bridal  tell. 

The  Links  of  Forth  sliall  hear  the  knell, 

Tlie  guards  shall  start  in  Stiriing's  porch; 

And.  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch, 

A  thouiand  villages  in  ilanies 

Shdl  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  James! 

— 5ay,  Ellen,  blench  not  thus  away. 

Aod,  mother,  cease  these  siyns,  1  pray ; 

I  nmnt  not  all  my  heart  might  s:iy. — 

Saull  need  of  inroad,  or  of  (tglil, 

Wlirn  iIm  Mge  Douglix  ni-iy  unite 

lach  mountain  clan  in  friendly  band, 

To  guard  the  pnises  of  tlieir  Imd, 

Till  iU«  fuil'd  king,  from  pathless  glen, 

MijH  bootless  turn  him  home  agen.» 

XXXI. 

There  are  who  have,  at  midnight  hour, 
la  -lumber  scaled  a  dizzy  tower, 
And,  ou  the  «erge  that  beetled  o'er 
Tlie  ocean-tide's  incea^nt  roar. 


Dream'd  ralmly  out  tlieir  <liin(;<>roiis  dream, 

Till  waken'd  liv  the  morning  btMin, 

When,  dnizletl  by  the  c.iHtrm  glow, 

Surli  startler  cast  his  gianrr  below. 

And  s;iw  unmca<>ured  ilcptli  around. 

And  lir.inl  iininicrmiilnl  «nund. 

And  tlionc.ht  the  battled  feiii-i'  <o  frail. 

It  viavril  like  cubwrb  in  the  gale;--' 

Amid  bin  sen^e^'  {'•>*'*'>'  whfi'l, 

Did  lir  not  desperate  iinpul%e  feci. 

Ilendlong  lo  plunge  himself  below, 

And  inert  the  worst  lii^  ft-an  foresliow? — 

Thus.  Kllrn,  tli/7y  nml  astound. 

As  sudden  ruin  yawn'd  nrouiid, 

Bv  rrossini;  terrors  wildlv  loss'd, 

Still  for  thr  |)oii|;hi<^  frariiij;  mo!.t, 

Coiilil  MT.irL-c  tht*  di'spcratc  ihoiiglit  withstand, 

To  buy  111!)  safety  with  her  hand. 

XXXIT. 

Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 
In  Klleu  s  qiiiVrriit;;  lip  and  eye. 
Ami  ea;;er  ro«e  to  spenk — but  ere 
lliv  toii(;ue  rmilil  liiirry  fttrlh  hi»  fe.ir, 
II:id  l)ou{;l;is  inark'd  (lie  lieelir  »trife, 
Where  de.illi  seem'd  eoiiihnliii|;  with  life; 
For  ti>  iirr  eheik,  in  feverish  ilond. 
One  iusi.iiit  riisli'd  the  throbbing  blood, 
TIh:I1  eljliiii|;  li.iik.  with  sinldeii  bway, 
l<<-fl  its  flouuiu  a;$  w.tu  as  clay. 
«  Hoderirk.  eiioU|'li !  eii(iiit;ti!»  he  cried, 
u  My  cliiit;liler  r.mnot  he  tliy  bride; 
>'ol  liiiit  tlie  blush  to  wooer  ile.ir, 
Nor  paleness  lliat  of  niaiilen  fear. 
It  may  not  be — for|;i\e  her,  eliief. 
Nor  lia/anl  au|;lii  for  our  relief. 
A|;.iiusi  his  so\iTeijju,  l>ouglas  ne'er 
Will  h'vel  a  relnliious  spear. 
T  was  I  thai  laii^JK  his  youthful  hand 
To  rein  a  stent  nul  wield  a  br.iiid; 
I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy! 
Not  Klleu  more  niy  pride  and  joy  ; 
I  love  hini  still,  despite  my  wrongs, 
lly  hasty  \^th  and  slau'lerous  tongues. 
O  seek  the  grace  you  well  may  find, 
Without  a  cause  to  mine  coiiibiued.n — 

XXXIII. 

Twice  through  the  h.ill  the  chieftain  strode; 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  broad, 
Aud  darken d  bmw,  Mhere  wounded  pride 
With  ire  and  disappoiii intent  vied, 
Seem'd,  by  the  torch's  gluoiny  light. 
Like  the  ill  demon  of  the  night, 
Stoopiui;  his  pinions'  shadowy  sway 
I'i'oii  the  'iiighle<i  pilgrim  s  way: 
lint,  unretpiiied  Love!   tliy  «lart 
IMnii|;i-d  deepest  its  i-nvenum'tl  smart. 
And  lloflrrii-k,  wiili  thine  ani;uisli  stung, 
At  leni;lli  the  hand  of  l)oiij;l.is  wrung, 
Whde  eyes,  that  niock'd  .it  teaiK  before, 
With  l)iiH'r  drops  were  runniug  o'er. 
The  deatli-paii«;s  of  loug-clierikh'd  hope 
Si-aree  in  that  ample  breast  had  M-ope, 
But,  .struggling  with  Imn  spirit  proud, 
(^>nvulsivf:  heaved  its  chequcr'd  shroud. 
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While  every  sob — so  mute  wore  all — 
Was  heard  distinctly  through  the  hall. 
The  son's  despair,  the  mother's  look, 
III  might  the  geutle  Ellen  brook ; 
Slie  rose,  and  to  her  side  there  came, 
To  aid  her  parting  steps,  the  Grsme. 

XXXIV. 

Then  Roderick  from  the  Douglas  broke — 

As  Hashes  flame  tlirou(*h  s:iblc  smoke. 

Kindling  its  wreaths,  long,  dark,  and  low. 

To  one  broad  blaie  of  ruddy  glow. 

So  the  deep  anguish  of  despair 

Bur^t,  in  fierce  jealousy,  to  air. 

With  stalwart  grasp  his  hand  he  laid 

On  Ifalrolm's  breast  and  belled  plaid  : 

«  Ibirk,  beardless  boy  !w  he  sternly  said, 

«  Back,  minion  I  hold'st  thou  thus  at  nought 

The  lesson  I  so  lately  t:iu(;ht  ? 

This  roof,  the  Dotiglns,  and  that  maid. 

Thank  iliou  for  putiUhmcnt  dcUy'd.w  — 

Eager  as  greyhound  on  his  game, 

Fiercely  with  Roderick  grappled  Graeme. 

«  Perish  my  name,  if  aught  afford 

Us  rhiefiain  safety,  save  hi<»  sword  I» — 

Thus  as  they  strove,  their  desperate  hand 

Griped  to  the  dagger  or  tiie  brand, 

And  death  had  been— But  Douglas  rose. 

And  thrust  between  the  struggling  foes 

His  giant  strength:—*  Chieftains,  forego! 

I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  my  fi>e. — 

Madmen,  forbear  your  frantic  jar! 

What!  is  the  Douglas  fallen  so  far, 

llis  daughter's  hand  is  dccm'd  the  spoil 

Of  such  dishonourable  broil !» — 

Sullen  and  slowly  they  unclasp, 

As  struck  with  sliarnr,  tlicir  dcspcrite  grasp. 

And  each  upou  his  rival  (^l.ired. 

With  foot  advanced,  and  blade  half-bared. 

x.xxv. 

Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flung, 

Margaret  on  Roderick  s  mantle  hung. 

And  .Malcolm  heard  his  Ellen's  Kcream, 

As  fiilter'd  through  terrific  dream. 

Then  Roderick  plunged  in  sheath  his  sword. 

And  vcil'd  his  vrath  in  scornful  wonl. 

«  Rest  safe  till  morning; — pity  't  were 

Such  cheek  should  feel  the  mi<lnight  air!  (i6) 

Then  may's!  thou  to  Jumes  Stuart  tell, 

RcMlerick  will  keep  the  lake  and  fell, 

Nor  liickcy,  with  his  free-born  clan, 

The  p:igr.inl  pomp  of  earthly  man. 

More  would  he  of  Clan-Alpine  know. 

Thou  c.insi  our  strength  and  passes  show. — 

Blalise,  what  ho!n  his  henchman  came;  (17) 

wGive  our  s^ife  conduct  to  the  Grrme.w 

Vouiy<;  .M.ilcolm  answer'd,  calm  and  bold, 

«  Fear  nothing  for  thy  favourite  hold  ; 

The  spot  an  angel  deign'd  to  grace. 

Is  bless'd  though  robbers  haunt  the  place. 

Thy  churlish  courtesy  for  those 

Reserve,  who  fear  to  be  thy  foes. 

As  safe  to  me  the  mountain  way 

At  miilnight  as  in  blaze  of  day, 

Though,  with  his  bohli'st  at  his  back. 

Even  Roderick  Dhu  l>escl  the  track. — 


Brave  Douglas, — lovrly  Ell«a  — nay. 
Nought  here  of  partiog  will  1  cay. 
Earth  does  not  hold  a  looetome  glen. 
So  secret,  but  we  meet  ageo.— 
Chieftain !  we  too  shall  find  an  hour.* — 
He  said,  and  left  the  sylvan  bower. 

XXXVI. 

Old  Allan  fbllow'd  to  the  •trand 
(Such  was  the  Dou^att  comnuind). 
And  aniious  told,  how,  on  the 
Tbe  stern  Sir  Roderick  deep  had  at 
The  fiery  cross  should  circle  o'er 
Dale,  glen,  and  valley,  down,  and  moor. 
Much  were  tbe  peril  to  the  Graeme, 
From  those  who  to  the  signal  came; 
Far  up  the  lake  't  were  safest  land. 
Himself  would  row  him  to  the  strand. 
He  gave  his  counsel  10  the  wind. 
While  Malcolm  diil,  unliccding,  bind. 
Round  dirk,  and  pouch,  and  broadaword  n 
His  ample  plaid  in  ti|^len*d  fold. 
And  stripp'd  bis  limbs  to  inch  amy. 
As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way, — 
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Then  spoke  abrupt : — ■  Farewdl  to  tbee. 
Pattern  of  old  fidelity!*— 
The  minstrel's  hand  he  kindly  prew'd,— 
M  O !  could  I  point  a  |dace of  rest! 
My  sovereign  holds  in  ward  my  land. 
My  uncle  leads  my  vassal  band. 
To  tame  his  foes,  hb  fnends  Co  aid. 
Poor  Malcolm  has  but  heart  and  hiade. 
Yet,  if  there  be  one  failhfnl  Graeme, 
Who  loves  the  chieftain  of  Us  name. 
Not  long  shall  honour'd  Douglas  dwell, 
Like  huntcfl  stag,  in  mountain  cell ; 
Nor.  ere  yon  pride-swolo  robber  dare,— 
I  may  not  give  the  rest  to  air! 
Tell  Rmlerick  Dhu,  1  owed  him  nought. 
Not  the  poor  service  of  a  boat. 
To  waft  me  to  von  mountaui'«ide.ii — 
Then  plungetl  he  in  tbe  Hashing  tide. 
Hold  o'er  the  flood  his  head  he  bore. 
And  stoutly  steer'd  him  from  the  shore; 
And  Allan  straiu'd  his  anxious  eye 
Far  mid  the  lake,  his  form  to  spy 
Darkening  across  each  puny  wave. 
To  which  the  paoon  her  silver  gave. 
Fast  as  the  cormorant  could  skim. 
The  swimmer  plieil  each  active  limb ; 
Then  binding  in  the  moon-liglit  dell, 
Loutl  shoutefl  of  his  weal  to  tell. 
The  minstrel  beard  the  far  halloo. 
And  joyful  from  the  sliore  withdrew. 


CANTO  III. 


THE  GATHERING. 


I. 

1  iMK  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.     The  race  of  yor 
Who  danced  our  infancy  upon  their  knee. 
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kaJ  loM  our  marrelliog  boyhood  legeodA,  store, 
dji  their  siraage  veoturet  happ'd  by  had  or  sea, 

lov  ire  Um-j  bloitetl  from  tlie  things  that  be! 
Bow  f<r-v,  all  veak  aud  wilherd  of  their  force, 

R'lii.  OQ  the  verge  of  dark  eternity, 
Like  «traoded  wreckk,  the  tide  retumiog  hoarse, 

b  sweep  them  from  our  sight    Time  rolls  his  cease- 
IcKS  course.  / 

Tcili^e  there  still  who  can  remember  veil. 

How,  vheo  a  roountaio  chief  his  bugle  blew, 
lath  hrki  and  forest,  diugie,  cliff,  and  dcU, 

And  "oliury  lieath,  the  &igaal  knew ; 
And  fj4i  ihe  ^ihfttl  clan  around  him  drew, 

Wkii  (ime  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound, 
VUt  lime  alofc  their  kindred  banner  ilew, 

V.hiie  clamorous  war-pipcayell'd  the  gathering  sound, 
lad  vfaile   the   fiery  cross  glanced,  like   a  meteor, 
round,  (i) 

II. 
Tlie  summer  dawn's  reflected  hue 
In  purple  changed  Loch  Katriue  blue; 
Mil  Jly  And  soft  the  western  breeze 
Jut  kis&*d  the  lake,  just  stirr'd  the  trees, 
.Iml  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  i-oy, 
Trembled  but  dimpled  not  for  joy ; 
Tlte  mountaiu^Ladows  ou  her  breast 
Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest ; 
1o  bright  uncertainty  they  Ue, 
like  future  joys  to  Fancy's  eye. 
The  water-lily  to  the  hght 
H4:r  chalice  rear'd  of  silver  bright; 
The  doe  awoke,  and  to  ilic  lawn, 
Brgcmm'd  with dew-drop4,  led  her  fawn; 
The  grey  miot  left  tlie  mounuin-sidc. 
The  torrent  ahow'd  iu  glistening  pride; 
1a\iMble  in  flecked  sky, 
Tiie  Ijrk  s^nt  down  her  revelry ; 
The  blackbird  and  the  speckled  thrush 
Goud-morrow  gave  from  brake  and  bush ; 
in  answer  coo'd  the  cui^li-il-dove, 
Urr  notes  of  peace,  aud  reiit,  and  love. 


III. 
5o  Uiought  of  peace,  no  thought  of  rest, 
A««aat;ed  the  storm  in  Roderick's  breast, 
^'iili  sheathed  broadsword  in  his  baud. 
Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  strand. 
And  rycd  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 
llis  liaiiJ  on  hiit  impatient  blade, 
f^a^'-iili  a  rock,  his  sav^^U'  care 
^*:  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare, 
^tth df  cp  and  dealhful  nicnniug  fraught; 
F>ir  such  Ami«]uity  had  Mugiit 
Wjs  prcfacK  meet,  ere  yet  aliroad 
TUi-  cross  (if  lire  should  (akn  its  roiid. 
Tbr  liiriuking  band  stootl  oft  aghast 
At  ilic  inipiticut  glance  Iw.  ca.st; — 
Sucli  ;;ldnce  the  mountain  eagle  threw, 
Ak.  from  the  cliffs  of  Ben-venue, 
^rlkcr  sprttjd  her  dark  sails  on  the  uiud. 
Ami,  high  in  middle  heaven  rccHned, 
Wiih  Ijpr  broad  shadow  on  the  lake, 
Sihf  xcrd  ilie  warblers  of  the  brake. 


IV. 
A  heap  of  wilhcr'd  bows  was  piled. 
Of  juniper  and  rowan  wild, 
Minijicil  with  shivers  from  the  oak, 
Rent  by  the  lightning's  recent  stroke. 
Brian,  the  hermit,  by  it  stootl, 
Bare-fooiod,  in  his  frork  and  boo  J. 
His  grislcd  be  ird  and  matted  h.iir 
Obseureil  a  \isage  of  despair; 
His  naked  arms  and  legs,  seam'd  o'er, 
The  sears  of  frantic  penance  bore. 
That  monk,  of  savage  form  and  face,  (7} 
Tlie  impending  danger  of  his  race 
Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude. 
Far  in  Benharrow's  bosom  rude. 
Not  hiii  the  mien  uf  clirisli.in  priest. 
But  druid'H,  from  the  grave  released. 
Whose  hardcn'd  heart  and  eye  might  brook 
On  human  sacrifice  to  look; 
And  much,  't  was  said,  of  heathen  lore 
lilix'd  ill  the  charms  he  mul>er'd  o'er. 
The  hallux 'd  creed  gave  only  worse 
And  deadlier  emphasiii.  of  cuPkC  ; 
No  peasant  sought  that  hermit's  prayer, 
His  eaw!  the  pilgrim  sliunn'd  vtith  care, 
The  eager  huntsman  knew  his  bound. 
And  in  mid  chase  call'd  off  his  hound ; 
Or  if,  in  lonely  glen  or  siralli, 
The  dewrl-dweller  met  his  path. 
He  pray'd,  aiidsign'd  the  cross  between. 
While  terror  took  devotion's  mien. 


Of  Brian's  hirth  strange  tales  were  told;  (3) 
Ills  mother  waich'd  a  midnight  fold, 
I  udt  deep  within  a  dreary  glen, 
Where  seatlcr'd  lay  the  bones  of  men. 
In  suine  forgotten  hatlle  slain. 
And  hlearli'd  hy  drifiing  wind  and  rain. 
It  might  have  tamed  a  warrior's  heart, 
To  \iew  such  mockery  of  his  art ! 
Tlie  knot-grass  fetter'd  there  the  hand. 
Which  oucK  could  burst  an  iron  band ; 
Beneath  the  hroad  and  ample  hone, 
That  burkler'il  heart  tu  fenr  unknown, 
A  feehle  and  a  iimoron<  gue:.!. 
The  lield-fare  frametl  her  lowly  nest: 
There  the  slow  liliiid-vMum  left  lii>  siime 
On  lh<*  fleet  limhs  that  niock'd  at  time ; 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader's  skull. 
Still  wreath'd  \(ith  cliaplet  ihibh'd  and  full, 
Fur  heiith-hell,  with  hor  pur]>le  bloom. 
Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume. 
All  iii(]ht,  in  this  s.ul  glen,  the  maid 
S.it<',  shrouded  in  her  mantle's  shade  : 
— She  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  side. 
No  hunter's  hand  her  snood  untied. 
Yet  ne'er  again  to  braid  her  hair 
The  \lri]in  snood  did  Alice  wear;  (\) 
(lone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  sport, 
Her  maiden  girdle  all  too  short, 
Nor  sought  she,  from  that  fatal  night, 
Or  holy  church,  or  blcs-Nrd  rite. 
But  luck'd  her  secret  in  her  breast, 
.\nd  dietl  iu  travail,  unconfess'd. 
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VI. 
Alone,  among  his  young  compeers, 
Was  Brian  from  his  infant  years  ; 
A  moody  and  hearl-brokeu  boy. 
Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy. 
Bearing  each  taunt  vliich  careless  tongue 
On  his  mysterious  lineage  flung. 
Whole  nijjhis  he  spent  by  moon-light  pale, 
To  wood'auck  stream  his  hap  to  wail, 
Till,  frantic,  he  at  truth  received 
What  of  his  birth  the  crowd  belicTed, 
And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire. 
To  meet  and  know  liis  phantom  sire ! 
In  vnin,  to  soothe  his  wayward  fste. 
The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate; 
In  vain,  the  learning  of  the  age 
Unclasp'd  the  sablc-letter'd  page ; 
Even  in  its  treasures  he  could  find 
Food  for  the  fever  of  his  mind. 
Eager  he  read  whatever  tells 
Of  magic,  cabala,  and  spells, 
And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 
To  curious  and  presumptuous  pride : 
Till,  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  overstrung, 
And  heart  with  mystic  horrors  wrung, 
Desperatf  he  sought  Benharrow's  den. 
And  hid  him  from  the  liaunts  of  men. 

VII. 
The  desert  gare  him  visions  wild. 
Such  as  might  suit  the  spectres  child.  (5) 
Where  with  black  cliffs  the  torrents  toil. 
He  watch'd  the  wheeling  eddies  boil, 
Till,  from  their  foam,  his  dazzled  eyes 
Beheld  the  river  demon  ri«e; 
The  mountain  mist  took  form  and  limb. 
Of  unoniiilc  hng,  or  t;ul>lin  grim; 
The  midnight  wind  c.ime  wild  and  dread, 
Swcll'd  with  the  voices  of  the  dead  ; 
Far  on  the  future  hattle-heaih 
lli.s  rye  beheld  the  ranks  of  death: 
Thus  the  lone  seer,  from  mankind  hnrl'd, 
Shiiped  forth  a  disembodied  world. 
One  lingering  sympathy  of  mind 
Still  bound  him  to  the  mortal  kind; 
The  only  parent  he  could  claim 
Of  ancient  Alpine's  lineage  came. 
Late  had  he  heard  in  prophet's  dream. 
The  filial  Kcn-Shie's  boding  scream  ;  (U) 
Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast. 
Of  ('lnri;int>  steed*,  careering  fast 
Aloni;  Urnh-'irrow's  shingly  side, 
V.'|irrc  mortal  horseman  ne'er  might  ride;  (7) 
The  thunderbolt  had  split  the  pine, — 
All  angiir'd  ill  to  .\lpinc'.s  line, 
lie  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  show 
The  <i^nals  of  impending  woe. 
And  now  stood  prompt  to  bless  or  ban, 
As  bade  the  chieftain  of  his  clan. 

Vlll. 
T  was  all  prepared  ; — and  from  the  rock. 
A  goat,  the  patriarch  of  the  flock. 
Before  the  kindling  pile  was  l-iid. 
And  |iien*ed  by  Roderick's  ready  blade. 


Patient  tlie  sickening  victini  «^ied 
The  life-blood  ebb  in  crimioB  tide, 
Down  his  clogg'd  betrd  and  A»$gf  limb, 
Till  darkncM  glaied  hi*  eye-balk  diou 
The  grisly  priasC,  with  niurmurin({  prayer, 
A  slender  croailec,  fonn'd  with  car*, 
A  cubit's  length  in  meaanre  due ; 
The  shafts  and  limba  were  rods  of  yev. 
Whose  parents  in  Incb<kiUiach  wave 
Their  shadows  o'er  Clan> Alpine's  graTe,  (S) 
And,  answering  Lomond't  breeaat  deep. 
Soothe  many  a  chieftain>  eniUeis  aleep. 
The  cross,  thus  fbrm'd,  be  held  on  hi^, 
With  wasted  band,  and  haggard  eye. 
And  strange  and  mingled  fieelingt  woke. 
While  hb  anathema  he  spoke. 

IX. 

«  Woe  to  the  clansman,  wbo  sbdl  view 
This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew. 
Forgetful  that  its  branches  grew 
Where  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dew 

On  Alpines  dwelling  low ! 
Deserter  of  his  chieftain's  tmst, 
Ue  ne'er  shall  mmgle  with  their  dust. 
But,  from  his  sires  and  kindred  thmst, 
Ea^b  clansman's  execration  just 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe.» 
He  pa&scd ; — the  word  the  vassals  took. 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  look. 
On  high  their  naked  brands  they  shook. 
Their  clattering  targets  wiklly  strook ; 

And  first,  in  murmar  low. 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  bis  covrse, 
Tliat  far  to  seaward  finds  his  sosree. 
And  flings  to  shore  his  mnster'd  force. 
Burst,  with  loud  roar,  their  answer  hoarse, 

u  Woe  to  the  traitor,  woe!» 
Ben-an's  gray  scalp  the  accents  knew. 
The  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drew. 
The  exulting  eagle  scream'd  afir, — 
They  knew  the  voice  of  Alpine's  war. 

X. 

The  shout  was  hush'd  on  lake  and  fell. 
The  monk  resumed  his  mniter'd  spdi. 
Dismal  and  low  its  accents  came. 
The  while  he  scatlied  the  cross  with  flame; 
And  the  few  words  that  reach'd  the  air. 
Although  the  holiest  name  was  there. 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  prayer. 
But  when  he  shook  abo«e  tlie  crowd 
Its  kindled  points,  he  spoke  aloud  :— 
M  Woe  to  the  wretch,  who  fails  to  rear 
At  this  dread  sign  the  ready  spear ! 
For,  as  the  flames  this  symbol  sear. 
His  home,  the  refuge  of  his  fear, 

A  kindred  f.ite  shall  know; 
Far  o'er  its  roof  the  volumed  flame 
Clan-Alpine's  vengeance  shall  proclaim, 
While  maids  and  matrons  on  his  name 
Shall  rail  down  wretchedness  and  shame. 

.And  infaniv  and  woo.» 
Then  rose  tlie  cry  of  females,  slirtU 
As  goss>liawk's  whistle  on  the  hill, 
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Drnmicctoc  nbeq^  and  ill. 

Mingled  viik  ehildliood's  Ubbliog  irill 

Of  ciinet  tlaBiBiM''d  slow, 
Awamenm^  with  imprentkia  dwmd, 
«  Soak  be  his  hone  in  embtn  nd ! 
lAd  coned  be  the  Bcueit  ahed 
Thu  e'er  sfaaU  hide  the  bouMlcM  head. 

We  doom  to  vwrt  aad  ivoe!» 
1  «harp  and  ihrieUaf  echo  nave, 
Gw^Urisfcin,  ihj  fofatto-cave ! 
Aod  the  gray  put  where  biicfaMVBTB, 

On  Bcal»«aB-Ba. 

ZI. 
Tfani  deeper  paoMd  the  priest  ancar, 
iod  hJrd  his  laboariog  breath  he  drew. 
While,  vilh  set  teeth  and  clenched  hand, 
lad  ercs  that  glov'd  like  fiery  lirand, 
Be  mediiaied  cona  more  dread. 
And  deadlier  on  the  dantman's  liead. 
Who,  sommoo'd  to  his  chieftain's  aid, 
The  ncnal  saw  aad  disobcy'd. 
The  croislet's  points  of  sparkling  wood 
He  qoeoch'd  among  the  bubbling  blood. 
And,  as  qgaia  the  sign  he  rear'd, 
BoUow  and  hoarm  his  voice  was  heard: 
•  Whea  flits  this  crass  from  man  to  m«n, 
Tich>Alpioc  s  sammons  to  his  clan, 
Rant  be  the  car  that  fsik  to  heed! 
Fahaed  the  foot  that  shans  to  q»eed ! 
May  ravens  tear  the  carelns  eyes, 
Wd^tcs  Bsake  the  coward  heart  their  priie ! 
As  «nks  that  Mood-stream  in  the  earth. 
So  asay  hia  heart's  blood  drench  his  bearib ! 
As  dies  in  hisring  gore  the  spark, 
Qacnch  tboa  his  light.  Destruction  dark ! 
And  be  the  grace  to  him  denied, 
BoBf^t  by  this  sign  to  all  beside  f» — 
He  ceased  :  no  echo  gave  agen 
The  mnrmnr  of  the  deep  amen. 

xir. 

Then  Roderick,  with  impatient  look. 
From  Brians  hand  ibe  svmbol  took  : 
•  Speed,  Slalise,  speed !»  he  said,  and  gave 
Tbe  croaslet  to  bis  bencbman  brave. 
«  The  moAter-pbce  be  Lanrick  mead — 
Instant  the  time — speed,  Malise,  speed  !n 
like  beath-bird,  when  the  hawks  pursue, 
A  barge  across  Loch  Katrine  flew; 
High  stood  the  henehman  on  the  prow, 
So  rapidly  tbe  bargemen  row, 
The  bubbles,  wliere  thev  launrli'd  tlie  boat. 
Were  all  unbroken  and  afloat, 
Dkmciog  in  foam  and  ripple  still, 
Wlim  it  liad  ncar'd  the  main-land  hill ; 
Aod  from  tlie  silver  beach's  side 
Scili  was  the  prow  three  Aitliom  wide. 
When  lightly  bounded  to  the  land 
The  messenger  of  blood  and  brand. 

XIII. 

Spt^d,  Ifalise,  sperd !  tbe  duu  dror's  hide 
flu  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied.  (9) 
Spi>^efl,  3lalise,  speed !  such  rju^r  of  haste 
Thine  active  sinews  never  braced. 


Bend  'gainst  (he  slrejiy  hill  lliy  breast, ' 

Burst  dovm  like  torrent  from  iis  crest; 

With  short  and  springing  footstep  pass 

Tlie  trembling  bog  aod  false  momss; 

Across  the  bmok  like  roe-buck  bound. 

And  thread  the  brake  like  questing  hound ; 

Tlic  crag  is  high,  the  scaur  is  deep, 

Yet  shrink  not  from  the  desperate  leap; 

Piurh'd  are  thy  burning  lips  and  brow, 

Tct  by  tlie  fountain  pause  not  now  j 

Herald  of  battle,  fate,  and  fear, 

Stretch  onward  in  thy  fleet  career ! 

Tbe  wounded  hind  thou  track'st  not  now, 

Pursuest  not  maid  through  green-wood  bough, 

Nor  pliest  thou  now  thy  flying  pace. 

With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race; 

But  danger,  death,  and  warrior  deed. 

Are  in  thy  course — Speed,  Malise,  speed  ! 

XIV. 
Fast  as  ilie  fatal  symbol  flies, 
In  arms  the  hut<i  and  hamlets  rise; 
From  winding  glen,  from  upland  brown, 
Thi7  pourd  each  liardy  tenant  down. 
Nor  «Iack'd  the  messenger  his  pace; 
He  show'd  the  sign,  he  named  the  place, 
And,  pressing  forward  like  (he  wind, 
I^ft  clamour  and  surpri<4>  behind. 
The  fisherman  forsook  the  strand. 
The  swarthy  smi(h  (00k  dirk  and  brand ; 
Willi  changed  cheer,  the  mower  bUtlie 
Left  in  the  half-cut  swatlu;  his  scytlie; 
The  herds  without  a  keeper  stray 'd. 
The  plough  was  In  mid-furrow  staid. 
The  falc'ner  toss'd  his  hawk  away, 
The  hunter  left  the  stag  at  bay; 
Prompt  at  the  signal  of  alarms. 
Each  son  of  Alpine  rusb'd  to  arms ; 
So  swept  the  tumult  and  affray 
Along  the  margin  of  Acliray. 
Alas!  thou  lovely  lake!  that  e'er 
Thy  bunks  should  echo  sounds  of  fear! 
The  rocks,  (he  l>Ohky  thickets,  sleep 
So  stilly  00  thy  hoMim  deep. 
The  lark's  blithe  carol,  from  the  cloud, 
Seems  for  the  scene  too  gaily  loud. 

XV. 

Speed,  .Malise,  speed !  the  lake  is  past, 

Duncrai;gan's  huts  appear  at  last. 

And  peep,  like  moss-grown  rocks,  balf  seen, 

ll'ilf  hidden  iu  tjie  copse  so  green; 

There  mayst  ihou  rest,  thy  labour  done, 

Thi-ir  lord  siiall  speed  the  signal  on. — 

As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey, 

Tlio  henchman  shot  him  down  the  way. 

— Wh.it  woful  accents  load  (he  |;ale7 

The  fuoenil  yell,  the  female  W4il ! 

A  gallant  hunter's  sport  is  o'er, 

A  valiant  warrior  fights  no  more. 

Who,  in  the  battle  or  the  chase. 

At  Rodf-rick's  side  sliall  fill  his  place? — 

Williin  I  he  hall,  where  torclicK*  r.iy 

Supplies  the  exeluded  beams  nf  d<iy. 
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Liet  Duncan  on  his  lovly  bier, 
And  o'er  him  streams  his  widow's  tear. 
His  stripling  son  stands  mournful  by> 
His  youngest  weeps,  but  knows  not  why; 
The  village  maids  and  tnatroos  round 
The  dismal  coronach  *  (lo)  resound. 

XVI. 

COROIfACH. 

He  is  gone  on  the  mountain. 

He  is  lost  to  the  forest, 
Like  a  summer-dried  fountain, 

When  our  need  was  the  soresc. 
The  font,  re-appearing, 

From  the  rain-drops  shall  borrow, 
Bat  to  us  comes  no  cheering. 

To  Duncan  no  morrow ! 

The  hand  of  the  reaper 

Takes  the  ears  that  are  hoary, 
But  the  Toice  of  the  weeper 

Wails  manhood  in  glory.; 
The  autumn  winds  rushing 

Waft  the  leaves  that  are  searest. 
But  our  flower  was  in  flushing, 

When  blighliog  was  nearest. 

Fleet  foot  on  the  correi,> 

Sage  counsel  in  cumber. 
Red  hand  in  the  foray, 

How  sound  is  thy  slumber ! 
Like  the  dew  on  the  mountain. 

Like  the  foam  on  the  river. 
Like  the  bubble  on  the  fountain. 

Thou  art  goue,  and  for  ever  ! 

xvir. 

See  Stumali,  ^  who,  tlie  bier  beside, 
Uis  master's  corpse  with  wonder  eyed, 
Poor  Stumah !  whom  his  least  halloo 
Could  send  like  lightning  o'er  the  dew. 
Bristles  his  crest,  and  points  his  ears. 
As  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears. 
T  is  not  a  mourner's  muffled  tread. 
Who  comes  to  sorrow  o'er  the  dead, 
But  headlong  haste,  or  deadly  fear, 
Urge  the  precipitate  career. 
All  i^tand  aghast: — unheeding  all. 
The  henchman  burstn  into  the  hall; 
Before  the  dead  man's  bier  he  stood. 
Held  forth  the  cross  besmcar'd  with  blood; 
«  The  muster-pbce  is  Lanrick  mead ; 
Speed  forth  the  signal !  clansmen,  speed !» 

XVIIL 

Angus,  the  heir  of  Duncan's  Kne, 
Sprung  forth  and  seized  the  fatal  sign. 
In  haste  the  stripling  to  his  side 
His  father's  dirk  and  broadsword  tied; 
But  when  he  saw  his  mother's  eye 
Watch  him  in  Rpeechless  agony, 

'  Faasral-MMg.    See  Nolo. 

*  Or  Mm— The  hollow  Mo  of  the  hill,  ivh«r«  gano  utnallylio*. 

*  Faii/tfrni^tho  aamoof  •  dog. 


Back  to  her  open'd  arras  he  flew, 

Press'd  •n  her  Kps  a  fond  adiea— 

«  Alas !»  she  sobb'd, — «  and  yet  begooe. 

And  speed  tliee  forth  like  Doncnn'a  too!*— 

One  look  he  cast  upon  Ibe  bier, 

Dash'd  from  his  eye  the  gatheriing  tear. 

Breathed  4eep,  to  clear  his  labomiiis  breast, 

And  toss'd  aloft  his  bonnet  creat, 

Then,  like  the  high-bred  colt,  when,  freed. 

First  he  essap  hit  fire  and  speed. 

He  vanish'd,  and  o'er  moor  and  moaa 

Sped  forward  with  the  fiery  croas. 

Suspended  was  the  widoVs  tear. 

While  yet  his  footsteps  ilie  conid  bear; 

And  when  she  mark'd  the  bencbmfli  i  eye 

Wet  with  unwonted  sympathy, 

«  Kinsman,*  she  said,  «  his  raee  is  mn. 

That  should  have  sped  thine  errand  on; 

The  oak  has  fellen, — the  sapling  boogh 

Is  all  Duncraggan's  shelter  now. 

Yet  trust  I  well,  his  duty  done. 

The  orphan's  God  wiU  guard  my  ton. — 

And  you,  in  many  a  danger  true. 

At  Duncan's  best  your  bladea  that  drew. 

To  arms,  and  guard  that  orphan's  bead! 

Let  babes  and  women  wail  tbe  dend.»— 

Then  weapmi-clang,  and  martial  call. 

Resounded  throngh  tbe  funeral  ball. 

While  from  the  walb  the  attendant  band 

Snatch'd  sword  and  targe,  wilb  borried  ban 

And  short  and  flitting  eneigy 

Glanced  from  the  monmer'a  sunken  eyc^ 

As  if  the  sounds,  to  warrior  dear, 

Blight  rouse  her  Duncan  from  bb  bier. 

But  faded  soon  that  borroVd  force; 

Grief  claim'd  his  right,  and  tears  tbeir  coun 

XIX. 
Benledi  saw  the  cross  of  fire. 
It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Strath-Ire.  (i  >) 
O'er  dale  and  hill  the  sumnu»ns  flew. 
Nor  rest  nor  pause  young  Angus  knew; 
The  tear  that  gathcr'd  in  his  eye. 
He  left  the  mountain-breeie  to  dry; 
Until,  where  Teith's  young  waters  roU^ 
Betwixt  him  and  a  wooded  knoll. 
That  graced  the  sable  strath  with  green. 
The  chapel  of  Saint  Bride  was  seen. 
Swolu  was  the  streatti,  remote  tbe  bridge. 
But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edge; 
Though  the  dark  waves  danced  dinily. 
Though  reel'd  his  sympallietic  eye. 
He  dash'd  amid  the  torrent's  roar; 
His  right  hand  high  the  crosslet  bore. 
His  left  the  pole-axe  grasp'd,  to  guide 
And  stay  his  footing  in  the  tide. 
He  stumbled  twice — the  foam  splash'd  high. 
With  hoarser  swell  the  stream  raced  by; 
And  had  he  feUen, — forever  there, 
Farewell  Duncraj^an's  orphan  heir! 
But  still,  as  if  in  parting  life, 
Firmer  he  grasp'd  the  cross  of  strife. 
Until  the  opposing  bank  he  gain'd. 
And  up  the  chapel  path- way  strain'd. 
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A  bGibcHMiM  naif  that  OMnbg  tida. 
Bad  foofhi  lh«  chapel  of  Saiot  Bride. 
Bcr  trolfa  Tonbca  •  Marj  gave 
To  5onnam,  brir  of  Armandave, 
Aod,  inning  from  the  Gothic  arch^ 
The  bridal  dov  rcMuaod  their  march, 
la  radr,  but  glad  proccmion,  came 
Booaetied  aire  and  eoif^bd  dame; 
And  pbided  fMih,  with  jest  and  jeer. 
Which  mooded  maiden  would  not  hear; 
And  children,  that,  onwitling  why, 
Leot  the  gay  thoat  their  thrilly  cry; 
Aad  mioctreb,  that  in  measuret  vied 
Before  the  yonng  and  bonny  bride, 
VboM  dowBCttt  eye  and  cheek  diiclooe 
The  tear  and  blnsh  of  momiog  roue. 
WUh  Tiqpn  Mep,  and  bashful  hand, 
She  held  the  keidiief  •  snowy  band ; 
1W  gallant  bridegroom,  by  her  side, 
MehAd  his  prise  with  victor's  pride, 
And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 
Was  closely  whispering  word  of  cheer. 

XXI. 
Who  meets  them  at  the  church-yard  gate? — 
The  mceBenger  of  fear  and  fate ! 
Baste  in  his  harried  accent  lies, 
And  grief  ia  swimming  in  h&  eyes. 
All  dripping  from  the  recent  flood. 
Panting  aad  tiuvd-soiTd  lie  stood. 
The  fatal  sign  of  fire  and  sword 
Beld  forth,  and  q»oke  the  appointed  word; 
•The  mnalcr-plaee  is  Lanrick  mead; 
Speed  forth  the  signal !  Morman,  speed!*— 
Aad  mast  he  change  so  soon  the  hand, 
Jast  link'd  to  his  by  holy  band. 
For  the  foil  cross  of  blood  and  brand? 
Aad  mast  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rose, 
And  promised  rapture  in  the  close. 
Before  its  setting  hour,  diride 
The  bridegroom  from  the  plighted  bride? 
Ofotad  doom! — it  nwst!  ic  must  I 
Cfan-Alpine's  cause,  her  chieftain's  trust, 
Bcr  summons  dread,  brooks  no  delay; 
Stretch  tn  the  race— away !  away! 


XXIL 
Tct  slow  he  laid  his  plaid  aside, 
Aad.  liogering,  eyed  his  lovely  bride, 
Caiil  be  saw  the  starting  tear 
Speak  woe— he  might  not  stop  to  cheer ; 
Then,  trusting  not  a  second  look. 
Id  haste  he  sped  him  up  the  brook, 
?Sor  backward  glanced  till  on  the  heath, 
Wbrre  Lnbnaig's  lake  supplies  the  Teilh. 
—What  in  the  racer's  bosom  siirr  d  I 
The  uckening  pang  of  hope  deferr  d, 
And  memory,  with  a  torturing  train 
Of  all  hu  morning  visions  vain. 
Mingleti  with  love's  impatience,  came 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fomc ; 
TLe  %tormy  joy  of  mouDtaioccr», 
Oc  yrt  tliey  rush  upon  the  spears ; 
And  ze.-il  for  clan  and  chieftain  buroing, 
Aiid  hope,  from  wi^l-fooght  field  retumio(*. 


Witli  war's  red  hooours  on  bis  crest, 

To  clasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 

Stung  by  such  thoughts,  o'er  bank  and*brae. 

Like  fire  from  flint  h»  glanced  away. 

While  high  resolve,  and  feeling  strong, 

Burnt  into  voluntary  song. 

XXIII. 

SOIfG. 

The  heath  this  night  must  be  my  bed, 
Tlte  bracken*  curtain  for  my  head, 
Sly  lullaby  the  warder's  tread, 

Far,  far  from  love  and  thee,  Mary ; 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stilly  laid. 
My  couch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid, 
My  vesper-soDg,  thy  wail,  sweet  maid!— 

It  will  not  waken  me,  Mary! 

!  may  not,  dare  not,  fancy  now 
V  Tlic  grief  that  clouds  thy  lovely  brow, 
I  dare  not  think  upon  thy  vow. 

And  all  it  promised  me,  Mary ! 
No  fond  regret  must  Norman  know ; 
When  bursts  Clan-Alpine  on  the  foe. 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow, 

His  foot  like  arrow  free,  Blary  ! 

A  time  will  come  with  feeling  frau(;li(; 
For,  if  I  fall  in  battle  fought. 
Thy  hapless  lover's  dying  thought 

Sliall  be  a  thought  on  thee,  Mary! 
And  if  retum'd  from  conqucr'd  foes, 
How  blithely  will  tlie  evening  close, 
How  sweet  Uie  linnet  sing  repose. 

To  my  young  bride  and  me,  Mary ! 

XXIV. 

Not  faster  o'er  thy  heathery  braes, 
Balquiddor,  speeds  tlie  midnight  blase,  (13) 
Rushing,  in  conflagration  strong. 
Thy  deep  ravines  and  dells  along, 
Wrapping  thy  diffr  in  purple  glow. 
And  reddening  the  dark  lakes  below; 
Nor  faster  speeds  it,  nor  so  far. 
As  o'er  thy  heaths  the  voice  of  war. 
The  signal  roused  to  martial  coil 
Tlie  sullen  margin  of  Loch-Voil, 
Waked  still  Loch-Doine,  and  to  the  source 
Abrm'd,  Balvaig,  thy  swampy  course; 
Thence,  southward  tum'd  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Sirath-Gartney's  valley  broad. 
Till  rose  in  arms  each  man  might  claim 
A  portion  in  Clan-Alpine's  name, 
From  the  gray  sire,  whow  trembling  hand 
Could  liardly  buckle  on  his  brand. 
To  the  raw  boy,  whose  shaft  and  bow 
Were  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Each  valley,  each  sequcster'd  glen, 
Mustcr'd  its  little  horde  of  men. 
That  met  as  torrents  from  the  height 
In  Highland  dales  their  streams  unite, 
Still  gathering,  as  they  pour  along, 
A  voice  more  loud,  a  tide  more  strong, 

Braei^m—Tern. 
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I  grant  him  liberal,  to  fling 

Among  his  clan  the  wealth  they  bring. 

When  hack  by  lake  and  glen  ihey  wind, 

And  in  the  lowland  leave  bt-hind, 

Where  once  M>me  plea«aul  hamlet  stood, 

A  mnss  of  a<.hes  slaked  with  blood. 

The  hand  that  for  my  fother  fought, 

I  honour,  as  his  daugliter  ought  : 

Rut  can  I  clasp  it  reeking  red, 

From  peasants  slaughter  d  in  their  shed  1 

No  !  wilflly  while  his  virtues  gleam. 

They  make  his  pa&sions  darker  seem. 

And  flash  along  his  spirit  high. 

Like  lightning  o'er  the  midnight  xky. 

While  yet  a  child, — and  children  know, 

Instiucltve  iau;;ht,  the  friend  and  foe, — 

I  ftliudder'd  at  his  brow  of  gloom, 

His  shadowy  pl.iid,  and  sable  plume; 

A  maiden  grown,  I  ill  could  bear 

His  haughty  mien  and  lordly  air ; 

Hut,  if  thou  joiu'st  a  suitor's  claim. 

In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  name, 

I  thrill  with  anguish !  or,  if  e'er 

A  Douglas  knew  the  word,  with  fear. 

To  change  such  odious  theme  were  best, — 

What  think'st  thou  of  our  stranger  guest  !»- 

XV. 

M  %Vliat  think  I  of  him  ?— woe  the  while 
That  brought  such  wanderer  to  our  isle? 
Thy  Other's  battle-brand,  of  yore 
For  Tiueman  forged  by  fairy  lore,  (9) 
What  time  he  leagueil,  no  lon{;er  foes, 
His  border  spears  with  Hotspur's  bow.s, 
Did,  M>lf-unscabliarded,  foreshow 
The  footsteps  of  a  secret  foe.  (10) 
If  county  spy  had  harboar'd  hcn>, 
What  may  wc  for  the  Douglas  fear  .' 
What  for  this  isLiud,  deem'd  of  old 
Clan-Alpine's  last  and  surest  hold? 
If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  pray. 
What  yet  may  jealous  Roderick  say? 
— Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdainful  head  ! 
Itcthink  thee  of  the  discord  dread 
That  kindled  when  at  Keltaiie  game 
Thou  Icdst  the  dauce  t^iih  Malcolm  Graeme ; 
Slill,  though  thy  sire  the  (MMce  rrnew'd, 
Smoulders  in  Roderick's  brea.<>t  the  feud ; 
Dc«ari> ! — Out  hark,  what  sounds  arc  these  .' 
My  dull  cars  catch  no  falivriug  breeze, 
Noweepiug  birch,  nor  asp<ns  wake. 
Nor  breath  is  dimpling  in  the  lake, 
Slill  is  the  canna's'  hoary  beard. 
Yet,  by  my  minstrel  faith.  I  heanl — 
Anil  hark  again  !  some  pipo  of  war 
Seuds  the  bohl  pibroch  from  afar.M — 

XVI. 

Fur  up  the  lengihen'd  lake  were  spieil 
Four  darkening  specks  upon  the  tide. 
That,  slow  enlarging  on  the  view. 
Four  mann'd  and  masted  barges  grew. 
And,  bearing  downwards  from  (ilengyle, 
Siecr'd  full  upon  the  lonely  isle ; 

*  (liiiiun-^rctt. 


The  point  of  BriaDchoil  they  pasa'd, 
And  to  the  windward  as  they  e«At, 
Against  the  sun  iliey  gave  to  shine 
The  hold  Sir  Roderick's  i»anner'd  pine. 
Nearer  and  nearer  as  they  bear. 
Spears,  pikes,  and  axes  flash  in  air. 
Now  might  you  see  the  lartauit  brarr, 
And  plaids  and  plumage  dance  and  wave; 
Now  see  tlie  bonnets  sink  and  rife. 
As  his  tough  oar  the  rover  plies  : 
See,  flashing  at  each  siardy  stroke. 
The  wave  ascending  into  smoke ; 
See  the  proud  pipers  ou  tlic  bow, 
And  mark  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 
From  their  loud  chanters  >  down,  and  swer 
The  furrow'd  bosom  of  the  deep. 
As,  rushing  through  the  lake  amain. 
They  plied  tlie  ancient  Uighland  strain. 

.XVH. 
Ever,  as  on  they  bore,  more  loud 
And  louder  rung  the  pibroch  proud.  (11} 
At  first  the  M>und,  by  distance  tame, 
Uellow'd  along  the  waters  came, 
And,  lingering  long  by  cape  and  bay, 
Wail'd  every  harelier  note  away ; 
Then  bursting  bolder  00  tlie  ear. 
The  clan's  shrill  gathering  they  could  bear 
Tliose  tlirilliDg  sounds,  that  call  the  might 
Of  old  Clan-Alpine  to  the  GghL 
Tliick  beat  the  rapid  notes,  at  when 
The  muttering  hundreds  shake  ibe  gb'n. 
And  hurrying  at  the  signal  dread. 
The  baiter'd  earth  returns  their  tread. 
Then  prelude  light,  of  livelier  tone, 
Etpress'd  tlurir  merry  marching  on, 
Kre  peal  of  closing  battle  rose, 
Willi  miugled  outcry,  shrieks,  and  blow«; 
And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  ward, 
As  broadsword  upon  target  jarr'd; 
And  groaning  pause,  ere  yet  again. 
Condensed,  the  battle  yell'd  amain ; 
The  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shout. 
Retreat  borne  headlong  iutb  rout. 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  to  declare, 
Clan-Alpine's  conquest — all  were  there. 
Nor  euded  thus  the  strain;  but  slow 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolong'd  and  low. 
And  changed  the  conquering  clarion  swell. 
For  yf,\\d  lament  o'er  those  that  fell. 

XVIII. 

riic  ^arpipcs  ce.iscd;  but  lake  and  hill 
Wrro  busy  with  their  echoes  still; 
And,  when  they  slept,  a  vocal  strain 
Hade  ilieir  hoarse  chorus  wake  again. 
While  loud  a  hundre<l  elansmrn  raise 
Their  \oii-fs  in  llieir  chieftiin's  praise. 
Karli  boatman,  bending  to  his  oar, 
Willi  measured  sweep  the  burthen  bon*. 
In  sudi  wild  radenec.  as  the  breeie 
Makes  ihrough  IV'cember's  leafless  trve«. 
The  fliiinis  first  could  .\||;m  know, 
»  I'ltulerigh  Villi  .\lpine,  ho!  iero.'M 

'  Tbc  dnma  of  ibo  Lsj-pipf . 
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iwar.  and  nearer,  as  they  row'd, 
iact  tlie  mariUl  ditty  flow'd. 

XIX. 

BOAT   SOMG. 

M  chief  who  iii  triumph  adTancet ! 

,r*d  and  bleM*d  be  the  ever-green  pine ! 

ty  the  tree  in  his  banner  that  i;lances 

ih,  the  shelter  and  grace  of  our  line! 

eaven  send  it  happy  dew, 

irth  lend  it  sap  anew, 

o  bourgeon,  and  broadly  to  grow; 

lialc  every  Highland  gieu 

suds  our  shout  back  agen, 

rifh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe !»  (1  a) 

0  sapling,  chance-sown  by  the  fountain, 
iDg  at  Beltaoe,  in  winter  to  fade; 

ic  whiriwind  has  stripped  every  leaf  00  the 

Boantain, 

ore  sluil  Clan-Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 

oor'd  in  the  rifted  rock, 

!Oof  CO  the  tempest's  shock, 

'  be  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 

enleith  and  Breadalbane,  then, 

rfio  his  praise  agen, 

righ  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho!  ieroc!» 

XX. 

Mir  pibnM*h  has  thrill'd  in  Glen  Fruin, 
ionocliar's  groans  to  our  slogan  replied ; 

1  and  Ross-dliu,  they  are  nmoking  in  ruin, 

le  best  of  Loch  I>omond  lie  dead  on  her  side.(i  3) 

Idow  .ind  Saxon  maid 

>og  shall  lament  our  aid, 

of  Clan-Alpine  with  fear  and  with  woe: 

nnox  and  Leven-gleu 

lake  when  they  hear  agen, 

rrigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  !>* 

uls  row,  for  the  pride  of  the  Highlands ! 

I  to  your  oars  for  tiie  ever-green  pine  ! 

tie  rosebud  that  graces  yon  islands 

irrcatbed  in  a  garland  around  liim  to  twine ! 

that  some  seedling  gem, 

'orthy  such  noble  stem, 

r  d  and  bleiw'd  in  their  shadow  might  grow ! 

xid  should  Gan-Alpine  then 

iag  from  her  deepraost  glen, 

righ  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  '  ieroe!" 

XXI. 

1  all  lier  joyful  frmale  band. 
Lady  Margaret  souglit  the  strand. 
«  00  the  breexe  tlieir  tresses  Mew, 
high  their  snowy  arms  iliey  threw  ; 
rhoing  back  witli  shrill  acclaim, 
chorus  wild,  the  chiefiaioK  name; 
le,  prompt  to  pleav,  with  mother's  art, 
darling  pasMon  of  his  heart, 
dame  call'd  Ellen  10  the  str^ntl, 
Xttt  her  kinsman  ere  hr  land  : 
•me,  loiterer,  come!  a  I>nuf,Ias  thou, 
diun  to  wreailie  a  vii'lor's  hrou  !>•  — 
iTtandy,  and  slow,  the  maid 
unwelcome  summooiug  obey  d, 


And,  when  a  distant  bugle  run;;. 

In  the  mid-path  aside  she  sprung; : — 

«  List,  Allan-bane!     From  muto-laodcast, 

I  hear  my  father's  signal  blant. 

Be  ours,w  she  cried,  «  the  skiff  to  guide. 

And  waft  him  from  the  mountain-side.w — 

Then,  like  a  sun-beam,  swift  and  bright. 

She  darted  to  her  shallop  light. 

And,  eagerly  while  Roderick  scaon'd. 

For  her  dear  form,  his  mother's  band. 

The  islet  farbehi  nd  her  lay, 

And  she  had  landed  in  the  bay. 

xm. 

Some  feelings  are  to  mortals  given, 
Willi  less  of  earth  in  them  than  heaven : 
And  if  there  be  a  human  tear 
;  From  passion's  dross  refined  and  clear, 
>  A  tear  so  limpid  and  so  meek, 
I  It  would  not  Slain  an  angel's  cheek, 
!  T  is  that  which  pious  fathers  shed 
■ ;  Upon  a  duteous  daughter's  head ! 
-  And  as  the  Ilouglas  to  his  breast 
nis  darling  Ellen  closely  press'tl. 
Such  holy  drops  her  tresses  stecpJ, 
Tliou(;li  'i  wan  a  hero's  eye  that  wecp'd. 
Nor  while  on  Ellen's  faltering  tongue 
Iler  filial  welcomes  crowded  hrng, 
Mark'd  she,  that  fear  (affection's  proof) 
Still  held  a  graceful  youth  aloof ; 
No !  not  till  Douglas  named  his  name, 
Although  the  youth  was  Malcolm  Crxme. 

>      XXIII. 
Allan,  with  wistful  look  the  while, 
Blark'd  Roderick  landiug  on  the  isle ; 
His  master  piteoiuly  he  eyed. 
Then  gazed  upon  the  chieftain's  pride. 
Then  dash'd,  with  hasty  hand,  away 
From  his  dimm'd  eye  the  gathering  spray; 
And  Douglas,  as  his  hand  he  laid 
On  Malcolm's  shoulder,  kindly  said, 
«  Cunst  thou,  young  friend,  no  meaning  spy 
In  my  poor  follower's  glistening  eye  1 
I  'II  tell  thee : — he  recals  the  day. 
When  in  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 
O'er  the  arch'd  gate  of  Boihwell  proud. 
While  many  a  minstrel  answer'd  loud. 
When  Percy's  Norman  pennon,  won 
In  bloody  field,  before  me  slione, 
And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 
As  mii>hty  as  yon  chief  may  chum. 
Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 
Yet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  marshall'd  crowd; 
Thou(;h  the  waned  crescent  own'd  my  might. 
And  in  my  train  troop'd  lord  and  knight, 
Though  Blantyre  hymn'd  her  holiest  lays. 
And  Rothwell's  hards  flung  back  my  praise. 
As  when  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  this  poor  maid's  affection  dear, 
A  \^elromc  give  more  kind  and  true, 
\  Than  au);l)t  my  better  fortunes  knew. 
Forgive,  my  friend,  a  father's  boast: 
Oh!  it  out-beggar* all  I  lost!* — 
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XXIV. 
Delit^liiful  praise  I—like  Mmmer  roM, 
That  bri(;liter  in  tlie  dew-drop  ^owa, 
The  bashful  maiden's  cheek  appear d, 
For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malcolm  lieard. 
Tlie  flush  of  sharoe-faccil  joy  to  hide, 
The  hounds,  the  hawk,  her  carrs  divide : 
The  lovetl  caresses  of  the  maid 
The  do[]%  with  crouch  nnd  whimper  paid  ; 
And,  .It  her  whisile,  on  her  hand 
The  falcon  look  his  fdvnuritc  stand. 
Closed  hi*  dark  wio^.  relax'd  his  eye, 
Nor,  though  unhoodcd,  sought  to  fly. 
And.  trust,  while  in  such  guise  she  stood, 
Like  fabled  Goddess  of  the  Wood, 
That  if  a  father's  partial  thought 
O'erweigh'd  her  worth  and  beauty  aught, 
Well  might  the  lover's  judgment  fail 
To  balance  with  a  juster  scale ; 
For  with  each  secret  gkince  hr  stole. 
The  fond  enthusiast  sent  his  voul. 
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of  stature  tall,  and  slender  frime, 

But  firmly  knit,  was  Malcolm  Cneme. 

The  belted  pl.iid  and  tartan  hose 

Did  ne'er  more  graceful  limbs  disclose; 

His  lluxeii  hair,  of  sunnv  hue, 

Curl'd  closely  round  his  boimrt  blue. 

Train'd  to  the  chase,  his  eagle  eye 

The  ptarmigan  in  snow  could  spy; 

Eaclbpass,  by  mountain,  lake,  and  heath, 

He  knew,  through  I<ennox  and  Menteith; 

Vain  was  the  iKiuiid  of  dark-brown  doe. 

When  M:il''oliii  bent  his  sounding  bow, 

And  scnrcc  thai  do<',  though  wing'd  with  fear, 

OiiKiri|>|i'd  in  sprrd  the  mountaineer: 

Right  up  lien  Lomond  could  he  press, 

And  not  a  sob  lii>  toil  confess. 

His  form  accordrd  with  a  mind 

Lively  and  anient,  frank  and  kind; 

A  blither  he.irt,  till  Ellen  came. 

Did  never  lo\e  nor  sorrow  tame ; 

It  danced  ax  li;;htsome  In  his  breast. 

As  pl:iy'd  the  feather  on  his  crest. 

Vet  friends  who  nearest  knew  the  routh. 

His  scorn  of  wrong,  his  seal  for  truth, 

And  bards,  who  saw  \i\s  features  bold, 

When  kindled  by  the  tales  of  old, 

Said,  were  that  youth  |o  manhoo<l  grown. 

Not  long  slKiuld  Roderick  Dim's  renown 

Be  foremost  voiced  by  mountain  fame. 

But  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Cinrme. 

XXVL 
Now  back  tliey  wend  tlieir  watery  way. 
And,  •>  ()  my  sire !»  did  Kllen  say, 
«  Wliv  urp.o  thy  chase  so  f.ir  astray  I 
And  why  so  late  retum'd?     And  why-** 
The  n-st  was  in  her  sp«*akingeye. 
«  My  rhild.  the  rli.isr  I  follow  far, 
T  is  luiniicry  of  nolile  war  ; 
And  with  tint  gillant  pistintr*  reft 
Were  all  of  l>nii;;lts  I  h.ni*  Irfi. 
I  met  young  M.ilculni  as  I  stray'd 
Far  eahlward,  in  Clenfinlak'  shade, 


Nor  stray'd  1  safe ;  for,  all  around. 
Hunters  and  horsemen  scour'd  the  grouiKl. 
Thk  youth,  though  still  a  royal  ward, 
Risk'd  life  and  land  to  be  my  guard. 
And  through  the  pUMs  of  tlie  wood 
Guided  my  steps,  not  unparsued : 
And  Roderick  shall  his  welcome  make. 
Despite  old  spleen,  for  Douglas'  sake. 
Then  must  he  seek  Straih-Endrick  slen. 
Nor  peril  aught  for  me  ageo.i* — 

XXVIL 

Sir  Roderick,  wlio  to  meet  them  cane, 
Redden'd  at  sight  of  Malcolm  Ghmm. 
Tet,  not  in  action,  word,  or  eje, 
Fuil'd  aught  in  hospitality. 
In  talk  and  sport  tliej  whiled  away 
The  moniiug  of  that  summer  day; 
But  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 
Held  secret  parley  with  the  koi^^ 
Whose  moody  aspect  sooo  declared 
That  evil  were  the  news  he  beaiti. 
Deep  thought  seem'd  toiling  in  lut  head; 
Yet  was  the  evening  banquet  made. 
Ere  he  assembled  round  tlie  flame. 
His  mother,  Douglas,  and  the  Grmne, 
And  Ellen,  too ;  then  cast  aroond 
His  eyes,  then  fix'd  them  on  the  ground. 
As  studying  phrase  that  might  avail 
Best  to  convey  unpleasant  tale. 
Long  with  his  dagger's  hilt  he  play'd. 
Then  raised  his  haughty  brow,  and  said: 

XXVIII. 
M  Short  be  my  speech; — nor  time  affords. 
Nor  my  plain  temper,  gloiing  words. 
Kinsman  and  father,— if  such  name 
Douglas  vouchsafr  to  Roderick's  claim ; 
Mine  honour'd  mother;  Ellen — why. 
My  cousin,  turn  away  thine  rye'— 
And  Grrme  ;  in  whom  I  hope  to  know 
Full  soon  a  noble  friend  or  foe. 
When  age  shall  give  thee  thy  command 
And  leading  in  thy  native  land,— 
List  all  * — The  king's  vindictive  pride 
Boasts  to  hate  tamed  the  Border  side,  (i4) 
WluTc  chiefs,  with  hound  and  hawk  wboeti 
To  sliJire  their  monarch's  sylvan  game, 
TlieiiisfUrs  in  bloody  toils  were  snared. 
And  when  the  banquet  they  prepared. 
And  wiilc  ilirir  loval  portals  flung. 
O'er  tlicir  own  i;aic-way  stniggling  hung. 
lA>ud  cries  thrir  blood  from  Mcggat's  mead. 
From  Yarrow  braes,  and  binks  of  Tweed, 
Where  th<*  Inui*  stn*ams  t>(  Ettrick  glide. 
And  from  ihr  siKcr  Tctiot'<(  si<le; 
The  dales  uhcri'  martial  cl.ins  did  ride 
Arc  now  one  >lif^*p-w.i!k  waste  and  wide. 
This  tyr  ml  of  the  Scottish  throne. 
So  faitlilcss  and  so  ruthless  known. 
Now  liiilicr  comes  ;   his  end  the  same. 
The  o.iin«>  {irclcxt  ol  svl% an  game. 
Willi  (;r.i((>  for  llighl.iud  rhirfs  judge  ye, 
Rv  f  itc  of  Border  clii\ali-\-    i  j) 
Y«-i  iiitirr:   :iiiiid  lilcidiulis' green, 
Douglas,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 
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Thi«  by  mpial  tore  I  know; 

Tour  cooosel  in  the  tlrdghl  I  show.*— 

XXIX. 

EUm  and  Margaret  fearfully 

Soui^t  comfort  in  each  other's  eye, 

Then  tum'd  their  ghastly  look,  each  one, 

ThM  to  her  sire,  that  to  her  son. 

The  hasty  cokMir  went  and  came 

In  the  boU  cheek  of  Malcolm  Gnsme; 

lot  from  his  glance  it  well  appear'd, 

T  was  hot  for  Helen  that  he  fear'd; 

Vhile  torrowfol,  but  undismayed. 

The  I>ouglas  thus  his counvl  said: 

«  Brave  Roderick,  though  the  tempest  roar. 

It  may  but  thunder  and  pass  o'er; 

Nor  will  I  here  remain  an  hour, 

To  draw  the  lightning  on  thy  bower; 

For,  well  thou  knowVt,  at  this  gray  head 

The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  sped. 

For  thee,  who,  at  thy  king's  command. 

Canst  aid  him  with  a  gallant  band. 

Submission,  homage,  humbled  pride, 

Sliall  turn  the  monarch's  wrath  aside. 

Foor  rcmn;ints  of  tlie  Bleeding  Uearti 

Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  apart. 

The  refuge  of  some  forest  cell, 

There,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell, 

Tdl  oa  ilie  mountain  and  the  moor, 

The  stem  pursuit  be  past  and  o'er.i* — 

XXX. 

«  No,  by  mine  honour,»  Roderick  said, 
«  So  help  me  Heaven,  and  my  good  blade ! 
No,  ne>er!  Blasted  b^yon  pine. 
My  fathers*  ancient  crest  and  mine, 
If  from  its  shade  in  danger  part 
The  Uncage  of  the  Bleeding  Heart! 
Hear  my  blunt  speech,  graut  me  this  maid 
To  wife,  thy  counsel  to  mine  aid ; 
To  Douglas,  leagued  witli  Roderick  Dhu, 
Will  friends  and  allies  flock  enow ; 
Like  cause  of  donbt,  distrust,  and  grief, 
Will  bind  to  m  each  western  chief. 
Wbeo  the  load  pipes  my  bridal  tell. 
The  IJnka  of  Forth  shall  hear  the  knell, 
The  guards  shall  start  in  Stirling's  porch; 
And,  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch, 
A  tboosaad  villages  in  flames 
SfaaU  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  James! 
—Nay,  Ellen,  bleach  not  thun  away. 
And,  BBocber,  cease  these  signs,  I  pray ; 
I  meant  not  all  my  heart  might  sny. — 
Small  need  of  inroad,  or  of  tight, 
VThen  the  sage  Dougliv  may  unite 
Each  mooniain  clao  in  friendly  band. 
To  guard  the  passes  of  their  Und, 
Till  the  foil'd  king,  from  pathhna  glen, 
Shall  bootless  turn  him  home  ageo.n 
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There  are  who  have,  at  midnight  hour. 
In  slomber  scaled  a  dizsy  tower, 
And,  on  the  verge  that  beetled  o'er 
The  ocenn-tMie's  incenaut  roar. 


Dream'd  calmly  out  their  dangerous  dream, 

Till  waken'd  by  the  morning  beam, 

When,  dazzled  by  the  eastern  glow, 

Such  startler  cast  his  glance  below. 

And  saw  unmeasured  depth  around. 

And  heard  unintermilte<l  sound, 

And  thought  the  battled  fence  so  frail. 

It  waved  like  cobweb  in  the  gale; — 

Amid  his  senses'  giddy  wheel. 

Did  he  not  desperate  impulse  foel. 

Headlong  to  plunge  himself  below. 

And  meet  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow! — 

Thus,  Ellen,  dizzy  and  astound. 

As  sudden  ruin  yawn'd  around. 

By  crossing  terrors  wildly  toss'd, 

Slill  for  the  Douglas  fearing  most. 

Could  scarce  the  desperate  thought  withstand. 

To  buy  his  safety  with  her  hand. 

XXXII. 

Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 
In  Ellen's  quiVering  lip  and  eye. 
And  eager  rose  to  speak — but  ere 
His  tongue  could  hurry  forth  his  fenr. 
Had  Douglas  mark'd  the  hectic  strife. 
Where  death  spem'd  combating  with  life; 
For  to  her  rhetk,  in  feverish  flood. 
One  instant  rusli'd  the  thrubhiag  blood, 
Then  ebbing  buck,  with  sudden  sway. 
Left  its  domain  as  wan  as  clay. 
«  Roderick,  enough!  enough !»  he  cried, 
«  My  d.iugliler  cannot  be  thy  bride; 
Not  thai  the  blush  to  wooer  dear, 
Nor  paleness  that  of  maiden  fear. 
It  may  not  be — forgive  her,  chief. 
Nor  hazard  aught  for  our  relief. 
Against  his  sovereign,  Douglas  ne'er 
Will  level  a  rehrllious  spear. 
T  was  I  that  taught  his  youthful  liand 
To  rein  a  steed  and  wield  a  brand; 
I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy! 
Not  Ellen  more  my  pride  and  joy ; 
I  love  him  slill,  despite  my  wrongs, 
By  hasty  ^^tli  and  slanderous  tongues. 
O  seek  the  grace  you  well  may  find, 
Without  a  cause  to  mine  combined.* — 

XXXIII. 

Twice  through  the  hall  the  chieftain  strode; 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  broad. 
And  darkcn'd  brow,  where  wounded  pride 
With  ire  and  disappointment  vied, 
Seem'd,  by  the  torch's  gloomy  light. 
Like  the  ill  demon  of  the  night. 
Stooping  his  pinions'  sliadowy  sway 
Upon  the  'nighted  pilgrim's  way: 
But,  unrequited  Love !  tliy  dart 
Plunged  fleepest  its  envenom'd  smart. 
And  Roderick,  with  thine  auguisli  stung. 
At  length  the  hand  of  Dougbis  wrung, 
Wlule  eyes,  that  mock'd  at  tears  before. 
With  bitter  drops  were  running  o'er. 
The  death-paugs  of  loug-cherish'd  hope 
Scarce  in  that  ample  breast  had  scope. 
But,  struggling  with  his  spirit  proud, 
(^nvulsive  heaved  its  cbequer'd  shroud. 
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Till  at  the  rendexvous  they  stood 

Ry  huudreds,  prompt  for  blows  and  blood; 

Each  iratn'd  to  arms  since  life  began, 

Owning  no  lie  but  to  hb  clan, 

No  oatb,  but  by  his  chieftain's  hand,  (i3) 

No  law,  but  Roderick  Dhu's  command. 

XXV. 

Tliat  summer  morn  had  Roderick  Dhu 
Survey'd  the  skirls  of  Ben-venue, 
And  sent  his  ficouls  o'er  hill  and  heath, 
To  view  the  frontiers  of  Menteilh. 
All  backward  came  with  news  of  truce; 
Still  lay  each  martial  Greme  and  Bruce, 
In  Rednock  courts  no  horsemen  wait, 
No  banner  waved  on  Cardross  gate, 
On  Duchray  s  towers  no  beacon  shone. 
Nor  scared  the  herons  from  Loch  Con ; 
All  seem'd  at  peace.— Now,  wot  ye  why 
The  chieftain,  with  such  anxious  eye, 
Ere  to  the  muKtrr  he  repair. 
This  western  frontier  scann'd  with  care? — 
In  Ben-venue's  most  darksome  cleft, 
A  fair,  though  cruel,  pledge  was  left; 
For  Douglas,  to  his  promise  true. 
That  morning  from  the  isle  withdrew. 
And  in  a  deep  sequester  d  dell 
Had  sought  a  low  and  lonely  cell. 
By  many  a  bard,  in  Celtic  tongue, 
Has  Coir-nan-Uriskin  ( 1 4)  beeu  sung ; 
A  softer  name  the  Saxons  gave. 
And  call'd  the  grot  the  Goblin-cave. 
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It  was  a  wild  and  strange  retreat. 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feet. 
The  dell,  upon  the  mountain's  crest, 
Yawn'd  like  a  g-ish  on  warrior's  breast; 
Its  trench  had  staid  full  many  a  rock, 
Hurl'd  by  primcxal  earthquake  shock 
From  Ben-venue's  gray  summit  wild; 
And  here,  in  random  ruin  piled, 
They  frown'd  incumbent  o'er  the  spot. 
And  formd  the  rugged  sylvan  grot. 
The  oak  and  birch,  with  mingled  shade. 
At  noontide  there  a  twilight  made. 
Unless  when  short  and  sadden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  dif  f  or  stone, 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet's  eye 
Gains  on  thy  depth,  Futurity. 
No  murmur  waked  the  solemn  ttiU, 
Save  tinkling  of  a  founuin  rill ; 
But  when  the  wind  chafed  with  the  lake, 
A  sullen  sound  would  upward  break. 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  that  spoke 
The  incessant  war  of  wave  and  rock. 
Suspended  cliffs,  with  hideom  sway, 
Seem'd  nodding  o'er  the  cavern  gray. 
From  such  a  den  the  wolf  had  sprung, 
In  such  the  wild-cat  leaves  her  young ; 
Yet  Douglas  and  his  daughter  fair 
Sought  for  a  space  their  safety  there. 
Gray  Superstition's  whisper  dread 
Debarr'd  the  spot  to  vulgar  tread  j 
For  there,  slie  said,  did  foys  resort, 
Aud  satyrs'  hold  their  sylvan  court, 

'  TU*  l'ri$t,  or  UigbUiHl  Mtyr.     Se«Kote. 


By  moon-light  tread  their  mystic 
And  blast  the  nth  beholders  gaac 

xxvn. 

Now  eve,  with  western  shadows  kmf , 

Floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  scroop 

When  Roderick,  with  a  chosen  few. 

Repassed  the  heighu  of  Bcn-Yeane. 

Above  the  Goblin-cave  they  go. 

Through  the  wild  pass  of  Beal<Ofam-llo;(i! 

The  prompt  retainers  speed  before. 

To  launch  the  shallop  from  the  shore. 

For  'cross  Loch  Katrine  liea  his  way, 

To  view  the  passes  of  Achray, 

And  place  his  clansmen  in  array. 

Yet  Ugs  the  chief  in  musing  mind. 

Unwonted  sight,  his  men  bebiod. 

A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword. 

Alone  attended  on  his  lord;(i6) 

The  rest  their  way  through  thieketo  break 

And  soon  await  him  by  the  lake. 

It  was  a  fair  and  gallant  sight. 

To  view  them  from  tlie  neighboaring  liei( 

By  the  low-levell'd  sun-beam's  light ; 

For  strength  and  stature,  from  the  clan 

Each  warnor  was  a  chosen  man. 

As  even  afar  might  well  be  seen. 

By  their  proud  step  and  martial  mien. 

Their  feathers  dance,  their  Urtana  float. 

Their  targets  gleam,  as  by  the  boat 

A  wild  aud  wartike  group  they  stand^ 

That  well  became  such  moonUin-aCnuML 
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Their  chief,  with  step  reluctant,  atiU 
Was  lingering  on  the  craggy  hill, 
Hard  by  where  tnm'd  apart  the  rand 
To  Douglas's  obscure  abode. 
It  was  but  with  that  dawning  mom 
That  Roderick  Dhu  had  proudly  twoffn. 
To  drown  his  love  in  war's  wild  roar. 
Nor  think  of  Ellen  Douglas  more ; 
Rut  he  who  stems  a  stream  with 
And  fetters  flame  with  flaxen  band. 
Has  yet  a  harder  Usk  to  prove — 
Ry  firm  resolve  to  conquer  love  T 
Eve  finds  the  chief,  like  restless  ghoc^ 
Still  hovering  near  his  treasure  Itet ; 
For  though  his  haughty  heart  deny 
A  parting  meeting  to  his  eye. 
Still  fondly  strains  his  anxious  ear. 
The  accents  of  her  voice  to  hear. 
And  inly  did  he  curse  the  breese 
Tliat  waked  to  sound  the  rustling  trees. 
Rut  hark!  what  mingles  in  the  strain? 
h  is  the  harp  of  Allan-bane, 
That  ^-akes  its  mwsures  slow  and  high. 
Attuned  to  secret  minstrelsy. 
What  melting  voice  attends  the  string? 
T  is  Ellen,  or  an  angel,  sings. 

XXIX. 

BTMN   TO   TBX   Tiaaill. 

Ave  Maria .'  maiden  mild  ! 

Listen  to  a  maiden's  prayer ; 
Tliou  canst  hear  though  from  the  wild. 

Thou  canst  save  amid  despair. 
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Sife  may  we  sleep  beneath  thy  eare, 

Th'ju^  banisli'd*  outcast,  and 
Maidra  1  hear  a  nuiden's  prayer ; 

Moilwry  iicar  a  tuppUam  ditid ! 

Awe  MmrU!  niide61ed! 

The  flinty  conch  we  imw  must  share 
Shall  seem  with  dovn  of  eider  piled. 

If  thy  protection  hover  there. 
The  murky  cavern's  heavy  air 

Shall  hrrathe  of  balm  UF  thou  hast  smiled ; 
Ib^n,  Maiden,  hear  a  maiden's  prayer, 

Jkydier,  list  a  suppliant  child! 

Ave  Maria! 
Ave  Maria  !  sUinless  styled ! 

Foul  dcinoos  of  the  earth  and  air, 
From  this  their  vrontcd  haunt  exiled, 

Shan  flee  before  thy  presence  fisir. 
Wc  how  OS  to  thy  lot  of  care. 

Beneath  thy  guidance  reconciled; 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  prayer, 

And  for  a  fotber  hear  a  child ! 

Ave  Maria!  '' 


CANTO  IV. 


THE   PROPHECY. 


Died  on  the  haf]p  the  closing  hymn— 

Uomored  in  attitade  and  limb, 

As  iisTmof  «iU,  dan-Alpine's  lord 

SioimI  kamuf  on  his  heavy  sword, 

I'nUI  the  pnfe,  with  humble  sign. 

Twice  p6ili«d  to  the  sun's  decline. 

Then,  while  his  plaid  he  round  him  cast, 

-  It  is  the  last  timo— 't  is  the  last,* 

He  matier'd  ihriee,— « the  last  time  e'er 

That  angei-voioe  shall  Roderick  hear  !»— 

It  was  a  fiamB6m%  thoaght— his  stride 
Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain-sida ; . 
Sullen  he  flung  htm  in  the  boat, 
And  instant  cro«  the  lake  it  shot. 
They  landed  in  that  silvery  bay, 
iod  eastward  held  their  ha«iy  way, 
Tdl,  with  the  latest  beams  of  light, 
The  band  arrived  on  Lanrick  height. 
Where  mustered,  in  the  vale  below, 
CUn-A^nae's  men  in  martial  show. 

XXXI. 

A  fahons  scene  the  clansmen  made, 

Some  sate,  some  stood,  some  slowly  stray'd ; 

lot  most,  with  aunties  folded  it>aod, 

Werp  cooch'd  to  rest  upon  the  ground, 

Scarce  to  he  known  by  curious  eye. 

From  the  deep  heather  where  they  lie. 

So  vril  was  match'd  the  tartan  screen 

With  heath-bell  dark  and  brackens  green; 

riiJes4  where,  here  and  there,  a  blade, 

^  lance's  paint,  a  glimmer  made, 

Like  glow-worm  twinkling  through  the  shade. 

Bat  when,  advancing  through  the  gloom, 

Tbey  saw  the  chieftain's  eagle  plume, 

Their  shout  of  wricome,  idirill  and  wide, 

Sliook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 

Thrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 

ThrN!  times  reium'd  the  martial  yell ; 

I:  died  upon  Bochastle's  plain, 

AiKi  valence  claim'd  her  evening  reign. 


I. 
M  The  rose  is  fairest  when  *t  is  budding  new. 

And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from  fears ; 
The  rose  is  sweetest  wash'd  with  morning  dew. 

And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalm'd  in  tears. 
O  wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears, 

I  bid  your  blossoms  in  my  bonnet  wave, 
Emblem  of  hope  and  love  through  future  years  !i* 

Thus  spoke  young  Norman,  heir  of  Armandavc, 
What  lime  the  sun  arose  on  Vennachar's  broad  wave 

II. 
Such  fond  conceit,  half  said,  half  sung. 
Love  prompted  to  tlie  bridegroom's  tongue. 
All  while  hcstripp'd  the  wild>ro&e  spray, 
His  axe  and  bow  beside  him  lay, 
For  on  a  pass  'twixt  lake  and  wood, 
A  wakeful  sentinel  he  stood. 
Hark ! — on  the  rock  a  footstep  rung, 
And  instant  to  his  arms  lie  sprung, 
a  Stand,  or  thou  dicsti— What,  Malisc!— soon 
Art  lliou  retum'd  from  Bracx  of  Doune. 
By  thy  keen  step  and  glance  1  know, 
Tliou  bring'st  us  tidings  of  the  foe.» — 
(For  while  the  fiery  cross  hied  on, 
On  distant  scout  had  Mali&e  gone.) 
«  Where  sleeps  the  chicf?»  the  henchman  said. 
«  Apart,  in  yonder  misty  glade ; 
To  his  lone  couch  I  *ll  be  your  guide.i* — 
Then  call'd  a  slumberer  by  his  side. 
And  stirr'd  him  with  his  slacken'd  bow — 
M  Up,  up,  Glentarkin!  rouse  thee,  ho! 
We  seek  the  chieftain;  on  the  track. 
Keep  eagle  watch  till  I  come  back.** — 

IK. 

Together  up  the  pass  they  sped  : 

«  What  of  the  foeman?»  Norman  said. — 

u  Varying  reports  from  near  and  far; 

This  certain,— that  a  band  of  war 

Has  for  iwo  days  been  ready  bouoe, 

At  prompt  command,  to  march  from  Doune; 

King  James,  the  while,  with  princely  powers. 

Holds  revelry  in  Stirling  towers. 

Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  cloud 

Speak  on  our  glens  in  thunder  loud. 

Inured  to  bide  such  bitter  bout, 

The  warrior's  plaid  may  hear  it  out; 

But,  Norman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 

A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  bride?** — 

wWhat!  know  ye  not  that  Roderick's  care 

To  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 

Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  clan. 

And  every  child  aud  aged  man 

Unfit  for  arms;  and  given  his  charge, 

Nor  skiff  nor  shallop,  hoat  nor  barge, 

Upon  thesr  lakes  shall  float  at  large. 

But  all  beside  the  islet  moor, 

That  such  dear  pledge  may  rust  secure  1»— 
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IV. 

«  T  is  well  advised — the  chieftain's  plan 

Be*peak«  the  &ther  of  his  clan. 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dha 

Apart  from  all  his  followers  trueTw — 

«  It  is  because  last  eveniog  tide 

Brian  an  au^piry  hath  tried, 

Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 

Unless  in  dread  extremity, 

The  Taghairm  calTd ;  by  which,  afar, 

Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war.  (i) 

Duncraggan's  milk-white  bull  they  slew.n — 

MALISI. 

«  Ah!  well  the  gallant  brute  I  knew! 

The  choicest  of  the  prey  we  had, 

When  swept  our  merry-men  Gallangad.  (t) 

His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  dark. 

His  red  eye  giow'd  like  fiery  spark ; 

So  fierce,  so  tameless,  and  so  fleet. 

Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat. 

And  kept  our  stoutest  kernes  in  awe> 

Even  at  the  pass  of  Beal  'malia. 

But  steep  and  flinty  was  the  road. 

And  sharp  the  hurrying  pikeman's  goad. 

And  when  we  came  to  Dennan's  Row 

A  cliild  might  scatheless  stroke  his  brow,  a— 

V. 

ROaMAIV. 

«  That  bull  was  slain:  his  reeking  hide 
They  stretch'd  the  cataract  beside, 
Whose  waters  their  wild  tumult  toss 
Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 
Of  that  huge  cliff,  whose  ample  verge 
Tradition  calls  the  Hero's  Targe.  (3) 
Couch'd  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  brink. 
Close  where  the  thunilering  torrenU  sink. 
Rocking  beneath  their  headlong  sway. 
And  drizilcd  by  the  ceaseless  spray, 
'Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream, 
Tlie  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 
Nor  distant  rests  the  chief; — but,  hush ! 
Sec,  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bush, 
The  hermit  gains  you  rock,  and  stands 
To  gate  upon  our  slumbering  bands. 
Seems  he  not,  Malise,  like  a  ghost. 
That  hovers  o'er  a  slaughter'd  host? 
Or  raven  on  theblasted oak. 
That,  watching  while  the  deer  is  broke,  * 
His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak ?»  (4) 
— M  Peiicc !  peace !  to  other  than  to  me, 
Thy  words  were  evil  augury; 
Rut  still  I  hold  Sir  Rnderick's  blade 
Clan-Alpine's  omen  and  hfl:  aid, 
Not  aught  that,  glean'd  from  heaven  or  hell, 
Yon  fiend-begotten  monk  can  tell. 
The  chieftain  joins  him,  see — and  now, 
Tugtriher  they  descend  the  brow.w — 

VI. 

And,  as  they  came,'with  Alpine's  lord 
The  hermit  monk  held  solemn  word: 
«  UiNlerick!  it  is  a  fearful  strife. 
For  m.in  endow'd  with  mortal  life. 


Wbote  shroud  of  MnticBt  cby  can  «ill 
Feel  fererish  paag  and  faiotiiig  chill. 
Whose  eye  can  scare  in  stony  traiicc. 
Whose  hair  can  rooie  like  waiTiof''a  laoee 
Tit  hard  far  Mch  to  view,  unforTd, 
The  curtain  of  the  fotore  world. 
Yet,  witoesa  every  quaking  htahp 
My  sunken  pulse,  mine  eye*ballt  dim. 
My  soul  with  harrowing  anguish  torn. 
This  for  my  chieftain  have  I  borne  !^ 
The  shapes  that  sought  my  ffearfnl  ooods, 
An  human  tongue  may  ne'er  avoach ; 
No  mortal  man, — save  be,  who,  bred 
Between  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law,^ 
Had  e'er  survived  to  lay  he  «w. 
At  length  the  hiehd  answer  caine. 
In  characters  of  living  flame ! 
Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blawd  in  •croU, 
But  borne  and  branded  on  my  tool ; — 
Waica  spiLU  rai  roaiMotr  pobmah's  u 
TaAT  fkvrr  comqobu  in  na  tTaiFi.»(S] 

vn. 

•  Thanks,  Brian,  for  thy  teal  and  care! 
Good  is  thine  augury,  wad  fair. 
Clan-Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  tlood. 
But  first  our  broadswords  tasted  blood. 
A  surer  victim  still  I  know. 
Self-offer  d  to  the  auspicious  blow : 
A  spy  has  sought  my  land  diit  hmxii,-* 
No  eve  shall  witness  his  return! 
My  followers  guard  each  paas's  mondi. 
To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  toulh ; 
Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  guide. 
Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  aude. 
Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  brown. 
He  light  on  those  shall  bring  him  down. 
— But  see,  who  comes  his  news  to  shovt ! 
Malise!  what  tidings  of  the  foe  T» 

vin. 

«  At  Donne,  o'er  many  a  spear  and  glaive. 
Two  barons  proud  their  banners  wave. 
I  saw  the  Moray's  silver  star. 
And  mark'd  the  sable  pale  of  Mar.»— 
«  By  Alpine's  soul,  high  tidings  thoae ! 
I  love  to  hear  of  worthy  foes. 
When  move  they  on  7ii—«  To-morrow's  ni 
Will  see  them  here  for  battle  bonne. »~ 
•I  Then  shall  it  nee  a  meeting  stem ! — 
But,  for  the  place — say,  couldst  thou  lean 
Nought  of  the  friendly  clans  of  Earn? 
Sireugthen'd  by  them,  we  well  might  bid 
The  battle  on  Benksdi's  side. 
Thou  couldst  not?'Well!  Clan- Alpine's  n 
Shall  man  the  Trosach's  shaggy  glen ; 
Within  Loch  Katrine's  gorge  we  11  fight. 
All  in  our  maids'  and  matrons'  sight. 
Each  for  his  hearth  and  household  fire. 
Father  for  child,  and  son  for  sire- 
Lover  for  maid  beloved ! — but  why- 
Is  it  the  breeic  affects  mine  eye? 
Or  dost  thou  come,  ill-omen'd  tear, 
A  mcMcnger  of  doubt  and  fear  ? 
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Ho !  sooDer  nay  tlie  -Saxoa  lasM 

VaBx  Benledi  from  hn  aUnce^ 

Tban  dkmbc  «r  terror  can  picfce  throa^ 

The  aayieldiBg  heart  of  Roderick  Dhu  I 

T  »  ttabbom  as  hit  truftty  Urge.— 

Each  to  his  poat ! — all  know  their  ehar(e.»— 

Ihe  pihrocfa  toaiids,  the  bands  adrance. 

The  broadswords  gfeam,  the  banners  dance, 

ObMficoC  to  the  chieftain's  ^anee. 

—I  tarn  me  Cpboi  the  martisl  roar, 

And  seek  Coir-UriikiB  once  more. 

IX. 
IChere  is  the  DovclasT—he  is  gone; 
lad  Ellen  sits  on  thtf  gray  stone 
Fau  by  the  cave,  and  makes  her  asosn; 
Ithile  vainly  Allan's  vords  of  jcheer 
1r  poor'd  on  her  nnheeding  ear. 
■  He  vill  tetm — dear  lady,  Irnst ! — 
Vilb  joy  return; — ha  will—he  must. 
Well  was  it  time  to  seek,  afsr, 
SoflM  rdiBge  fron  impending  war, 
irhcB  e'en  Clan-Alpine's  rugged  swarm 
Are  eow'd  by  the  approaching  storm. 
I  aw  their  boats,  with  many  a  light. 
Floating  ibe  livelong  yesternight, 
Shifiioc  nke  flashes  darted  forth 
Wf  the  red  streamers  of  the  north; 
I  Bsrk'd  at  mom  how  close  they  ride. 
Thick  moor  d  by  the  lone  klet's  side, 
like  wild-dneks  conching  in  the  fen. 
When  stoops  iba  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
Since  this  rade  race  dare  not  abide 
The  perfl  oa  iba  main-land  side. 
Shall  not  thy  noble  fttther  s  care 
Some  «afe  retreat  for  thee  prepare?* 


SLLia. 

•  Ho,  ADan,  no!  Pretext  so  kind 

ly  wakefiil  terrors  coold  not  blind. 

IShen  in  soch  tender  tone,  yet  grave, 

Dooglas  a  parting  Uemng  gave. 

The  tear  that  flisten'd  in  his  eye 

Drswn'd  not  his  purpose  fix'd  and  high. 

■y  «eal,  thou^  fendoine  and  weak, 

Cm  ima^e  his,  e'en  as  the  lake, 
IlKlf  dislnrb'd  by  slightest  stroke, 
leiects  the  invulnerable  rock. 
Be  hesrs  report  of  battle  rife, 
He  deems  himself  the  cause  of  strife. 
1  csw  hsak  redden  when  the  theme 
Tm'd,  Allan,  on  thine  idle  dream, 
Of  Iblcolm  Gmrne  in  fetters  bound. 
Which  I,  thou  saidst,  about  him  wound. 
TUnk'st  thou  he  trow'd  thine  omen  ao^^t  ? 
Oh  BO :  't  was  apprehensive  thought 
For  the  kind  youth,— for  Roderick  too — 
'Leime  be  just)  that  friend  so  true; 
la  danger  both,  and  in  our  cause ! 
Kestrel,  the  Dougtm  dare  not  pause. 
Why  eke  that  solemn  warning  given, 
*  If  not  on  earth,  we  meet  in  heaven  f 
Why  dse,  to  Cambas-Hennelh's  fane, 
If  eve  rctom  him  not  again, 
▲m  I  to  hie  and  mika  ma  known  7 


Alas!  he  goes  to  Scotland's  throne, 
Bup  his  friends*  safety  with  his  own;—- 
He  goes  to  do — what  I  had  done, 
Had  Douglas*  daughter  been  his  son !» 

XI. 

ALLAN. 

«  Nay,  lovely  Ellen ! — dearest,  nay ! 
If  aught  should  his  return  delay, 
He  only  named  yon  holy  fsne, 
As  fitting  place  10  meet  again. 
fie  sure  he  's  safe;— and  for  the  Gr»me, 
Heaven's  blessings  on  his  gallant  name ! — 
Ify  vision'd  sight  may  yet  prove  true. 
Nor  bode  of  ill  to  him  or  yon. 
When  did  my  gifted  dream  beguile? 
Think  of  the  stranger  at  the  isle. 
And  think  upon  the  harpings  slow, 
That  presaged  this  approaching  woe ! 
£ooth  was  my  prophecy  of  fear; 
Believe  it  when  it  augurs  cheer. 
Would  we  bad  left  tliis  dismal  spot ! 
Ill  luck  still  hauots  a  fairy  groL 
Of  such,  a  wond'rous  tale  I  know — 
Dear  lady,  change  that  look  of  woe ! 
Ify  harp  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cheer.w — 

BLLKN. 

«  Well,  be  it  as  thou  wilt ;  I  hear, 
But  cannot  stop  the  bursting  tear.»->— 
The  minstrel  tried  his  simple  art, 
But  distant  far  was  Ellen's  heart 

XII. 

SALLAD. — ALICK  SIARD.  (6) 

Merry  it  is  in  the  good  green-wood, 

When  the  mavis  *  and  merle'  are  ringing, 

When  the  deer  sweeps  by,  and  the  hounds  are  in 
cry. 
And  the  hunters  horn  is  ringing. 

«  O  Alice  Brand,  my  native  land 

Is  lost  for  love  of  you ; 
And  we  must  bold  by  wood  and  wold. 

As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 

«  O  Alice,  't  was  all  for  thy  locks  so  bright. 
And  't  was  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue, 

Tliat  on  the  night  of  our  luckless  flight. 
Thy  brother  bold  I  slew. 

«  Now  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech 

The  hand  that  held  the  glaive, 
For  leaves  to  spread  our  lowly  bed. 

And  stakes  to  fence  our  cave. 

u  And,  for  vest  of  pall,  thy  fingers  small. 

That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 
A  cloak  must  shear  from  the  slaughter'd  deer. 

To  keep  the  cold  away.* — 

«  O  Richard!  if  my  brother  died, 

T  was  hut  a  fatal  chance ; 
For  darkling  was  the  battle  tried, 

And  fortune  sped  the  lance. 


■  Thrub. 


•  Blackbird. 
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M  If  pnll  and  vair  no  more  I  wair, 

Nor  ihou  the  crimson  sheen, 
As  warm,  we  '11  say,  is  the  ruueC  gray, 

As  gay  the  forest-green. 

«  And,  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  hard, 

And  lost  thy  native  land, 
Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 

And  he  his  Alice  Brand. » — 

xm. 

BALLAD   CONTirrUID. 

T  is  merry,  't  is  merry  in  good  green-wood. 

So  blitlie  Lady  Alice  is  singing : 
On  the  beech's  pride,  and  the  oak's  brown  side, 

Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

Up  spoke  the  moody  elfin  king. 

Who  won'd  within  the  hill, —  (7) 
Like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  ruin'd  church, 

His  voice  was  ghostly  shrill. 

«  Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beech  and  oak. 

Our  moon-light  circle's  screen  7 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer, 

Beloved  of  our  elfin  queen  T  (8) 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wear 

The  fairies'  fiital  green  7  (9) 

«  Up,  Urgan,  np!  to  yon  mortal  hie, 
For  tliou  wert  christen'd  man; (10) 

For  cross  or  sign  tliou  wilt  not  fly. 
For  mutter'd  word  or  ban. 

«  I^y  on  him  the  curse  of  the  wither'd  heart. 

The  cursr  of  the  sleepless  eye; 
Till  he  wish  and  pray  that  his  life  would  part, 

Hot  yet  find  leave  to  die.M — 

XIV. 

BALLAD  C0?ITINDED. 

T  is  merry,  'I  is  merry  in  good  green-wood, 
Though  the  birds  have  still'd  tlieir  singing  ; 

The  evening  blaze  doth  Alice  raise. 
And  Richard  is  fagots  bringing. 

Up  Urgan  starts — that  hideous  dwarf 

Before  Lord  Richard  stands. 
And,  as  he  cross'd  and  bless'd  himself, 
«  I  fear  not  sign,M  quoth  the  grisly  elf, 

«  That  is  made  with  bloody  hands.n — 

But  out  then  spoke  «he,  Alice  Brand, 

That  woman  void  of  ftrar, — 
«  And  if  ilicre  's  blood  upon  his  hand, 

T  is  but  the  blood  of  dccr.w — 

«  Now  loud  tliou  lie&t,  thou  bold  of  mood ! 

It  cleaves  unio  his  hand, 
The  stain  of  thine  own  kindly  blood. 

The  blood  of  Ellicrt  Brand. » — 

Then  forward  stcpp'd  she,  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  holy  sign, 
«  And  if  there  's  blood  on  Richard's  hand, 

A  spotless  hand  is  mine. 


«  And  I  conjure  thee,  demon  elf. 

By  Ilim  whom  demooa  fear. 
To  show  us  whence  thou  art  cbftelf. 

And  what  thine  errand  licret*-— 

XV. 

BALLAD  COiminilD. 

«  T  is  merry,  *t  i^  merry  in  fiurf-land. 

When  fairy  birds  are  singing. 
When  tlie  court  doth  ridejbj  their  mmian 

With  bit  and  bridle  ringing : 


<t  And  gaily  shines  tba  fiury^and — 
But  all  is  glisianing  liiMr,  (1 1) 

Like  the  idia  gleam  that  Decenber'i 
Can  dart  on  ice  and  mow. 

«  And  fading  like  that  varied  gtenm. 

Is  our  Inconsttnt  shape. 
Who  now  like  knight  and  lady 

And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 


« It  was  between  the  night  and  day. 

When  the  fiiry  king  has  power. 
That  I  sunk  down  In  aainfol  fray. 
And,  'twixt  life  and  d«ith  was  naleh'd 

To  the  joyless  elfin  bower.  (1 1) 

«  But  wist  I  of  a  woman  b<^ 
Who  thrice  my  brow  dnnt  rfgn, 

I  might  regain  my  mortal  mold. 
As  foir  a  form  as  thine.»— 

She  cross'd  him  onee--«he  creaa'4  btm 

That  lady  was  so  brare ; 
The  fouler  grew  his  goblin  hue, 

The  darker  grew  the  care. 

She  cross'd  him  thrice,  that  lady  bold ; 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 
The  fairest  knight  on  Scottish  mold. 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand! 


Merry  it  is  in  good  green-wood. 
When  th;  mavis  and  merie  are 

But  merrier  were  they  in  DunfemJine  gray 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringinf. 

XVI. 

Just  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid, 

A  stranger  clirab'd  the  steepy  glade: 

His  martial  step,  his  stalely  mieu. 

His  hunting*suit  of  Lincoln  green. 

His  eagle  glance,  remembrance  claims — 

'T  is  Soowdouu's  knight,  *t  is  James  Fits-Jaa 

Ellen  beheld  as  in  a  dreaoa. 

Then,  surting,  scarce  supprcas'd  a  scraam  .- 

M  O  siri>nger !  in  such  hour  of  Crar, 

What  evil  hap  has  brought  thee  licrel»— 

a  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be. 

That  bids  me  look  again  on  thee ! 

By  promise  bound,  my  former  guide 

Met  me  betimes  this  moroiog  tide. 

And  marshall'd,  over  bank  and  bonme. 

The  happy  path  of  my  retiiraji-^ 
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«  The  bappy  pacfa ! — what !  mmI  he  Dougkt 
i>f  var,  of  battle  to  be  foii||ht. 
Of  siurded  paw  ?•--«  No,  by  my  fulh ! 
Nor  saw  I  angbt  coald  aafor  scathe.»— 
«  Oh !  baste  thee.  Allan,  to  the  kem, 
^Tooder  his  tartus  I  diacern ; 
Learn  thoa  his  porpoae,  and  eonjore 
That  be  will  goide  the  stranger  rare! 
What  prompted  thee,  nnliappy  manT 
The  mranest  lerf  in  Boderick's  clan 
Bad  not  been  bribed  by  love  or  fear, 
CakDovn  to  him  to  guide  thee  here.*— 

xvn. 

•  Sweet  ElleBv  dear  my  file  roust  be, 
Smee  it  is  worthy  care  from  tbee; 
let  life  I  hold  but  idle  breath. 
When  lore  or  hooonr  's  weigh'd  with  death. 
Then  let  me  profit  by  my  chance, 
Ind  ^eak  my  parpoae  bold  at  once. 
I  come  to  bear  thee  from  a  wild. 
Where  oe'er  before  soch  bloMom  cn^'lcd : 
Ky  this  aofit  hand  to  lead  thee  for 
From  fraade  scenes  of  frad  and  war. 
Kear  Bocfaasile  my  horses  wait, 
They  bear  na  soon  lo  Sciriiog-gate : 
i  H  place  thee  in  a  lovely  bower, 

I  "U  gnard  thee  like  a  tender  flower » 

Oh,  bMh,  Sir  Knight!  't  were  female  art 

To  say  I  do  not  read  thy  heart; 

Too  mncb,  beCsm,  mj  selfish  ear 

Was  idly  MMitbcd  my  praise  to  hear. 

That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  tbee  back. 

In  deathfiol  honr,  o'er  dangerous  track; 

And  how,  O  hew.  can  I  atone 

The  wreck  my  vanity  brought  on! — 

One  way  remains — 1 11  tell  liim  all — 

Tes  >  stmggling  bosom,  farth  it  shall !  | 

Thoo,  wfaoee  light  folly  bean  the  blame,         \ 

ftny  thine  own  pardon  with  thy  shame ! 

tat  firrt — my  father  is  a  man 

Oailaw'4  and  exiled,  under  ban;  | 

The  price  of  blood  is  on  bis  bead. 

With  me 't  were  infamy  to  wed. — 

Sdll  wooldst  thoa  speak  7— then  hear  the  trutb ! 

FitB-James,  there  is  a  noble  youth, — 

Ifyctheis! — exposed  for  me 

And  mine  to  dread  extremity — 

Thoa  hast  the  secret  of  my  heart ; 

Fergive,  be  generous,  and  departs — 

xvin. 

FiCKlames  knew  every  vnly  train 

A  bdy*s  firkle  heart  to  gaio, 

lot  here  he  knew  and  felt  them  vain. 

There  shot  no  glance  from  Ellen's  eye, 

To  give  her  stedfast  speech  the  lie; 

In  maiden  confidence  slie  stood, 

Tboi^  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  blood, 

And  told  her  love  vrith  Kuch  a  sigh 

Of  deep  and  hopeless  agony. 

As  death  had  seal'd  her  Malcolm's  doom. 

And  «be  sat  sorrowing  on  his  tomb. 

Hope  vanish'd  from  Fitz-James's  eye, 

But  not  with  liope  fled  sympathy. 

He  proffer  d  to  attend  her  side, 

At  brother  wonid  a  sister  guide.-^  i 


«  Oh !  little  kooWst  thou  Roderick's  heart! 

Safer  for  both  we  go  apart. 

O  haste  thee,  and  from  Allan  learn, 

If  thou  mayst  trust  yon  wily  kem.»~. 

With  hand  upon  his  forehead  laid, 

The  conflict  of  his  mind  to  shade, 

A  parting  step  or  two  he  made; 

Then,  as  some  thought  had  cross'd  h\%  brain, 

He  paused,  and  tum'd,  and  came  again. 

XIX. 
•  Hear,  lady,  yet,  a  parting  word ! 
It  chanced  in  fight  that  my  poor  sword 
Preserved  the  iife  of  Scotkind*s  lord. 
This  ring  the  grateful  monarch  gave,        » 
And  bade,  when  I  had  boon  to  crave. 
To  bring  it  back,  and  boldly  claim 
The  recompeoiie  that  I  would  name. 
Ellen,  I  am  no  courtly  lord, 
But  one  who  lives  by  laocc  and  sword, 
Whose  castle  is  his  helm  and  shield, 
His  lordship  the  embattled  field. 
Wliat  from  a  prince  can  I  demand, 
W^ho  neither  reck  of  state  nor  land? 
Ellen,  thy  hand — the  ring  is  thine ; 
Each  guard  and  usher  knows  the  sign. 
Seek  thou  the  king  witliout  delay ; 
This  signet  shall  secure  thy  way; 
And  claim  thy  suit,  whate'cr  it  be, 
As  ransom  of  his  pledge  to  me.w — 
He  placed  the  golden  circlet  on, 
Paused — kiss'd  her  hand — and  then  was  gone, 
The  aged  minstrel  stood  aghast. 
So  hastily  Fitz-Jaraes  shot  past. 
He  join'd  his  guide,  and  wending  down 
The  ridges  of  the  mountain  brown. 
Across  the  stream  they  took  their  way. 
That  joins  Loch  Katrine  to  Achray. 


/ 


XX. 


All  in  the  Trosach's  glen  was  still. 
Noontide  was  sleeping  on  the  hill: 
Sudden  bis  guide  whoop'd  loud  and  high — 
«  Murdoch  1  was  that  a  signal  cry  ?m — 
He  stammer d  forth, — «  I  shout  to  scare 
Ton  raven  from  his  dainty  fare.» — 
He  look'd— he  knew  the  raven's  prey. 
His  own  brave  steed:— «  Ah!  gallant  gray! 
For  thee — for  me,  perchance — 't  were  well 
We  ne'er  had  left  the  Trosach's  dell.— 
Murdoch,  move  first — but  silently; 
W^histle  or  whoop,  and  thou  shalt  die.n — 
Jealous  nod  sullen  on  they  fared, 
Kskch  s«Jenl,  each  upon  his  guard. 

XXI. 

Now  wound  th<*  path  its  diziy  ledge 
Aronnd  a  precipice's  edge. 
When  lo!  a  wasted  female  form, 
Ulighted  by  wratii  of  sun  and  storm, 
lu  tauer'd  weeds  and  wild  array. 
Stood  on  a  cliff  beside  the  way. 
And  glancing  round  her  restless  eye. 
Upon  the  wood,  the  rock,  die  sky, 
Seem'd  nought  to  mark,  yet  all  to  spy. 
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Her  brow  was  wreathed  with  gaudy  broom ; 
With  t;esture  wild  she  waved  a  plume 
Of  feathers,  which  the  eagles  fliug 
To  crag  aad  cliff  from  dusky  wiog; 
Such  spoils  her  desperate  step  had  sought, 
Where  scarce  was  footing  for  the  goat. 
The  tartan  plaid  she  first  descried. 
And  shriek'd  till  all  the  rocks  replied ; 
As  loud  she  laugh'd  when  near  they  drew, 
For  then  the  Lowland  garb  she  knew ; 
And  then  her  hands  she  wildly  wrung, 
And  then  she  wept,  and  then  she  sung. — 
She  sung: — the  voice,  in  better  time, 
Perchance  to  liarp  or  lute  might  chime : 
And  now,  though  strain'd  and  roughen'd,  still 
Rung  wildly  sweet  to  dale  and  hill. 


XXII. 

SONG. 

«  They  bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  me  pray, 
They  say  my  brain  is  warp'd  and  wrung — 

I  cannot  sleep  on  Highland  brae, 
I  cannot  pray  in  ilighland  tongue. 

But  were  I  now  where  Allan  glides. 

Or  heard  my  native  Devan's  tides. 

So  sweetly  would  I  rest,  and  pray 

That  Heaven  would  close  my  wintry  day ! 

«  T  was  thus  my  hair  they  bade  me  braid. 
They  bade  me  to  the  church  repair ; 

It  was  my  bridal  morn,  they  said. 
And  my  true  love  would  meet  me  there. 

Rut  woe  beiide  the  cruel  guile, 

That  drown'd  in  blood  the  morning  smile! 

And  woe  betide  the  fairy  dreum  ! 

I  only  waked  to  sob  ami  scream. » 

,        XXIII. 
M  Who  i^  (his  maid  ?  what  means  her  lay  ? 
She  hovers  oer  the  hollow  w:iv, 
And  Mutters  wide  her  mantle  ({ray, 
As  the  lone  heron  spreads  his  wing. 
By  twilight,  o'er  a  liauiited  spring.^ — 
M  T  is  Blanche  bf  Devan,w  Murdoch  said, 
«  A  crazed  and  captive  Lowland  maid, 
Ta'en  on  the  mom  she  was  a  bride, 
When  Roderick  foray'd  Devan-side. 
The  gay  bridegroom  resistance  nude. 
And  felt  our  chiefs  unconqucr'd  blade. 
I  manicl  she  is  now  at  large, 
Rut  oft  she  'scapes  from  Maudlin's  charge.— 
Hence,  brain-sick  fool!»— He  raised  his  bow  :  — 

u  Now,  if  thou  strikesl  her  but  one  blow, 
I  '11  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  far 

As  ever  peasant  pitch'd  a  bar.n — 

w  Thanks,  cliampiou,  thanks !»  the  maniac  cried, 

And  press'd  her  to  Fitz- James's  side. 

«  See  the  gray  pennons  I  prepare. 

To  seek  my  (rue-love  through  the  air  ! 

1  will  not  lend  tliat  savage  groom. 

To  break  his  fall,  one  downy  plume  I 

No  I^livp  among  disjointed  stones. 

The  woUes  sliail  battcu  on  his  bones. 

And  then  shall  his  detested  plaid, 

By  bush  and  briar  iu  mid  air  staid, 


Wave  forth  a  banner  fair  and  free, 
Meet  signal  for  their  revelry.*— 

XXIV. 

«  Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  atUl !» — 
«  O!  thou  look'st  kindly,  and  I  will.— 
Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  been. 
But  still  it  loves  the  Lincoln  green ; 
And  though  mine  car  u  all  unstmng. 
Still,  still  it  loves  the  Lowland  tongue. 

«  For  O,  my  sweet  William  was  forester  tme 
He  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away ! 

His  coat  it  was  all  of  the  green-wood  iine. 
And  so  blithely  be  trilfd  the  Lowland  lay ! 

« It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell 

But  thou  art  wise,  and  guessest  weU.»— 
Then,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 
And  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  clansman,  fearfully, 
She  fix'ji  her  apprehensive  eye ; 
Then  turn'd  it  on  the  knight,  and  then 
Her  look  glanced  wildly  o'er  the  glen. 

XXV. 

«  The  toils  are  pitch'd,  and  the  stakes  are  set. 

Ever  sing  merrily,  merrily; 
The  bows  they  bend,  and  the  knives  they  wht 

Hunters  live  so  cheerily. 

« It  was  a  stag,  a  stag  of  ten,* 

Bearing  his  branches  sturdily ; 
He  came  stalely  down  the  glen, 

Ever  sing  hardily,  hardily. 

«  It  was  there  he  met  with  a  wounded  doe. 

She  was  bleeding  deathfully ; 
She  warn'd  him  of  the  toils  below, 

O  so  faithfully,  faithfully! 

«  He  had  an  eye,  and  he  could  hee«l. 

Ever  sing  warily,  wanly; 
He  had  a  foot,  and  be  could  speed — 

Hunters  watch  so  narrowly.M — 

XXVI. 

Fitz-JameVs  mind  was  passion-lONs'd, 
When  Ellen's  hints  and  fears  were  lost; 
But  Hurdorh's  shout  suspicion  wrought. 
And  Blanche's  sung  conviction  brougfaL — 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare. 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  aware. 
He  ^aved  at  once  his  blade  on  high, 
u  Disclose  thy  treachery,  or  die!»— 
Forth  at  full  speed  the  clansman  flew. 
But  iu  his  race  his  bow  he  drew. 
The  shaft  just  grazed  Fitz-James's  crest. 
And  thrill'd  in  Blanche's  faded  breast.— 
Murdoch  of  Alpine,  prove  thy  speed. 
For  ne'er  had  Alpine's  son  such  need  ! 
Willi  heart  of  tire  and  foot  of  wind. 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind !  * 
Fate  jud(;eN  of  the  rapid  strife — 
The  forfeit  death— the  prize  is  life! 


'  llavinii  Irn  hraothn  oa  hi*  aailert. 
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XXVIII. 
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Who  ever  reck'd  where,  how,  or  when. 

The  prowling  fox  was  (rapp'd  and  slain  ?(i3) 

Thus  treacherous  scouto, — yet  sure  they  lie, 

Who  say  thou  earnest  a  secret  spy !» — 

«  They  do,  by  Heaven!— Come  Roderick  Dhn, 

And  of  his  clao  the  boldest  two. 

And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 

I  write  the  falsehood  on  their  crest.n— 

«  If  by  the  bhixe  I  mark  aright. 

Thou  bear'st  the  belt  and  spur  of  knigbt.w 

«  Then  by  these  tokens  mayst  thou  know 

Each  proud  oppressor's  mortal  foe.w — 

«  Enough,  enough ;  sit  down  and  share 

A  soldiers  couch,  a  soldier's  farc.ii— 

XXXI. 

lie  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer. 
The  harden'd  flesh  of  mountain-deer;  (14) 
Dry  fuel  on  the  fire  he  laid, 
And  bade  the  Saxon  share  his  plaid. 
He  tended  him  like  welcome  guest. 
Then  thus  his  further  speech  address'd. 
«  Stranger,  I  am  to  Roderick  Dhu 
A  clansman  born,  a  kinsman  true; 
Each  word  against  his  honour  spoke 
Demands  of  me  avenging  stroke ; 
Yet  more,— upon  thy  fate,  't  is  said, 
A  mighty  augury  is  Laid. 
It  resu  with  me  to  wind  my  horn, — 
Thou  art  with  numbers  overborne ; 
It  rests  with  me,  here,  brand  to  brand, 
Worn  as  thou  art,  to  bid  thee  stand: 
But,  not  for  clan,  nor  kindred's  cause, 
Will  I  depart  from  honour's  laws ; 
To  assail  a  wearied  man  were  shame, 
And  stranger  is  a  holy  name ; 
Guidauce  and  rest,  and  food  and  fire, 
In  vain  he  never  must  require. 
Then  rest  tiiee  here  till  dawn  of  day; 
Myself  will  guide  thee  on  the  way, 
O'er  stock  and  stone,  tlirough  watch  and  ward, 
Till  past  Clan-Alpine's  outmost  guard. 
As  far  as  Coilantogle's  ford  ; 
From  thence  thy  warrant  is  thy  sword.w— 
«  I  take  thy  courtesy,  by  Heaven, 
As  freely  as  't  b  nobly  given  !» — 
«  Well,  rest  thee;  for  the  bittern's  cry 
Sings  us  the  lake's  wild  lullaby. » 
With  that  he  shook  the  gaiher'd  heath. 
And  spread  his  plaid  upon  the  wreath ; 
And  the  brave  foemcn,  side  by  side, 
Lay  peaceful  down  like  brothers  tried. 
And  slept  iiutil  tlie  dawning  beam 
Purplc<l  the  mouninia  and  the  stream.  # 


CANTO  V. 


THE   COMBAT. 


I. 

Fair  as  the  eariiest  beam  of  easiern  light, 
When  first,  by  the  bewilder'd  pilgrim  spied, 

ft  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  night, 
And  silvers  o'er  the  torrent'a  foaming  tide, 


And  lights  tlie  fearful  path  on  mountain  side;— 
Fair  as  that  beam,  although  tlie  foirest  Ear, 

Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride. 
Shine  martial  Faith,  and  Courtesy^s  bri^  ats 

Through  all  the  wreckful  storou  that  cloud  tbi 
ofW^r 

n. 

That  early  beam,  to  lair  and  sheen, 
Was  twinkling  through  the  haxd  icreen. 
When,  rousing  at  its  glimmer  red. 
The  warriors  left  their  lowly  bed, 
Look'd  out  upon  the  dappled  sky, 
Mutter'd  their  soldier  matins  by. 
And  then  awaked  their  fire,  to  aleal, 
As  short  and  rude,  their  soldier  meal. 
That  o'er,  the  Gael  *  around  him  threw 
Hi»  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hue, 
And,  true  to  promise,  led  the  way. 
By  thicket  green  and  mountain  gray. 
A  wilderii^  path !— they  winded  now 
Along  the  precipice's  brow, 
Commanding  the  rich  scenes  benentb. 
The  windings  of  the  Forth  and  Teith, 
And  all  the  vales  between  that  lie. 
Till  Stirling's  turrets  melt  in  cky; 
Then,  sunk  in  copse,  their  farthest  glance 
Gain'd  not  the  loigth  of  horaemnn's  laace. 
Twas  oft  so  steep,  the  foot  wni  Hift 
Assistance  from  the  hand  to  gain ; 
So  tangled  oft,  that,  bunting  throngk. 
Each  hawthorn  shed  her  abowera  of  dew,~ 
That  diamond  dew,  to  pan  mod  dMr, 
It  rivals  all  but  beaaty't  tcRu-' 

m. 

At  length  they  came  where,  stem  and  steep 

The  hill  sinks  down  upon  the  deep. 

Here  Yen  na  char  in  silver  floin. 

There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  rote; 

Ever  the  hollow  path  twined  on. 

Beneath  steep  bank  and  threatening  stone; 

An  hundred  men  might  hold  the  post 

With  hardihood  against  a  hosL 

The  rugged  mountain's  scanty  cloak 

Was  dwarfish  shrubs  of  birch  and  oak. 

With  shingles  bare,  and  clifJFi  between, 

And  patches  briglii  of  bracken  green. 

And  heather  black,  lliat  waved  so  high. 

It  held  the  copse  in  rivalry. 

But  ^  here  the  lake  slept  deep  and  still. 

Dank  osiers  fringed  the  swamp  and  hill ; 

And  oft  both  path  and  hill  were  torn. 

Where  wintry  torrent  down  had  borne. 

And  hcap'd  upon  the  cumber'd  land 

Its  wreck  of  gravel,  rocks,  and  sand. 

So  toilsome  was  the  road  to  trace. 

The  guide,  abating  of  his  pace. 

Led  slowly  through  the  pass's  jaws. 

And  ask'd  Fiiz-James,  by  what  strange  chum 

He  sought  these  wilds,  traversed  by  few. 

Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  INiu. 

'  The  Srottith  Di0hUod«r  calli  bl«Ml/  (iml,  or  Gsal,  ai 
Ibe  LrfmlsBdert,  SmwmoI^  or  itexM*. 


IT. 
-  tn%e  Carl,  my  pass,  in  dan^  tried, 
IbDjrs  in  my  belt,  aud  by  my  udr ; 
Tct.  «ooch  to  leU,»  the  Saxon  said, 
« i  dnaari'd  not  now  to  claim  its  aid. 
^Him  hire,  but  three  days  since,  I  came, 
BrviUer'd  in  punnit  of  game, 
ill  «rrm'd  as  peacefiil  and  as  still,' 
A»  the  mist  slumbering  on  yon  hill ; 
Iby  daneerons  chief  was  then  afar, 
5or  Mion  expected  back  from  war. 
Thus  said,  at  least,  my  mountain  guide, 
Though  deep,  perdiauce,  tiie  villain  lied.»>- 

•  Trt  why  a  second  Tenture  try?*— 
«A  warrior  thou, and  ask  me  why! — 
Xaves  our  free  course  by  such  liz'd  cause, 
i«  gives  the  poor  mechanic  laws7 
Enough,  I  sought  to  drive  away 

The  biy  liours  of  peaceful  day ; 
S&ght  cause  will  then  suffice  to  guide 
1  kni^i's  tree  footsteps  far  and  wide,— 
A  filcon  flown,  a  greyhound  stray  d, 
The  merry  glance  of  mountain  maid; 
0-,  if  a  path  be  dangerous  known, 
The  dai^ger  s  self  is  lore  alone.ii— 

•  Thy  secret  keep,  I  urge  thee  not; — 
Tet,  ere  a^un  ye  sought  tins  spot. 
Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  Lowknd  war, 
AfUBst  CaaiHAIpine,  raised  by  Mar?* 

•  — 2lo,  by  my  vonl;~of  bauds  prepared 
To goard  lUng  James's qmrts  I  heard; 
!ior  doubt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
This  muster  of  the  mountaineer, 

Their  pennons  will  abroad  be  flung, 
Which  else  in  Doune  had  peaceful  hnng.D — 
■Free  be  they  flung!  for  we  were  loth 
Thdr  silken  folds  should  feast  the  motli. 
Free  be  they  flung! — as  free  shall  wave 
Clao*Al|Hne's  pine  in  banner  brave. 
kt,  stranger,  peaceful  since  you  came, 
Kewilder'd  in  the  mountain  game. 
Whence  the  bold  boast  by  which  yon  show 
Vieh-Alpine's  voVd  and  mortal  foe?* — 
«  Warrior,  but  yester-mom  I  knew 
Seoght  of  thy  chieftain,  Roderick  Dho, 
Save  as  an  outlawed  desperate  man, 
The  chief  of  a  rebellious  clan. 
Who,  in  the  regent's  court  and  sight. 
With  ruffian  dagger  stabb'd  a  knight; 
Tet  this  akme  might  from  his  part 
Sncr  each  true^aud  loyal  heart.s — 

VI. 
Wrothful  at  such  arraignment  foul, 
Ibrk  lour'd  the  clansman's  Mible  scowh 
A  «pace  he  paused,  then  sternly  said, — 
•  And  hcard'st  thou  why  lie  (irew  his  blade? 
HeanTst  thou  tlutt  shameful  word  and  blow 
Brought  Roderick's  vengeance  on  his  fooT 
What  reck'd  the  chieflaiu  if  he  stood 
<  Hi  Highland  heath,  or  Holyrood  ? 
Ue  rig^t»  Mich  wrong  where  it  is  giveji, 
If  it  were  in  the  court  of  heaven.* — 


«  Still  was  it  outrage ;— yet  "i  is  true. 
Not  then  eluim'd  sovereignty  his  due; 
While  Albany,  with  feeble  hand, 
Held  borrow'd  truncheon  of  command, (i) 
Tlie  young  kiag,  mew'd  in  Sliding  tower. 
Was  stran{;er  to  respect  and  power. 
But  then,  ihy  chieftain's  robber  life  I— 
Winniiii;  mean  prey  by  causeless  strife. 
Wrenching  from  ruin'd  Lowland  swam 
His  herds  and  harvest  rear'd  in  vain, — 
3tcthiiiks  a  soul,  like  thine,  should  scorn 
Tlte  spoils  from  such  fuul  foray  borne.* — 

vir. 

Tlie  Gael  liehrld  him  grim  the  while. 

And  aiiswcr'd  with  disdaiaful  smile, — 

«  Saxon,  from  yonder  mountain  high, 

I  mark'd  ihee  send  delighted  eye. 

Far  to  the  south  and  cast,  where  lay. 

Extended  in  succession  (^ay, 

Deep  waving  fields  and  |>iisiurcs  green, 

With  gentle  shipcs  and  groves  lictween: — 

These  ferlile  plains,  thai  soften'd  vale, 

Were  once  the  birth-right  of  the  Gael ; 

Tlie  stranger  came  with  iron  liand. 

And  from  our  fathers  reft  tlie  land. 

Where  dwell  we  now?  Sec,  rudely  swell 

Crag  over  crag,  and  fell  o'er  fell. 

Ask  we  this  savage  hill  we  tread, 

For  falten'd  steer  or  household  bread ; 

Ask  we  for  flocks  these  shingles  dry. 

And  well  the  mountain  might  reply, — 

*  To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore. 

Belong  the  target  and  claymore ! 

I  give  you  shelter  in  my  breast. 

Your  own  good  blades  must  win  the  rest.* — 

Pent  in  this  fortress  of  tlie  north, 

Tliink'st  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth, 

To  spoil  tlie  spoiler  as  we  may. 

And  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey? 

Ay,  by  my  soul ! — While  on  yon  plain 

The  Saxon  rears  one  shock  of  grain ; 

While,  of  ten  thousand  herds,  there  strays 

But  one  along  yon  river's  maze,— 

The  Gael,  of  plain  and  river  heir. 

Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  share,  (a) 

Where  live  the  mountain  chiefs  who  hold. 

That  pliaitlering  Lowland  field  and  fold 

Is  aught  but  retribution  true? 

Seek  other  cause  'gainst  Roderick  Dhu.* — 

VIII. 
Answcr'd  Filz-James,— «  And,  if  I  sought, 
Tliink'st  thou  no  other  could  be  brought? 
What  deem  yc  of  my  path  way-laid? 
3Iy  life  given  o'er  to  ambuscade ?» — 
w  As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  due : 
Hadst  thou  sent  warning  fair  aud  true, — 
I  sof  k  my  hound,  or  falcuii  stray'd, 
I  seek,  gooil  faith,  a  Highland  maid, — 
Free  hadst  thou  been  to  come  and  go ; 
But  Micret  path  marks  secret  fue. 
Nor  yet,  for  this,  even  as  a  spy, 
Hadst  thou,  unheard,  been  doom'd  to  die, 
Save  to  fulfil  on  augury.*— 
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«  Well,  let  it  pass;  nor  will  I  now 
Fresh  cause  of  enmity  avow, 
To  chafe  thy  mood  and  cloud  thy  brow. 
Enough,  I  am  by  promise  tied 
To  match  me  with  this  man  of  pride : 
Twice  have  I  sought  Clan«Alpine's  glen 
In  peace ;  but  when  I  come  agen, 
I  come  with  banner,  brand,  and  bow, 
As  leader  seeks  his  mortal  foe. 
For  love-lorn  swain,  in  lady's  bower, 
.  Ne'er  panted  for  the  appointed  hour. 
As  I,  until  before  me  stand 
This  rebel  chieftain  and  his  band.* — 

«  Have,  then,  thy  wish !»— he  whistled  shrill, 
And  he  was  answer'd  from  the  hill ; 
Wild  as  the  scream  of  the  curlieu. 
From  crag  to  crag  the  signal  flew. 
Instant,  through  copse  and  heath,  arose 
Bonnets  and  spears  and  bended  bows; 
On  right,  on  left,  above,  below. 
Sprung  up  at  once  the  lurking  foe; 
FVom  shingles  gray  their  lances  start, 
[The  bracken-bush  sends  forth  the  dart, 

he  rushes  and  the  willow-wand 
Are  bristling  into  axe  and  brand. 
And  every  tuft  of  broom  gives  life 
To  plaided  warrior  arm'd  for  strife. 
That  whistle  garrison'd  the  glen 
/  At  once  with  full  five  hundred  men, 

As  if  the  yawning  hill  to  heaven 
/     A  subterrnnean  host  had  given. 

Watching  their  leader's  beck  and  will. 

All  silent  ilicre  they  stomi  and  still. 

Like  the  loose  crags  whoso  threatening  ma&«) 

I«iy  tottering  o'er  the  hollow  pasw. 

As  if  an  infant's  touch  could  urge 

Their  headlong  passage  doMrn  the  verge, 

With  step  and  weapon  forward  flung. 

Upon  the  mountain  side  they  hung. 

The  mountaineer  cast  glance  of  pride 

Along  Benledi's  living  side. 

Then  fix'd  his  eye  and  sable  brow 

Full  on  Fitz-James — «  How  say'st  thou  now  ? 

These  are  Clan-Alpine's  warriors  true ; 

And,  Saxon,— I  am  Roderick  Dhu!»— 

X. 

Fitz-James  was  brave : — Though  to  his  heart 
The  lifr-blood  ihrill'd  with  sudden  start, 
lie  mann'd  himself  with  dauntless  air, 
Retum'd  the  chief  hi^  haughty  stare, 
His  back  against  a  rock  he  bore. 
And  firmly  placed  his  foot  before :  ~ 
«  Come  one,  come  all  I  this  rock  shall  ily 
From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  l.w — 
Sir  Roderick  mark 'd— and  in  his  eyes 
Resp^Tt  was  mingled  v»iih  surprise. 
And  the  stern  joy  which  warriors  feel 
In  focmen  worthy  of  their  steel. 
Short  space  he  stood— then  waved  his  hand 
Down  sunk  the  di%ap|M.'aring  band; 
Each  warrior  vanisli'd  v»  hrre  he  Mood, 
lu  broom  or  bracken,  heath  or  wood ; 


Sunk  brand  and  spear  and  bended  bow, 
In  osiers  pale  and  copses  low; 
It  seem'd  as  if  their  mother  Earth 
Had  swallow'd  up  her  wariike  Inrth. 
The  wind's  last  breath  hid  loss'd  in  air. 
Pennon,  and  plaid,  and  plumage  fair, — 
The  next  but  swept  a  lone  hill-side. 
Where  heath  and  fern  were  waving  wide; 
The  sun's  last  glance  was  glinted  back. 
From  spear  and  glaive,  from  targe  sod  jaci 
The  next,  all  unreflected,  shone 
On  bracken  green,  and  cold  gray  itooe. 

XI. 
FitxJames  look'd  round — yet  scarce  bcttevei 
The  witness  that  his  sight  received; 
Such  apparition  well  might  seein 
Delusion  of  a  dreadful  dream. 
Sir  Roderick  in  suspense  he  eyed. 
And  to  his  look  the  chief  replied, 
«  Fear  nought — nay,  that  I  need  not  say — 
But  doubt  not  aught  from  mine  array. 
Thou  art  my  guest; — I  pledged  my  word 
As  Hr  as  Coilanlogle  ford: 
Nor  would  I  call  a  clansman's  brand 
For  aid  against  one  valiant  liaod. 
Though  on  our  strife  lay  every  vale 
Rent  by  the  Saxon  from  the  GaeL 
So  move  we  on ; — I  only  meant 
To  show  the  reed  on  which  you  leant. 
Deeming  this  path  you  might  pursne. 
Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dlia.»(3)— 
They  moved: — I  said  Fitz-James  was  brave, 
As  ever  knight  that  belted  glaive; 
Yet  dare  not  say,  that  now  his  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  temper  d  flood. 
As,  following  Roderick's  stride,  he  drew 
That  seeming  lonesome  patli-way  tlirougfa. 
Which  yet,  by  fearful  proof,  was  rife 
With  lances,  that,  to  take  his  life, 
W'aited  but  signal  from  a  guide. 
So  late  dishonour'd  and  defietl. 
Kver,  by  stealth,  his  eye  sought  round 
The  vanish'd  guardians  of  the  ground. 
And  still,  from  cupsc  and  heather  deep. 
Fancy  s;iw  spear  and  broadsword  peep. 
And  in  the  plover's  shrilly  strain, 
The  si(;nal  whistle  heard  again. 
Nor  breathed  he  free  till  far  bcliind 
The  pass  was  loft;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  green, 
Whore  neitlier  tree  nor  tuft  was  seen. 
Nor  rush,  nor  bush  of  broom  was  near. 
To  hide  a  l>onnot  or  a  spear. 

XII. 

The  chief  in  silence  strode  before. 

And  roach'd  thai  torrent's  sounding  shore, 

Whioh,  daughter  of  time  mighty  lakes. 

From  Voiinachar'in  silver  bn>aks. 

Sweeps  tlin>ugh  the  plain,  aiul  ceaseleas  mini 

On  IU»rlia'tle  the  mouldering  lines 

Where  Koine,  the  enipn'ss  of  the  worid. 

Of  yore  her  ea|;Ie  v»iiigs  unfurfd.  (4) 

And  here  his  course  the  chiefuin  suid. 
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ThiTW  do  wo  bis  target  and  his  plaid. 

And  in  the  Lowland  warrior  said : — 

■  Bttld  Saxon !  to  his  promise  just, 

Vidi-Alpine  luu  discharged  his  trust. 

This  murderous  chief,  this  ruthless  man, 

Tbii  head  of  a  rebellious  clan, 

Haih  Ifd  thee  safe,  tlirough  watch  and  ward, 

Far  past  Clan- Alpine's  outmost  guard. 

Nav,  nan  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 

A  chieftains  vengeance  thou  shall  feel. 

See,  here,  all  vantageless  I  stand, 

Arm'd.  like  thyself,  with  single  brand;  (5) 

Forikis is Goifaintogle  ford, 

And  then  most  keep  thee  with  thy  sword.»~ 

XIII. 
Thf  Saxon  pamted :— « I  ne'er  delayed, 
Wbro  foeman  bade  me  draw  my  blade  ; 
5jt  more,  brave  chief,  I  vow'd  thy  death : 
Yft  »ure  thy  ftiir  and  generous  faith, 
And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 
i  bmer  meed  have  well  deserved  :— 
<  Jo  nought  but  blood  our  feud  atone? 
Are  ibere  no  means  7» — «  No,  stranger,  none  I 
Aud  bear,— to  fire  thy  flagging  leal,— 
The  Saion  cause  rests  on  thy  steel ; 
For  thus  spoke  Fate,  by  prophet  bred 
B«-iwcen  the  living  and  the  dead : — 
*  Who  spills  the  foremost  focman's  life, 
Hit  party  conquers  in  the  strife.'w — 
«  Then,  by  my  word,*  the  Saxon  said, 
«  The  riddle  is  already  read. 
Srrk  yonder  brake  beneath  the  cliff,— 
Tlirre  lirs  Red  Murdoch,  stark  and  stiff. 
Tlius  Fate  has  solved  her  prophecy. 
Then  yield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 
To  James,  at  Stirling,  let  us  go. 
When,  if  tlion  wilt  be  still  his  foe, 
itr  it  the  king  sliall  not  agree 
To  gram  thee  grace  and  favour  free, 
I  plight  mice  honour,  oath,  and  word, 
Tliai,  io  thy  native  strengths  restored, 
With  rach  advantage  shah  thou  stand. 
That  aids  cbee  now  to  guard  thy  land.i* — 

XfV. 
Hark  lightning  flash'd  from  Roderick's  eye — 
•  .Soars  thy  presumption  tlicn  so  high, 
B<>caiHe  a  wretched  kern  ye  slew, 
llfimage  to  name  to  Roderick  Dhu ! 
He  yields  not,  he,  to  man  nor  Fate ! 
Tbnu  add'sl  bat  fud  to  my  hate : — 
My  claosroan's  blood  demands  revenge.— 
Sot  yet  prepared? — By  Heaven,  I  change 
My  iliongbt,  and  bold  thy  valour  light 
A 4  tliai  of  some  vain  carpet  knight. 
Who  ill  deserved  my  courteous  care. 
And  whose  best  boast  is  but  to  wear 
A  braid  of  his  fair  lady's  hair.» — 
— «•  I  flunk  thee,  Roderick,  fur  the  word ! 
f  I  nerves  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword ; 
Itir  1  liave  sworn,  this  braid  to  stain 
lu  (he  best  blood  that  warms  thy  vein. 
Now,  truce,  farewell!  and,  ruih,  begone! — 
Yrt  think  not  tliat  by  thee  alone, 
fmud  chief!  can  courtesy  be  shown; 


Tliougli  not  from  copse,  or  heath,  or  cairn, 
Start  at  my  whistle  clansmen  stem. 
Of  this  small  horn  one  feeble  blast 
Would  fearful  odds  against  thee  cast. 
Dut  fear  not — doubt  not— which  thou  wilt — 
We  try  this  quarrel  hilt  to  hilt.n — 
Then  each  at  once  his  falchion  drew,       ' 
Each  on  the  ground  his  scabbard  threw;: 
Each  look'd  to  sun,  and  stream,  and  plait, 
As  what  they  ne'er  might  see  again  ; 
Then  foot,  and  point,  and  eye  opposed, 
In  dubious  strife  they  darkly  dosed. 

XV. 

Ill  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu, 
That  on  the  field  his  targe  he  threw,  (6) 
Whose  brazen  studs  and  tough  bull-hide 
Had  death  so  often  dash'd  aside, 
For,  train'd  abroad  his  arms  to  wield, 
Fitz-Jamcs's  blade  was  sword  and  shield.  (7) 
He  practised  every  pass  and  ward, 
To  thrust,  to  strike,  to  feint,  to  guard  ( 
While  Ifss  expert,  though  stronger  far. 
The  Gael  maintaiu'd  unequal  war. 
Three  times  in  closing  strife  they  stood. 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  blade  drank  blood  ; 
No  stinted  draught,  no  scanty  tide, 
The  gushing  flood  the  tartans  dyed. 
Fierce  Roderick  felt  the  fatal  drain. 
And  shower'd  his  blows  like  wiutry  rain ; 
And,  as  firm  rock,  or  castle-roof, 
Against  the  winter  shower  is  proof, 
The  foe,  invulnerable  still, 
Foil'd  his  wild  rage  by  steady  skill ; 
Till,  at  advantage  ta'cn,  his  brand 
Forced  Roderick's  weapon  from  his  hand, 
And,  l>ackward  borne  upon  the  lea, 
Rrouglit  the  proud  chieftain  to  his  knee. 

XVI. 

w  Now,  yield  thee,  or,  by  Him  who  made 

The  world,  thy  heart's  blood  dyes  my  blade  !»- 

wTliy  threats,  thy  mercy,  I  de^I 

Let  recreant  yield,  who  fears  to  die.*- 

— Like  adder  darting  from  his  coil. 

Like  wolf  that  dashes  throngli  the  toil. 

Like  mountain-cat  who  guards  Iter  young. 

Full  at  Fitz-James's  throat  he  sprung;  (8) 

Received,  but  reck'd  not  of  a  wound. 

And  lock'd  his  arms  his  foeman  round. — 

Now,  gallant  Saxon,  hold  thine  own ! 

No  maiden's  hand  is  round  thee  thrown ! 

Tliat  d^perate  grasp  thy  firame  might  feel. 

Through  bars  of  brass  and  triple  steel! — 

They  tug,  they  strain  !  down,  down,  they  go. 

The  Gael  above,  Fitz-James  below. 

The  chieftain's  gripe  his  throat  compress'd, 

II is  knee  was  planted  in  his  breast; 

His  cloned  locks  he  backward  threw, 

Across  his  brow  his  hand  be  drew. 

From  blood  and  mi»t  to  clear  his  sight, 

Tlien  gleam'd  aloft  his  dagger  bright ! 

— but  hate  and  fury  ill  supplied 

The  stream  of  life's  exhausted  tide. 

And  all  too  late  the  advantage  came. 

To  turn  the  odds  of  deadly  game ; 


SVII. 

nr'd  ihaiibi  ID  UaitU  lot  liff, 

u'd,  nnbopBl,  from  imftnte  tiHF> 

g  bin  fee  h'u  look  b(  uit, 

BtfTT  fp  api^f  d  111.  l»«  1 

rn  Kadariek'i  (ore  Iw  iUprp"d  ih*  bniil,— 

.Poor  Wiioel";!  lliy  wmnB* •« il*«rlT pi 

iS.a.Tfp 


Whr 


■nwpi 


Oudril  iIk  mIIu  fram  hii  Ihnwl, 

[TubaannlHl,  nod  bj  IIid  mtc 

Then  fiiuil  mhr  nn  bnard  llio  feci 
OF  nuking  Hndt  iu  enUop  (tcci ; 


TI.ejr  nrrp  lik(  bnoK  IhtOugli  O 
TWy  IniKkiuK  gliiii«ainldui]g| 
Tlic  lufty  lircnr  nf  uteii 
Tliry  Inrlir  ilulr  «gun«^  "'^ 
Itark  Fonh  I  «wid  ibf  tlaa<fifm 


-  EvJiiii 


•.  "IWt". 


Ami  biodilw  WDWiiUaf  yaadctluiigliti 
Lcl  llic  Ern|r  palFrer  ^'or  Im  ■>iel>l>] 
Wr  ilivilncj  fnr  a  him  tmshi, 
AihI  bring  liim  cb  (o  SlirUaf  Mnigbl  i 
I  *illlisroniii  t>«ti(r  tpml, 
To  wi'k  fr»li  liorH  dud  HiiioE  ■ivil, 

Ta  u*  th#  amtivr^m*  ir  11000 ; 

Mui  lighil]!  Iljijari]  clian  ilu  Ira,— 
Dc  Vaui  *nil  Benin,  folia*  nit. 

xvm. 

•  Sland  Rarirdiiliiiidla— ihealnrd  nl-tj'tl 
Willi  arrhloe  n«ek  »ul  hrruWtl  h'lil, 
*nd  itliacingcTc.  miil  quiierini;  «r. 


Trndtuamuehtueaiill 
1  ii'Janin  of  Dwiglw,>| 


No  gnap  npAO  ibn  uddli'  bid, 
Bui  •rpuihi'd  liii  Itll  hand  In  Ibi  imi 
And  li|lil))'  houndnl  fma  ilw  plain. 
Tiim  d  an  tk*  ban*  bb  amicd  Iwtl, 
And  iilrr'd  lii»  nangE  villi  ihm  unl, 
Kuunlnl  Ilia  krf  •Iml  in  air, 
llw  rubrr  mU  and  and  fair, 
Th'D,  lUw  ■  kah  rron  •« 


iglhe. 


n  th».  , 


'T  da>U^  >I«|  rapid  turmii  ibmvi^. 
il  up  Carhoui^i  hitl  ihiy  On  1 
.lal  ih^  gallop  prwk.l  ihrkn<Gii[, 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


169 


And  thou,  O  Md  and  fatal  moaad !  * 
Thac  oft  bail  beard  the  deaOMxe  sound,  (9) 
As  oa  the  noblest  of  the  land 
PcU  tbaatambfadwans  bloody  hand,— 
Tbe  Hnwfana,  block,  and  namalrtt  tomb 
PkvpMit^fM' Dooflas  seeks  bis  doomi 
— Bnt  bark!  what  blithe  and  jolly  peal 
Hakes  the  FkwieiscaB  steeple  reel  I 
And  aee !  apoo  the  erovded  street, 
la  BMtiey  froi^  vbat  asasqiiers  meet ! 
nd  pafaant,  pipe  and  drum, 
•orrice-danecrs  come. 
I  fBMs,  by  all  this  quaint  array, 
The  barfhcrs  hold  their  sports  to-day.  (10) 
laMaa  vtU  be  tbcfe;— he  lofcs  such  shov, 
Whese  the  food  yeoman  bends  bis  how, 
Aisd  the  tm^h  vrestler  foils  bis  foe, 
As  ^eeU  as  vfaere,  in  proud  esrrer, 
The  hi(h-bom  tiller  shiters  spear. 
Ill  follow  to  the  castle>park. 
And  play  my  prite;— King  James  shall  mark, 
If  afs  has  tamed  these  sinewH  stark. 
Whose  force  so  oft,  in  happier  days, 
Ks  boyish  wonder  loved  to  praise.*— 

XXI. 
the  caack  ftics  were  open  flung, 
the  qnivmnf  draw-briidge  rock'd  and  mag, 
And  echoed  load  the  flinty  street 
IcBeatb  the  coorsers'  clattering  feet. 
As  slowly  down  the  deep  descent 
Fkir  ScoclawTs  king  and  nobles  went, 
While  all  along  the  crowded  way 
Was  jubilee  and  loud  buiza. 
And  c?er  James  was  bending  low, 
To  his  white  jennei's  saddle  bow, 
DelBog  hb  cap  to  city  dame. 
Who  sadled  and  blush'd  fbf  pride  and  shame. 
And  well  the  sUnperer  might  be  vain,— 
■e  chose  the  isirast  of  the  train. 
Gravely  be  greets  each  city  sire, 
GoasBMods  each  pageant's  quaint  attire. 
Gives  to  the  dancen  thiMu  aloud, 
And  smiles  and  nods  upon  the  crowd. 
Who  rend  the  hcavenn  with  their  acclaims, 
«  Long  live  the  commons'  king,  King  James !» 
Behind  the  king  throng'd  peer  and  knight. 
And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright, 
Whose  fiery  steeds  ill  brook'd  the  stay 
Of  the  steep  street  and  crowded  way. 
— Bat  in  the  train  you  might  discern 
Dark  loaring  brow  and  visage  stem ; 
There  noMcs  mourn'd  their  pride  restraio'd. 
And  the  mean  burghers' joys  disdaln'd; 
And  diiefo,  who,  hostage  for  their  ckin. 
Were  each  from  home  a  banisli'd  man. 
There  thooght  upon  their  own  gray  tower. 
Their  waving  woods,  their  feudal  power. 
And  deem'd  themselves  a  shameful  part 
Of  pageant  which  they  cursed  in  haut. 

XXII. 
Now,  in  tlie  castle-park,  drew  out 
Their  chequer'd  bands  the  joyous  rout. 

'  4*  MBlaMio*  am  th»  aorth-aut  of  fbe  catlto,  wlMr<>  tuie  cr'i- 


There  morricers,  with  bell  at  heel, 
And  blade  in  hand,  their  mates  wheel; 
But  chief,  beside  the  bntts,  there  stand 
Bold  Robin  Hood  (i  i)  and  all  his  band,— 
Friar  Tuck,  with  cpiarteretaff  and  cowl. 
Old  Scathelocke,  with  his  sarly  scowl. 
Maid  Biarion,  fair  as  ivory  bone. 
Scarlet,  and  Hutch,  and  Uttle  John; 
Their  bugles  challenge  all  that  will. 
In  archery  to  prove  their  skill. 
The  Douglas  bent  a  bow  of  might, — 
His  first  shaft  center'd  in  the  white. 
And  when  in  turn  he  shot  again. 
His  second  split  the  first  in  twain. 
From  the  king's  hand  must  Dongas  take 
A  silver  dart,  the  archer's  stake ; 
Fondly  he  watch'd,  with  watery  eye. 
Some  answering  glance  of  sympathy,— 
No  kind  emotion  made  reply ! 
Indifferent  as  to  archer  wight. 
The  monarch  gave  the  arrow  bright,  (i  a) 

XXIU. 

Now,  clear  the  ring!  for,  hand  to  hand, 
Tlie  manly  wrestlers  uke  their  sUad. 
Two  o'er  the  rest  saperior/ose, 
And  proud  demanded  mightier  foes. 
Nor  caird  in  vain;  for  Dougbs  came. 
— For  lifo  is  Hugh  of  Larbert  lame; 
Scarce  better  John  of  Alloa's  fore. 
Whom  senseless  home  his  comrades  bear. 
Prise  of  the  wrestling  nuitch,  the  king 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring,  (i3) 
While  coldly  glanced  his  eye  of  bloe, 
As  frozen  drop  of  wintry  dew. 
Douglas  would  speak,  but  in  his  breast 
His  struggling  soul  his  words  sappresa'd  : 
Indignant  then  he  tum'd  him  where 
Their  arms  the  brawny  yeomen  bare. 
To  hurl  the  massive  bar  in  air. 
When  each  his  utmost  strength  had  shown, 
The  Douglas  rent  an  earth^fost  stone 
From  its  deep  bed,  then  heaved  it  high. 
And  sent  the  fragment  through  the  sky, 
A  rood  beyond  the  forthest  mark ; — 
And  still  in  Stiriiag's  royal  park, 
The  gray-hair  d  sires,  who  know  the  past, 
To  strangers  point  the  Douglas-cast, 
And  moralise  on  the  decay 
Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  day. 

XXIV. 

Tlie  vale  with  loud  applauses  rang, 
The  Ladies'  Rock  sent  back  the  clang. 
The  king,  with  look  unmoved,  bestow'd 
A  purse  well  fiU'd  with  pieces  broad. 
Indignant  smiled  the  Douglas  proud. 
And  threw  tlie  gold  among  the  crowd. 
Who  now,  with  anxious  wonder,  scan. 
And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  gray  man ; 
Till  whispers  rose  anK>ng  the  throng. 
That  heart  so  free,  and  hand  so  strong, 
Must  to  the  DouglMs'  blood  belong ; 
The  old  men  mark'd,  and  sliook  the  head. 
To  sec  his  hair  with  silver  spread, 

ai 
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Aod  wiak'd  a^ide,  and  told  each  toa 
Of  feats  upon  the  English  done, 
Ere  Doogbut  of  the  stalwart  hand 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
The  iromen  praised  his  statdy  form. 
Though  wreek'd  by  many  a^nnter's  stavtn; 
The  youth  "with  awe  and  wonder  saw 
His  strength  surpassing  nature^  law. 
Thus  judged,  as  is  their  wont,  thfe  crowd. 
Till  murmur  rose  to  clamours  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 
Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  king, 
With  Douglas  held  communion  kind, 
Or  call'd  the  banish'd  man  to  mind; 
No,  not  from  those  who,  at  Uie  chase. 
Once  held  his  side  the  honour'd  place, 
Eegirt  bis  -board,  and,  in  the  field. 
Found  safety  underneath  his  shield; 
For  he  whom  royal  eyes  disown. 
When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known? 

XXV. 

The  monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag. 
And  bade  let  loose  a  gallant  stag, 
Whose  pride,  the  holiday  to  crown. 
Two  fovouritc  greyhounds  should  pull  down, 
That  venison  free,  and  Bordeaux  wine 
Might  serve  the  archery  to  dine. 

tut  Lufra, — whom  from  Douglas'  side 
or  bribe  nor  threat  could  ere  divide. 
The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  north,— 
Brave  Lufra  saw,  and  darted  fortli. 
She  left  the  royal  hounds  mid-way. 
And,  dashing  on  the  antier'd  prey, 
Suuk  her  Kliarp  muizle  in  his  flank. 
And  deep  tlie  tie  wing  life-blood  drank. 
The  king's  Ktout  huntsman  saw  the  sport 
r>y  strange  intruder  broken  short, 
Came  up,  and,  with  liia  leash  unbound, 
In  uD^er  strurk  the  noble  hound. 
— The  Douglas  liad  endured,  that  morn, 
The  kind's  cold  look,  the  nobles'  scorn, 
And  last,  and  worst  to  spirit  proud. 
Had  borne  the  pity  of  the  crowd ; 
But  Lufra  had  been  fondly  bred 
To  share  his  board,  to  watch  his  bed. 
And  oft  would  Ellen  Lufra's  neck. 
In  maiden  glee,  with  gnrliindn  deck ; 
They  were  such  play.mates,  that,  with  name 
Of  Lufra,  Ellen's  image  came. 
His  stifled  wraih  is  brimuiing  high. 
In  darken'd  brow  and  flashing  eye  ; — 
As  waves  before  the  bark  divide, 
The  crowd  gave  way  bf'fore  his  stride ; 
Needs  but  a  buffet  aod  no  more, 
The  groom  lies  senseless  in  his  gore. 
Such  blow  no  other  li.ind  could  deal. 
Though  g.iuntleted  in  glo\r  of  steel. 

XXVI. 

Then  clamour'd  loud  the  royal  train, 
Aud  brandish'd  swords  .iml  s(a\cs  amain. 
Itut  stern  the  baron's  warning — <*  Biirk  I 
Back,  on  your  lives,  yir  menial  p.ick! 
Beware  the  Douglas ! — Yes,  behold, 
King  James !  the  Douglas,  doom'd  of  old. 


And  irainly  toogfat  for  near  and  fiir, 

A  victim  to  atone  the  war, 

A  willing  victim  now  attends. 

Nor  craves  thy  grace  bnt  for  liis 

«  Thos  is  my  clemency  repaid? 

Presumptuous4ord !»  the  monarch  said ; 

«  Of  thy  mis^'pvoud  ambitions  clan. 

Thou,  James  of  Bothwell,  wert  the  man. 

The  only  man  in  whom  a  foe 

My  woman  mercy  would  not  know  : 

But  shall  a  monarch's  presence  brook 

Injurious  blow,  aud  haughty  look  ? — 

What  ho!  the  captain  of  our  guard ! 

Give  the  offender  fitting  ward. — 

Break  off  tlie  sports !» — for  tamnlt  rose. 

And  yeomen  'gan  to  bend  their  bows,— 

«  Break  off  the  sports !»  he  said,  and  €rown'( 

«  And  bid  our  horsemen  dear  the  ground.*  - 

xxvn. 

Then  uproar  wild  and  misarray 
Marr'd  the  fair  form  of  fesUl  day. 
The  horsemen  prick'd  among  the  crowd, 
Repell'd  by  tlireats  aod  insult  loud ; 
To  earth  are  borne  tlie  old  aod  weak. 
The  timorous  fly,  the  women  shriek ; 
With  flint,  with  shaft,  with  staff,  with  bar. 
The  hardier  urge  tumultuous  war. 
At  once  round  Douglas  darkly  sweep 
The  royal  spears  in  circle  deep. 
And  slowly  scale  the  path-way  steep ; 
While  on  the  rear-in  thunder  pour 
The  rabble  with  disorder'd  roar. 
Wiih  grief  the  noble  Douglas  saw 
The  commons  rise  agaiust  the  law, 
Aud  to  the  leading  soldier  said, — 
«Sir  John  of  Uyndford!   t  was  my  blade 
That  knighthood  on  thy  shoulder  laid ; 
For  that  good  deed  permit  me  then 
A  word  with  these  misguided  men. — 

XXVIII. 
«  Hear,  gentle  frienc^  ere  yet  for  me 
Ye  break  the  bands  of  fealty. 
My  life,  my  honour,  and  my  caujtc, 
I  tender  free  to  Scotland's  laws. 
Are  these  so  weak  as  must  require 
The  aid  of  your  misguided  ire  ? 
Or,  if  I  suffer  causeless  wrong. 
Is  then  my  selfish  rage  so  strong, 
My  sense  of  public  weal  so  low, 
That,  for  mean  vengeance  on  a  foe. 
Those  chords  of  love  1  should  unbind 
Which  knit  my  country  and  my  kind? 
Oh  no !  l>elieve,  in  yonder  tower 
It  will  not  soothe  my  captive  lionr. 
To  know  those  spears  our  foes  should  drvad. 
For  me  in  kindred  gore  are  red; 
To  know,  in  fruitless  brawl  begun 
For  me^  that  mother  wails  her  son; 
For  mo,  that  widow's  mate  expires; 
For  nio,  that  or|>hans  weep  their  sires; 
That  patriots  mourn  insulted  laws, 
Aud  curse  the  Douglas  for  the  cause. 
Oh  !  let  your  patience  usrd  such  ill. 
And  keep  your  right  to  love  mc  oill!*— 
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XXIX. 

The  crowd's  vild  fbry  tmik  agam 

Ib  trftn,MteiBpe>tt  melt  in  rain. 

With  lifted  budft  and  eyes,  they  prayidl 

F«r  hl<wo(gi  on  his  generoot  head. 

Who  fKbttcooDtry  felt  alone. 

And  pfiied  ber  blood  beyond  his  own. 

Old  OMB,  npoa  the  verge  of  life, 

Blea'd  bin  vbo  slay'd  the  civil  strife; 

And  motiien  held  their  babes  on  h]|^ 

The  ftdf-derotod  chief  to  qiy, 

Triooipbut  over  wrong  and  ire. 

To  wh«m  the  praillers  owed  a  sire : 

ETni  the  roo^  loldier^s  heart  was  moved ; 

Aft  if  bdriod  aoDe  bier  beloved. 

With  tnifing  arms  and  drooping  head, 

The  IKMshs  up  the  hill  he  led, 

Aad  atihe-easde's  bnttkd  verge. 

With  «gb  nngn'd  his  honoured  charge. 

XXX. 

The  offcaded  noaarch  rode  apart, 
With  bitter  cbooght  and  swelling  heart, 
Aad  wodd  Bot  BOW  vouchsafe  again 
Thraofh  Sdr&i^s streets  to  lead  his  train. 
•0  Leaofls,  vfao  wonld  wish  to  rule 
This  HiimiHiDg  crowd,  this  commbn  fool? 
Hear'st  lhoa,i>  he  said,  « the  load  acclaim, 
Widi  vhich  they  ahoat  the  Douglas  name? 
With  like  aedaim  iha  vulgar  throat 
Srraia'd  for  King  James  their  morning  note ; 
Wicb  iifce  acclaim  they  hail'd  the  day. 
When  first  I  broke  the  Douglas  sway; 
Aod  liie  aedaim  wonld  Douglas  greet,. 
If  be  amid  hmri  me  from  my  seat. 
^"ho  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign, 
f  aoiattic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  7 
Vain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream, 
And  fickle  as  a  changeful  dream; 
Faatasiie  as  a  woman's  mood. 
And  fierce  as  frenxy's  fever'd  blood. 
Thorn  many-headed  monster-thing, 
Ob!  who  wonld  wish  to-be  thy  king?— 

XXXI. 

«  Bat  soft!  what  messenger  of  speed 

Span  hitherward  his  panting  steed  ? 

I  gat9  his  cognizance  afer — 

What  from  our  cousin,  John  of  Mar?>» — 

<  He  prays,  my  liege,  your  sports  keep  bound 

^^tibio  the  safe  and  guarded  ground : 

Tor  some  foul  purpose  yet  unknown,— 

Most  snre  for  evil  to  the  throne,— 

THe  ootUw'd  chieftain,  Roderick  Dbu, 

Has  summon'd  his  rebellions  crew; 

T  vi  said,  in  James  of  Bothwell's  aid 

Tbrse  loose  banditti  stand  array'd. 

The  Earl  of  Mar,  this  mora,  from  Doune, 

To  break  their  muster  march'd,  and  M>on 

Vonr  grace  will  hear  of  battle  fought ; 

But  earnestly  the  carl  besought. 

Till  fnr  such  danger  he  provide, 

With  scamty  train  you  will  not  ridc.» — 

XXXII. 

«  Thou  wam'st  me  I  have  done  amiss, — 
I  ^ttookl  have  oriier  look'd  to  this : 


I  lost  it  in  this  bustling  day. 
— Retrace  with  speed  thy  former  way; 
Spare  not  for  spoiling  of  thy  steed. 
The  best  of  mine  shall  be  thy  meed. 
Say  to  our  feithful  Lord  of'.Mar, 
We  do  forbid  the  intended  war; 
Roderick,  this  mom,  in  single  fight. 
Was  made  our  prisoner  by  a  knight; 
And  Douglas  hath  himself  and  cause 
Submitted  to  our  kingdom's  laws. 
The  tidings  of  their  leaders  lost 
Will  soon  dissolve  the  mountain  host, 
Nor  would  we  that  the  vulgar  feel, 
For  their  chiefs'  crimes,  avenging  steel. 
Bear  Mar  our  message,  Braco;  fly!* — 
He  tum'd  his  steed,— «  My  liege,  I  hie- 
Yet,  ere  I  cross  this  lily  lawn, 
I  fear  the  broadswords  will  be  drawn.* — 
The  turf  llie  flying  courser  spum'd, 
And  to  bis  towers  the  king  returu'd. 

XXXIII. 
Ill  vritb  King  James's  mood  that  day. 
Suited  gay  feast  and  minstrel  lay ; 
Soon  were  dismiss'd  the  courtly  tlirong. 
And  soon. cut  short  the  festal  song. 
Nor  le&s  upon  the  sadden  d  town 
The  evening  sunk  in  sorrow  down. 
Tlie  burghers  spoke  of  civil  jar, 
Of  rumour'd  feuds  and  mountain  war, 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
AH  up  in  arms: — the  Douglas  too, 
They  moum'd  him  pent  within  the  bold, 
«c  Where  stout  Earl  William  was  of  old,*  ' 
And  there  his  word  the  speaker  suid, 
Aad  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid. 
Or  pointed  to  his  dagger  blade. 
But  jaded  horsemen,  from  the  west, 
At  evening  to  the  castle  press'd; 
And  busy  talkers  said  they  bore 
Tidings  of  fight  on  Katrine's  shore ; 
At  noon  the  deadly  fray  begun. 
And  lasted  till  the  set  of  sun. 
Thus  giddy  rumour  shook  the  town, 
Till  closed  the  night  her  peimons  brown. 

Subli«d  by  JsBM  II.  io  Stlrlins  CmUc. 


CANTO  VL 


THE    GUAHD-ROOM. 


I. 

The  sun  awakening,  through  the  smoky  air 

Of  the  dark  city,  casU  a  sullen  glance, 
Rousiug  each  caitiff  to  his  task  of  care, 

Of  sinful  man  the  sad  inheritance  ; 
SnnimoninR  revellers  from  the  lagging  dance, 

Scaring  the  prowling  robber  to  his  den ; 
(;il«ling  on  battled  tower  the  warder's  lance. 

And  warning  student  pale  to  leave  his  pen, 
And  yield  hU  drowsy  eyes  to  the  kind  nurse  of  men. 
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>VhaC  variooA  sceoes,  and,  O !  what  scenes  of  woe. 

Are  witneM'd  by  that  red  and  ttrugiglins  beam ! 
The  fcvcr'd  patient,  from  his  pallet  loir, 

Through  crowded  hospital  beholds  its  stream; 
Tiie  ruin'd  maiden  trembles  at  its  ^leam. 

The  debtor  wakes  to  thought  of  gyve  and  jail, 
The  love-lorn  wretch  starts  from  tormenting  dream ; 

The  wakeful  mother,  by  the  glimmering  pale. 
Trims  her  sick  infant's  couch,  and  soothes  his  feeble 
wail. 

II. 
At  dawn  the  towers  of  Stirling  rang 
With  soldier-step  and  weapon-clang. 
While  drums,  with  rolling  note,  foretel 
Relief  to  weary  sentinel. 
Through  narrow  loop  and  casement  barr'd. 
The  suo4>eams  sou^^t  the  court  of  guard. 
And,  struggling  with  tho  smoky  air, 
Deaden'd  the  torches*  yellow  glare. 
In  comfortless  alliance  shone 
The  lights  through  arch  of  blackend  stone. 
And  show'd  wild  shapes  in  garb  of  war. 
Faces  defbrm'd  with  beard  and  scar. 
All  haggard  from  the  midnight  watch, 
And  fever'd  with  the  stem  debauch ; 
For  the  oak  table's  massive  board. 
Flooded  with  wine,  with  fragments  stored. 
And  beakers  drain'd,  and  cnps  o'erthrown, 
Show'd  in  what  sport  the  night  had  flown. 
Some,  weary,  snored  on  floor  and  bench  ; 
Some  labour'd  still  their  thirst  to  quench; 
Some,  chiU'd  with  watching,  spread  their  hands 
O'er  the  huge  chimney's  dying  brands, 
W^hile  round  them,  or  beside  them  flung. 
At  ei^ry  step  their  harness  rung. 

III. 

These  drew  not  for  their  fields  the  sword. 

Like  tenants  of  a  feudal  lord, 

Nor  own'd  the  patriarchal  claim 

Of  chieftain  in  their  leader's  name  ; 

Adventurers  they,  (i)  from  far  who  roved. 

To  live  by  battle  which  they  loved. 

There  the  Italian's  clouded  foce. 

The  swarthy  Spaniard's  there  you  trace ; 

The  mountain-loving  Swifter  tliere 

More  freely  breathed  in  mountain-air ; 

The  Fleming  there  despised  the  soil 

That  paid  so  ill  the  labourer's  toil ; 

Their  rolls  show'd  French  and  German  name; 

And  merry  England's  exiles  came. 

To  share,  with  iU-conceal'd  disdain. 

Of  Scotland's  pay  the  scanty  gain. 

Ail  brave  in  arms,  well  train'd  to  wield 

The  heavy  halbert,  brand,  and  shield  ; 

In  camps  licentious,  wild,  and  bold; 

In  pillage,  fierce  and  uncontrol'd ; 

And  now,  by  holytide  and  feast. 

From  rules  of  discipline  released. 

IV. 
They  held  debate  of  bloody  fray, 
Fought 'twixt  Loch  Katrine  and  Achray. 
Fierce  was  their  speech,  and,  'mid  their  words, 
Their  hands  oft  grappled  to  their  swords ; 


Nor  sunk  their  tone  to  spare  the  ear 

Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near. 

Whose  mangled  limbs,  and  bodiet  gored. 

Bore  token  of  the  mountain  sword. 

Though,  neighbonring  to  the  ooort  of  guard 

Their  prayers  and  feverish  waila  wcrt  hesurd ; 

Sad  burden  to  the  ruffian  joke. 

And  savage  oath  by  fury  spoke  !-— 

At  length  up  started  John  of  Brent, . 

A  yeoman  from  the  banks  of  Tireot ; 

A  stranger  to  respect  or  fear. 

In  peace  a  chaser  of  the  deer. 

In  host  a  hardy  mutineer, 

But  still  the  boldest  of  the  crew. 

When  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 

He  grieved,  that  day,  their  gamca  cat  abort. 

And  marr'd  the  dicer's  brawling  aport. 

And  shouted  loud,  «  Renew  the  bowl ! 

And,  while  a  merry  catch  I  troll. 

Let  each  the  buxom  chorus  bear. 

Like  brethren  of  the  brand  and  ape«r.»^ 

V. 
toLDiia't  soita. 
Our  vicar  still  prnches  that  Peter  and  Poole 
Laid  a  swinging  long  curse  on  the  bonny  brown  ! 
That  there's  wrath  and  despair  in  the  jolly  black 
And  the  seven  deadly  sins  in  a  flagoo  of  tack; 
Yet  whoop,  Bamaby !  off  with  thy  liquor. 
Drink  upsees  *  out,  and  a  fig  fbr  Uie  victr ! 

Our  vicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  tip 
The  ripe  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman's  dc«r  Up, 
SayH  that  Beelzebub  Inrkt  in  her  kerchief  to  tly. 
And  Apollyon  shoou  darts  from  her  nnerry  black 
Yet  whoop,  Jack !  kiss  Gillian  the  quicker. 
Till  she  bloom  like  a  rose,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar 

Our  vicar  thus  preaches — and  why  sbonld  he  not 
For  the  dues  of  his  cure  are  the  placket  and  pot; 
And  't  is  right  of  his  office  poor  laymen  to  lurch. 
Who  infringe  the  domains  of  our  good  mother  d 
Yet  whoop,  bully-boys!  off  with  your  liquor, 
.Sweet  Marjorie's  the  word,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar 

VL 

The  warder's  challenge,  heard  withoot. 

Staid  in  mid-roar  the  merry  shout. 

A  soldier  to  the  portal  went, — 

« Ilere  is  old  Bertram,  sin,  of  Ghent ; 

And, — beat  for  jubilee  the  drum! 

A  maid  and  miastrel  with  him  come.» — 

Lcrtrara,  a  Fleming,  gray^and  scarr'd. 

Was  entering  now  the  court  of  guard, 

A  harper  with  him,  and  in  plaid 

All  muftlcd  close,  a  mounUin  maid. 

Who  backward  shrunk  to  'scape  the  view 

Of  the  loose  scene  and  boisterous  crew. 

«  What  news?*  they  roar'd : — « I  only  know. 

From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe. 

As  wild  and  as  untameable 

Afi  the  rude  mountains  wliere  they  dwell 

On  both  sides  store  of  blood  is  lost. 

Nor  much  success  can  either  boast. »— 


•  A  BaocbBMltaa  1bimj«ci1m, 
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«  Bat  wbcBM  tkf  capthoi  AriaMlT  nurh  spoil 
As  theirs  mnsc  seeds  teward  tky  toil 
Old  dost  ilioo  'vax,  and  wm  grov  sharp; 
Thoa  BOW  hast  glee^iiaideii  and  harp! 
Get  thee  on  ape,  and  imdfe  the  bod, 
The  leader  of  a  j«S8kr  baad.»  (s) — 

▼n. 

•  5o.  eomnde; — no  saeh  fbrtaoe  flsiiie. 
After  the  fi^M,  these  soa||ht  oar  line, 
Thst  a^rd  harper  and  the  girl. 

And,  having  aadienee  of  the  earl. 
Mar  ln«le  I  should  porrcy  them  steed, 
Aad  brini;  them  hitfaerwaid  with  speed. 
Forbear  your  mirth  and  rude  alarm, 
For  MMie  shall  do  them  diame  or  harm. — » 

•  Bear  ye  his  boast  7»  cried  John  of  Btent, 
£*«>  to  strile  and  jangKng  bent; 

•  Shall  he  strihe  doe  bsside  our  lodfe, 
Aad  yec  the  jealous,  niggard  gradge 
To  pay  the  foivstcr  hb  fee ! 

I H  have  my  share  howe'er  it  be, 
Despite  of  Mnray,  Mar,  or  thee.»— 
BerttaBk  his  forward  step  withstood; 
And,  hurmng  in  his  vengeful  mood. 
Old  Allan,  ihoogh  nnfit  for  strife. 
Load  hand  npoo  his  dagger>knife; 
Bat  Ellen  boldly  stepp'd  between,  \ 

And  dropped  at  once  the  tartan  screen:-^ 
So,  from  his  asoming  doud,  appears 
The  son  of  May,  throogh  summer  tears. 
The  savage  soldiery  amaied, 
Aa  on  desrendad  angd  gated; 
Even  hardy  Bient,  abash'd  and  tamed. 
Stood  half  ndmiriag,  half  ashamed. 

vni. 

loldiy  she  spoke,— «  Soldiers,  attend ! 

My  father  was  the  soldiv's  friend; 

Chccfd  hias  in  camps,  in  marches  led. 

And  with  him  in  the  battle  bled. 

Hot  from  the  valiant,  or  the  strong, 

Sbonld  ciile's  daughter  suffer  wrong.*— 

Answes'd  De  Bient,  most  forward  still 

In  every  feat,  or  good  or  ill, — 

«I  ihamc  me  of  the  part  I  play'd : 

And  thou  an  ootlaVs  child,  poor  maid ! 

An  ontlaw  I  by  forest  laws, 

And  merry  If  eedwood  knows  the  cause. 

Poor  Rose, — if  Rose  be  lining  now,» — 

Be  wiped  bis  iron  eye  and  brow, 

«  Most  bear  such  age,  I  think,  as  thou.— 

Bear  ye^  my  mates, — ^I  goto  call 

The  capCaia  af  oor  watch  to  hall ; 

There  lies  my  halbert  on  the  floor; 

And  he  that  steps  my  halbert  o'er, 

To  do  the  maid  injurious  part, 

My  shaft  shall  quiver  in  his  heart! — 

Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  rough : 

Te  all  know  Jolin  de  Brent    Enough.*— 

IX. 
Their  captain  came,  a  gallaot  youog — 
rOf  Tnllibardine's  house  he  sprung), 
5or  wore  he  yet  the  spars  of  knight ; 
Gay  wn  his  mien,  his  hnraour  Ugbt, 


And,  though  by  courtesy  controrj. 

Forward  his  speech,  bis  bearing  bold. 

The  high-bom  maiden  ill  could  brook 

The  scanning  of  his  curious  look. 

And  dauntless  eye; — and  yet,  in  sooth, 

Toung  Lewis  was  a  generous  youth ; 

Rut  Ellen's  lovely  fece  and  mien, 

111  suited  to  the  garb  and  scene. 

Might  lightly  bear  construction  strange. 

And  give  loose  fency  scope  to  range. 

«  Welcome  to  Stiriing  towers,  feir  maid ! 

Come  ye  to  seek  a  champion's  aid. 

On  palfrey  white,  with  harper  hoar, 

Like  arrant  damosel  of  yore? 

Does  thy  higli  quest  a  knight  require. 

Or  may  the  venture  suit  a  squire  ?»— 

Her  dark  eye  flash'd ; — she  paused  and  sigh'd,— 

«  O  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride ! — 

— Through  scenes  of  sorrow,  shame,  and  strife, 

A  suppliant  for  a  felher's  life, 

I  crave  an  audience  of  the  king. 

Behold,  to  back  my  suit,  a  ring, 

Tlie  royal  pledge  of  grateful  claims. 

Given  by  the  monarch  to  Fitz-James.w 

• 
X. 
The  signet  ring  young  Levris  took. 
With  deep  respect  and  alter  d  look: 
And  said, — «  This  ring  our  duties  own ; 
And,  pardon,  if  to  worth  unknown. 
In  semblance  mean  obscurely  veil'd, 
Lady,  in  aught  my  folly  feil'd. 
Soon  as  the  day  flings  wide  bis  gates. 
The  king  xhaH  know  what  suitor  waits. 
Please  you,  meanwhile,  in  fitting  bower 
Repose  you  till  his  waking  hour : 
Female  attendance  shall  obey 
Your  best  for  service  or  array. 
Permit  I  marshal  you  the  way.*'— 
But,  ere  she  follov'd,  with  the  grace 
And  open  bounty  of  her  race. 
She  bade  her  slender  purse  be  shared 
Among  the  soldiers  of  the  guard. 
The  rest  with  thanks  their  guerdon  look ; 
But  Brent,  with  shy  and  awkward  look. 
On  the  reluctant  maiden's  hold 
Forced  bluntly  back  the  proffer'd  gold: 
«  Forgive  a  haughty  English  heart. 
And  O  forget  its  ruder  part; 
The  vacant  purse  shall  be  my  share, 
Wliich  in  my  barret-cap  Fll  bear. 
Perchance,  in  jeopardy  of  war, 
Where  gayer  crests  may  keep  afer.»— 
With  thanks,— 't  was  aU  she  could,— the  maid 
His  rugged  courtesy  repaid. 

XI. 
When  Ellen  forth  with  Lewis  went, 
Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Brent : — 
M  My  lady  safe,  0  let  your  grace 
Give  me  to  fiee  ray  master's  fece ! 
His  minstrel  I, — to  share  \u%  doom 
Round  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomh. 
Tenth  in  descent,  since  first  my  sires 
Waked  for  his  noble  bouse  their  lyres. 
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Nor  one  of  all  the  race  was  known 
BuC  prized  iu  weal  above  their  own. 
With  the  chiefs  birth  begins  our  care; 
Our  harp  must  soothe  the  infant  heir, 
Teach  the  youth  tales  of  fight,  aod-grace 
His  earliest  feat  of  field*  or  chase; 
In  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep. 
We  cheer  liis  board,  we  soothe  his  sleep. 
Nor  leave  kim  till  we  pour  our  verse, — 
A  doleful  tribute ! — o'er  his  hearse. 
Then  let  me  share  his  captive  lot; 
It  is  my  right — deny  it  not  U — 
«  Little  we  reck,*  said  John  of  Brent, 
«  We  southern  men,  of  bug  descent ;. 
Nor  wot  we  how  a  name — a  word — 
Makes  clansmen  vassals  to  a  lord : 
Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part, — 
God  bless  the  house  of  BeaudesertL 
And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  deer. 
More  than  to  guide  the  labouring  sleer, 
I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 
Come,  good  old  minstrel,  follow  me ; 
Thy  lord  and  chieftain  sbalt  thousee.B^- 

XII. 
Then,  from  a  rusted  iron  hook, 
A  bunch  of  ponderous  keys  he  took, 
Lighted  a  torch,  and  Allan  led 
Through  grated  arch  and  passage  dread. 
Portals  (hey  pass'd,  where,  deep  within. 
Spoke  prisoner's  moan,  and  fetters'  din ; 
Through  rugged  vaults,  where,  loosely  stored. 
Lay  wheel,  and  aie,  and  headsman's  sword, 
And  many  an  hideous  engine  grim. 
For  wrenching  joint,  and  crushing  limb. 
By  artists  fbrm'd,  who  deem'd  it  shame 
And  sin  to  give  their  work  a  name. 
They  halted  .it  a  low-hrow'd  porch, 
And  Urent  (o  Allan  gave  the  torch. 
While  bolt  and  chain  he  backward  roH'd, 
And  made  the  bar  unhasp  its  hold. 
They  enter* d  : — 't  was  a  prison-room 
Of  stem  security  and  gloom. 
Yet  not  a  dungeon ;  for  the  day 
Through  lofty  gratings  found  its  way. 
And  rude  and  antique  garniture 
Deek'd  the  sad  walls  and  oaken  floor; 
Such  ;i.s  the  rugged  days  of  old 
Deem'd  fit  for  captive  noble's  hold. 
V  Here,**  said  De  Brent,  « thou  mayst  remain 
Till  the  leach  visit  him  again. 
Strict  ta  his  charge,  the  warders  tell. 
To  tend  the  noble  prisoner  well.a — 
Retiring  then,  the  bolt  he  drew. 
And  tlie  lock's  murmurs  growl'd  anew. 
Roujted  at  the  sound,  from  lowly  bed 
A  captive  feebly  raised  his  head ; 
The  wondering  minstrel  look'd,  and  knew— 
Not  his  dear  loni,  but  Roderick  Dhu ! 
For,  come  from  where  Clan-Alpine  fought. 
They,  erring,  deem'd  tlie  chief  he  sought. 

XIII. 

As  the  tall  ship,  whose  lofty  prore 
Shall  never  stem  (he  billows  more, 
DeM-rietl  hy  her  gallant  htind. 
Amid  the  breakers  lies  astrand,— 


So,  on  hit  couch,  by  Roderick  Dim! 
And  oft  hi»  ferer'd  limba  he  threw 
In  toes  abmpt,  as  when  her  isdet 
Lie  rockin|{io  the  adTancio^  tide*. 
That  shake  her  frame  with  ceasele«  be^i 
Yet  cannot  heave  her  from  her  teat; — 
O!  how  unlike  her  course  ac  sea! 
Or  his  free  stej>  on  hill  and  lee ! 
Soon  as  the  minstrel  he  could  ecao, 
— «  What  of  thy  lady  ?— of  my  clao  ? 
My  mother?— Douglas T^tell  me  all! 
Have  they  been  ruia'd  in  my  fall  ? 
Ah,  yes  !  or  wherefore  art  thoo  here  t 
Yet  speak,— speak  boldly,— do  not  fear. 
(For  Allan,  who  his  mood  well  knew. 
Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too.)- 
«  Who  fought— who  lied — Old  man,  b« 
Some  might— for  they  had  lost  their  ch 
Who  basely  live  ? — who  bravely  died  ?»- 
«  O,  calm  thee,  chief!*  the  minatrel  eric 
«  Ellen  is  safe  ;»— «  For  that,  thank  lie 
«  And  hopes  are  for  the  Douglas  given ; 
The  Lady  Margaret  too  is  well. 
And,  for  thy  clan— on  field  or  fiell, 
lias  never  harp  of  minstrel  told. 
Of  combat  fought  so  true  and  bold. 
Thy  stately  pine  is  yet  unbent. 
Though  many  a  goodly  bough  is  rent.»- 

XIV. 

The  chieftain  rear'd  his  form  oo  high. 
And  fever's  fire  was  in  his  eye ; 
But  ghastly,  pale,  and  livid  streaks 
Chequer'd  his  swarthy  brow  and  cheeks. 
— u  Hark,  minstrel  1 1  have  heard  thee  p 
With  measure  bold  on  fe«tal  day. 
In  yon  lone  isle, — again  where  ne'er 
Sh:dl  harper  play,  or  warrior  hear ! — 
That  stirring  air  that  peals  on  high. 
O'er  Dcrmid's  race  our  victory- 
Strike  it !  (3) — and  then  (for  well  thou  c 
Free  from  thy  minstrel-spirit  glanced. 
Fling  me  the  picture  of  the  fight. 
When  met  my  chin  the  Saxon  might. 
I  'It  listen,  till  my  fancy  hears 
The  clang  of  swords,  the  crash  of  spean 
These  grates,  these  walls,  shall  vanish  tb 
For  the  fair  field  of  fighting  men. 
And  my  free  spirit  burst  away, 
As  if  it  soar'd  from  battle-fray. » — 
The  trembling  bard  with  awe  obey'd, — 
Slow  on  the  harp  his  hand  he  laid  ; 
But  soon  remembrance  of  the  sight 
He  witnesVd  from  the  mountain's  heigh 
With  what  old  Bertram  told  at  night, 
Awakcn'd  the  full  power  of  song. 
And  bore  him  in  career  along; 
As  fthallop  launch'd  on  river's  tide, 
Tlut  slow  and  fearful  leaves  tlie  side. 
But.  when  it  feels  the  middle  stream. 
Drives  downward  swift  as  lightning's  be; 

XV. 

BATTLE  or  seal'  AN   DL'INE.  {\) 

«<  The  minstrel  came  once  more  to  view 
The  eastern  ridge  of  Ben-venue, 
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For,  ere  he  puled,  jie  woaU  Hj 
FarmeO  lo  lerelj  Loch  Achrvf— 
Wbenihill  he  find,  ia  fbragn  bad. 
So  lone  I  lake,  to  tvect  a  stnuid! — 
There  b  no  brcew  opon  tbt  lem, 

yo  ripple  00  the  lake. 
Upon  ker  eyrie  oodt  the  erne, 

The  deer  hae  aoii|^t  the  brake; 
The  «mO  birds  ivill  not  sing;  aload, 

The  tprio|pas- front  !■**  *t*U, 
So  darUy  gioonu  yon  thuader-clond, 
Tbic  swaibea,  as  with  a  purple  thrond, 

Brakdri  distant  bUL 
b  it  the  ilnuider's  aoleinD  aoniid 
That  motiers  deep  and  dread, 
Or  eduMs  from  the  groaniog  ground 

The  warriors  measured  tread? 
b  ix  the  lightning's  quivering  glance 

That  OD  the  thicket  streanu, 
Or  <lo  fhey  flash  on  spear  and  lance, 

The  sun's  retiring  beanuT 
—I  see  ibedaggerHrrest  of  Mar, 
r  stfv  the  Moray's  sUver  star, 
Wave  o'er  the  doud  of  Saxon  war, 
TbJt  up  the  bke  comes  winding  far! 
To  bero  bonne  lor  battle^xtrife, 

Or  bard  of  marrial  lay, 
T  were  worth  ten  years  of  peaceful  life. 
One  glance  at  theu*  array ! 

XVI. 

m  Tbnr  HgfatHirm'd  archers  far  and  near 

Sar«ey'd  the  tangled  ground. 
Their  ceofre  ranks,  with  pike  and  spear, 

A  twilight  forest  frown'd, 
Their  barbed  horsemen,  in  the  rear, 

The  stem  battalia  crown  d. 
Xo  cymbal  clash'd,  no  clarion  rang, 

Still  were  the  pipe  and  drum ; 
Satir  heavy  tread,  and  arnuuir's  clang, 

The  sullen  march  was  dumb. 
TlMre  breathed  no  wiud  tlieir  crests  to  shake. 

Or  wave  their  (lags  abroad; 
Scarce  the  frail  aspen  sccm'd  to  quake. 

That  sliadow'd  o'er  their  rr.ad. 
Their  ra'ward  scouts  no  lidiugs  bring, 

Can  rouse  no  lurking  foe, 
5Qr  »py  a  trace  of  living  thing, 

Sa%e  when  they  stirr'd  the  roe; 
Thf  host  moves  like  a  deep-sea  wave, 
Wlirre  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave, 

Higb-fwelling,  dark,  and  slow. 
rtt<r  lake  is  pass'd,  and  now  they  gain 
A  n-irrow  and  a  broken  plain, 
P--fore  the  Trosach's  rugi;ed  jaws; 
Aud  here  the  horse  and  spearmen  pause, 
While,  to  explore  the  dangerous  (;Ien, 
I>i«e  through  the  pass  the  archer-men. 

XVII. 
«  At  once  there  touc  so  wild  n  yell 
V^'iibio  lliat  dark  and  narrow  dell, 
A»  all  the  tieuds,  from  heavru  that  fell, 
UaA  pcal'd  the  banner-cry  of  hell ! 
Forth  from  the  pass  in  tumult  driven. 
Like  chaff  before  tlie  wind  of  heaven, 
Tbc  archery  appear: 


For  life!  for  life !  their  flight  they  ply— 
And  shriek,  and  shout,  and  battle<ry. 
And  plaids  and  bonnets  waving  high. 
And  broadswords  flashing  to  the  sky, 

Are  maddening  -in  the  rear. 
Onward  they  drive,  in  dreadful  race. 

Pursuers  aud  pursued ; 
Before  tliat  tide  of  flight  and  chate, 
How  shall  it  keep  its  rooted  place, 

The  spearmen's  twilight  woodT 
"*  Down,  down,'  cried  Mar,  *your  lances  down ! 

Bear  back  both  friend  and  foe !' 
Like  reeds  before  the  tempest's  frown. 
That  serried  grove  of  lances  brown 

At  once  lay  levell'd  low; 
And  closely  shouldering  side  to  side, 
The  bristling  ranks  the  onset  bide. 
— *  We  'II  quell  the  savage  moimtiiineer, 

As  their  Tinchel '  cows  the  game ! 
They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer. 

We  '11  drive  them  back  as  tame.* — 

XVIIL 
«  Bearing  before  them,  in  their  course. 
The  relics  of  the  archer  force. 
Like  vave  with  crest  of  sparkling  foam. 
Right  onward  did  Clan-Alpine  come. 
Above  llie  tide,  each  broadsword  bright 
Was  brandishing  like  beam  of  light. 

Each  targe  was  dark  below ; 
And  with  the  ocean's  mighty  swing. 
When  heaving  to  the  tempest's  wing, 

They  hurl'd  them  on  the  foe. 
I  beard  the  lance's  shivering  crash, 
As  when  the  whirlwind  rends  the  asli; 
I  heard  the  broadsword's  deadly  clang, 
As  if  an  hundred  anvils  rang ! 
But  Moray  wheel'd  his  rear-ward  rank 
Of  horsemen  on  Clan-Alpine's  flank, — 

— '  My  hanner-man,  advance ! 
I  see,'  he  cried,  '  their  column  shake. — 
Now,  gallants!  for  your  ladies'  sake, 

Ui>ou  them  with  the  lance!' — 
The  horsemeu  dashd  among  the  rout. 

As  deer  break  through  the  broom  ; 
Their  steeds  are  stout,  their  swords  are  out. 

They  soon  make  lightsome  room. 
CInn-Alpine's  host  arc  backward  borne — 

Whore,  where  was  Roderick  then! 
One  blast  upon  his  huglc-horn 

Were  worth  a  thousind  men. 
And  refluent  through  the  pass  of  fear 

The  battle's  tide  was  pour'd; 
Vanish'd  the  Saion's  struggling  spear, 

Vanish'd  the  mountain  sword. 
As  Bracklinn's  chasm,  so  black  and  steep, 

Receives  her  roaring  linn. 
As  the  dark  caverns  of  the  deep 

Suck  the  wild  whirlpool  in, 
So  d'ul  the  deep  and  darksome  pass 
Devour  the  battle's  mingled  mass; 
None  linger  now  upon  the  plain. 
Save  those  who  ne'er  shall  fight  again. 

'  A  drcio  of  tporUnen,  who,  \.j  •arroandia'y  ■  RrMl  *j»ce,  arit 
(•radually  nsrnmln;,  LroagLt  innt^oM*  qaaniiliri  of  d«>rr  lo^ikfr. 
wblcli  t  tuaIN  mide  dMparaie  cfTuria  10  hreak  ibrjnnh  tho  Tiuehtl. 
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XIX. 

«  Now  westward  rolls  the  battle's  din. 
That  deep  and  doubling;  pass  within. 
—Minstrel,  away !  the  work  of  fate 
Is  bearing  on :  iu  issue  wait, 
Where  the  rude  Trosach's  dread  defile 
Opens  on  Katrine's  lake  and  isle. — 
Gray  Ben-venue  I  soon  repass'd, 
Loch  Katrine  lay  beneath  me  cast. 
The  sun  is  set ; — the  clouds  are  met, 

The  louring  scowl  of  heaven 
An  inky  hue  of  livid  blue 

To  the  deep  lake  has  given  ; 
Strange  gusu  of  wind  from  mountain  glen 
Swept  o'er  the  lake,  then  sunk  agen. 
I  heeded  not  the  eddying  surge, 
Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Trosach's  gorge, 
Mine  ear  biit  heard  that  sullen  sonnd, 
Which  like  an  earthquake  shook  the  ground. 
And  spoke  the  stem  and  desperate  strife. 
That  parte  not  but  with  parting  life, 
Seeming,  to  miustreS  ear,  to  toll 
The  dirge  of  many  a  passing  soul. 
Nearer  it  comes— the  dim-wood  glen 
The  martial  flood  disgorged  agen. 

But  not  in  mingled  tide ; 
The  plaided  warriors  of  the  north 
High  on  the  mountain  thunder  forth, 

And  overhang  itt  side; 
While  by  the  lake  below  appears 
The  dark'ning  cloud  of  Saion  spears. 
At  weary  bay  each  shatter'd  band. 
Eyeing  their  foemen,  sternly  stand ; 
Their  banners  stream  like  Utter d  sail. 
That  flings  its  fragments  to  the  gale. 
And  broken  arms  and  disarray 
Mark'd  tlie  fell  havoc  of  the  day. 

XX. 

tt  Viewing  the  mountain's  ridge  askance, 
The  Saxons  stood  in  sullen  trance. 
Till  Moray  pointed  with  his  lance, 

And  cried— 'Behold  yon  isle!— 
See!  none  are  left  to  guard  its  strand, 
But  women  weak,  that  wring  the  hand! 
T  is  there  of  yore  the  robber  band 

Their  booty  wont  to  pile; — 
My  purse,  with  bonnet-pieces  store, 
To  him  ^ill  swim  a  bow-shot  o'er, 
And  loose  a  shallop  from  the  shore. 
LtgUily  we  II  tame  the  war-wolf  then, 
Lords  of  his  male,  and  brood,  and  den.' 
Forth  from  the  nuks  a  spearman  sprung. 
On  earth  h'ls  casque  and  coriJct  rung, 

He  plunged  him  in  the  wave:— 
All  saw  the  deed— the  purpose  knew. 
And  to  their  clamours  Ben-venue 

A  mingled  echo  gave; 
The  Saxons  sliout,  their  mate  to  cheer, 
The  helpleiw  females  scream  for  fear 
And  yells  for  rage  tlie  mountaineer. 
T  was  then,  as  by  the  outcry  riven, 
Pour'd  d*»wn  at  once  the  louring  heaven  ; 
A  whiriwind  swept  Loch  Katrine's  breast, 
Her  billows  rear'd  their  snowy  crcsl, 


Well  for  the  swimmer  svelFd  ihey  higk. 

To  mar  the  Highland  markaman's  cft; 

For  round  him  showered  'mid  rain  nod  hail 

The  vengeful  arrows  of  the  Gad.-— 

In  vain.— He  nears  the  isle    and  !•! 

His  hand  is  on  a  shallop's  bow. 

— Just  then  a  flash  of  lightning  eame. 

It  tinged  the  waves  and  strand  with  flame  :- 

I  mark'd  Dimcraggan's  widow'd  daoM* 

Behind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand, 

A  naked  dirk  gleam'd  in  her  hand  :— 

It  darken'd— but  amid  the  moan 

Of  waves  I  heard  a  dying  groan  ;— 

Another  flash!— the  spearman  floala 

A  weltering  cone  beside  the  boatt, 

And  the  stem  matron  o'er  him  stood. 

Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  bloodl. 

XXI. 

•  Revenge!  revenge!*  the  Saxoaa  cried. 

The  Gaels'  exulting  iboot  replied. 

Despite  the  elemental  rage. 

Again  they  hurried  to  engage; 

But,  ere  they  closed  in  desperate  fiffat. 

Bloody  with  spurring  came  a  knight, 

Sprung  from  hit  horse,  and,  from  a  crag. 

Waved  'twixt  the  hosu  a  milk-white  flag. 

Clarion  and  trumpet  by  hit  side 

Rung  forth  a  truce-note  high  and  wide. 

While  iu  the  nftonarch's  name,  afar 

An  heraUl's  voice  forbade  the  war. 

For  Bothwell's  lord,  and  Roderick  bold. 

Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  liold.» 

—But  here  the  lay  made  andden  stand. 

The  harp  escaped  the  minatrel's  hand  !— 

Oft  had  he  stolen  a  glance,  to  spy 

How  Roderick  brook'd  his  minstrelsy : 

At  first,  tlie  chiefuin,  10  the  cliime. 

With  lifted  hand,  kept  feeble  time; 

That  motion  ceased,— yet  feeling  strong 

Varied  hi!)  look  as  changed  the* song; 

At  length  no  more  bis  deafen'd  ear 

The  minstrel  melody  can  hear; 

His  face  grows  sharp, — his  hands  are  clencl 

As  if  some  pang  his  heart-stringi  wreneh'd ; 

Set  are  his  teeth,  his  fiiding  eye 

Is  sternly  fixed  on  vacancy  ;— 

Thus,  motionless,  and  moanleta,  drew 

His  parting  breath,  stout  Roderick  Dhu!— 

Old  Allan-bane  look'd  on  aghast. 

While  grim  and  still  his  spirit  pass'd; 

But  when  he  saw  that  life  was  fled, 

Ue  pour'd  his  wailing  o'er  the  dead. 

XXII. 
ij^MBirr. 

«  And  art  thou  cold  and  lowly  laid. 
Thy  foeman's  dread,  lli^  people's  aid, 
Brcadalbane's  boast,  (Ilau-Alpine's  shade ! 
For  thee  shall  none  a  requiem  say? 
— For  thee — who  loved  the  minstrrl's  by, 
For  tlice,  of  Bothwell's  bouse  tlie  slay. 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line. 
E'en  in  this  pri^n-hou&e  of  thine, 
I  11  wail  for  Alpine's  hononr'd  piue! 
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m  What  gnus  shall  yonder  vaUiM  fiU! 
Wkac  sbrieks  of  grief  thall  rend  yon  bill ! 
Wfaac  lean  of  baming  ngt  shall  tfariU« 
Wb«n  moams  thy  tribe  thy  batiks  done. 
Thy  faM  before  the  rsce  iras  woa> 
Tby  cword  angirt  ere  set  of  son  t 
There  breathes  not  clauman  of  thy  line. 
But  would  have  given  his  life  for  thine.— 
O  woe  for  Alpine's  honoor'd  pine ! 

•  Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mprtal  stage! — 
The  captive  thrusli  may  brook  the  cage, 
The  prison'd  eagle  dies  for  ra§e. 
Brave  spirit,  do  not  scorn  my  strain! 
And,  wb«ii  its  notes  awake  agaio. 
Even  she,  so  long  beloved  in  vain. 
Shall  with  my  harp  her  voice  combine. 
And  mix  her  woe  and  tears  with  mine. 
To  wail  Clan-Alpine's  honour'd  pine.* — 

xxin. 

EUen,  the  whild  with  bursting  heart* 

Bemaia'd  in  lordly  bower  apart. 

Where  play'd,  with  many-colour  d  f^ms, 

Through  storied  pane  the  rising  beaiis. 

fan  vain  on  gilded  roof  they  fall. 

And  Kghten'd  np  a  ttpestried  wall. 

And  for  her  use  a  menial  train 

A  rich  collation  q»read  in  vain. 

The  baaqnet  proud,  the  chamber  gay, 

Scarce  drew  one  curious  glance  astray ; 

Or,  if  she  look'd,  't  was  but  to  ny, 

With  better  onMSi  dawn'd  the  day 

In  that  lone  isle,  where  waved  on  high 

The  dun  deer's  hide  for  canopy; 

Where  oft  her  noble  fisther  shared 

The  simple  meal  her  care  prepared. 

While  Lufra,  crouching  by  her  side, 

Her  station  daim'd  with  jealous  pride, 

Awl  Douglas,  bent  on  woodland  game, 

Spoke  of  the  chase  to  Malcolm  Graeme, 

Whose  answer,  oft  at  random  made, 

The  wandering  of  his  thonghu  betray  d. — 

Tbose  who  such  simple  joys  hate  known 

Are4aH^t  to  prise  them  when  tbcy  *re  gone. 

But  sudden,  see,  she  lifu  her  head ! 

The  window  seeks  with  caudous  tread. 

What  distant  music  has  the  power 

To  win  her  in  this  woeful  hour ! 

T  was  ^aa  a  turret  that  o'erhung 

Her  latticed  bower,  the  strain  was  sung. 

xxrv. 

LAT  or  rax  impeisoked  huntsman. 
«  My  hawk  is  tired  of  perch  and  hood. 
My  idle  greyhmuid  loathes  his  food, 
My  horse  is  weary  of  his  stall, 
Aod  I  am  sick  of  captive  tbralL 
I  wish  I  were  as  T  have  beeo, 
Huotiog  the  hart  in  forest  green, 
With  bended  bow  and  blood-hound  free, 
Tor  that 's  the  Ufe  is  meet  for  mc. 

m  1  hate  to  learn  the  ebb  of  time. 
Frcm  yon  dull  steeple's  drowsy  chime, 
Or  mark  it  as  the  sun-beams  crawl. 
Inch  after  ineh,  along  the  waiL 


The  lark  was  wont  my  matins  ring. 
The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing ; 
These  towers,  although  a  king's  they  ba. 
Have  not  a  hall  of  joy  for  me. 

4i  No  more  at  dawning  mom  I  rise, 
And  suo  myself  in  Ellen's  eyes. 
Drive  the  licet  deer  the  forest  through. 
And  homeward  wend  with  evening  dew; 
A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  meet. 
And  lay  my  trophies  at  her  feet. 
While  fled  the  eve  on  inng  of  glee, — 
That  life  is  lost  to  love  and  me !»-— , 

XXV. 

The  heart-sick  lay  was  hardly  said, 
The  list'ner  had  not  tum'd  her  head. 
It  trickled  still,  the  starting;  tear, 
When  light  a  footstep  struck  her  ear. 
And  Snowdouo's  graceful  knight  was  near. 
She  tum'd  the  hastier,  lest  again 
The  prisoner  should  renew  bis  strain. 
«  O  welcome,  brave  Fitz-James!»  she  sahlj 
«  How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid 

Pay  the  deep  debtn «  O,  say  not  sol 

To  me  uo  gratitude  yon  owe. 
Not  mine,  alas!  the  boon  to  give, 
And  bid  thy  noble  father  live  ; 
I  can  hut  be  thy  guide,  sweet  maid. 
With  Scotland's  king  tby  suit  to  aid. 
No  tyrant  he,  lliough  ire  and  pride 
May  lead  his  better  mood  aside. 
Come,  Ellen,  come! — 't  is  more  than  time. 
He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime.*— 
With  beating  heart,  and  bosom  wrung, 
As  to  a  brother  s  arm  she  clung. 
Gently  he  dried  the  falling  tear, 
And  gently  whisper'd  hope  and  cheer; 
Her  faltering  steps  half  led,  half  staid. 
Through  gallery  fair  and  high  arcade, 
Till,  at  his  touch,  its  wings  of  pride 
A  portal  arch  unfolded  wide. 

XXVI. 

Within  't  was  brilliant  all  and  light, 
A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright; 
It  glow'd  on  Ellen's  dazzled  sight. 
As  when  the  setting  sun  has  given 
Ten  thousand  hues  to  summer  even. 
And,  from  their  tissue,  fancy  frames 
Aerial  knights  and  fairy  dames. 
Still  by  Fitz-Jamcs  her  footing  staid ; 
A  few  faint  steps  she  forward  made, 
Then  slow  her  drooping  head  she  raised. 
And  fearful  round  the  presence  gazed ; 
For  liim  she  sought  who  own'd  this  state. 
The  dreaded  prince  whose  will  was  fate! — 
She  gazed  ou  many  a  princely  port. 
Might  well  have  ruled  a  royal  court; 
On  many  a  splendid  garb  she  gazed, — 
Thou  turn  d  hcwiUlcr'd  and  amazed. 
For  all  stood  bare ;  and,  in  the  room« 
Fiiz-James  alone  wore  cap  and  plume. 
To  him  each  lady's  look  was  lent; 
On  him  each  courtier's  eye  was  bent ; 
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V 


HidsC  fun  and  tUkt  and  jewels  sheen. 

He  stood,  in  simj^  Lincoln  green. 

The  centre  of  the  glittering  ring,-- 

And  SnowdounV  knight  is  Scotland's  king!  (5) 

xxvn. 

As  wreath  of  snow,  on  moontain-breast. 

Slides  Arom  the  rock  that  gave  it  rest. 

Poor  Ellen  glfaled  from  her  stay, 

And  at  the  monarch's  feet  she  lay ; 

No  word  her  choking  voice  commands,— 

She  show'd  the  ring— she  dasp'd  her  hands. 

Oh!  not  a  moment  could  he  brook. 

The  generous  prince,  that  soppUant  look! 

Gently  he  raised  her,— and,  the  while, 

Check'd  with  a  glance  the  circles  smile; 

Graceful,  -but  grave,  her  brow  he  kist'd. 

And  bade  her  terrors  l>e  dismiss'd  .— 

«  yes,  fsir,  the /wandering  poor  Fiu-James 

The  fealty  of  Scotland  claims. 

To  him  thy  woes,  thy  wishes,  bring; 

He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 

Ask  nouglit  fur  Douglas;— yester  eren. 

His  prince  and  he  have  much  forgiven : 

Wrong  hath  he  had  from  slanderous  tongue, 

I,  from  his  rebel  kinsmen,  wrong. 

We  would  not  to  the  vulgar  crowd 

Yield  what  they  craved  with  clamour  loud ; 

Calmly  we  heard  and  judged  his  cauM, 

Our  council  aUed,  and  our  laws. 

I  suunch'd  thy  fiither's  deatb^feud  stem, 

With  stout  De  Vaux  and  gray  Glencaim; 

And  Bolhwell's  lord  henceforth  we  own 

The  friend  and  bulwark  of  our  throne.— 

But,  lovely  infidel,  bow  nowl 

What  clouds  thy  mi*believing  brow  ? 

Lord  James  of  Douglas  lend  thine  aid  ; 

Tliou  must  confirm  this  doubting  maid.i* 

XXVIII. 
Then  forth  the  noble  Douglas  sprung. 
And  on  his  neck  hi«  daughter  huog. 
The  monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour. 
The  sweetest,  holiest  draught  of  power,— 
When  it  can  say,  with  godlike  voice, 
Arise,  sad  Virtue,  and  rejoice! 
Yet  would  not  James  the  general  eye 
On  Nature's  raptures  long  should  pry; 
He  stcppd  between- «  Nay,  Douglas,  nay. 
Steal  not  my  proselyte  away! 
The  riddle  *t  is  my  right  to  read. 
That  brought  this  happy  chance  to  speed. 
Yes,  Ellen,  when  disguiied  I  siray 
Tn  life's  more  low  but  happier  way, 
T  is  under  name  which  veils  my  power. 
Nor  falsely  veils— for  Siiriing's  Tower 
Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  claims,  (6) 
And  Normans  call  me  James  Fitx-James. 
Thus  vkalch  I  o'er  iusulted  laws. 
Thus  learn  to  right  the  ii\jured  cause.* 
Then,  in  a  tone  apart  ai»d  low, 
— «  Ah,  little  trail' res*:  none  must  know 
What  idle  dream,  what  lighter  thought, 
What  vanity  full  deariy  bought, 
Join'd  to  thine  eye's  dark  witchcraft,  drew 
My  Hpell-bound  steps  to  Uen-venue, 


In  dangerons  hour,  and  all  but  gave 
Thy  moiuirch'i  life  to  monntain  glaiveli 
Aloud  he  spoke— «Tbon  still  dort  bold 
That  little  talisman  of  gold. 
Pledge  of  my  faith,  Fitt-James't  ring— 
What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  king?* 


XXIX. 

Full  well  the  conscious  maiden  gness'd 
He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast; 
But,  with  that  consciousness,  there  came 
A  lightning  of  her  fears  for  Grssme, 
And  more  she  deem'd  the  monarch's  ire 
Kindled  'gainst  him,  who,  for  her  sire. 
Rebellious  broadsword  boldly  drew ; 
And,  to  her  generous  feeling  true. 
She  craved  the  grace  of  Roderick  Dhu.— 
«  Forbear  thy  suit:— the  King  of  kipgs 
Alone  can  suy  life's  parting  wings. 
I  know  his  heart,  I  know  his  hand. 
Have  shared  his  cheer  and  proved  hia  brand 
Hy  fairest  earidom  would  I  give 
To  bid  Clan-Alpine's  chieftain  live!— 
Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  crave  1 
No  other  captive  friend  to  save?*— 
Blushing,  she  tum'd  her  from  the  king. 
And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 
As  if  she  wish'd  her  sire  to  speak 
The  suit  that  stain'd  her  glowing  cheek.— 
«  Nay,  then,  my  pledge  has  lost  iu  force. 
And  stubborn  justice  holds  her  poorse. 
Malcolm,  come  forth !»— And,  at  the  weed, 
Down  kneel'd  the  Graeme  to  Scotland's  lord. 
M  For  thee,  rash  youth,  no  supplunt  sues. 
From  thee  may  Yengeaoce  claim  her  dnes. 
Who,  nurtured  underneath  our  smile. 
Hast  paid  our  care  by  treacherous  wile. 
And  muglit,  amid  thy  faithful  clan, 
A  refuge  for  an  outlaw'd  man, 
'  Dishonouring  thus  thy  loyal  name.— 
Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Graeme !« — 
His  cliain  of  gold  the  king  unstrung. 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm's  neck  he  flung. 
Then  gently  drew  the  glittering  band,      • 
And  laid  the  clasp  on  Ellen's  hand. 


Hasp  of  the  North,  forewellt  The  hills  grow  dai 

On  purple  peaks  a  deeper  shade  descending; 
In  twilip.ht  copse  the  glow-vorm  lights  her  spari 

The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  covert  wendin 
Resume  thy  wizard  elm !  the  fountain  lending. 

And  the  wild  breexe,  thy  wilder  minstrelsy; 
Tliy  numl>ers  sweet  with  Nature's  vespers  blend 

With  distaot  echo  from  the  fold  and  lea. 
And  herd-boy's  evening  p'ipe,  and  hum  of  bout 

Yet,  once  again,  farewell,  tlion  minstrel  harp! 

Yet,  once  ajain,  forgive  my  feeble  sway, 
And  little  Kck  1  of  the  censure  sharp 

May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 
Much  have  I  owed  thy  strains  on  life's  long  wa 

Tlirou(;h  secret  woes  the  world  has  never  kn 
When  on  the  weary  night  dawn'd  viearier  diy, 

And  bitterer  was  the  grief  devonrd  alone. 
That  I  o'erlive  suili  «oes,  Enchantress!  is  thin 
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a*  my  liaferinf  footslqw  tlom  rriire, 
le  spiric  of  ibe  air  Im  waked  thy  striMg! 
»«r  a  aeraph  bold,  with  touch  of  fire, 

oow  the  hmah  of  fauya  frolic  win^ 

ag  nov,  the  dying  numben  ring 

iter  and  fainter  down  the  rufged  dell, 

rm  the  mountain  breeiea  acarcely  bring 

uidenng  witcb-note  of  the  distant  apell — 

»w,  'I  is  oilettC  all!— Encbanlreis,  fore  Ihee  well ! 


NOTES. 


CANTO  I. 
Note  I.  Stanxa  iv. 


f  h«  Wights  dT  Ca»-Tar. 
■  ■Mwi  iWcavOTa,  where,  *(  U  taU^ 
A  (WBI  aad*  kit  ^m  of  sld. 

Tar,  as  the  nnme  ic  pronounced,  ormore  properly 
•mar,  ift  n  mouniain  to  thenortb-eatt  of  the  village 
tender  in  Menteitfa,  deriving  it*  name,  which  rig- 
tbc  great  den,  or  cavern,  froiQ  a  tort  of  retreat 
;  the  rocks  on  the  touthside,  laid,  by  tradition,  to 
ttnk  the  abode  of  a  giant.  In  latter  times,  it  was 
-age  of  robbers  and  banditti,  who  have  been  <Mily 
■led  widiin  these  forty  or  fifty  years.  Strictly 
ng,  this  stronghold  is  not  a  cave,  as  the  name 
imply,  bat  a  sort  of  small  inclosure,  or  recess, 
inded  with  large  rocks,  and  open  above  head.  It 
uve  been  originally  designed  as  a  toil  for  deer, 
might  get  in  from  the  outside,  but  would  find  it 
i!i  to  retom.  This  opinion  prevails  among  the 
Hxtsmen  and  deer-stalkers  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Note  a.  Stanza  vii. 

T«o  dogs  of  hUdk  Sc  Habeit'a  breed, 
CwBBicfcM  fcrooarsft,  breath,  aad  ipeed. 

be  bounds  which  we  call  Saint  Hubert's  hounds 
Mnmonly  all  blacke,  yet  oeuertheless,  tlieir  race  is 
bgled  at  these  days,  that  we  find  them  of  all  co- 
These  are  tlie  bounds  which  die  abbots  of  St 
rt  bane  always  kept  some  of  their  race  or  kind,  in 
sr  or  remembrance  of  the  saiol,  which  was  a  hunt- 
ih  St  Eustace.  Whereupon  we  may  conceiue  that 
he  grace  of  God)  all  good  huntsmen  sliall  follow 
into  paradise.  To  retume  vnto  my  former  pur- 
thU.kind  of  dogges  hath  beenc  dispersed  through 
Mmtries  of  Henault,  Lorayne,  FlanrMlers,  and  Bur- 
>.  They  are  mighty  of  body,  neuertheless  their 
t  are  low  and  short,  likewise  iliey  are  not  swiiFt, 
jgfa  they  be  very  good  of  sent,  hunting  chases 
I  are  Carre  straggled,  fearing  neither  water  nor 
and  doe  more  couet  the  chases  that  smell,  as  foxes, 
and  such  like,  than  other,  becauM  they  find  tliem- 
•  Dciiber  of 'swiftness  nor  courage  to  hunt  and  kill 
Lases  tliat  are  lighter  and  swifter.  The  blood- 
i«  of  this  colour  prooue  good,  rspeciall|t|^ose  that 
>le-blacke,  but  I  made  no  great  account  to  breede 
Km,  or  to  keepe  the  kind,  and  ynt  1  found  a  Itook 
ir  a  hunter  did  dedicate  to  a  prince  of  Lorayne, 
t  «eemed  to  loue  hunting  much,  wherein  was  a 
D,  which  tbe  same  hunter  gaue  to  his  blood-bound, 
I  Souylland,  which  was  white: 


Hf  Mar  eaae  flrst  froM  holy  Hahert'a  rare, 
Soayllard  ay  tire.  ■  b<MD«l  of  •lagnUr  grtoe. 

Wherenpon  we  may  presume  that  tome  of  the  kind 
prooue  white  sometimes,  but  they  are  not  of  the  kind 
of  the  Greffiers  or  Bouxes,  which  we  haue  at  these  da3^» 
The  nohU  art  of  Fenerie  or  Hunting,  tran^ted  and 
collected  for  the  Use  of  all  iVoMeaMts  and  GentUmen. 
Lond.  1611.  4*  P-  >^> 

Note  3.  Stanxa  viii. 

For  the  dealh^ooml  aod  dosth-bslloo, 
HMter'd  hU  breath,  hit  whiayard  drew. 

When  tbe  stag  turned  to  bay,  the  ancient  hunter  had 
the  perilous  task  of  going  in  upon,  and  killing  or  dis- 
abling the  desperate  animal.  At  cerUin  times  of  the 
year  this  was  held  particularly  dangerous,  a  woimd  re- 
ceived from  a  stag's  boms  being  then  deemed  poison- 
ous, and  more  dangerous  than  one  from  the  tusks  of  a 
boar,  as  the  old  rhyme  testifies: 

If  thoa  be  hart  with  hart,  It  briagt  tbee  to  thy  Mer : 

Bat  harber't  haad  will  boar'*  hart  heal,  therefore  thoa  aeedst  aoi 


At  all  times,  however,  the  Usk  was  ^an^erons,  and  to 
be  adventured  upon  wisely  and  warily,  either^^yy  getting 
behind  the  stag  while  he  was  gazing  on  the  houikb,  or 
by  watcl\ing  an  opportunity  to  gallop  roimdly  in  upon 
him,  and  kill  him  with  the  sword.  See  many  directions 
to  this  purpose  in  the  Booke  of  Ilimtiog,  chap.  41* 
Wilson  die  historian  has  recorded  a  providential  escape 
which  befel  him  in  this  hazardous  sport,  while  a  youth 
and  follower  of  the  Earl  of  Essex. 

«  Sir  Peter  Lee,  of  Lime,  in  Cheshire,  invited  my  lord 
one  summer,  to  hunt  the  stagg.  And  having  a  great 
stag  in  chase,  and  many  gentlemen  in  the  pursuit,  the 
stagg  took  soyle.  And  divers,  whereof  I  was  one, 
alighted,  and  stood  with  swords  drawne,  to  have  a  cm 
at  him,  at  his  coming  out  of  the  water.  The  staggs 
tliere  being  wonderfully  fierce  and  dangerous,  made  lu 
yotiths  more  eager  to  be  at  him.  But  he  escaped  us  all ; 
and  it  was  my  roinfortune  to  be  hindered  of  my  com- 
ing ncre  him,  the  way  being  slipperie,  by  a  fall ;  which 
gave  occasion  to  some,  who  did  not  know  mee,  to  speak 
.IS  if  I  had  faUie  for  f Are.  Which  being  told  me,  I  left 
the  stagg,  and  followed  the  gendeinan  who  [first]  spake 
it.  But  I  foimd  him  of  tliat  cold  temper,  diat  it  seems 
his  words  made  an  escape  from  him ;  as  by  his  denial 
and  repentance  it  appeared.  But  this  made  mee  more> 
violent  in  the  pursuit  of  die  stagg,  to  recover  my  repu- 
tation. And  I  happened'  to  be  die  only  horsemen  in 
wlien  the  doggs  sett  him  up  at  bay;  and  approaching 
near  him  on  horsebacke,  he  broke  through  the  dogs 
.lud  ran  at  mee,  and  tore  my  horse's  side  with  his 
homes,  close  by  my  thigh.  Then  I  quitted  my  horse,., 
and  grew  more  conning  (for  the  doggs  liad  selle  him  up 
ngaine),  stealing  behind  him  with  my  sword,  and  cut 
his  ham-strings;  and  then  got  upon  his  hack,  and  cut 
his  throate ;  which,  as  I  was  doing,  the  company  came 
in,  and  blame<l  my  rashness  for  running  such  a  hazard. » 
Peck's  Desiderata  CuriosOf  11,  .\6^. 

Note  4-  Stanza  xiv. 
Aod  DOW,  to  iMae  from  tbf  nlea. 
Ko  pathway  laert*  tbe  wanderrr't  kea, 
I'oIpm  b«  dimb.  wiib  fuotlBj  oicei 
A  hr-|*rojectiaB  precipice. 

Until  the  present  road  was. made  tlirough  tlie  romau-. 
tic  pass  which  I  have  presumptiu»usly  attempted  to  de- 
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DCigbboortioiHl  of  Loch  KalrioCt  wsv,  even  until  a  lau 
period,  much  uldicial  to  predatory  eicunioiii  upon 
iiuar  LovUnd  neighboari. 

.  '  la  fonscr  lima,  ifaoie  parti  of  ihii  dinrici,  vbicli 
*R  liliiaud  berood  the  Gnmpiau  range,  nere  reodered 
almoM  inaeceaBble  bj  tlrong  barrien  of  rocki,  and 
BOuiltaini,  and  lakes,  ll  wai  a  border  counEry,  and 
Ibsu^  on  ibe  irerj  TergB  of  the  lav  eouolrj,  ii  wu  at 
moat  loullf  aequBteRd  From  the  vorLd,  and,  aa  il 


•  Til  velj  kna«n,  thai  i 
ibLe,  among  boitUe  Iribee,  I 


I  the  HigbJandi,  i(  «■■,  io 
101  oali  lawFul,  but  hononi^ 

jiu  of  ibe  age  irere  pertupi 

■aie  D«ea  menuoneil.  II  bordered  en  a  country,  Ibe 
inbatdlanb  of  vbicb,  while  they  vers  richer,  were  IcM 
warlike  than  ijiey,  ukI  widely  differencrd  by  language 
aDdmannerLi.— GMIaHtflUckeia/ScenerjioPenh- 
iAfre.  Bdin.  iSo6.  p.  97. 
The  reader 


mi^hl  be  produced  in  faTOur  of  the  eiiiiieace  of  itae 
cond^igbL  ll  i>  called  is  Gaelic  riuUtumu^,  from 
Tmiih,  an  uneal  or  ibadawy  appearance;  and  tboH 
pooened  of  the  beulty  are  called  Taubilriii,  vhicb 
may  be  apllp  Iranilated  ririonaria.  Uiriin,  a  Meail] 
belicTer  in  [be  Mcond-aigbl,  gim  iba  following  accounl 
ofiii 

•  Tb(  BHondaigbl  it  •  tingular  faculty,  of  aecing  as 
inherviie  inriuble  abject,  witbonl  any  prenonimeani 
lued  by  ibe  pervw  Ibat  wed  it,  for  thai  end ;  the  viiion 
enkea  Hub  a  lively  imprcaHOD  upon  [he  ann,  Ibat  the) 


n*a  or  jovial,  *ccanlia{  la  ibf  object  wbidi  wai  repir- 

•r  At  the  •igbt  of  a  niiion.  Ibe  eyeJiiU  of  Ibe  penan 
are  erected,  and  the  eyei  continue  ilaring  until  Ibe  ob- 
ject vaniEh-  Tliii  ii  obvioua  to  DEben  who  are  by,  when 
the  penonl  happen  to  tec  a  viiicui,  and  nccurred  more 
ihu  once  to  my  own  obeemiion,  and  to  olben  thai 
.were  with  mt 


of  wbon 


^rpano 


pear  id  the  day  or  i 
'  -  racconlin|ly. 

If  aa  object  if  aeen  early  in  the  von 

fnquenl],  i(  will  be  accoDplidied  ii 

rwarda.     If  at  ddoo,  il  will  cemmoa  ^ 

plitbed  ihal  vary  day.     It  In  ihe  ereniaf.  pi 

■  ■    :  if  after  cwhUh 

pliabedlbi 


■boat  ibe  pemu  {  for  if  ii  ia  aeA 
middle,  dealh  ia  not  10  be  expected  for  the 
yiAT,  and  pcrhape-aomc  monthi  loeigcr;  awd 
qiUDIly  Men  to  aicend  higher  towardi  Ibe  k 


were  ihown  me,  wboi  Ihe  poioBi  af 
obeemlioai  wni  then  made,  enjoyed'  p«ft 
'>ne  imDiBce  wai  laidy  foretoU  by  a  a* 

ice,  concerning  Ibe  tteaih  of  one  of  m 


preHje  that  the  will  be  bii  wife,  whell 
ied  to  aibcn,  or  unmarrieil,  at  ibe  iibh 


'  aU  thiCT,  or 

time  of  th«  viiici 

in  ardinary  lhin| 
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to  ihetr  vMkMt,  vilhout  any  previow 
line  to  fo  to  tboae  pbcea,  my  coBun^  then 


i  io  iM  booaet,  gardeiu,  and 
ses  vaii  of  all  lime ;  and  thit  ia  profrcM  of 
bcaccoflnpltfhed :  as  at  MofUtol^  in  ibe  Ue 
ere  there  ircce  bat  a  few  lony  cow-hooMt, 
th  straw,  yet;  in  a  Tciy  fiew  yean  after,  the 
h  appeared  often,  was  accomplished,  by  the 
srrenl  good  bocnes  on  the  veiy  spot  repre- 
le  teen,  and  by  the  planting  of  orchards 

(  spark,  of  fire  fall  upon  one's  arm  or  breast, 
ner  of  a  dead  child  to  be  seen  in  the  arms 
rsoos,  of  which  there  are  several  fresh  in- 

a  seal  mipcy  at  the  time  of  one's  sitting  in 
ye  of  that  person's  death  soon  after. 
I  novice,  or  one  that  lus  lately  obtained  the 
I,  sees  a  vision  in  the  night-time  without 
he  be  near  a  fire,  he  presently  falls  into  a 


ad  Ihiwiflwi  as  it  were  in  a  crowd  of  peo- 
1  corpse  which  they  carry  along  with  them; 
eh  visioos  the  seers  come  in  sweating,  and 

*  people  that  appeared:  if  there  be  any  of 
mfJife  among  'em,  they  give  an  account 

as  also  of  the  bearers,  but  they  know 
the  corpse, 
e  who  have  the  second'sight  do  not  always 
ions  at  once,  though  they  be  together  at  the 
f  one  who  has  this  faculty  desigiMdly  touch 
aC  the  instant  of  a  vision's  appearmg, 
it  as  well  as  the  first ;  and  this  is 
diseemed  by  those  that  are  near  them  on 
ias.»— MAaTia's  DeteriptUm  of  the  Western 
16.  Svo.  p.  3oo,  et  seq. 

particulars  innumerable  eaamples  might  be 
ttested  by  grave  and  credible  authors.  But, 
F  evidence,  which  neither  Bacon,  Boyle,  nor 
ere  able  to  resist,  the  Taiteh^  witli  all  its  vi- 
perties,  seems  to  be  now  universally  aban- 
t  me  of  poetry.  The  exquisitely  beautiful 
ochid  will  at  once  occur  to  the  recollection 
der. 

Note  7.  Stanza  uv. 

Hare,  for  retreat  ia  daai-jeroa*  boar, 
Boaa  chief  had  fraaed  a  rustic  Lower. 

ic  chieftains,  whose  lives  were  continually 
peril,  bad  usually,  in  tlie  most  retired  spot 
nains,  some  place  of  retreat  for  thtf  \^owe  of 
rbich,  as  circumstances  would  admit,  was  a 
avem,  or  a  riutic  hut,  in  a  strong  and  se- 
ition.     One  of  these  last  gave  refuge  to  the 

*  Charles  Edward,  in  his  perilous  wanderings 
itlle  of  Cnlloden. 

situated  in  the  face  of  a  very  rough,  high) 
moontatn,  called  Lettemilichk,  still  a  part 
,  full  of  great  stones  and  crevices,  and  some 
ood  interspersed.  The  habitation  called  the 
r  face  of  that  mountain,  was  within  a  small 
of  wood.  There  were  first  some  rows  of 
9wn,  in  order  to  level  the  floor  for  a  habita- 
as  tht  place  was  steep,  this  raised  the  lower 
qnal  bdghc  with  the  other;  and  these  trees, 


in  the  way  of  joisu  or  planks,  were  levelled  with  earth 
and  gravel.  There  were  betwixt  the  trees,  growing  na- 
turally on  their  own  roots,  some  stakes  fixed  in  the 
earth,  which,  with  the  trees,  were  interwoven  with 
ropes,  made  of  heath  and  birch  twigs,  up  to  the  top  of 
the  Cage,  it  being  of  a  round  or  rather  oval  shape ;  and 
the  whole  thatched  and  covered  over  with  fog.  The 
whole  fabric  hung,  as  it  were,  by  a  large  tree,  which  re- 
clined from  the  one  end,  all  along  the  roof,  to  the  other, 
and  which  gave  it  the  name  of  the  Cage ;  and  by  chance 
there  happened  to  be  two  stones  at  a  small  disUnce 
from  one  another,  in  the  side  next  the  precipice,  re- 
sembling the  pillars  of  a  chimney,  where  the  fire  was 
placed^  The  smoke  had  its  vent  out  here,  all  along  the 
fall  of  the  rock,  which  wa<  so  much  of  the  same  colour, 
that  one  could  discover  no  difference  in  the  clearest 
day.i»— .floMi's  Hittory  of  tfte  RebettioH,  Loud.  i8oa. 
4to.  p.  3Si. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xxviii. 

■j  aire**  tall  fora  m\ghx  grace  the  part 
Of  Ferrafu  or  Aecal  art. 

These  two  sons  of  Anak  floiuished  in  romantic  fa- 
ble. The  first  is  well  known  to  the  admirers  of  Ariosto, 
by  the  name  of  Ferrau.  He  was  an  antagonist  of  Or- 
hindo,  and  was  at  length  siain  by  him  in  single  combaL 
There  is  a  romance  in  the  Anchinleck  MS.,  in  which 
Foragus  is  thus  described: 

Ob  a  day  eoaa  lidiag 
LaloGharUlhelUBf. 

Al  of  a  dooffhti  height 
Wat  coMce  10  XaTert, 
Blaol  be  wa«  aad  fcre. 

Venuga  he  bight. 
Of  BakilovD  the  MNidaa 
Tbider  bin  aeade  gas. 

With  Klag  CbarU  to  ight. 
8a  bard  he  was  to-Coad' 
That  BO  diet  of  bruad 

Ha  greaed  bia^  a|»ligbt. 


Be  badde  tweati  bmb  ctreagtba. 
Aad  ferti  fat  of  leagtha 

Thilhe  paioia  bede,  * 
Aad  ffHtr  fert  ia  ibe  hoe, 
T-aetea  *  to  the  place. 

Aad  tftea  ia  kmle. « 
■Je  aoee  wae  a  foi  aad  aore ; 
HI*  brow,  a*  bnutles  wore ;  ■ 
b  H«lhal  itM-iftlw  it  tade. 

Be  luked  lotbelichr, 
Aad  was  ewart  *  as  aay  piche. 

Of  bia  oiea  aiebt  adrede. 

0/  ClmfUmmpn.  1.  461.  4S4.    AmekufUck  MS.  M.  365. 

Ascapart,  or  Ascabart,  makes  a  very  material  figure 
in  the-Bistory  of  Bevis  of  Hampton,  by  whom  he  was 
conquered.  His  effigies  may  be  seen  guarding  one  side 
of  a  gate  at  Southampton,  while  the  other  is  occupied 
by  Sir  fievis  himself.  The  dimensions  of  Ascabart  were 
little  inferior  to  those  of  Ferragus,  if  the  following  de- 
scription be  correct: 

They  asetteo  with  a  geaaat. 
With  a  lothelicbe  seaMaaat. 
Be  wee  woaderliche  stroag, 
ftoae '  ihretti  foie  loo,-;. 
Hi*  herd  was  hot  ^rrt  aad  rowe  ;  * 
A  space  of  a  fot  betwreue  U*  brow* ; 
Hi*  dob  was.  to  year  *'  a  strok, 
Alitebodiofaaoali.i^ 


■  Foaad,  proved. 

*  Dad.                       *  BiMsarcd 

4  Breadth. 

•  Wew.                    •  Black. 

'  Polly. 

•  Roogb.                  •  Hi*. 

••  Glva. 

*>  Tha  *ua  of  a  little  oah<4raa. 

iSa 
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I  hadde  of  hia  wonder  gwt, 
Awladwd*  kta  what  a  iMt,  • 
Aa4  yaf '  mmn  f»r  Us  ooati^ 
Wm  ate  aec^a  *  aaa  wa»  he. 
*  Me  BanM,*  a  tede.  *  *  U  Asoopard, 
Oari-l  me  ■eat  bMcrward, 
For  to  briaf  tbU  qarne  ayea, 
Aad  tiM  Beaet  her  of-«lea.  * 
Ichaa  Garcl  U  *  chaaploaD. 
And  was  i-driae  oat  of  Me' leaa 
Al  for  that  Iche  was  so  lite.  * 
Baert  aMa  aw  wolde  sailie, 
Ich  was  so  llie  aad  so  aerafh,* 
Eaeri  aMa  om  depede  dweraf h.  ** 
Aad  BOW  Ichaa  la  this  loade, 
I  was  BMW  Uk  "  aadersioade, 
Aad  straaser  thaa  other  teae ;  " 
Aad  that  scbel  oa  as  be  seae.* 
Bit  Bnis  ^  JUmfitm,  i,  aSta.    AwrA/alaei  MS.  fol.  itj^ 

Note  9.  Stania  xxix. 

Tbooffh  all  naask'd  bis  bfrtb  aad  aaMO. 

The  HighlanderR,  vho  carried  hoopiiality  to  a  punc^ 
tilioiu  excess,  are  said  to  have  considered  it  as  churl- 
ish, to  ask  a  stranger  his  name  or  lineage,  before  he 
had  taken  refreshment.  Feuds  were  so  frequent  among 
them,  that  a  contrary  rule  would,  in  many  cases,  haie 
produced  the  discovery  of  some  circumstance,  which 
might  hare  excluded  the  guest  from  the  benefit  of  the 
assistance  he  stood  in  need  of. 

Note  10.  Stanza  xxz. 

— —  aad  still  a  harp  aaseea 
Fill'd  ap  the  syaphoay  betweoa. 

«  They  (meaning  the  Highlanders)  delight  much  in 
musickc,  but  chiefly  in  harps  and  clairschoes  of  their 
own  fashion.  Tlie  strings  of  the  clairschoes  are  made 
of  hrasse-wire,  and  the  strings  of  the  harps  of  sinews, 
which  strings  they  strike  cither  with  their  nayles,  grow- 
ing lonf;,  or  cisr  ^illi  an  inAtriiment  appointed  for  that 
us(^.  They  take  (jrcat  pleasure  to  deck  their  harps  and 
clairschoes  %ifli  silvrr  and  precious  stones ;  the  poore 
ones  that  cannot  aftainc  hereunto,  decke  them  with 
christaJl.  They  sing  verses,  prettily  compound,  con- 
layning  (for  the  most  part)  prayses  of  valiant  men. 
There  is  not  almost  any  other  argument,  vrhcreof  their 
rhymes  inlreat.  They  speak  the  ancient  Fre^h  lan- 
guage, altered  a  little.*  <^—«i  Tltc  liarp  and  jj|ttchoes 
are  now  only  heard  of  in  the  Highlands  W  ancient 
song.  At  what  period  these  instruments  ceased  to  Im* 
used,  is  not  on  record ;  and  tradition  is  silent  on  this 
head.  Hut,  as  Irish  harpers  occasionally  visited  the 
Highlands  and  Western  Isles  till  lately,  tlie  harp  might 
liave  been  extant  so  late  as  the  middle  of  the  present 
century.  Thus  far  we  know,  that  from  remote  times 
down  to  the  present,  harpers  were  n?ceived  fls  welcome 
guests,  particularly  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland ;  and 
so  late  as  the  latter  end  of  the  sixtecnih  century,  as  ap- 
pears by  the  above  quotation,  the  harp  was  in  common 
use  among  the  natives  of  the  Western  Isles.  How  it 
happened  that  the  noisy  and  inharmonious  bagpipe 
banished  the  soft  and  expressive  harp,  we  cannot  say; 
but  certain  it  is,  that  the  ba(;])ipe  is  now  the  only  in- : 
strument  that  obtains  universally  in  the  Highland  dis-  ' 


tricts. — Campiills  J<mmex  Aromyh    NorA 
Load.  1 80S.  4to.  I.  175. 

Mr  Gunn,  of  Edinburgh,  has  btely  paMid 
rioos  essay  upon  the  Harp  and  Harp  Mask  of  1 
hinds  of  Scothmd.  That  the  iaatmmeBt  wa 
common  use  there,  is  most  certain,  ddand 
an  acquaintance  with  it  among  the  few  ace 
meats  wluch  hu  satire  allows  to  the  Highhuid 

la  BOthlBf  they  're  aoooaatad  sharp, 
Sxo^t  la  bagpipa  or  la  harp. 


*  Great. 

•  HU. 

'*  Dwarf. 


•  He  hlRbl.  was  called.        *  If. 

*  He  said.  *  Slay, 
f  My.  •  Litlli>.  •  I^a. 
•'  Croatia,  tailri.               "  Tpo, 

*'  VMf  .Ortayae  Mailer*  coaceraiBj  ibe  RmIom*  of  Scuilaad,  rlr. 
as  tbey  were  Aaao  DobiIbI,  1S97.    Load.  i6o3.*    4to. 


CANTO  II. 


Note  I.  Stanxa  i. 
Mora's  geaial  iaiaeace  roasad  a  fclaetral  |i«y. 

That  Highland  chiefuins,  to  a  late  period, 
in  their  service  the  bard,  as  a  Csmily  officer,  1 
very  easy  proof.  The  author  of  the  Letters  fh 
land,  an  officer  of  engineers,  quartored  at  1 
about  1730,  who  certainly  caniuit  be  deemed  1 
able  witness,  gives  the  following  account  of  tl 
aild  of  a  bard,  whom  he  heard  exercise  his  laic 
citation  : — 

«  The  bard  skilled  in  the  genealogy  of  aU  tl 
land  families,  sometimes  preceptor  to  the  you 
celebrates  in  Irish  verse  the  original  of  the  t 
fimous  warlike  actions  of  the  successive  hei 
sings  his  own  ly ricks  as  an  opiate  to  the  diii 
indisposed/or  sleep ;  but  poets  are  not  equally  4 
and  honoured  in  all  countries.  I  happened 
witness  of  the  dishonour  done  to  tbe  rouse 
house  of  one  of  the  chiefs  wliere  two  6i  the 
were  set  at  a  good  distance,  at  tbe  lower  end  < 
table,  with  a  parcel  of  Highlanders  of  no  extra 
appearance,  over  a  cup  of  alt.     Poor  inspirali 

«  They  were  not  asked  to  drink  a  glass  of  wii 
table,  though  the  whole  company  couMsted  on 
great  mnn,  one  of  his  near  relations,  and  my* 

M  After  some  little   time,  the  chief  orderr<J 
them  to  sing  me  a  Highland  song.     The  bare 
obeyed,  and  with  a  hoarse  voice,  and  in  a  tiui 
various  notes,  began,  as  I  was  told,  one  of  hi« 
ricks;  and  when  he  had  proceeded  to  the  fourtl 
stanza,  I  perceived,  by  the  names  of  several 
gleuN,  and  mountains,  which  I  had  knomn  or 
before,  that  it  was  au  account  of  some  clan  bat 
in  his  going  on,  the  cliief  (who  piqtiea  himself 
school-learning)  at  some  particular  passage, 
cense,  and  cryed  out, '  There's  uuihing  like  tha 
gil  or  tlomer.' — I  bowed,  and  told  him  I  bcl 
This  you  may  believe  was  very  edifying  and 
ful.w — Letters  from  Scotland,  II,  167. 

Note  a.  Stanxa  vi. 

ibeGnraie. 

The  ancient  and  powerful  family  of  Craham 
for  metrical  reasons,  is  here  sp<>lt  after  the 
prDnuuciatioii)  held  extensive  ponsessious  in  tl 
tics  of  Dumbarton  and  Stirling.  Few  fjmilie%  c 
of  more  historical  renown,  having  claim  to  thr 
most  remarkable  characters  in  the  Scottisli  anr 
John  the  Grcme,  the  faithful  and  undaunted 
of  the  lalmurs  and  patriotic  warfare  of  Wallac 
the  unfortunate  fidd  of  Falkirk,  in  1398.     1 
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^<  idn  nf  the  hrrDca  of  rnitiqiiily,  vi 

w  temper,  uid  Ibe  riffoar  with  irbif 
oppKuiic  nuadiin  of  tbe  prioci 

QaYntKwie,  VuciHiniaf  OunrW.slioi 

uvy  of  lilt  uu«liy  lo  Lhe  Doa-codfoi 
c  mgu  al  Cbula  II.  ind  Imma  11. 

KAe  3.  Slidu  viL 


prcparvd  lo  thaw  llul  SainE  Uodan  v 
:;  (ar  Sainl  DuDiDn  cfnaiulr  dHl 


c  dnvnfall  nF  lb*  Daogluii*  of  iha  hOBH  oF 

gut,  dtiriag  Iha  nricn  dF  Jnnwa  V.,  ii  Hit  cvFiil  M 

the  l«l.     Til*  EutI  of  AncM,  it  irill  lie  ren 

bcrcd.  had  marrifll  the  qaeea  dowiiQrr,  and  hvi 

iikIE  of  ihe  rifhl  whirb  lie  lliut  Required,  ■•  «i 

tlauo,  vliicU  ippruaehca  wry  DMf  ro  ci|Hiiilf.  Se- 
ll open  aKHnpli  ven  nude  la  reinie  InniM  fmi 
Ihli  tliraldom,  vich  nbkb  Ik  «»  veil  kncwu  In  1 
dnHily  diaguued ;  bul  llie  nlaur  oF  Ibe  Douglauei,  uid 
allief,  gave  lliem  the  iricuiry  in  iiverj  cpaQict- 
1,  the  king,  sUile  rniding  it  Filkland,  cunii 
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ctone's  Latin,  referring  for  farther  pardcular*  to  tlie 
naked  simplicity  of  Birreirs  Diary,  3oth  July,  i588. 
.  «]lon  improbi  hominis  non  tam  ipsa  immerita, 
quam  pessimo  eiemplo  in  publicnm  foede  perpetrata, 
Golielmas  Sluartos  Alkiltriiu,  Arani  fraler,  natnra  ac 
moriboK,  cujus  saepius  memini,  Tulgo  propter  titim 
tangninis  sanguinarius  dictus,  a  Botlivelio,  in  Sancta 
Cmcis  Regia,  exardcscente  ira,  mendacii  probro  lacea- 
situs,  obscoennm  oscnlum  liberins  retorqoebat ;  Botb- 
velins  banc  contumeliam  tacitus  tulit,  sed  ingentem 
irarum  molem  animo  concepit.  Utrinque  postridie 
Edinbargi  conventum,  totidem  nnmero  comilibns  ar- 
matis,  pnesidii  cansa,  et  acriter  pognatum  est ;  ceteris 
amicis  et  clientibos  metu  torpentibos,  aut  vi  absterritia, 
ipse  Stuartus  fbrtissime  dimicat,  tandem  eicosso  gladio 
a  BolbTclio,  Scythica  feritate  transfbditur,  sine  cujus- 
quam  misericordia ;  habuil  itaque  quern  debuit  exitum. 
Dignos  erat  Stuartus  qui  patcrctur;  Bothvelius  qiu  H- 
ceret.  Vulgus  sanguinem  sanguine  pnedlcabat,  et 
horum  cruori  innocuorum  manibus  egregie  parenta- 
tum.» — JoBifSTO!(i  Bisioria  Jlerum  BrtCannfcaram, 
ab  anno  1&73,  ad  annum  i6a8.  Amstelodami,  i655, 
fbl.  p.  i35. 

Note  6.  Stania  xii. 

The  Dmiglu,  like  a  tiilcken  deer, 
Dbowa'd  lyy  eTrry  noble  peer. 

Tbe  exiled  state  of  this  powerful  race  is  not  exag- 
gerated in  this  and  subsequent  passages.  The  hatred 
of  James  against  the  race  of  Douglas  was  so  inveterate, 
that,  numerous  as  their  allies  were,  and  disregarded  as 


utes  itaelf  from  a  height  of  at  teat  ffty  ffa 
thrown,  for  the  coawnlciiee  of  the  iKi|^b< 
rustic  fbo»-bridge,  of  aboat  three  feet  10  far 
without  ledges,  which  ia  searedy  to  be  cr 
stranger  without  awe  and  apprehmMW. 

Note  9.  Stauasv. 
FarTlMBW  fccfsd  bf  M17  kf*. 
Archibald,  the  thu4  Earl  of  Dougiaa,  wai 
tunate  in  all  his  enterprises,  that  he  aeqalred 
of  TiMBMAN,  because  he  Uned,  or^l<>s^  k**  ^ 
every  battle  which  h«  fought  He  was  vanq 
every  reader  must  remember,  in  the  bhiod 
Homildon-bill,  aearWooler,  whctehehimi 
eye,  and  .was  made  prisoner  by  Hotspur, 
less  unfortunate  when  allied  with  Percy,  beioi 
and  taken  at  the  battle  of  Shrewsbury.  1 
unsnccessful  in  an  attempt  to  besiege  Roatbu 
that  it  was  called  the  Fmd  Raid,  or  disgrac 
dition.  His  ill  fortune  left  him  indeed  at  ih 
Beang^,  in  France :  but  it  was  only  to  reCwa  ^ 
emphasis  at  tift  subsequent  action  of  Verao 
and  most  nnlncky  oIF  his  encounter^  in  wh 
with  the  flower  of  the  Scottish  ehivahry,  then 
auxiliaries  in  France,  and  about  two  iboasaa 
soldiers,  A.  D.  i4'4' 


Note  10.  Stama  zv. 

DM,  Mlf-aBMibliii^e^  I 
Tbe  fbottt0|M  of  a  aacfat  Iba. 

....         ...         ....  The  ancient  warriors,  whose  hope  and  > 

the  regal  aotl.only  bad  usually  been  m  similar  cases^  ^^  ^^^^    .^  ^^^  ^^^  were  accu-o. 

the.r  noirest  fnends,  even  m  the  most  remote  ^rt.  of  j„^  omens  from  them,  especially  fm.  s» 

Scotland,  durst  not  entertam  thorn,  uiHess  under  the  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^„  fabricated  by  eucha 

strictest  and  closest  disguise.    James  Douglas,  son  of  ^j  ^^j^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  instances  in  the 

the  ban.«hrd  Earl  of  Angus  afterward,  well  known  by  ^^  ,^    ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^     ^  wonderful  n 

the  t.tle  of  Enr  of  Mortou    lurkod    durmg  the  ex.le  of  \.^^^^^  ^    ^,^^  celebrated  Hrolf  Krai 

his  family,  in  tho  north  of  Scotland,  under  the  assumed  .u-    j        •   .•          t.           j        •.  j  •     -u    . 

, ;          ,              ,        .      ,           .    ,,  .       „  <his  descnptiou,    it  was  deposited  in  the  to 

name  of  Jaincs  Innes  otherwiM;  James  t/i«  Gneve  (1.  e.    ___      1     .i.-   j    .1        j.  i      c .1 1 

«.             n    irrN         .    J        •      1          1.                  ^  monarchal  his  death,  and  taken  from  thencel 

Rcvc  or  naiiur).     « Aaa  as  he  bore  the  name.n  says  11..   i-.        lu.^j-.            i 

_   ,        -           ',. ,  .   ^                  .       *£.       *        .  ^  a  celebrated  pirate,  who  bestowed  it  upon  I 

Godscroft,  « so  did  ho  also  execute  the  office  of  a  eneve  ■         v          l       -.i    .»     r  n      •   • 

.  ,     ,      ,        ,              .                  ,  "    ,  law,  Kormak,  with  tlie  following  curious  < 

or  overseer  of  Iho  lands  and  rents,  the  corn  and  cattle,  •ri                      c      •       •.     -u 

e  u-          -.1      u        u    f    J        17         .u    1    1.-        I  « The  manner  of  using  It  Will  appear  strani 

of  him,  with  whom  he  lived.*     From  tbe  habits  of    * 11  u  -  •     *.     i    j  .     •.       1  •  u  .  l    i: 

,.  *         ,     ,                      1  >  .    1              •     ,  .      .  .  ^  small  bag  is  attached  to  it,  which  take  h> 

frugality  and  observation  which  he  acquired  in  this  -^i,.        i   .       .  .1                r  .u           .^  j. 

.  ^',    '  .                 1      I..  /  V?                   .  violate.     Let  not  Uie  rays  of  the  sun  touch 

humble  situation    the  histofian  traces  that  intimate  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^    nor  unsheathe  it,  unle. 

acquaintance  with  popular  character,  which  enab  ed  j^^j     f„  i^„,^.    i„,  ^.j,,„  ,j,^  ^^^  ,^ 

him  to  rise  so  high  in  the  state,  and  that  honourable  ^j  ^^          ^^jj^  f^^  ,1,^                     ,^  ^ 

economy  by  which  ho  repa.r«l  and  established  the  ,^„^^  ^^^  breathe  upon  it.    TheniunaU 

shattered  estate  of  AnRUS  and  Morlon.-£^«lory  0/ Ac  ^„,  ^f  .^^  handle:  lower  the  handle,  th 

i7ottieo/A>ua[a5.  Edinburgh,  1743.  vol.  II,  p.  160.  _1  _ -1        .         •  .     •.       v         1.      c 

J         ^                    u"»    /t               ir  moTt  easily  return  mto  it.»     Kormak,  aft 

received  tlie  sword,  returned  home  to  hu  mo 
showed  the  sword,  and  attempted  to  draw  it, 

Hie  parisli  of  Kilmarnock,  at  the  eastern  extremity  cessarily  as  ineffectually,  for  he  could  not  pi 

of  Loch  Lomond,  derives  its  name  from  a  cell  or  chapel,  **^  ****  *lieath.     Bis  mother,  Dalbi,  excbimtd 

dedicated  to  Saint  Maronocl^  or  >larnoch,  or3Iaronuan,  <**«P»*«  *ho  counsel  given  to  thee,  my  sou.* 

about  whose  sanctity  very  little  is  now  remembered,  however.  rc|)caiing  his  efforts,  pressed  down  t 

There  is  a  fountain  devoted  to  him  in  the  same  parish,  ^****  **'*  ^^*^*»  '*"*^  *°"^  ^^  '*»*  ^B»  ^**"» 

but  its  virtues,  like  the  merits  of  its  patron,  have  foUen  «»"»"«*  ^  hollow  groan :  but  still  lie  could  not  1 

into  oblivion.  *h*  sword.    Kormak  then  went  out  with  Bew 

he  had  challengod  to  fight  with  him,  and  drr' 

Note  8.  Stania  xiv.  j,^^  p,,^^  ^f  combat.     He  sat  down  upon  th 

Bracklioo,iLuoderi.flw.Te.  ^„j  unginliiig  the  sword,    i^Iiich  he   bon> 

This  is  a  beautiful  cascade  made  at  a  place  called  the  vestments,  did  not  n>menil>erto  shield  tlir  hill 

Bridge  of  Rracklinu,  by  a  mountain  stream  called  the  rays  of  the  sun.     In  vain  lie  endeavourrd.U 

Keltic,  about  a  mile  from  the  village  of  Cilk*rider,  in  till  he  plurrd  his  foot  n(;ninMt  the  hilt;  then 

Mentfith.     Above  a  rhasm.  where  the  brook  precipi-  issued  from  it.     But  Kormak  did  not  nghtly  1 


Note  7.  Stania  xiii. 
■       Staruanaa'*  cell. 
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cqnenoe  whereof  good  fortune  deserted  I 
cached  SkofouD^,  it  emitted  a  hollow 
iMtiu,  de  Causis  Coniemtptm  a  Dani$ 
m»  M^rUt^  Ubri  Tres.  Bafnim,  ibllg, ' 

f  of  this  sentieat  and  prescient  weapon, ' 
Id,  from  memory,  the  following  le^snd, ! 
ADot  produce  any  better  authority.     A  i 
n,  of  high  hopes  and  fortune,  chanced  = 
r  in  the  town  which  he  inliabitrd,   the  I 
isiake  not,  of  a  German  province.    He  j 
fy  involved  himself  among  tJie  narrow 
reets  of  a  suburb,  inhabite<l  by  the  low« 
e  people,  and  an  approaching  tfaunder- 
ined  him  to  ask  a  short  refuge  in  the 
bitation  that  was  near  him.  He  knocked 
irh  was  opened  by  a  uU  man  of  a  grisly 
]»pect,  and  sordid  dress.     The  stranger 
ihered   Co  a  chamber,    where  swords, 
machines,  which  seemed  to  be  imple- 
^,  #rre  suspended  on  the  wall.     One  4>f 
'opped  from  its  scabbard,  as  the  noble- 
nmenC's  hesitation,  crossed  the  threshold, 
iiatefy  stared  at  him  with  such  a  marked 
[  the  young  man  could  not  help  demand- 
and  business,  and  the  meaning  of  his 
so  fixedly.    «>I  am,»  answered  the  man, 
*cutioner  of  this  city;  and  the  incident 
"ved  is  a  sure  augury  that  I  shall,  in  di;^ 
luty,  one  day  cut  off  your  liead  with  the 
ha%  just  now  spontaneously  unsheathed 
iblcman  lost  no  time  in  leaving  his  place 
t,  engaging  in  some  of  the  plots  of  the 
)rtly  after  decapitated  by  that  very  man 

L 

i«  said,  by  the  author  of  the  Letters  from 
Bve  affirmed,  that  a  number  of  sword« 
n  the  hall  of  the  mansion-)iou<ie,  leaped 
iut  of  the  scabbard  at  llic  insuint  he  i»as 
>ry  passed  current  among  his  clan,  but, 
i  story  I  have  ja>t  quot^^d,  proved  an  un- 
n. — Letters  from  Scotland,  voL  II,  p.  ai4> 

Note  II.  Stanza  xvii. 
—  — — —  the  pibroch  proad. 

;«eur8  in  pipe-miuic  affect  to  discover  in 
rd  pibroch,  the  imitative  sounds  of  march, 
,  pursuit,  and  oil  the  «  current  of  a  heady 
'ts  opinion  Dr  lW>attie  has  given  his  suf- 
»llowin|*clegant  passage : — «  A  pibroch  is 
ine,  peculiar,  I  think,  to  the  Highlands 
sles  of  Scotland.  It  is  performed  oip  a 
differs  totally  from  all  other  music.  Its 
rregular,  and  iLs  notes,  especially  in  the 
Fut,  so  mixed  and  huddled  together,  that 
Is  it  impossible  to  reconcile  his  ear  to  it, 
e  its  modulalioo.  Some  of  these  pibrochs, 
1  to  represent  a  battltr,  hcf^'xn  with  a  grave 
ibling  a  march;  then  gradually  quicken 
;  run  off  with  noisy  confusion,  and  tur- 
ly,  to  imitate  the  conflict  and  pursuit; 
>  a  few  nourishes  of  triumphant  joy;  and 
with  tlie  wild  and  slow  wailings  of  a 
»ion.» — Essay  on  Laughter  and  Ludicrous 
!Ihap.  Ill,  Note. 


Note  IS.  Stanxa  xix. 
■edM>Igh  Ylrh  AlplM dka.  ho!  leros! 

Bfsidet  his  ordinary  name  and  surname,  which  were 
chiefly  used  in  the  intercourse  with  the  Lowlands, 
every  Highland  chief  had  an  epithet  expressive  of  his 
patriarchal  chgnity  as  head  of  the  clin,  atid  which  was 
common  to  all   his  predecessors  and  successors,   as 
Pharaoh  to  the  kings  of  Egypt,  or  Arsaces  to  those  of 
Parthia.    This  name  was  usually  a  patronymic,  ex- 
pressive of  his  deseent  from  the  founder  of  the  femtly. 
Thus  the  Duke  of  Argyle  is  called  Mac-Callum  3flure,  or 
the  son  of  Colin  the  Great     Sometimes,  however,  it  is 
deiived  from  armorial  distinctions,  or  the  memory  of 
some  great  feat;  thus  I^rd  Seafbrth,  as  chief  of  tlie 
Mackenries,  or  Clan-Kennet,  bears  the  epithet  of  Caber- 
he,  or  Buck's  Headf  as  representative  of  Colin   Fits- 
gerald,  founder  of  the  fomiiy,  who  saved  the  Scottish 
king,  when  endangered  by  a  stag.     But  besides  this 
title,  which  belonged  to  his  office  and  dignity,   the 
chieftftin   had   usually   another  pecnliar   to  himself, 
which  distinguished  him  from  the  chieftains  of  the 
same  race.     This  was   sometimes  {derived  from  com* 
plexion,  as  dhu  or  roy;  sometimes  from^size,  as  beg  or 
more;  at  other  times  from  some  particular  exploit,  or 
from  some  peculiarity  of  habit  or  appearance.    The 
line  of  the  text  therefore  signifies. 

Black  Bodariek.  th«  desoeadsBt  of  Alpta*. 

The  song  itself  is  intended  as  an  imitation  of  the 
jorrams,  or  boat-songs  of  the  Highlanders,  which  were 
usually  composed  in  honour  of  a  favourite  chief.  They 
are  so  adapted  as  to  keep  time  with  the  sweep  of  the 
oars,  and  it  is  easy  to  distinguish  between  those  in- 
tended to  be  sung  to  the  oars  of  a  galk*y,  where  the 
stroke  is  lengthened  and  doubled  as  it  were,  and  those 
which  were  timed  to  the  rowers  of  an  ordinary  boat 

Note  \Z.  Stanza  xx. 
— tbe  bmt  of  Loch  Lomond  lie  dead  on  ber  fide. 

The  Lennox,  as  the  district  is  called,  w  hich  encircles  the 
lowerextremity  of  LochIx>mond,  was  peculiarly  exposed 
to  the  incursions  of  tlie  mountaineers,  who  inliabited 
tlie  inaccessible  fastnesses  at  the  upper  end  of  the  lake, 
and  the  neighbouring  district  of  Loch  Katrine.  These 
were  often  marked  by  circunutances  of  great  ferocity,  of 
which  the  noted  conflict  of  Glen  Fruin  is  a  celebrated 
instance.  This  was  a  clan-battle,  in  which  the  Uac- 
gregors,  headed  by  Allastcr  Macgrcgor,  chief  of  the 
clan,  encountered  the  sept  of  the  Colquhouns,  com- 
manded by  Sir  Humphry  Colquhoun  of  Luss.  It  is  on 
all  hands  allowed,  that  the  action  was  desperately 
fought,  and  that  the  Colquhouns  were  defeated  with 
.slaughter,  leaving  two  hundred  of  their  name  dead 
upon  the  field.  But  popular  tradition  has  added  other 
horrors  to  the  tale.  It  is  haid,  that  Sir  Humphry  Col- 
quhoun, who  was  on  horseback,  escaped  to  the  castle 
of  Bencchra,  or  Banochar,  and  was  next  day  dragged 
out  and  murdered  by  the  victorious  M^cgrcgors  in  cold 
blood.  Buchanan  of  Auchmar,  however,  speaks  of  his 
slaughter  as  a  subsequent  event,  and  as  perpetrated  by 
the  Macfarlanes.  Again  it  is  reported,  that  the  Mac- 
grcgors  murdered  a  number  of  youths,  whom  report  of 
the  intended  battle  hvl  brought  to  be  spectators,  and 
whom  the  Colquhouns,  anxious  for  their  safety,  had 
shut  up  in  a  barn  to  be  out  of  danger.    One  account 
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of  the  Macgregort  denies  this  circamstance  entirely: 
another  a^trribes  it  to  the  savage  and  blood-thirsty  dis- 
position of  a  single  individual,  the  bastard  brother  of 
the  laird  of  Macgregoff  who  amused  himself  with  this 
second  massacre  of  the  innocents  in  express  disobe- 
dience to  the  chief,  by  whom  he  was  left  their  gunrdian 
during  tlie  pursuit  of  the  Colquhonns.  It  is  added, 
that  Slacgregor  bitterly  lamented  this  atrocious  action, 
and  prophesied  the  ruin  which  it  must  bring  upon  their 
ancient  clan.  The  following  account  of  the  conflict, 
which  is  indeed  drawn  up  by  a  friend  of  the  clan  Gre- 
gor,  is  altogether  silent  on  the  murder  of  the  youths. 
« In  the  spring  of  the  year  i6o3,  there  happened  great 
dissentions  and  troubles  between  the  laird  of  I^uss,  chief 
of  the  Colquhonns,  and  Alexander,  laird  of  Macgregor. 
The  original  of  these  quarrels  proceeded  from  injuries 
and  provocations  mutually  given  and  received,  not  long 
before.  Macgregor,  however,  wanting  to  h.-fve  them 
ended  in  friendly  conferences,  marched  at  the  head  of 
two  hundred  of  hb  clan,  to  Leven,  which  borders  on 
Luss,  his  country,  with  a  view  of  settling  matters  by  the 
mediation  of  friends;  but  Luss  liad  no  such  intentions, 
and  projected  his  measures  with  a  different  view ;  for 
he  privately  drew  together  a  body  of  3oo  horse  and  5oo 
foot,  composed  partly  of  his  own  clan  and  tlirir  fol- 
lowers, and  partly  of  the  Buchanans,  his  neighbours, 
and  resolved  to  cut  off  Idacgregor  and  his  party  to  a 
roan,  in  case  the  issue  of  the  conftrreoce  did  not  an- 
swer his  inclination.  But  matters  fell  otherwise  than 
he  expected ;  and  though  Mucgregor  had  previous  in- 
formation of  his  insidious  design,  yet,  dis^mbling  his 
resentment,  he  kept  the  appointment,  and  parted  good 
friends  in  appearance. 

«  No  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  Luss,  thinking  to  siir- 
priM  him  and  Ikit  parly  in  full  security,  and  without 
any  dread  or  appreluyiiion  of  his  tre.iclicry,  foilowrd 
with  all  speed,  and  came  up  with  him  at  a  place  called 
GIrnfroon.  Slacgregor,  upon  the  alarm,  divided  his 
men  into  two  parlies,  llio  greatest  prirl  whereof  he  com- 
manded himself,  and  the  other  he  committed  to  the 
care  of  his  brother  John,  who,  by  his  orders,  led  them 
about  another  way,  and  attacked  the  Colquhoun^  in 
flank.  Here  it  was  fought  with  great  bravery  on  both 
sides  for  a  considerable  time ;  and,  notwith<>tanding  the 
vast  disproportion  of  numbers,  Slacgregor.  in  the  end, 
obtained  an  absolute  victory.  So  great  was  the  rout, 
that  300  of  the  Colquhonns  were  left  dead  upon  the 
spot,  most  of  the  leading  men  were  killed,  and  a  mul- 
titude of  prisoners  taken.  Rut  what  seemed  most  sur- 
prising and  incredible  in  this  defeat,  was,  that  none  of 
the  Macgregors  were  missing,  except  John,  the  lairds 
brother,  and  one  common  fellow,  though  indeed  many 
of  them  wrre  woundr<i.» — Professor  Ross's  Uiitoty  of 
the  Family  ofSutherltinJ,  if>3t. 

The  consequences  of  the  battle  of  Glen  Fruin  were 
very  calamitous  to  the  family  of  Macgregor,  who  hud 
alrrady  been  considered  as  an  unruly  clan.  The  widows 
of  the  «lain  Colquhouns,  sixty,  it  is  said,  in  number, 
appeared  in  dolfful  procession  bcforr  the  king  at  iriir- 
ling,  each  riding  upon  a  white  palfrey,  and  bearing  in 
her  hand  the  blooily  shirt  of  her  husband  displaye<t 
upon  a  pike.  James  VI.  was  so  much  movett  by  tlie 
eomplainls  of  this  «  choir  of  mourning  dames, «  that  he 
let  loose  his  vengeance  against  the  Maegregors,  without 
eitlier  bounds  or  moderation.  The  verv  name  of  the 
clan  was  proscribed,  and  those  by  whom  it  had  been 


borne  were  given  np  to  sword  and  fire,  and  abtololHy 
hunted  down  by  blood-hounds  like  wild  beasts.  Arg^jkr 
and  the  Campbells,  on  the  one  hand,  Mooltrose,  with  ike 
Grcmea  and  Buchanans,  on  the  other,  are  said  to  have 
been  the  chief  instruments  in  suppressing  this  devoted 
clan.  Tlie  laird  of  Macgregor  surrendered  to  the  for- 
mer, on  condition,  that  he  would  uke  him  out  of  Scot- 
tish ground.  Rut  to  ine  Birrell's  expression,  be  keyc 
M  a  Highlandman's  promise ;»  and,  although  be  fnlfiDd 
his  word  to  the  letter,  by  carrying  him  as  far  as  ler- 
wick,  he  afterwards  brought  him  back  to  Edinbvrgli, 
where  he  was  executed  with  eighteen  of  his  clan.— Bit 
sell's  X^utry,  ad  Oct.  i6o3.  The  clan  Gregor  being  thus 
driven  to  utter  despair,  seem  to  have  renounced  the  laws 
from  the  benefit  of  which  they  were  excluded,  and  their 
depredations  produced  new  acts  of  council,  confirmi^ 
the  severity  of  their  proscription,  which  h.id  only  ibe 
effect  of  rendering  them  still  more  united  ami  despe^ 
rate.  It  is  a  most  extraordinary  proof  of  the  ardent  aod 
invincible  spirit  of  clanship,  tliat,  notwitbAtaodiog  the 
repeated  proscriptions  providently  or&ined  by  the  k^ 
gislature,  «  for  the  tiaieoMi  f^reveneiii^  the  disorder* 
and  oppression  iliat  miy  fall  out  by  i^  said  name  aod 
clan  of  Maegregors  and  their  fbllowen,i»  they  were,  ii 
1715  and  174^*  a  potent  clan,  and  continae  to  inbii* 
as  a  distinct  and  numerous  race. 

Note  14.  Stanza  xxviii. 

TlM  klair's  TiMiieiiT^  pride 

Bmau  to  hate  tasMd  the  Border  Mm. 

In  1 529,  James  V.  made  a  convention  at  Edinbnr^ 
for  the  purpose  of  considering  the  best  modeof  qDrUiaf 
the  Border  robbers,  who,  during  the  lieenseof  his  mino- 
rity, and  the  troubles  which  followed,  had  commiticd 
many  exorbitancics.  Accordingly  he  assembled  a  Of 
ing  army  of  ten  thousand  men,  coasisting  of  his  prio- 
cipal  nobility  and  their  followers,  who  were  diivcted  10 
bring  their  hawks  and  dogs  with  them,  that  the  mo- 
narch might  refresh  himself  with  sport  during  the  ia- 
lervals  of  military  execution.  With  this  array  he  svrpt 
through  Ettrick  Forest,  where  he  hanged  over  the  gatr 
of  his  own  castle.  Piers  Cockbum  of  lienderiaBd.  wbe 
had  prepared,  according  to  tradition,  a  ^st  for  his  re- 
ceiition.  lie  caused  Adam  Scott  of  Tuvhielaw  jIm  to 
be  executed,  who  was  distinguished  by  the  title  of  Ki^ 
of  the  Border.  Rut  the  most  noted  victim  of  justior. 
during  that  expedition,  was  John  AnntiniDg  of  Cu 
nockie,  famous  in  Scottish  song,  who,  ronfidii^  in  bt« 
own  supposed  innocence,  met  the  king,  with  a  refianp 
of  thirty-six  persons,  all  of  whom  were  banged  at  Gu^ 
lenrig,  near  the  sou'-ce  of  the  Teviot.  The  effect  of  this 
severity  was  such,  that,  as  llie  \ulgar  expressed  it.  •  the 
rush-bush  kept  the  cow,»  and  «  ilierrafier  was  piw: 
peace  and  rest  a  long  time,  wherethrougl^tlir  kuij  bad 
great  profit;  for  he  had  ten  thousand  sheep  gniag  a 
the  Kiirick  Forest  in  keeping  by  Andrew  Ifeeil,  who  maJr 
the  king  as  gi>od  count  of  them  as  ihey  had  gvme  in  ibe 
bounds  of  Fife.ii — PiTKorTiB's  History^  p.  iS3. 

Note  1 5.  Stama  xxviii. 

Wb»i  urtco  for  Hlf  bUMl  rkleft  Jaigv  yv,  I 

Ry  faie  of  Bordrr  chivalry. 

James  was,  in  fict,  eqiuilly  attentive  lo  iv«inuB  n-  ' 
pine  and  feudal  oppression  in  every  part  of  his  domi-  ' 
nions.     m  The  king  past  to  the  Kles,   and  there  held 
justice  courts,  and  punished  botli  tliief  and  lraii<«  *.    ' 
cording  to  their  demerit.     And  abn  he   eaaacd  ftcai  ' 
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I  •»  b.  a,a-0  ilinr  bolaiu,,-..  ■Iimiliii^iit;lt  Lc  r<.ui>J 
;  •B^B'ibfBiJIiDdiiDiMD-enlryMbevLlc'lifaecoD- 
I  iviitrf  (ad  bnmfhl  baiw  M  b»  ovn  oh,  and  aFln^ 
,  *(rI  aiinnA<  them  la  ihr  cmvn.  at  jt  ihill  bnr- 
*«  hrouctir  Biiny  of  tlir  gr«i  men  of  ibt  Ule>  tap- 
I.W.  tab  him,  .Dch  ■•  Hodjnn,  MCoond,  M'Uyd  nf 
I  Ik.  Lmm.  Vltnl,  M'Uu.  M-lnUHh,  Jolia  Undyartl, 
j  IMijj.  X-Kriuif,  niih  tniHT  other  ihil  I  caimoi  ir- 
I  bovw  <l  lhi<  IJDir.  Somt  of  Ihtm  he  pnt  in  •nnl,  and 

I  1  liMT  cmieg.    S«  he  bni»elit  Ihe  »!«,  boih  north 

pwl  priilll.  mirr.  ind  ahnlicnce  of  peopfe  ■  Ims 
I  liBcbmBftir;  atid  u  lan^  u  be  had  Ibr  hisdi  of  Ihe 


■  «hj«^ 


id  paJii-y  by  ihe  kii 


'  nwiBhoad  ni  in  nery  mpecl  «  otcnliiil  la  Ihr 
•tesUH  of  ■  Highlander,  ihoi  ihe  nproacb  of  (ffe- 
■Mrj  KU  Ibe  mini  hilUc  vhieh  could  bi  Ihrown 
^v  him.  Yd  i(  bu  •omciinin  buarded  on  vhai 
••  ai^  pfmuai  lo  ihink  iili||hi  greuDdi.  ti  it  n- 
|»ttdaf  aUSirBHnUtaienB  of  LochieJ.vbm  up- 
<n>4t*r  mttntf,  llui  ha  nu  mrpHied  bf  niehioDa 
>  ■■'  lU  at  wiliurr  eipediluD.  He  vnppnt  Ihib  in  bi> 
jUii.  and  lay  emimedtir  dawn  upon  ihe  waw,  wiih 

.  niek  Uw  inuod  happeiwd  In  bu  coiemL     Amaiig 

I  •M^  far  hii  bnwr  accnmniodalioa,  liod  railed  a  larne 
'<M«^U,aDdplaeedit>:lo*liJ>l>esd.  The  *raih  of 
'  iW  aatical  tlM  *u  awikeoed  by  a  lympuini  aF  aUiil 
,  k  <ii»eitjm]  TO  be  degenmie  luanrj.  •Oui  upon 
(hH.i   Hid  li*.  kicbiuB  Ibo   frown  bolurr  fruio   Uie 

txdtpiltovN  TlHofbDrrafeiieiuen,  •Ihuc  i:unaui 
kBn  ham  dM  llichkndt  Imm  Wen  mure  (ban  uiice 
pnadfUlliaiimibriloriraf  Maodsnablof  Keppocb, 
Mi  «bi«M  iha  tiillaaisg  nmaiki : 

.  TWi  aul  axny  olber  Marie,  an  ramniic  ;  hui 
iWn  N  ow  ihiKS,  IlLit  .i'lit.1  ihouiJl.1  mighl  '«m 
■•fy  nniuile,  of  vbkb  I  haie  been  credibly  anuml, 
Aai  *b»  Ibellidlilanilenarecaailniiiecl  lalieiiBDnj 

'  aak  iW  paid  ia  HHie  ri>eritr  bum  (..  «.  brHk]i  apd 


be  Infied  wel,  aud  (o  lake  ihe  waler  hke  ipanieji,  add 
■hit  i>  become  a  leconJ  oaturr,  and  can  leoreely  be 
railed  a  lianlibip  urilieni,  hiioiiiuch  Iliac  I  uied  In  uy, 
(hey  teemed  Lo  be  of  ihe  duek-kiod,  and  to  lore  vater 
11  well.  Tliou|;h  I  nneruw  ihii  prepanlioa  For  ileep 
in  windy  weallier,  yet.  •uiioi;  ouI  early  in  a  moro- 
ingfromoneaf  aiebuli.  IbnTcieenllieaurkiof  Ibnt 
ludgini.  where  Ilie  ground  bat  been  Free  from  rime  or 
mow,  wlucb  remained  all  amund  Ihe  tpol  whin  lliay 
had  h'in.— £e(Urf/Fvai  licDlUnJ ,  Load.  1^54.  tvo.  II, 


re  hit  life  i 


lib  lUk],  alla>[  tliedii- 

301  undertllnding 
:bier  wot  intuited. 


eredd 


Ufnii 


:  little  vi 


it  very  ditagreeable  loan  Etiglikhniaii  over  a 
boltlr,  wilh  Ihe  Hiublaoden,  Lo  loc  eiery  one  of  Iheni 
bale  hit  gilly,  thai  it,  hit  temtnl,  ttaBdiag  behind  him 
jU  the  while,  let  what  will  be  ilie  tubjcci  of  coanris- 
liau.-— tdleri/roai  tcalland.ll,  lig. 


When  a  cliicfuiD  d(ti|neU  lu  wwmoi 

ly  Budilen  or  iinpcrrlanl  emeesency.  1 
kI,  making  a  erOM  uf  any  light  wnotl 
'     '     '     '     .and  etIulBuiihciIlh 


cared  iu  »- 

in  the  blvod 


r  of  lb<  animal.  Thii  wat  calkd  ll>e  ntrj  Cnu,  abo 
I  kik«a.ihrTiiini'tbnn«lnt  round  and  roiuid,  till  ibey  i  frtan  ra«ffc,ortU«  Crau  a/ iJwM.becBuie  Jitohe- 
■  n  H-^^pad  by  Ilia  wbok  mantle.     They  tben  lay    ilionce  10  what  ilie  tyafeol  im|ili«l  infecred  infamy.   It 

I  ■■■  btn.  whm  ibawel  and  tbe  warmib  of  tlieir  be-    Full  ■  peal  with  ii  to  ilw  Belt  batnlet,  when  hepreMitied 

«n.  Ihay  Hy.  keapt  ihem  wtfin  by  ihKkcoinii  ilu  '  the  place  of  rendeiiraut.  He  who  irceiird  Ihe  tymbol 
I  HrfT,  and  keeplnj  the  wind  from  penaniinf,  |  waa  boiuid  10  irnd  it  forward,  with  equal  diipalch,  to 

i  ■  I  MUM  cnnfcat  t  UhhiM  baie  been  api  iai|iMalloa  ibie  naal  lillagei  awl  Ihutit  p^aitd  with  incndlble  c«- 
I  ilin  Kart,  Iwd  1  lai  frequauily  leen  ibem  wei  from  leriiy  thniu|b  all  lb*  iHalriil  which  oued  allef  iaDM  to 
■■"■■ni  ID  aifbi,  and,  e>en  at  ibr  begioainf  of  ibe  tlia  HiieF,  and  abo  anaBe  bit  allkt  and  Hei(UiOva,  if 
eaut,  BBt  to  nub  at  uit  ■  f^w  yanli  Iu  abelier.  but    the  danger  wat  comniDii  to  them.   At  iiflht  of  lb*  5ery 

I  «y.  *«■  OuOBEb  aod  ihraueh.  AihI  Iliat  ■•  toon  ef-  paUe  of  bearing  (rmi,  wat  obhged  nutantly  to  repair, 
ftneid  by  lb*  loOHMti  and  •puDginrn  of  tlie  plaidlng.  m  h»  beu  arnuand  aceaiilremenu,  to  ilie  place  of  ron- 
baa  ibt  bonnet  it  Frequenlly  taken  off,  and  wrung  like  deiioui,  lie  who  hiled  to  appear  lufferid  the  fliln- 
1  dWbrbnit,  and  ihen  put  on  again.  '  mlliei  of  bra  and  (woni,  wU  ' 
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denoaoGed  to  t)ie  diftobedicnt  by  tlie  bloody  and  burnt 
nurkt  upon  thb  warlike  M(pial.  Duriu^  the  civil  war  of 
174'*^*  ^  fi^  croM  often  made  it<  circuit;  andup> 
on  one  occasion  it  pamed  throu|j;h  the  whole  district  of 
3readalbane,  a  tract  of  thiriy>lwo  mile*,  in  three  hours. 
The  late  Aleiander  Stewart,  E«q.  of  Invernahyle,  de- 
•cribod  to  me  his  having  scut  round  the  fiery  cross 
through  the  district  of  Appinc,  during  the  same  com- 
motion. Tlie  coast  was  threatened  by  a  descent  from 
two  English  frigair%  and  the  (lower  of  the  young  men 
were  witli  the  army  of  Prince  Charles  Edward,  tlien  in 
England  :  yet  the  summoa<t  was  so  effectual,  that  even 
old  age  and  childhood  obeyed  it ;  and  a  force  wus  col- 
lected in  a  few  hours,  so  numerous  and  so  enthusiastic, 
that  all  attempt  at  the  intended  diversion  upon  the 
country  of  the  absent  warriors  was  in  prudeuce  aban- 
doned, as  desperate. 
This  practice,  like  some  others,  is  common  to  tlic 
I  Highlanders  with  the  ancient  Scandinavians,  as  willap- 
I  pear  by  the  following  extract  from  Olau<  Magnus : 
1  «  When  the-  enemy  is  u|>on  the  &ca-coast,  or  within 
the  limits  of  northern  kingdomcs,  then  presently,  by 
the  command  of  the  principal  govemours,  with  the 
!  counsel  and  consent  of  the  old  soldiers,  who  are  notably 
{  skilled  in  such  like  businmt,  a  staff  of  three  hands 
length,  in  the  common  sight  of  them  all,  is  carried,  by 
the  speedy  running  of  some  active  young  man,  unio 
that  Tillage  or  city,  with  this  command, — that  on  the 
3,  4t  or  8,  day,  one,  two,  or  three,  or  else  every  man  in 
particular,  from  fifteen  years  old,  sliall  come  with  his 
arms,  and  eipences  for  ten  or  twelve  days,  upon  pain 
that  his  or  their  houses  shall  be  burnt  (which  is  inti- 
mated by  the  burning  of  the  staff),  or  else  the  master  lo 
be  hanged  (which  is  signified  by  the  conl  lied  to  it),  Co 
appear  spe<*dily  on  such  a  bank,  or  field,  or  valley,  to 
hear  the  cause  he  is  called,  and  t(i  hear  orders  from  the 
said  provincial  govemours  what  ho  shall  do.  Wherefore 
that  messenger,  swifter  tiian  any  posf  or  waggon,  hav- 
ing done  his  commission,  comes  slowly  Lack  again, 
bringing  a  token  wifh  him  that  he  lialh  done  all  legally ; 
and  every  moment  one  or  auotlier  runs  lo  every  \illage, 
and  tells  those  places  what  they  musi  do.»  -  .  •  -  uThe 
mt*sscngnr«,  therefore,  or  ihe  fooimeii,  tliat  are  to  give 
wnrning  to  the  people  to  meet  for  the  hattail,  nin  fierce- 
ly and  swiftly  ;  for  no  snow,  or  rain,  nor  heat  can  st<ip 
them,  nor  night  hold  them  ;  but  they  will  soon  run  the 
race  llicy  undertake.  The  first  messenger  tell*  it  to  the 
next  village,  and  that  lo  the  next:  and  ^o  the  huhbiih 
runs  all  over  till  they  all  know  it  in  that  siifi  or  terri- 
tory, where,  when,  and  wherefore  they  must  uieet.n — 
Olaiis  Mauml's'  History  of  the  Goths,  cnglished  by  J.  S. 
London,  i658,  book  iv,  chap.  3,  .\. 

Note  3.  Stan^  iv. 
Tliai  munk,  of  •a»«i;e  form  and  face. 

The  state  of  religion  in  the  middle  ages  afforded  con- 
siderable fcicililies  For  tli09>e  wliosf?  mode  of  life  excliideil 
them  frona  ragular  worship,  to  Aecure,  nevertheless,  flie 
I  gliostly  asM»tance  of  coiifc^horn,  pi>rfiTily  willing  to 
I  adapt  the  nature  of  their  doctrine  to  the  nrcet^itict  ;md 
I  peculiar  circumbiances  of  tlu'ir  tlock.  KoUn  lluoil,  it 
i  ia  well  known,  had  his  celebrated  domestic  chapLIn, 
I  Friar  Tuck.  And  thai  same  mrlal  friar  «as  probubly 
matched  in  manners  and  appearance  by  the  ghostly  fa- 
thers of  the  Tyncdale  roblK-rs,  vtho  are  thus  devcrilted 
in  mnezcommuuicjiioo  fulminated  against  llieir  patron» 


^  y  Richard  Fox,  Kishop  of  Durham,  tempore  Henriri  | 
VIII.     «  We  h«ve  further  understood,  that  there  are 
many  chaplains  in  the  said  territories  of  Tynedale  lad 
Kedcsdale,  who  are  public  and  open  mainiainenof  roa- 
cubinage,  irregular, suspended,  excommunicated, and  in*, 
terdicted  persons,  and  wiilial  so  utteriy  ignorant  of  let- 
ters, that  it  has  been  found  by  those  who  objected  ibii 
to  them,  tliat  there  were  some  who,  luving  celebrated 
mass  for  ten  years,  were  still  unable  to  read  the  sacta- 
mcntal  service.     We  have  also  understood  lliere  ace 
pertions  among  them  who,  althougli  not  prdained,  do 
take  upon  them  the  offices  of  priestliood ;  and,  in  ooo- 
tempt  of  God,  celebraift  the  divine  and  sacred  rite*,  aad 
administer  the  sacraments,  not  only  in  sacred  and  d»> 
dicated  places,  but  in  thovc  which  are  prophanr  and 
interdicted,  and  most  wretchedly  ruiuouN ;  they  them* 
selves  being  attired  in  ragged,  torn,  and  mo»t  fililiy 
vestments,  altogetlier  unfit  to  be  used  in  divine  ornco 
in  temporal  offices.    The  which  said  chaplains  do  admi- 
nister sacraments  and  sacramental  rites  to  the  afore- 
said manifest  and  infamous  thieves,  robbers,  depreda- 
tors, receivers  of  stolen  goods,  and  plunderers,  and  tbat 
without  restitution,  or  intention  to  restore,  as  evinced 
by  tlie  fact ;  and  do  also  openly  admit  them  to  ibe  riles 
of  ecclesiastical  sepulchre,  witliout  exacting  semrily  for  , 
restitution,  although  they  are  prohibited  from  doin^  w  | 
by  the  sacred  canons  as  well  as  by  tlie  in>litutcs  of  the  ! 
saints  and  fathers.     All  which  infon  the  heavy  peril  of  ; 
tlieirown  souls,  and  is  a  pernicious  example  to  the oibrr  ' 
believers  in  Glirist,  as  well  as  no  slight,  but  an  agtjn- 
vated  injury  to  the  numbers  desptdled  and  pltmdrrvd 
of  tlieir  goods,  gear,  herds,  and  eliattcU.'»  < 

To  this  lively  and  pirturesque  description  of  the  coc 
fessors  and  churchmen  of  predatory  tribe*,  ther.*  rniy 
be  added  some  curious  particulars  resprcling  ihe  pri  ^h 
attache<l  lo  the  several  septs  of  native  Iri<h,  durinj  ili- 
reign  of  Oueen  Elizabeth.     These  fri.irs  liad  inihtsj  i" 
plead,  that  the  in<!ur?>ions,  which  tliev  not  onlv  ]»:iriioa 
«l,  but  even  encouraged,  were  made  U|>un  tliuM-  Iw^i-le 
to  them,  as  well  in  rehgiou  as  frnmn.ition.il  anli|»at:iT 
But  by  protestant  writers  they  are  uniformlv  allc^;!^!  l» 
be  the  chief  instruments  of  Irish  insurrection,  ihj*  »'r» 
^cli-spriuj;  of  all  rebellion  towards  tlm  English  j-:**'n.- 
ment.     Lithgow,    ihe  Scoltiith  traveller,  iiccLirr>.  il>'- 
Irisli   wood-kerne,  or  pretl.itory  tribes,  to   U*  bi.t  tlir 
houn«U  of  their  hunting  priests,  who  directe«l  tluir  u>- 
cursionsby  llieir  pleasure,  partly  for  sustenance.  |>an!« 
to  grjiify  animosiiy,  partly  lo  foment  gcneml  di\i«:iD. 
and  always  for  the  In-tter  security  and  easier  doiiiiJVi 
lion  of  the  friart.-t     Derrick,  the  li\eliui  s<(  and  biiiii:;^ 
ness  of  whos**  descriptions  may  fnipientlr  apohij:!:-  fir 
his  doggrel  verses,  after  describing  an  Irish  fiMsi,  aai 
the  encouragement  given,  by  the  songs  of  thr  UirJ*.  to 
its  termination  in  an  incursion  upitii  the  |iart«  of  xli-- 
country  more  immediately  under  thr  dominion  of  lU 

I  Engli»h,  records  the  no  K>ss  powerful  arguuM-nia  u*cJ 

j  by  the  friar  to  excite  their  aniuiitsiiy: 

Ami  iQor«'  i'  a'i;;iiit  iii  ibi-  Ranir, 

aoii  ruoixtur  uf  llirir  li^rtr, 
Tb^f  iar,  ol  hliismakclU  Tilt*. 

tu  ret-**ll«a  -Uiih  iia(*arl>-. 

'  TIk-  Miinit.im  «{;aiu»i  ilic  Rulilirr*  «»f  Tjaislalr  aad  h'd'Wtl-. 
with  wliiili  I  W.I*  u^iiun'd  l>«  lu;  frii  ad  Mr  >urir«-«.  i»f  ]la.a«l«-V 
laay  Im-  runnil  in  iIm-  oriftlnal  Latin,  in  tbi*  \iiiirudii  t<t  rSr  lair^- 
darlifio  i»  ili**  |kiril<*r  Mimtrel.v.  \it.  VII.  fi.arib  c^ilK«. 

'  Litb<;im  •  Tiiiti>l. ,  MrM  eilii.  |i.  |Ii. 


WiL4  1(111.  Its  bnBa 
^  lliii  be  ia  the  »il  d 


Tri9t 


!>crilMll(u 


LADY   OF  THK  lAKE, 


n,  or  One 

htfiuIlT  -mnHfeJ  Id.  The  hit  of  ilw  billlp 
*□  laikipaud  ui  (tw  imngiaalion  of  ibc  cam- 
IfiAwrviDg  vhicli  piny  fini  ilml  btoOiL  li 
nai  iIk  IligblniKlcn  uado'  Mooitok  vtn  m 
aiboij -villi  9liiiiu>iiiiii,iliiiaa  tin  moralDg  oF 
trof  "Gp^rrmwir,  lhe|r  raurdcivl  «  jEfeucrlei^ 
IB,  '■hoia  tbcT  founl  ia  ihe  Gcldi,  mcrrly  Id 
la  4hialagi  of  u  uucli  conKqueoce  lo  Ihnr 

note  6.  SUDxii. 

illk  ttirj  aim  U  foundtil  upmi  ■  nrr  curiou'' 

■  of  btitrie  KHi^  lim  pnhlKlufl  ID  ifigj,  and 
1  ia  169S,  lucribnl  1>t  Aodm  Sofruufn.  ihi' 

■Dd  editor,  10  Sapbii  Qata,  of  bcnmark..  I 
m  bTouml  Killi  >  liunl  inidtlaliau  oF  llic 

br  DT  lorKd  iTKivl  Hr  Rolicri  Jimit»a, 
Im[i  komlnlge  of  ScmdiDJuuu  antiquiiics 
>|K.  gac  day  b:  diapliyed  ia  Ulwinlioo  of  Die 
"'"'     "'■  "  "  "id  aiiidSong,f«nlilcli  nft  man 


iDdnnpk,  material 
bi  of  tba  Batder  i 


Minatntiy  ol 


'kedin: 


alof 


rbdladi  in  lheaimtc<itlFcii<]ii£aa<uc 
>■  dx  Cunri  ViiH.  Which  nuy  tiivc  bnn 
IhU  win  be  ■  qontioa  for  fiiluRaoiiqiiariaiu. 
(KB,  10  Hcun  I  he  paver  of  Mleral  (nulalion, 
fud  itie  old  Scolliah  idiom,  nhicb  approaFlura 
B  that  of  the  Bani.h,  ■•  alin<H>I  ia  giie  -wori 
1,  u  ■ell  ai  line  (or  liw.  anil  iodeeil  la  injny 
ha  onhofiaphT  alaw  U  illeml.  'A>  Weiier 
■■Hiwid  ia  tbe  Snt  iiaoa  »/ (be  baliid,  Usibi 
I  Ah,  ia  gp(«aliini  In  Ihc  Ballk,  at  EaitSta, 
ieano  ioclinn  la  bt  of  opiaioa.  Ihil  the  icene 


Itluula.  Ta  each  lene  in  ifae  origioal  li 
I,  haiiog  a  kind  of  mmDiag  of  Ik  a« 
licable,  (I  lean  not  onifomilT  applical 
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SCOTrS  POETICAL  WOlXS. 


Dpa|i«liik«lMUw* 
Am  God  tb«  cimea 

•  BUm  th*  U  m  »■ 
Her  tkoo  aaj 


Till  th«  elf  he  aaawer'd  M  Iw  oottk : 

■  Lai  bet  mj  hBtwife  bei, 
Aad  uk  vhate'er  o' (sdeor  few 

It  mlae,  awa  ml'  tkea.* 

•  nea  I 'U  tky  EUae  tak.  ^  thea 
Aaeath  aiy  feat  to  tfaad ; 

Aaa  hld^hy  fond  aad  wUt«  MiOa 
.    Aneaib  ay  dwalUaf  atatd.t 

The  haihaada  aad  his  boaaehald  a' 

fa  aary  rede  *«y  Jola : 
■  Far  better  that  the  bo  BOW  iorbin. 

Nor  that  wo  a'  tbooU  tyve.» 

Dp,  will  of  rede,  the  haahaade  stood 

Wr  heart  fa' sad  awl  Mir; 
And  he  has  fff'ea  hb  haswife  Ellae 

Wr  the  yooag  elf  to  fsre. 

Then  biy tb  frtm  he,  aad  apraBf  aboot ; 

He  took  her  la  his  am : 
Tbe  rad  it  left  her  ooasely  dieek ; 

Ber  heart  was  cleoi'd  wl'  haras. 

A  wa«>fa'  woosaa  then  tbe  was  ane, 
Aad  tbe  moody  tears  loot  ft' : 

•  God  raw  oo  ae,  oaseely  wife. 

Bowbardawferdlfti! 

•  My  fty  I  plight  to  tbe  fsirest  wight 
That  Bua  oa  aold  mat  see ; 

Maan  I  aow  mell  wl*  a  laidly  H, 
Blsllfhtlemmaatobet- 

Be  mlated  aace— be  mlated  twice, 
Wae  was'd  her  heart  that  syth : 

Syne  tbe  laldllest  ile^  he  gtew  that  e'er 
To  mortal  ee  did  hyth. 

Whea  he  tbe  tbirdeo  timeoaa  aslat. 

To  Mary's  soa  she  piwy'd, 
Aad  tbe  laidly  elf  »aa  deao  awa. 

And  a  fair  knight  ia  his  stead. 

Tbit  fell  aoder  a  lindco  (preeo. 
Thai  again  his  ibape  he  fonad ; 

O'  wae  and  caret  wm  ibe  word  aae  OMlr, 
A'  were  taeglad  that  stound. 

•  O  dearrst  Eliae,  hear  tho«  this. 

And  iboo  my  wife  sal  be. 
And  a'  the  goad  ia  merry  EagUad 

Sao  frwly  I  'II  gie  thee ! 


•  Whan  I  was  a  little  wee  boira. 

My  mitber  died  me  free ; 
My  stepmilher  seat  me  awa  Ave  her ; 

I  tara'd  till  an  tlfim  fraf- 

m  To  thy  bosbaMl  I  a  gifk  wlU  (la, 
Wi'  mickle  sute  aad  gear. 

As  mends  for  Eiine  his  hnswils  ;— 
Tbou  '»  be  my  heartls  dear.* 


G«l 


>  Tlinn  nobii  kayght,  we  lha»k 
That  bai  freed  as  frae  akaith ; 

See  wed  thoa  thee  a  maiden  free. 
And  joy  attend  ye  baitht 

«  Syao  f  to  thee  as  maik  can  be, 
My  docfaiftr  may  i>e  tbiae; 

And  thy  gode  will  right  to  falfill. 
Lat  this  bo  oar  propl«e^ 

•  f  tbaake  thee,  Bline,  tho«  wise 
My  praise  thy  worth  shall  hae ; 

And  thy  love  gin  I  Csil  to  win. 
Then  here  at  baaae  sail  atay.* 

The  haal*ande  biggit  now  oa  bis  o«, 
And  aae  inc  wroagbt  him  wreng ; 

Bia  docbter  wore  crown  ia  En^eUnd, 
And  happy  Ured  tad  Itaf . 


■Hi 


■ 
Row  Ellne  the  hfaabaada^s 
Goar'd  a'  ber  grief  and 
8he  's  mlikar  to  a  aable 
■    That  tieopa  In  n  ktagls 


GLOSSABT. 


■^p 


rife 


St.    I.    Woldf    a  wood; 
wojpdy  fatness. 

Husbande^  from  the  Dan. 
hos,  wilhf  and  honde,  a  ^ 
TiUain,  or  bondsman, 
who  was  a  eultirator  of 
the  groimd,  an4  could 
not  quit  the  estate  tq 
which  he  Was  atuched^ 
without  the  peroHssion 
of  his  lord.  This  is  the 
sense  of  the  word,  in  the 
old  Scottish  records,  fa 
the  Scottish  «  Biu^be 
Laws,»  translated  from 
the  Jle^.  MajesL  (An- 
chinleckUS-iotheAdT. 
lib.)  it  is  used  indiscri- 
minately with  the  Dan. 
and  Swed.  bondi. 

Bigg,  build. 

Ligg,  lie. 

Dues,  does. 

3.  ShaWf  wood. 

Sairly,  sorely* 

3.  Aikt  oak. 
Crousome,  terrible. 
Baldf  bold. 

4.  Kipples  (  couples  ), 
beams  jointed  at  the 
top,  for  supporting  a 
roof,  in  building. 

Bawkst  balks ;  crossbeams. 
Afotl,  laborious  industry. 
Speer'd,  asked. 
Knock,  hillock. 

5.  ff^eiestf  sgiallest. 

Creand^  slu'imk,   dimi- 
nished ;  from  the  Gae- 
lic, cn'an,  very  small. 

Jmmert,  cmmit ;  ant. 

Christian.^  used  in  the  Da- 
nish ballads ,  etc.  in 
contradistinction  to  de- 
moniact  as  it  is  in  Eng- 
land, ia  cootradistine- 
tion  to  brute ;  in  which 
senxe,  a  person  of  the 
lower  class  in  England 
would  call  a  Jiw  or  a 
Turk  a  Christian, 

Fley,  frighten. 

6.  Glowrd^  stared. 
Hnld,  hold. 

7.  Skugg^  shade. 
Skaith^  harm. 

'  8.  Nighedy  approached, 
y.  IToyiuhy  howh. 


Tboli— ia  1fa/\na 
it  applied  boch 
howlinf  of  a-di 
jheioinKt^f  ahc 

Scraiehs^  scrapfis. 

10.  lanalTy',  toatU 
gustingly  mgly, 

1 1.  f^inMoat,  wind 
Mint,  4im  aL 

1 3.  Coos^  cast. 
Chnlmer,  chamber 
Arfil,  most. 
Jva^  of  all. 

1 3.  Norwart^  nortl 
7Vow«  bdiere. 

14.  Braids^  ctridn 
ly  forward. 

ffad,  would. 

1 5.  Canny t  ftdroic. 
Mony^  nianj. 
WaUd,  wen  chom 
17.  Jh^  if. 

£uie,  abide. 


18.  Nagmte,  nowia 
»9.    Couth,  could 

how  to. 
Lat  be,  let  alone. 
Gude,  goods,  prop 
20.  Jn^tk,  benea 
DwaUin^sttadg  i 

place, 
a  I.  Saryy  •orrovfi 
Rede,  counsel;  c 

tion. 
Fwfaim,  foriora 

goat. 
Tywe  (verb  seoL), 

periah. 

32.  Win  of  rede 
dered  in  thought 
Danish  original 
draadige;»  Latij 
eon$iUi;m  Gr.  1 
This  eiprewSon 
among  die  dead 
the  Glossary  to 
Romances,  and 
ver  been  explain 
obsolete  in  the  D 
well  as  in  Eoglt! 

Fare,  go. 

33.  Rud,  red  of  th 
Clemd^     in    the 

kUmt  ( which, 
north  of  Englan 
in    use,    as   th 


-  ;C-r 


>  <i>k  »); 

-'l«]M«  ul.Tb. 

orTrffcJi.:     ,      .. 

•SDd  •CfHltf,   hCB<I.ir<.r, 

OoD   pnrdi*  i   hiorir'   " 

,l.A,flT  OP  TIIR  LAKK. 


IVvlikn  Uf^  11^ 


^ 


\M^ 
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.^. 


Tlil  her  eldoM  dochtar  tyM  taU  ■!».    . 
■  Ye  bid  Ckiid  Dyrlas  CQW  hen  !»■»■ 


tllllM 


I 


Wbenha 
Wr  a^ry 

■  I  left  yo«  roath  o'  ab  Md  Waad ; 
My  hairataa  qaail  for  '-■^tt  Mtf  seed. 


•*' 


<  I  left  abhd  me  bcMr  bMMan  MaS; 
My  kalmie*  are  Ug^u  f  tW  han  •MM. 

•  I  Mk  ye  ■•  aionf  a  gNff  «B}l  il|^{ 
My  bairalaa  liss  I'  ih«  aarkV  al^L 

■  filn  aft  ]  amm  htdk  10  rMi  iha*. 

Wae,  dowv.  aad  weary  iby  hick  shall  be.> 

U|>  tpak  liifla  Siutm  Ift  hvl  that  lay : 

•  To  ny  halrDlM  1 11  do  the  heM  I  auy.* 

Aye  whao  they  haard  dm  dog  lilrr  aad  bell, 
Sae  sae  they  I  ha  feilmiea  hraad  aad  ale. 

Aye  whao  the  dog  did  wow,  !•  ha«|« 

They  croM'd  aad  mIb'jI  theataUa  Uma  the  ghaUt. 

Aye  whaa  the  little  dog  yowl'd  wl'  fear, 

{Amd  O  fim  I  mtrt  yeanf  /) 
They  »hook^t  the  ihoachi  that  the  dead  waa  aear. 
(r  the  freeu-ieaod  it  H$t»  wm  le  ridr.) 
or. 
{Pair  m*nh  aaa  aiAijr  a  Aaarr  tkejf  ekaer.) 

GLOSSARY. 


St  t.  May^  maid. 
ListSy  pJeascs. 
a.  BaimSf  childrpn. 
In  fere^  together. 
3.  Steady  place. 
fyinsomcy  cngaipng;  (pving 
joy  (old  Teut.). 

Syne,  then. 

Frssen,  fctrhed ;  brought. 

Dravf,  drove. 

DiiU,  sorrow. 


4 


like  that  of  a  boU  or  ar- 
row from  a  bow. 

Aiveit,  split  asiuder. 

fTa',  wall. 

17.  TFow'dj  ho|rled. 

Lifi,  sky ;  firmament ;  air. 

18.  Tetty  gate. 

19.  Sma^  small. 

22.  Lire,  complexion. 
x3.  Cttld,  cold. 
24.   Till,  to. 
/U'n,  run. 


(i 

7 

Douty  fear. 

9.  £ou'se<rr,  bolster;  cusli-  25.  BtfsAri'r,  dressed, 
ion  ;  bed.  Kem'dy  combe<l. 

blaCy  blue.  Titiier^  the  other. 

Strae,  straw.  3o  Routl^  plenty. 

10.  Gro//',  great;  large  in  ^at{.  are  quelled;  die 
girt.  Need,  want. 

Mark,  mirk;  dark.  St.  Ahind,  behind. 

11.  Lan^    I    tiie    night,  ^ra tv,  brave;  fine. 


lato. 
GraU  wept. 
Moots,  mould;  cartli. 

13.  Eardy  varih. 
Cae,  go. 

14.  Prigged,  entreated 
earnest ly  and  persever- 
ingly. 

Gang,  go. 

1 5.  Craw,  crow. 
iti.  Banes,  bone-*. 
Stark,  strung. 


33.  Dowy,  sorrowful. 

35.  iVirr,  snarl. 
Bell,  bark. 

36.  Sain'd,  blessed ;  lite- 
nilly,  signed  with  the 
sign  (>f  th«  crovs.  Ile- 
forc  the  introduction  of 
Christianity,  Runes  were 
used  in  saimng^  as  a 
spell  against  the  power 
of  enchantment  and  evil 
grnii. 


Bowt,  bolt ;  clastic  spnug,     Ghaist,  gho<t. 
Note  7.  Stanza  xiii. 

I  |i  »poLi-  ihc  mnmly  fllin  kini;, 
Who  wpn'ii  niihin  llie  liill. 

In  .1  long  dissertation  tipon  ihc  fairy  siipcrslifion, 


pablUhcd  in  tha  MhistPelsy  of  the  Seoiciih  Bo 
moftMrahuble  part  of  trliich  wu  inppiM.  by  m; 
and  iodeliltiBable  friend  Dr  Jo$d^Leyd«a.  Diet 
eircamstancet  are  collected  which  caaibrow  li| 
the  popular  bdief  which  even  yet  preraili  n 
them  in  Scotland.  IV  Qfaham,  author  of  1 
MiiUBg  work  upon  the  Scenery  of  the  Perthah 
lao^  already  frequently  quoted,  has  recon 
^ROt  accuracy,  the  peculiar  tenets  held  by  t 
landers  on  thb  topic,  in  the  vicinitj  of  L4>rh 
Tlte  learned  author  is  inclined  to  deduce  tl 
mythology  from  the  dmidical  system,^n  oj 
i^ch  there  are  many  objectioas. 

« The  Daoin€  Shi,  or  Men  of  Peace  of  tl 
landers,  though  not  absolutely  malevoleot,  art 
^o  be  a  peevish,  repiniriif  race  of  beings,  whi 
•iqg  Ibemselres  but  a  scanty  portion  of  happi 
supposed  to  envy  mankind  their  more  com] 
Mibslanlial  enjoyments.  Piey  are  supposed 
in  their  sobterraneoas  recesses,  a  sort  of  shndi 
pinesft,— a  tinsel  grandeur,  wirich,  however,  tli 
wiUingly  exchange  for  the  more  solid  joys 

tality. 

«  They  are  believed  to  inliabit  ceruin  rou 
eminences,  where  they  celebrate  tlieir  Doctor 
vlties  by  the  light  of  the  moon.  About  a  mil 
the  SQurce  of  the  Forth,  above  Loch  Coo,  there 
calk^d  Coi»hi'*an,  or  fhe  Cove  of  the  Men  < 
which  is  still  supposed  to  be  a  favourite  pbci 
residence.  In  the  ne'ighbouibood  are  to  be  « 
round  conleal  eminences;  particularly  one, 
liead  of  tlie  Uke,  by  the  skirts  of  .which  nun 
afraid  to  pass  aft^  sunset.  It  is  believed,  t 
Ilallow-cvc,  any  person,  alone,  goos  ronnd  one 
hills  nin^  times,  towards  the  left  hand  {mmis 
a  door  shall  open,  by  which  he  will  be  adm 
their  subterraneous  aboiles.  Hanv,  it  is  said, 
race  have  been  entertained  in  their  secret 
Tliere  they  have  been  received  into  the  most 
apartments,  and  regah?d  with  the  most  sii 
banquets,  and  delicious  wines.  Their  femaU 
the  daughters  of  men  in  beauty.  Tlie  xeemi  w« 
inhabitants  pass  their  time  in  festivity,  and  ir 
to  notes  of  the  softest  music.  But  unhappy  is 
tal  who  joins  in  their  joys,  or  vcntiu««  to  p 
their  (binties.  By  this  indulgence,  he  forfeit 
the  society  of  men,  and  is  bound  down  irre* 
the  condition  of  a  Shi'ich  or  man  of  peace. 

«  A  woman,  as  is  reporie<l  in  the  fiigliUnd 
was  conveyed,  in  days  of  yore,  into  the  sccre 
of  the  men  of  peace.  There  slie  was  rerof 
one  who  had  formerly  been  an  ordinary  m% 
who  had,  by  some  fatality,  liecome  associated 
Schi'ichs.  This  acquainlanre,  »till  retaining  * 
tion  of  human  benevolence,  warned  her  of  h* 
and  counselliMl  her,  as  she  valued  her  liljerty,  I 
from  eating  and  drinking  with  thcni,  for  .itvri 
of  time.  She  complied  with  the  counsel  of  li 
and  when  the  period  a>«gii#Ml  was  elapNetl.  • 
herself  ag.iin  upon  earili,  restored  to  the  ■• 
mortals.  It  is  addf^l,  that  when  she  f\.tmiii 
sinds  which  hail  breii  prrsriiieil  to  hi»r.  luH  v 
appearcti  so  tempting  to  the  eyr.  thry  ^^'r.'  fo 
ih.il  the  cnchantniriit  wa>  renioviil.  to  consi 
the  refuse  of  the  earth,  p  — I*.  107  — 111. 


jkSHUtUrhrud,'^^  <.ili|r  \iemti,  ft  wlioin  . 
ji^  at  ngicHl  in  onaSt  IheMDoti  dHpcraie  nd 

t>R  yc>   >nc«  of  1  tamf  iii  ibi.  »orrt  •■•( 
bcionDnln'  aEfiiru3>nioa([Jb<7  Boritnnildi 

Ad  iV  OhiI  of  tfi^t,  iin.1  Ui.  DQi  toreoi  b; 
DovMie  ilneuiiiloQ  JFihcfluw. ' 


ll,  luiTin|j(li(  jppMtJinre  of  Ill^l  ilireneili 
<«lirtlj'l»rown,i!fcPcoJout  of  ihi- Lrjnrk- 
irflJ  roreivd  *i(li  frtiilpd  rv<i  L-iir.  lUi 
•  u  ciprcBitjaf  iltf  noiluui^  l^rocii)'. 
gnd  hij  do  )|ir«l  like  a  buU.  -jl  iwint,  lie  jiUii^eu-'l 
ihi  yortB  mia  firsl,  ihre.itnLnB  tim  Virli  hi.  vru- 
tcanCF,  fot  liaYinG  lf[i[u<H<4  OB  hi*  ilfOici.nr,.  ai.J 
flikiiiG  him,  if  Ik  Ihrv  i^wjiow  pcvicJn  ly  .biouJ  i 
Tilt  fnuih  replinl,  Ml  be  DD<4^»tippoinl  bin  to  be  ilia 
^wA  rf^^mooni  i!hi  be  ofFruJtd  >liroii^lsnMi.to ; 
nc)  ofbiMlo  bring  1iim  Ibf  rjoir  be  Iwri  fcillnl.  Jllit 
Iwaif  nxa  lijlli  moUitied  by  thii  nubmiumj^.Ut  ir- 
nuirlM.^hat  noijiine  eould  be  Bore  offenme  lo  I^m 
Ibimuch  iDoffpr,  »  he  uiiui£re<l  Ibe  wild  nmnuK 
.Bod  M<^  Alilril   lo  Ivnge   llii'ir  >l<^ 


I'-adrjaKit 


l.t   eirpt-ii.ig   «ie   loi -«r  i^iHon   num,.oitji   inu 

•  (.b^,c    1    riuuhl    onl    h«f  '^d    .n  idea   of)   Itel    b^ 

^  -bopid    for  ralmion.      ft   Deter,,  be jgdir.),   fed  on 


^:~fr: 


.,-u.«i™ 


fb  peetinl  pirlnre  htie  giwD  o£  lUc  Diieril 
|HdU  cuiiW  ailb  Ibe  fiillaaini;  Jlorlliumbri 
M.nb  "lucb  Pwaililelf  bioured  by  my  leuDol 
i  t^  IrmHt,  He  Siu-lteK  •>[  MainsCin,  ibo  bni 
■n*<  imMjiifaliio  bbour  npon  ibennliliilin  of 
fta^A  Itooler  cauniiu.     The  lulyeei  ii  in  ib  " 


reronl  to  offer  oF  llie  appeannr 
nDurnjiir.  UifoamuiiaEJia- 
■iGnckburD.  •ooMirifeof  OtFeiWfi.in  liiii  ei 
^  At^l.  lo  I  eve  irf  Ibttkldd,  will  DOI,  I  hope, 
■Hrb  impfitrlird.  when  I  add,  ilni  ibe  <■.  by  her 
'  n  be  odeiiieHUf  iDaiH. 
low  limei   endond   niili 


•  LicWlk  iai  greal  «ai!#in  ihe  ttou^.  TmAf.  he 
DTilrJ  hit  nr%  acqaaintiiDei^Inaeeitinfany  bim  home, 
Rid  pnrute  bii  hoipniMl;  ^  an  oifer  vhich  ll^^oulh 
1.IM  on  (huTioini  of  aecapiiag.  aod  uriujiuiBoiilg  lo 
■jriae  over  ibe  hna^vhich  if  he  had  done,  i^  Y&- 
nbelh,  ibe  dMrWwoald  ttruinly  haie  Inn^him  [a 


inghi  be  tad  arJM  langi  and  on 
LprndenC  enough  lo  iligbl 


Tlie  tlBTf  «Ul  Ihal  be 

j>  hnmrvanlt ;  huIMHHi  nflerjiii  reintt.  be  Ci 
ingfrinjf  diMrdrr,  aiid  died  witbio  Ibe  jmr.* 


As  ibe  Dnoi'ne  £U',  or  Hep  of  Pe)C«,  wore  Ereen  ba- 
ils. Ibry  «ere  fuppuid  id  lake  afftnce  alien  nay 
iDFiaU  veuinrcd  10  BBnrae^ibeir'Kivnarile  colour. 
ideAi,  frpD\Bocne  reaHin.^hicb  has  been,  perhaps 

The  CiilliaeH  meo,  itbo  bold  Ihii  beliaf,  ailcee.  a>  a 
reawn,  ihal  iheir  hanrli  wore  ibgi  colour  when  llw 
were  cui  oFF  ii  the  halite  of  Flodden:  and  Fiir  the  nme 
rraMD  llicy  avoid  cro»iag  ibe  Onl  on  a  Monday,  heinc 
Ike  day  of  Ihe  week  on  vhich  Ibeir  ill-otnened  arniy 
•el  r»rlh.  Green  i>  alio  di^W  by  ihow  of  Uie  name 
of  Ociliy;  bul  inore  eipecdt  ii  >l  brid  hlal  io  ihe 
whnle  elaii  nf  Crahame.  IniVmembm^J  of  an  s^ti 
>eeDile«an  oF  thai  oane,  llinl  vben  tiii  horv  fell  In  a 


ri^„i^ 


SCOTT'S  far:TicAf-  .works. 


Jlut,%.,.l,  :  .    I  .■         I.  !..rTl.«Ua 

drirrptjiit  Sptcild6ur  and  Elc(lin«,  bul  i<  H 
cnluurt  and  foini.  Tbr  .(duilr  umainciiUt 
tm.nt  -^ni  rrduccd  lo  ttft  wmlh  «r>  fhm 

r.A\rrn       Sunn  oflfr,   Ujl^yqg  dltflinr^jal  h^r  flffitt,  A 


G]«*lia~  nuld  oai  lice  lOK^n^i  or 
,ri,cd  fron,   llu,  tircnnuui^of   hi.. 

-i  el^cmeijio  nllbujfw  ilinrolfipring 
of  cbi^rilT,  WMl*.  pr*"!!  bB  >l« 
■  In  (HedbKricnalled  liuU'ia  k^ 

itUv-v  '''""'  ^e™^  '''''m^  wi>n' 

wilhoaeDC  lb  JHibler^DCV^^malu. 
miawiiiimtiuclcd  FAidM  hWra' 
:1  h^nnh^mnin  Ihe  bnplinn  of  ibe 


lUal  ItK  child  Spuld  bo  hspliied , 

twtnAiu  Ibc  iwfaliia,  1r1,  by  tUch  rFqiiiH^e  >haul^ 

-  ■-*■  •-  -"  -  be  ibe  hUirt.     On  »bieiiybe  rlidJ 


»l|f.u 


iirhcdu 


ilieiup,uid  numi,  1«iiiii£^^P>uiJIt  "'P'ljl^bicl) 

[ftuBioenu  arc  upl  in  prewmion.     flui  i0F%ia^ii! 

dcDODDced  niid  imppm]  upoa  Sii^t 

Irritj.  lo  lbs  niolb  (onMit^aii,  ■  tin^ 

vhicb  nun;  of  hiiddMfD(lHUre>flUriediii  diiiiinir.* 

Thiu  irrniF  Mnar  ih^oiiui^^Miir  bf'ltii  pariili  o^ 

Hirjlidile,   in    [ccUod,  ■  ihb  pnifmindly  itnad  in 


So  (iie(  rMpecUog  foirj-bi 
ccrWionl  il&n  Ib«  f^iuiic  a 


liDvncr.mlT  until  nhe  <lx>uld  lueUe  In 
OM  di).  diuing  ibii  pniSl,  abwmd  ib- 
cnclojail  in  iniuail  vifio»  iBBredieii' 


.-'ry  ibi.ii!  ihjt  >a»iloii#(<lf  when  in  bn  prooS 
by  llic  dnipll.r  artW^lbt'nrdrr.  On(  ill],  (aUii 
■'rongnFpenple,  iIiF  chnarnl  lo  oIhcttc  lbr^'A< 
ID  of  prat:^^  in  vl.q^  pouFuion  «bF  bud  kfihrrdA 
DUljIi  In  eierj  olhrfojf  iniiiiblr.  Prompud  lif  ■ 
-pjL  A^ilns/I^  (iud.cninilj  icciNhj  kn.  b 
£ai>-43ftijulrii' Kv  ibe  *d|hrc  ef  her  cbld.  1) 
An  nf  pi'Ai-r.  ■'loniihiMl  arHrinK  diut  ir^fniHr]  I 

^jb^i  lodiKover  Jiiu^  4w«d  liy  tkic  lAnbla h?*!  1 
hU  couiiieoi^  Eli<-i4J|iB«kdeid  whji  iIk  bid  4i* 
He  tpai  in  b^^Sye.  tni  ajfijiBuiibti  '«  foe  cnr*- 
^■inA&i  StfSiei.  p.  iiSEllS.  Il  it  nrf  mvl 
able,  iJui  Ibis  unrj,  Ufii^fei  bj  nr  Gnhui  fi^ 
pnpulnr  (I*c1ic  l^ilion,  ii  lo  bt  found  a  ibcOiali 
pcri^ilia  of  Gcmu;  of  Tilftiiry.  A  work  ijginl  iscA 
mi|;HI  bs  compile  upci^llic  prigiD  of  pofiidar  foi* 
Ibc  im&njiiiion  nf  timiJir  u«H-fiypi  Ifr  u  if 
^  couDIry  ID  (Duigrip.    Thr  mjibob^T^B 

..  .  ^1  ftnuiry,  and  lHll^'°  lln  nnrwfT-ukrfd 
lubMkcai  aga.  Such  nJnciiigMioa.  Adc  u  «■ 
grw^/o  IMiButt  ow  iW  trf^V  "A"f»  •'  ^^ 
imrniinn.  ^lafalHi  thot,  llyi  ih^lJcUon..  h<i»« 

•  ild  and  ij|u.l>^«M|»clhharm>  fotlkt  p«P^ 
a»  enable  ihtm  tifjf^ku  ioia  munlns  UIK~HH( 

len-'olnr,   I*  nFFurd   ifie  nitaDi  oF  trmH>Du.MK 

•  ould  car^  mc  iT^k^nd  inf  ^iwila.  M  pnte»< 

■rvn  buTnwed  FiDm  elA  oibcranjtbii^  iawj| 
lorill.'irni^;.  llfcUal  Ibe  •idc  difFiHHB  arpfll 
li«iaDii  mav  be  compand  la  ihr  hrUitJ  wib  ^ 
iira'^  and  fea^Ai  an  ditpei-«d  attf«ad  bj  ik«  M 


icDd  )Tr  Fntidt  Doiin-.  of  ihr  Bri1i>li  Kiunn.  •■ 
maL  l^don*  vill,  I  bopc.  parilwi  my  Bvotioalo^ 
ime.  Whilr  on  a  lubjept  to  eioKlf  truuiKtfd  m^l 


rc(i«Bi  oF  humaiiity  ly  4  twi  of  crw^iaf  ^Oi 
vliich  ciuadnl  lo  aduln  a>  well  w  lo  uihWi.  II 
of  ihoM  vbo  Ten  io  ihit  iiroriil  HippMnl  is  Um  i 


Tilt  I.ADV  OF  THE  1.AKK. 


EdilKildiioF  uxlUKvIiiidootf  hccamt  dru<>irii« 
■  Laa^af  FMry.>  hi  Uk  bemilFiil  Fiiry  Ko- 
FOf  QrfcraDdReiBVdik  (Orpbiriu  miH  Eiuyilicr), ' 

uaffnniuicl;  publiihul  Ihii  nrnmace  fnin 
■  bicfa  the  (aJlawiiiBi  »>'  nun}  oIlwT  highly 


>-«-V»J 


iMinulinHjnKilthuiJJuiiriiiMi  wlini  «i 
•nloii^  ihf  ptn  af  law  }irapa«d  fiir  iIif  ubFatIii- 
Eari  of  Smlford:  ■  It  «■•  inir,  m  b>»  I< 


Fou  t(  mAy  ann.     Vjiire  u  Ddili  aii^iu  Je  tea,  4\l 
^udiiB.     r.ir  i'amc  Je  mDD  ihtf,  itiu  Edounc.  5c  idih 

pouTjrlmijIirrfminl.     Lon  lirm  HU  cpn  v|   (fd  Tim 


imf  ealrcdfiUt  of  pnu  preot  \t  lieol  dfsoo  cbrni  ri 
uncundc  la  chaic  mlJIfui  li<ir<  'i  dcmsn  b  chaii 


rLmppon.  Don!  Uitl  CJmvliiu,  Sire,  ie  U  voui 
iir  a  in  cuIk  <Ic  mori  p*}!,  raiu  en  poad  ■■»■(<* 
-oitnl,  rar  ie  mangeraT  pniaicr.  Lon  iwl  a 
a  la  wile  ra  TOg  Jifu  quiJ  y  auoii, «  tin  hon  id 
udrc  dc  poiiuB  ■!  ^neemkre,  irmlr  riucmUe,  « 
If  cl«BiUp«l  Ic  frDtiFBU<  bita  f«rt,piuAltf  couppca 
E,cl  ni  doDiw  ■  Cluidiiul'Biiciln  pitttt,  H  pint 

ffiii  U  pouUrs  ToUcr.  Ouaii  CUudiiu  vnt  i|uil 
Jigmil  de  El{<ouit.  il-M  prin  craul  ^ia  irl  aroni- 
e  moDf-fr  tjvvtouleniitfrs  ef  (tiii  Esroaw?  I'bt 
Jr  moy  ie  ut  mngray  nncjucimaii  Jc  rliair 
nrc  dEk'l  i;ui«:  mai>dar«cwaonI  ic  AciDc  H- 
rrayc  pat  lion  dcmaDclifniin  par  uoirlaeiule. 
ii|.Fj(aDDF,<]iunlieiu(«ndKcnireKaui!,daal 
t  iciQiipuri  ie  rlimunclieny  huii  imin  ou  quiotf 
que  ic  q'cnlreril  n  chasielAO  m  talai»on,  eL  li  iip  vrr 
ly  feanepi-MftHiif  iluani  F'.i.  ijui-  t-ntiM  uauacci,  M 


.».U»p. 


(laiul.  ilurn'r,  llii^  rrigli  oC  I'jlvdrd  VI.,  «lt  penniRr 

mt  JliBliUiKl.  („ufiAMJ  dc.  Sauva-j„).     \fu 
fua  luuiuimpartj,  ai  irLicli  it  mini  •ooiterfuJ  quai 
|<ig.fcei«idBiir»jnl,Ueinw<lnT>riroOiiIi5Bvo5< 
Kara  part  nfibeirieDiMioTaw,  liiliDui  iof  funlirr 
lantioa  Iban  cnmpreuini;  i  tKlvecn  IwalHlId 
lod,  w  an  (o  force  oui  iIk  blood,  and  itoderi 
mrU  hard.     Thit  lli^  rfcknnpd  a  |[reil  ilelii 
4  viva  the  ViJ.-une  panriok  oF  il,  hi^  coinpl 
Ji  ibrir  lavtenrnJerrd  h  m  eiiiTinely  papular*    Hii^ 


nf  TernfortU    ^hnr    li 


Tliiiw  i<  atatcrij  a  more  diiordetly  period  in  Srnlti'-li 
bi^iiry  Ibmi  ihil  vhich  wcceede^e  l.a>lli'  r.f  FUh)- 


t|(iarrp1  amanr  ihtf  vtdrpeodt^nl  do  lilily.vlui. 
ilaily,  and  aliiioM  bouHy,  gair;  tiv  lu  fc»li 
>  Tlirni  anw,"  wyi  Rt-iciillir,  ■  jnat  Iniulilr  ai 
iIrhIIv  fitudt  in  iiiHuy  |iari-.  nt  S-nllaiiil,  [khIi  iu  I 
narlli'an'l  the  wni  i^rc     TIht  Ha-tn-  nf  F..rlie^ 

\jTrrd  mtti  tteurrd 
l.-iini     "~  ■■       ■ 


.-linl  nf  Dnimmrldrr  Ur*   iW  Ixnl  Fk-mioe  .ir  tin-  i 

lowtinEI  and,  hkrvi^,  llirrr  wa^  sl.iiiKldrr  nmnnn  I 

limlk.-  p.  m.      ^«r  w.  Ilie  mairrr  | 

iiftfT  file  ijnvrrnmFiil  of  ihe  Rarl  of  ■ 
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Angus :  for  thou^  he  caused  die  lung  lo  ride  thrQa|*h 
a|l  ScotUnd,  «  under  pretence  and  colour  of  justice,  to 
punish  thief  and  traitor,  none  vere  found  greater  than 
were  in  their  owp  company.  And  none  at  that  time 
durst  strive  with  a  Doufl^as,  nw  yet  with  a  Douglas's 
man,  for  if  they  did,  they  got  the  worse.  Therefbre, 
none  durst  plainzie  of  no  extortion,  thefit,  reiff,  nor 
slan^ter,  dona  to  them  by  the  Douglasses,  or  their 
men ;  in  that  cause  they  were  not  heard,  so  long  as  the 
Doo^aises  had  the  court  in  guiding.» — IM.  p. .  i33. 

Mote  a.  Stanza  vii. 

The  Gael,  of  |»lalB  sad  rlvwr  bair, 

Sbdl,  wllk  ttrMig  hSB<l,  redeem  U*  dMre. 

The  ancient  Highlanders  verified  in  their  practice 

the  lines  of  Gray : — 

Ab  Iron  race  the  ■Kmnuln  diffii  ■elnula, 

Faet  to  the  geatler  (feaias  af  the  plaia ; 
^  For  where  aawearled  •loews  nast  be  fcaad, 
'  With  •idelons  ploa|^  to  qaell  the  llaty  froaad ; 

To  tare  the  torreat's  twlft-deMeadian  lood ; 

To  UUM  ih»  favafe  roshlas  from  the  wood ; 

What  woader  if,  to  paUeat  mloar  traJa'd, 

They  gaard  with  spirit  what  by  ttrea^  they  faJa'd  j . 

Aad  while  their  rocky  ramparts  roaad  they  see 

The  roasb  abode  of  waat  aad  liberty 

(As  lawless  foroe-lirom  coaMeaoe  will  grow), 
•      laaalt  the  pleaty  of  tie  Tales  below? 

FMfmtmiomtkt  Allimme§^  EdmemHtm  md  geaawwwr. 
60  Csr,  indeed,  was  a  Creagh,  or  foray,  from  being 
held  disgraceful,  that  a  young  chief  lAs  always  expected 
to  diow  his  talents  for  command  t6  soon  as  he  assumed 
it,  by  leading  his  clan  on  a  successful  enterprise  of  this 
nature,  either  against  a  neighbouring  sept,  for  which 
constant  feuds  usually  furnished  an  apology,  or  against 
the  Sassenachf  Saxons,  or  Lowlanders,  for  wnich  no 
apology  was  necessary.  The  Gael,  great  traditiooAl  his- 
torians, never  forgot  that  the  Lowlands  had,  at  some 
remolc  period,  been  the  property  of  their  Celtic  fore- 
fathers, «'hich  furnished  an  ample  vindication  of  all 
the  rnvages  that  Ihry  could  make  on  the  unfortunate 
districts  which  lay  within  their  reach.  Sir  James 
Grant  of  Grant  is  in  po<>se«sion  of  a  letter  of  apology 
from  Cameron  of  Lochiel,  whose  mm  had  committe<l 
some  depredation  upon  a  farm  called  Moines^  occupied 
by  one  of  the  Grants.  Lochiel  assures  Grant,  that, 
however  the  mistake  had  happened,  his  instructions 
were  precise,  tliat  the  party  siiould  foray  the  province 
of  Moray  (a  Lowland  district),  where,  as  be  coolly  ob- 
serves, «  all  men  take  their  prey.n 
Note  3.  Staoza  xi. 


I  00  ly  meent 


To  ibow  the  rc«d  on  which  yoa  leaat, 
DeeniDg  tbi*  path  yoa  mlf^t  panae. 
Without  a  pau  from  Rodaridi  Dba. 

This  incident,  like  some  other  passages  in  the  poem, 
illustrative  of  the  character  of  the  ancient  Gael,  is  not 
imaginary,  but  borrowed  from  fact.  The  Highlanders, 
witii  the  inconsistency  of  most  nations  in  the  same 
state,  were  alternately  capable  of  great  exertions  of  ge- 
nerosity, and  of  cruel  revenge  and  perfidy.  The  fol- 
lowing story  I  can  only  quote  from  tradition,  but  with 
such  an  ais&urance  from  those  by  whom  it  was  commu- 
nicated, as  permiu  me  little  doubt  of  its  authenticity. 
Early  in  the  last  century,  John  Gunu,  a  noted  Cateran, 
or  Ilighlaud  robber,  invested  lnvcrnes6-shire,and  levied 
black-mail  up  to  tlie  walls  of  tlic  provincial  ca|utal. 
A  garrison  was  then  maintained  in  the  castle  of  that 
town,  and  their  pay  (country  banks  being  unknown) 


was  osuallf  tranfmitted  in  specie,  under  the  ga 
small  escort  It  chanced  ttant  the  officer  wl 
manded  tfaia  little  party  was  uDexpeocedly  ob 
halt,  about  tlurfy  miles  from  Ihver^esa,  of  a  hi 
inn.  About  night-foil,  a  stranger,  is  the  H 
dress,  and  of  very  prepoeseesing  .appearance, 
the  same  house.  Seponte  aceoiwnddadMi  W 
pMsible^  the  Enghshman  offered  llie  newly 
guest  a  part  of  his  supper,  which  was  aeeepci 
reluctance.  By  the  coAversath^  be  foand  1 
ocquaii^unce  knew  well  aU  the  pa«es  of  the  c 
which  induced  him  eageiiy  to  reddest  hii  conf 
the  ensuing  morning.  Be  nckher  flisgnieed  h 
nest  and  diarge,  nor  his  apprebensiMia  el  tl 
brated  freebooter,  John  Gunn.  Hw  BgUand 
tated  a  moment,  and  then  frankly 'cnneenled  ti 
guide.  Forth  |hey  set  in  |l>e  mormUg ;  and  ie 
ling  through  a  'soUtary  and  doeary  gloi,'  tW'  di 
again  tiirned  on  John  Gunn.  «'WQukLyMi  1^ 
him?*  said  the  guide;  and,  withdut  waitiB|  an 
to  this  alarming  qnestioin,  he  wluoled,  aod  the 
officer,  with  his  small  party,  nitn  sArrowidi 
body  of  Highlanders,  whose  numbers  pot 'm 
'oi|t  of  question,  and  who  were  all  well  nraied.  • 
ger,»  resumed  the  "guide,  «  t  am  that  very  Jofa 
by  whon^  you  feared  to  be  intercepted,  Mid  not  ^ 
cause;  for  I  came  to  the  iim  l^(  ni^  wi4i  the 
purpose^  of  learning  your  route,  that  I  add  my 
ers*Bnght  ease  you  of  your  charge  by  tfte  rood, 
am  incapable  of  betraying  the  trust  yoa  reposed 
and  having  conrinced  you  tharyou  were  in  my 
I  can  only  dismiss  you  nnplundcred  and  unifl 
He  then  gave  the  officer  directions  for  liiajonra 
disappeared  with  his  party,  as  snddcnlj  as  tk 
preeinted  themselves. 

Note  4*  Stanza  xii. 

Ob  Boofaastle  the  asoelderiaff  llaet. 
Where  Eome,  the  empress  of  the  irorld. 
Of  yof«  bar  tm^le  wiags  uafarl'd. 

The  torrent  which  discharges  itself  from  Lo< 

nachar,  ihe  lowest  and  east  most  of  the  three  lake 

focm  the  scenery  adjoining  to  the  Trotochs, 

through  a  flat  and  extensive  moor,  colled  Bo 

Upon  a  small  eminence,  called  the  Dum  of  Do 

and  indeed  on  the  plain  itself,  are  some  entrenc 

which  have  been  thought  Roman.    There  is  ai 

to  Callender,  a  sweet  villa,  the  residence  of  < 

Fahfowl,  entitled  the  Roman  Gamp. 

Note  5.  Stansa  siL 
See,  here,  all  Taataflriem  I  stead, 
Arm'd.  like  thyself,  vrlth  slagle  bread. 
The  duellists  of  former  times  did  not  alwai 
upon  those  ptmctilios  respecting  equality  ofamu 
are  now  judged  essential  to  foir  combat.    It 
that  in  formal  combats  in  the  lists,  the  panii 
by  the  judges  of  the  field,  put  as  neariy  as  poi 
the  same  circimutances.      But  in  private  diM 
often  otherwise.     In  that  desperate  combat  wh 
fought  between  j[^uelns,  a  minion  of  Henry 
France,  and  Antragu^t,  with  two  seconds  on  ea 
from  which  only  two  persons  escaped  alive, 
complained  that  his  antagonist  had  over  him 
vantage  of  a  poniard  which  he  used  in  parryiui 
his  left  hand,  which  he  was  foroed  to  employ 
same  purpose,  was  cruelly  mangled.    When  he 
Antraguet  with  this  odds,  «  Thou  haat  done  wroi 
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Is  (brgri  ibj  di 


In 


■  dad.  hoorVcr,  ■  jDongn-  bnilicT  uf 
•r  Aabmjc.  in  AngDalism.  brhaved  mori  gEneroiuIy 

0f,  «h*n  hi(  ciKmjF  ctmUcngrd  it  u  an  undiw  sdvia- 
Ma.  >iii  ir  Mm  fust  huMj  any  IJiing  can  be  con- 
■'  ■  1  BM»  honidiy  bmUl  ■nd  raYi([e,  ibwi  ilie  lamli' 

leb  priTB[€  qiunrlt  vcnr  faiulucU^  id  Fniiirt. 
«b4  *«n  Diofl  j»lou^  of  lliepdipl  iiFbDnnur, 

itqiiind  tilt  til];  of  An/fnis.  did  ddi  Kruple  lo 
Ukr  evvty  jidvitnlB^  «(  ilrcngib,  Dumbrn,  lurpriv, 

Ik  dHM  pwfkiiUn.  bi.m  i1»  following  iccouni  of  iht 
imilk^miaiwnacipit^  of  ht%  friend,  iLie  Darondr  Viiaui^ 

fmaa.  d*  b  lilli  d'A([.  <|ui  a>oii  md  *  may.  il  fui  dc- 
f»m  mi  k  S*iact-^>ill«  m  GaKogDc,  Ion  qUe  Uotuicur 
d»&yar  rmil'^i  1.  lui  •mini  dlag^Dlciu;  el  ie  mil- 
bar,  j'  raToii  tdnat^  audil  BantD  qudqud  Lroit  iqoiik 
•^Kuniu,  pear  r«c(cfl  t  linr,  bm  qu'il  h  tfcuit 


<.au.qn.: 


«  qu  ll 


iDinnc  y  >llw  flm  branmenl.OT  p[u 
*f  dtfnn  plolouur^  ny  dbermiD^.     II  Fanmrnfi 

III  III  1 1  dwaMiefanrn  hiui  d'une mniii i  cTMliinii 
1^  paa  d*  •«  muHny,  t""  plmlotl)  il  mil  U  nuin 
Twwfit  ^u'il  uooii  CO  li  main,  noo  quit  I'eiul  Arita- 
m:  HiutM  nurcbaot.  il  Si  lolkr  Ic  fourmn  m  riir, 
i  V  jt^mm.  ft  qui  nt  Ie  bean  de  cell,  el  qOi  Aop- 
tfmf  bicn  uH  (nfe  d«  cotubal  Inim  ■uieun^  el  froidr. 

nptn  dc  riBq  ccnu  p—  do  r«iaHiiy,  rnirr  dc  millc, 

■■Ml,  I*  pan0O4l  do  Praocc,  qu'oD  Donrinoil  ttljlt  binn 
n(ir  •«  qiwrrln,  par  graudn  cl  dilafBun^  rmolu- 

n  llalir,  E^paigar.  Alliniaigm,  ea  BauloDne  el  Anglrf- 


(, 


I  fan  pFiii  de  «Hpt,  i 


Ml-ila,  qui  em 


Mramimmr.  Pario.  i;»7-».  Tome  Vlll,  p.  9*91.  Il 
f  h0  wuiiTj  la  iaform  the  readrr,  lIuk  thb pam- 
r  a«  r»M»  -a*  ibe  boh  F«ta  Juaaain  of  bia  lime. 
I  h»4  camniitliid  Baay  Anftnif  murden,  ikielly 


liule  111 
name.     I  h 


loMBd  Mr(e>  at  liskl  wvod,   caicced  wiili  UiBng 


IuiIkt,  and  iliiddcd  wlib  Jjnu  or  iron,  «ua  neeet- 
ury  pan  of  a  IlijUandei's  equipmeaL  In  churoiDg 
rceular  Inopi,  Ibry  nceiicd  ihe  Ifanul  of  ihe  bnysoel 
ill  [hit  buckler,  twiHnI  il  aside,  and  uud  llu  broad- 
•vord  agiinl  the  encumbered  uldier.  lo  Ibe  citil 
nor  of  1741,  m»I  of  Ibe  from  rank  of  ibeclani  vera 
llius  armid;  and  Capuia  Crau  informt  at,  ibal,  in 
1 747,  the  priiatM  of  Ibe  fid  re^menl,  ibeo  ia  Flan- 
dm,  vere  for  [hernoil  pari  permilLed  to  carry  largFla. 
Uilitarj  Aati^hldti,  lol.  I.  p.  1E4.  A  penon  lliut 
nrmcd  bad  a  conndenble  aduanlage  In  pliiilc  Fny. 
Among  Tcnea  belweoD  Svifi  and  Sheridan,  lately  pub- 
lislied  by  t>r  Barrett.  Ihere  U  an  acconm  of  luch  an  cn- 

llic  nialive  •uperiority  of  ifae  combalantB,  are  pr«i(cly 


I  of  defeu 


Aour,  and  particularly  of  lb 


.„  ..  .irget,  wat  general  in  OoecnCliubeib't  lime, 
ngb  Ib4t  of  lUe  uugle  rapier  •rem*  10  baie  been 
innally  pracliKd  mucli  earlier.'  Hawlind  Torlie. 
ter,  wbo  belrayed  ibe  fori  of  Zuipbea  10  Ibe  Spa- 

loned  by  llinn.iiaaidioliavcbKaibe  finmho  brougbl 
Lbe  ra|iie(rBgbI  inlo  geoeral  uk.  Fuller,  apealtiag  of 
Ibe  Svaib-bucklm,  or  bnlllet  of  ^ueen  Eliubelh'. 
lime.Hyi,'  Wnt  SmilhGeld  vrai  forifcrly  called  Ruf- 
liant'  Kail,  wbcrr  tUcb  pien  uiuiUy  rail,  eaiually  or 
illicr*iH!,  10  iry  ■uuteriei  nill.  mgrd  and  bucklei. 
Mare  vera  Frigliteacd  (ban  burl,  more  bun  than  killed 
ntcd  unmanly  id  Mrike  be- 
laud Torko  6nt  introduced  Ibnuling  wilb  rapiers. 
Tord  and  buckler  are  disued.*  In  The  T>a  Augiy 
»'omen  of  Abingdon,  a  mmedy,  prbi.ed  in  iSgct,  »« 
ute  a  pathetic  compliinl:— ■  dvord  oud  buckler  Ggbl 
icCint  10  grow  out  of  bk.  I  am  wrry  for  ili  I  iball 
Kver  He  good  manliood  again.  If  il  be  ante  goUE, 
iiit  poking  fighl  of  rapier  and  dajgef  will  come  up ; 
ben  a  lall  man,  and  i  flood  »ord  and  buckler  man, 
till  be  ipliledlike  a  cal  or  rabbit.'  Dul  Ibe  rapier 
iiid  upon  iIk  Conlmenl  long  tnpioedrd,  in  priiale 
Inrl.  llie  usFof  iwerdaiidihield.  Tbe  mailen  of  ibe 
loble  iciencn  of  defrftce  ware  chiefly  llalliga.  They 
narte  isreal  myilery  of  their  an  and  mode  of  iulmc- 


Their  leuooa  ofien  gave  ihc  mo«  lreaclierou»  1 
I.i^.'i;  for  Ibe  eblUeoger,  hovin|[  Uie  ri(;l.I  10  eln 
■  cjponi,  frequently  •elected  lOme  tlranftr.  u 
and  loeDaienicm  kind  of  ann*,  lite  uae  of  Ob 
praeliKd  under  lhe»  innnietorfc  and  thna  kil 

Ibe  tirM  lime  nn  lbe  Held  of  batllc     S"  Bun 
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inofLocliiel 

1  Id  Scollaoi 


LrongnE  Bod  bravest  of  the  afliccr^  r 


»nl, 


iniiDg  brrn  Ihr  K«n«  at  ■  i 
d  m  by  Si(  Divid  LintlBf,  wuo  up 
4  ia  which  the  jonng  king  wh  engap 
Bum  Url'it  bl>  lo  iki  Biirii-kHtH 
cb  conaislrd  in  <]idi 


I  lie  bofi  of  Edinburgh,  ■ 
10  pU|r  11  (be  burlT-'"'^ 
f„t  ibek  Ml  a  banc''  tki 


ofchiiritlUf 
I  •DiiH(k  buk. 


Ewry  hofBh  of  .Scniland,  of  ihe  IwiM  noie,  b*  mmt 
,'i|KciillT  il>r  ron<i*:rabk  loms  bid  their  •olfi"" 
filiij-,  or  fulitil,  whpn  f»ts  of  arthcry  wn*  nhibiifd. 
nnd  prim  dioribnled  lo  ihoio  »bo  rvrWri  ia  wrmliBf. 
Iiiiriioo  the  b«r.  ind  llw  oilier  ejmnawic  nereiM  of 
iIk  period.  SrirliiiB.  •  uw*'  l^*"  "'  ™T"'  "»'*«•. 
WH  not  likehf  lo  be  deficient  in  poiMp  npin  «>■*  or*- 
-inni,  eipecisUy  since  Jamn  V.  irii  nry  puiiil  lo  iha. 


e  leaped  Dul. 
■nd  ihoughl  him  lii«  prey.  Tbiy  mel  one  mother  Willi 
equal  fufy.  The  coinbal  m  long  .nd  donbiful:  iI>d 
Engliih  lenllsmaa  hud  by  far  IheadvanUeemurrogili 

agilily,  in  Ibe  end  iripi  ilie  Motd  oui  ofhii  iiind:  tliey 
'  '  '  ■rciticd.  till  holli  fell  to  llie  griiuiid,  ia 
eacli  oUirr'i  arou.  Tlie  ICngli-h  officer  ijai  above  U- 
■iid  ptc^ieil  bini  banl.  but  Urelebiiig  forlli  Ui> 
neek,  bf  aiiempiing  In  di:ieogaue  bimvlf.  l.nch1H. 
wbo  by  Ihti  linie  liuJ  bis  kandi  al  liberty,  with  h<- 
lefl  band  teiird  liim  by  Ihr  colliir,  nnd  jumping  ill  li^- 
I  bit  Icelh  quite  iliroucli. 
and  kept  ulch  a  bold  of  bit  uri-ip,  that  lie  liruii(il>i 


lUlllfU 

n-kd<ItaU>li/eli'< 


V..I.  I,  p 


11  preserved  at 
ed  lo  Iire4ni 


juein,  by  Mriohn  Hayne.  enliiledlbe  !-ilkTGBB.il 
■  hieh  lorpaiKi  tbe  efforu  of  FerguHon,  udeei 

hD.ie  of  Burw. 
James's  aiiacbmeDt  lo  ucliety,  Pilaeoftie, 

111,  Ihougti  nido  recorder  of  ibe  minneri  of  I 


lasl,  ibr  1>Hn  : 
SeoiLind,  ibc  king«  motlier,  favoured  ibr  tntbdi- 
■n,  beou«e  (lie  wM  ttie  Kiug  of  EiiclaiHl's  sWer ;  ■•d  1 
■refore  >,lie  took  an  ™i«Tiri»  of  arcbery  np«  H" ' 

fiTiBli-h-ineu's  handi,  e 


Tbe  fate  of  William,  eighlh  E.tri  of  DSuglu,  wl 

James  II.  slabbed  in  Sliding  Cattle  iiilhhi%D«nh 

and  whik  iiuikr  liii  niyal  lafc-couduct,  in  famili^ 

win  read  Srollisb  liislory.     Hunlaek  Duke  o 

ly,  DoDcan  l^rl  of  Lnuioi,  bi>  fxEbet-in-law, 

atSliriinp.  in  t\ii.    TIB7  were  brbradrd  upsi 
eminence  wilhuul  llie  lii'-lle  vails  bnl  inayog  pan  1^ 
llic  same  bill,  from  wbnire  lh<7  mukl  brlmhl    ' 
•trooe  caille  »f  l».iuui,  jbJ  tbeir  I'lLlriisitr  po— -t 


suy  .11 


a  oil  Id  w 


r  yeomen,  tint  Ibe  Koglndi-nitn  >b*aU  >l 


»roH  plea'rd. 

«  Tlie  king  he  1 
and  garl  ber  pa' 
witie.nponibel 

tirld  and  graaad 
landed  men  and 
tbe  EiiglislHnen, 
David  AninI  of 
ikar  of  Dundee; 
Steven  TJlni'iier. 

IIH'II   uf  llie  euh 


lilh  a  piper,  enlled  Aleiandrr  Rail" . 
r,  and  narrtil  (wnnird'.  Ibe  kiiji>-'> 
nritr.  and  wan  Ibe  Ittiudml  rnon- 


**j'ot  fBarlbolgi 
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luabJe  cfFcDtt,  from  I 


liue  Ear  Itu  Kiog  ol 
iiKc,»ii]>>lsIillaa 
■cbo  for  Ihe  pope  and  Ihe  SiDE  of  S|Niiae.» 


by  Ihr  lair  »r  RiddeJ  . 
a  of  bonlrr  (iinei,  rripe 
M  llv  •DandliDg  oF  ihe  Baird(,>  for 
blbrMiiil  bird  ,ii  uld  to  hair*  f tin 
Bfk  of  puluJilT'  II  u  popoUrty  li 
th»i  ho  (ompond  Ihe  nun 
oT  Ihcjibavin'i  Rinl  vhili  am 
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n  «  fort  •  prdpot.  d  irtMKlle  ai 
■  at  a  Ga  Fol  <eaiu.  die  Hi  vtnir 
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.ore  «p*n  Iban  11.=  ™i 
D  fetcb  Ibe  boal  ut  bi 

Hit  com- 
n  full 


■u^lyfo. 
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ly  BDatchlof  a  dajBer  ftom  below 
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I  of  the  SviH,  vhich  Ii  a  miiiure  of  French  a 
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Fouf^br  Ave  p«noiM,  irliether  reUtiont-or  lovert  of  bU  ,Tb«  aaUhor  nftfttiM  pvr^ifriBf  yaftCprlher  tt 
m^trest  is  nneartaii^  betet  ibe  disguiMd  itfoiiafcb,.u  tlif  mlyeet  al  bft  pocB,  by  tm  Utritt  firaai  tfw 
lie  •etnQud  from  bb  reiidemHU.  |[etiinlhf  ||al|uit^ 
andanadndrabtoinaatArof  bit  wAepon,  the  kiaf  took  I  8«niuBi|. 
post  oa  tbe'  bigk  J»d  ntrrow  bndge  over  tbe  AhlMiHl  *  "^'  < 
river,  and  defend^  biouelf  bnvcly  vritb  bis  sirerd.  ▲ 
peuent,  wbo  werthresbiog  in  a  nci^iboariBf  beni, 
came  out  upon  tbe  noise,  ami,  irbetber  moved  by  com- 
possioa  or  by  monral  gaUaatry,  took  tbe  weaker  side, 
and  laid  about  witb  bis.flail  so  effiectnally,  as  to  dis- 
perse tbe  auaibnts,  well  ibresbed,  even  aocordifis  td 
tbe  letter.  Be  tben  conducted  fhe  kinf  into  bis  bam, 
vbere  Us  guest  requesled  a  basin  and  towel,  ti^iremove 
tbe  stains,  of  4be  bVoiL  Tbis  being  procured  witb 
difficulty,  James  employed  bimself  in  learning  wbat 
was  the  summft  of  bis  deliverer's  eartbly.  wisbes,'  and. 
found  tbat  they  were  bounded  by  tbe'dMre  ofVftJissin 
ing,  in  property,  tbe  farm  of  Braehead,  upon  wUeb 
be  laboured  as  a  bondsman.  TV  lands  cban^  to 
belong  to  tbe  crown:  and  Auies  directed  bim  to  qome 
to  tbe  pahce  of  Holyrood,  and^enquire  for  the  Gu^e- 
man  (t.  c.  farmer)  or  Baliangnicb,  a  name  by  which  be 
was  iinown  iir  bis  excursions,  ana  which  .answered  to 
tbe  /I  Bohdocami  of  Haroun  Abaschid.  Be  pitssented 
himself  accordingly,  iod  found,  with  due  astonisb- 
mentj  ihilt  be  bad  saved  bis  monarctf s  life,  aq^  that- 
he  was  to  be  gratified  with  a  cfown^barter  of  tbe 
lands -^  Braebttiid,  under  tbe  service  of  presenting  an 
cwefff  basin,  and  towel,  for  tbe  kin^kMrashliit  bands, 
whoi  be  shall  happen  to  pass  tbe  Bridge  of  Grantond. 
tliis' person  war 'ancestor,  of  the  Howisoas  of  Brae- 
heac(  in  Mid-Lothiith,  a  respectalAe  fiunily,  who  2on- 
^ue-  to  hold  the  lands  (nOw  passed  into  tbe  iSnnale 
line)  unijer  the  same  ienure. 

Another  of  JAmcsSl  firoltcs  is  thus  narrated  by  llr 
Campbell,  from  the  Statistical  Account.  «  Being  once 
beoighted  vlien  out  a-buqting,  and  separated  frpm  hi^ 
attendants,  he  happened  to  enter  a  cottage  tn  the 
midst  of  a'  moor,  at  the  foot  of  the  Ochil  hills,  near 
Alloa,  vhere,  unknown,  he  was  kindly  received.  In 
'  order  to  regale  their  unexpected  guest,  the  gudemmn 
(e.  t.  landlord,  ftrmer,).  desired  the  gudev/lfiUt  f^tch 
the  hen  that  rooiled  nearest  the'cock,  which  is  always 
the  plimipest,  for  the  stranger's  supper.  The  king, 
highly  pleased  with  his  lught's  lodging  and  hospitable 
entertainment,  told  mine  host,  at  parting,  that  he 
should  be  glad  to  return  his  civiltty,  and  requested 
that  the  first  time  he  came  to  Stirling  he  would  call  at 
the  castle,  and  enquire  for  the  gudeman  o/Bnllenguich. 
Donaldson,  the  landlord,  did  not  fall  to  call  on  the 
gudeman  of  BnUenguich^  -when  his  astonishment  at 
finding  that  the  king  had  been  his  guest  afforded  no 
small  amusement  to  the  nicrry  monarch  and  his  cour- 
tiers; and,  to  cairry  on  the  pleasantry,  he  was  thence- 
forth designated  tiy  James  witli  the  title  of  King  of  the 
Moors,  which  name  and  designation  have  descended 
from  fother  to  son  ever  since,  and  they  have  continued 
in  possession  of  the  identical  spot,  the  property  of  Mr 
Erskine  of  Mar,  till  very  lately,  when  this  gentleman, 
with  reluctance,  turned  out  the  descendant  and  repre- 
sentative of  the  King  of  the  Moors,  on  account  of  his 
majesty's  invincible  indolence,  and  great  dislike  to  re- 
form or  innovation  of  any  kind,  although,  from  the 
spirited  example  of  his  neighbour  tenants  on  the  same 
estate,  he  is  convinced  similar  tfKrtion  would  promote 
his  advantage.* 


T-T'*"^ 


logical  wockflf  Badiammof 


■  This  John  BMb«Baii*of 
was  aftcnmnls  icrmod  King  of  EippM^  «  wipMiii 
lowing  aeeouBt:  E|pif  Jamaa  V^  a  iwy  aariih 
booair  prince^-  residtiag  at  8fMlBff»  ia  Bactei 
Ampryoi's  time,  «ainsn  wan  tmy  ftaffipdy  | 
along  tbe  common  roadL  btlac  imitf  Arayrjai'i, 
with  necessaries  for  the  ait  4(  ifaa  ldflg^>^ 
he,  having  some  ettr^orfMry  ocgiiiaH,'  ifc^iiad 
these  carriers  to  leave  ais  loid  at  ki>  (pav*  < 
would  pay  him  foritsNrhiek  the  cahjiff  nlfofli 
tailing  him  be  was  the  kiaife  dnWi  WQd  Irie  k 
his  m^estj^s  use;  to  iriiidi*Anq|lrm^Mmed  I 
•amiU  icgM,  cqmpdliBf  the  eaitierf  la  tbe  a 
leave  bUkiad;  telliag  bha,  ^ Kiac  JaaMa  was  1 
Scodand,  U iraskiof  of  Kij^taa,  io tfciat if waa I 
abld  be  shonlB  share  with^^us  natghbow  kiqg  ii 
oC  these  loads,  so  fineqaeliily  eaiiied  that  tdhi 
carrier  reyresenling  ttds  if^age,  aad.CdHaf  tbs 
as  Ampryor.  spokfe  it,  ^tO  aoaia  of  tbe  Ua^s  se 
it* came  a|4ci^|tb  to  lu|  majcsty^s  eara^.-^^^  : 
tbere^ier,  witlf  a  fovriitteadanU^  catea  sovi 
neigfa&our  king,  who  was  in  the  mean  tfnie'  at  < 
King  James  having  seat  a  sei^ant  td  flemaad 
Wis  denied  the  same  by  a  tell'IbUaw  wi|b  a 
aze,  who sioodportarat  the  gata,tolGq^ tl|er(  « 
no  access  till  mnnec  was  ov^r.-*  This  aaswer  ao 
fying  the  kii^;  b^eentto  demand  acema  a  aecow 
.upon  which  he  was 'Sfesired  .by  ibe  parter  lo 
dth^rwis^hi^  would  fiad  eaoe^'CQ  icaedt  liisru 
His  majesty  l^dhig  this  metlM^  woidd  tetdo,  • 
tbe  porter  to  tolhUis  master  ^Ibat  the'^oo^ 
Ballageigb  desired  to  speak  with  the  king  of  I 
The  porter  telling  Arifpryor  so  much,  he,  iaalll 
manner,  came  and  received  tj^eldag,  and  havia| 
tained  l^im  vrith  much  suiApluoaeaem  and  joUl 
came  so  agreeable  to  King^ames,  tbat  he  allowel 
take  so  much  of  any  provision. he  fbunfl  carryii 
road  as  he  had  occasion  foe  f -and  seeinf  be  aa 
first  visit,  desired  Aifmiyor  in  a  k¥  days  to 
him  a  second  to  Slumig,  which  he^ellanae 
continued  iaepery  much  favour  witB  tbe  kiag, 
thereafter  being  termed  kin|^  of  Kippai  wi 
lived.v-^uclAirvi's  E$t^fiipon  the  Eumify  •f 
nan.    Ed^i' I775,  8io.p.  74. 

The  readers  of  Ariosto  'must  |^  credit  for  il 
able  featuhes  with  which  he  is  represented;  sine 
generally  couadered  as  the  prototype  of  ZcrbiJ 
most  intereilMf  hero  oT  the  Orlando  ~~ 

Nqte  6.  iSunm  jocviii. 

8driIa«^Ti 

Of  f  ort  tk«  MM*  •# 


Willmm  of  Worcester,  who  wrote  about  the 
of  the  fifteenth  century,  calls  Stirling  Castle  Soo 
Sir  David  Lindsay  bestows  the  same  epiibet  up 
his  Gomplaim  of  the  Paping. 

Adi6«,  ^Ir  S0w<le«a.  Mik  iky  Mtw*  high. 
Thy  ehapd-rojal,  pufc.  Md  uM«  mmmA : 
Hay,  JaM.  aad  Jaly,  ^mlA  I  d«Al  fa  *Mb 
Were  I  •  aMin,  to : 


WUlk  dMh  agdk'  tky  royal  «psk 


•  A  OMll  dlfcriol 
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hte  eseeUeac  aditios  of  Sir 
wdmfa  woritt,  hat  refaied  th«^  ebimcrical  dc- 

of  SoawiWiwi  frofB  studdiny^  or  eattini;.  It 
Mbly  derived  firaa  the  rntnfic  legmd  which 
ad  Sckftag  irith  King  Arthor,   to  vhMi  the 

of  the  EoiMid  TiUe  ghes  eoadleiBuice.  Hie 
baa  wfaMi  joats  were  formerly  praetned,  in  the 
■rk,  w  still  called  the  Itoiind  Table.    Soaw- 


llie  official  tifit  of  one  of  the  8cetti«h  heralds 
Ntheta  iuun  in  all  cowrtries  to  hare  been  fan- 
f  adopted-from  aocienc  history  or  romance. 
pears  firom  the  preceding  note,  thbt  the  seal 
f  which  lanKS  vas  actnally  distingoisl^  in 


hiff  private  oicuniooii,  was  the  Goodman  of  Ballcii- 
guich ;  derived  from  a  steep  pass  leading  up  to  the  Cattle 
of  Stirling,  so  callad.  But  the  epitliet  would  flot  have 
suited  poetry,  iad  wonld  besidn  at  once,  and  pre- 
maturely, have  amsottooed  the  plot  to  many  of  my 
countrymen,  among  whom  the  traditional  stories  above 
mentioned  are  still  current.  • 


The  Author  has  to  apologise  for  the  inadvertent 
appropriation  or  a  whole  Une  from  the  tragedy  of 
Douglas, 

I    « I  ImM  Ik*  in»  who  MritmJ'm^  lot.* 


A  POEM, 
IN  Srx  CANTOS. 


TO  JOHN  B.  8.  MORRITT.  ESQ. 

SCBNt  or  WfllCB   IS   LAID   IN   HIS   ■EAUTIPaL  DBMKSNS  OF   BOKRBT, 
W  IMGMBED,  IK  TCHLEK  OF  8IKCEIIB  nimBnWHIP, 

BY  WALTER  SCOTT. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Sccae  of  the  Poem  h  laid  at  Rokehy,  near 

ridge,  in  Torfcshire,  and  shifts  to  the  aidjaeent 

of  Baranrd  GaMle,  and  to  other  places  In  that 


oceapied  by  the  Action  is  a  space  of  Five 
"hrce  of  which  are  supposed  to  elapse  between 
of  the  Fifth  and  beginning  of  the  Sixth  Canto. 
laie  of  the  supposed  event*  is  immediately  sub- 
l  to  the  great  Rattle  of  Marston-moor,  3d  July, 
This  period  of  public  coofnsion  ha*  been  chosen, 
t  any  purpose  of  combining  the  Fable  with  the 
f  or  Political  Events  of  the  Qvil  War,  but  only  as 
Bga  degree  of  probability  to  the  Fictitious  Nar- 
low  presented  to  the  Public. 


ROKEBY. 


CANTO  I. 

I. 

IK  moon  M  in  her  summer  glow. 

It  hoarse  and  high  the  breezes  blow, 

3d.  racking  o'rr  her  face,  the  rioud 

tries  the  tincture  of  her  ikhroiid; 

0  Rjmard's  towerx,  aud  Tress  stream,  (1) 

ic  changes  as  a  gnilty  dream, 


When  coBscicnea,  with  rtmone  aad  §mr. 
Goads  sleepiag  fiuicy's  wild  career. 
Her  Ught  saem'd  now  the  Uash  of  shaoie, 
Seem'd  now  fierce  angsr's  darker  flame. 
Shifting  that  shade,  to  come  and  go. 
Like  apprehension's  harried  glow; 
Then  sorrow's  livary  dims  the  air. 
And  dies  in  darkness,  like  despair. 
Such  varied  hues  the  warder  sees 
Reflected  from  the  woodland  Tees, 
Then  froni  old  Baliofs  tower  looks  forth. 
Sees  the  clouds  mustering  in  the  north. 
Hears,  upon  turret-roof  and  wall. 
By  fits  the  plashing  rain-drop  fall, 
lists  to  the  breeze's  boding  sound. 
And  wraps  his  sliaggy  mantle  round. 

n. 

Thofie  towers,  which  in  the  changeful  gleam 
Throw  murky  shadows  on  the  stream, 
Those  towers  of  Barnard  hold  a  guest. 
The  emotions  of  whose  troubled  breast. 
In  wild  and  strange  confusion  driven, 
Rival  the  flitting  rack  of  heaven. 
Kre  sleep  strm  CKwald's  senses  tied, 
Oft  had  he  rhangH  hi^  wrary  ttide. 
Composed  his  limbs,  and  vainly  souglit 
By  effort  strong  to  banish  thought. 
Sleep  came  at  lenfjth,  hut  with  a  train 
Of  frelingA  true  aud  fam-irs  \aia, 
Mingling,  iu  wild  disorder  cast. 
The  expected  future  willi  tJic  pa*.t. 
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Conscience,  anticipaling  time, 
Already  rues  tiie  unacted  crimie, 
Aifd  calls  her  furies  forth  to  shake 
The  sounding  scourge  and  hissing  snake; 
"While  her  poor  victim's  outvardf  th^eon 
Bear  witness  to  his  mental  woes. 
And  show  what  lesson  may  be  read 
Beside  a  sinners  restless  bed. 

III. 
Thus  Oswald's  labouring*  feelings  /race     * 
Strange  changes  in  his  sleeping  face, 
Rapid  and  ominous  as  these 
With  which  the  moon-beams  tinge  the  "fees. 
There  might  be  seen  of  shame  the  blush, 
There  anger's  dark  and  fiercer  tlush, 
While  the  perturbed  sleeper's  hand 
5)eem'd  grasping  dagger-knife  or  brand. 
Relax'd  that  grasp,  the  heavy  sigh, 
The  tear  in  the  half-opening  eye, 
The  pallid  cheek  and  brow,  confcss'd 
Tliat  grief  was  busy  in  his  breast;        • 
Nor  paused  th4t  mood — a  sudden  start 
Impell'd  the  life-blood  from  the  heart; 
Features  convulsed,  and  muttcrings  dread, 
Show  terror  reigns  in  sorrow's  stead ; 
That  pang  the  painful  slumber  broke, 
And  Oswald,  with  a  start,  awoke. 

IV. 

He  woke,  and  ^r'd  tfgain  to  close 
Ilis  eye-lids  in  such  dire  i%pose ; 
He  woke, — to  watch  the  lamp,  and  tell 
From  hour  to  hour  ihe  castl^bell, 
Or  listen  to  ilie  owlt'ls  cry. 
Or  the  sad  brccie  that  whistles  by, 
Or  catcli,  by  fiti,  the  tuneless  rhyme 
With  which  Ihe  warder  cheats  the  time, 
And  envying  think  how,  when  the  sun 
Bids  the  poor  soldier's  watch  be  done, 
Couch'd  on  his  straw,  and  fancy-free, 
Ue  sleeps  like  careless  infancy. 

V. 

Far  townward  sounds  u  distant  tread. 
And  Oswald,  starting  from  his  bed, 
Hath  caught  it,  though  no  human  ear, 
Unsharpen'd  by  revenge  and  fear, 
Could  e'er  distinguish  liorse's  dank,  (2) 
Until  it  reach'd  the  castle-bank. 
Now  nigh  and  plain  the  sound  appears, 
The  warders  challenge  now  he  hears. 
Then  clanking  chains  and  levers  tell. 
That  o'er  the  moat  the  draw-bridge  fell. 
And,  in  the  castle-oourt  below, 
Voices  are  heard,  and  torches  glow. 
As  marshalling  the  stranger's  way. 
Straight  for  the  room  where  Oswald  lay; 
The  cry  was, — m  Tidings  from  tlie  host, 
Of  weight — a  messenger  comes  post.n — 
Stifling  the  tumult  of  his  breast, 
Ilis  answer  Oswald  thu!»  czpretis'd — 
«  Bring  food  and  wine,  and  trim  the  fire  ; 
Admit  the  stranger,  and  retire. i» — 

VI. 

The  stranger  rame  with  heavy  stride  : 
The  morion's  plumes  his  visage  hide, 


Ail^  thejioff  coat,  in  ample  foM^ 
'  Haalles  fats  form's  gigantic  mould.  (5) 
Full  slender  answer  deigned  b« 
To  Oswald's  aniious  courtesy, 
^B«C  mark'd,  by  a  disdainful  tmik, 
•He  saw  and  scom'd  the  petty  wite, 
W^hen  Oswald  changed  the  torch's  pUce, 
Anxious  that  on  the  soldier's  fmce     * 
Its  partial  lustre  mig&t  be  thrown. 
To  show  his  looks,  yet  hide  his  own. 
His  guest,  the  while,  laid  slow  aad« 
^  The  ponderous  cloak  of  tough  bulTa  hide. 
And  to  the  torch  glanced  broad  and  clear 
The  corslet  of  a  cuirassier. 
Then  from  his  brows  the  caatine  he  drew. 
And  from  the  dank  plume  daah'd  the  dew, 
fh>m  gloves  of  mail  relieved  hb  hands. 
And  spread  them  to  the  Jiindling  brands. 
And,  turning  to  the  genial  board. 
Without  a  health,  or  pledge,  or  woni 
ifX)f  meet  and  social  reverence  said. 
Deeply  he  drank,  and  fiercely  fled ;         '  '^^ 
A^free  from  ceremony's  sway,  '"  .1. 

As  bmish'd  mqff  that  tears  his  prey.    ■  '^^ 


« * 


VII.  V--» 

With  deep  impatience,  tinged  with  fear,  '  '^ 

His  host  beheld  him  gorge  his  cheer. 

And  quaff  the  full  carouse,  that  lent 

His  brow  a  fiercer  hardiment. 

Now  Oswald  stood  a  space  aside. 

Now  paced  the  room  with  hasty  stride. 

In  feverish  agony  to  learn 

Tidings  of  deep  and  dread  concern, 

Cursing  each  moment  that  his  gnesl 

Protracted  oer  his  ruffian  feast. 

Yet,  viewing  vdth  alarm,  at  last. 

The  cud  of  that  uncouth  repast. 

Almost  he  seem'd  their  haste  to  rue. 

As,  at  his  sign,  his  train  withdrew. 

And  left  iiim  with  the  stranger,  free 

To  question  of  his  mystery. 

Then  did  his  silence  long  proclaim 

A  struggle  between  fear  and  shame. 

vin. 

Much  in  tlie  stranger's  mien  appears. 
To  justify  suspicious  fears. 
On  his  dark  face  a  scorching  clime. 
And  toil,  had  done  the  work  of  time,  (4) 
Roughen'd  the  brow,  the  temples  bared. 
And  sable  hairs  with  silver  sluu-ed. 
Yet  left — what  age  alone  could  tame — 
The  lip  of  pride,  the  eye  of  flame. 
The  full-drawn  lip  that  upward  vurTd, 
The  eye,  that  seem'd  to  scorn  the  woHd. 
That  lip  had  terror  never  blanch'd; 
Ne'er  in  that  eye  had  tear-drop  quench'd 
The  fljj.b  severe  of  swarthy  glow. 
That  mock'd  at  pain,  and  knew  not  woe; 
Inured  to  danger's  direst  form, 
Turn.idc  and  earthquake,  flood  and  storm. 
Death  li;i(l  he  seen  by  sudden  blow, 
IJy  w.iscinjj  plague,  by  tortures  slow, 
r.y  mine  or  breach,  by  steel  or  ball, 
Kamv  a!l  his  shapes,  and  scom'd  ibem  aB. 


Ihil  jtt,  thni|h  BiiTUii'i  fairdn'd  look. 
Unmand,  raaU  blood  mi  dangn  bnok. 
SdU  vone  Ihn  dpHhf  hid  plicr 
fta  ]u«  m9u\  br«w  1114  allou\lic« ; 
■  Tar  nil  pudapi,  cbfrtth'd  lang, 
Bjd  pleagh'd  Ibnn  -vllh  impreiuou  Mconff. 
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1,  UBugli  •■■ 


WhanranldittbDunarel—ia  idiouIi  loil. 
Our  Irjaden  ita,  our  noki  were  toil. 
A  lUauuad  dkM,  irlia  dirw  ihc  f  void 
For  hoil>  Ilic  Boiu«  ud  >Ihi  Word, 
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Now.  Mark  Mid  iliff.  lie  •[rrlchd  ia  gore, 
And  ne'er  liiall  nil  ll  D>i<n  inorc— 

TI.U1  fjred  ll,  ■lien  1  U^fi  Iho  lir.hl, 
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.    XIV. 

«  Disastroiu  news !»  dark  Wycliffe  said ; 

Aisumed  defpoodeace  heat  his  head, 

Whik  troubled  joy  wi  m  hit  eye. 

The  well-lei|{n'd  sorrow  to  hdie. — 

m  DUasCroos  newt! — when  needed  ni«et. 

Told  ye  not  that  your  chiefs  were  lost? 

Complete  the  woeful  tale,  and  say. 

Who  fell  upon  that  fatal  day; 

What  leaders  of  repute  and  name 

Bought  by  their  death  a  deathlea  fiuae. 

If  such  my  direst  foenun's  doom. 

My  tears  sliall  dew  has  booour'd  lomb. — 

No  anssfer? — Friend,  of  all  omr  host. 

Thou  know'st  whom  I  shouM  hate  the  most; 

Whom  thou  too  onee  wert  wont  lo  hate, 

T«t  leovest  me  doubtful  of  his  Hate.*— 

Wi|h  look  unanoTcd,— «  Of  friend  or  foe. 

Aught,*  answer'd  Bertram,  «  wouidit  thou  know, 

Demand  in  simple  terms  and  pUm, 

A  soldier's  answer  slialt  thon  Qain; 

For  question  dark,  or  riddle  liigh, 

I  have  nor  judgment  aor  reply.»-— 

XV. 

The  wrath  his  arc  and  §mr  suppresa'd 
Now  biased  •(  once  in  Wycli&'s  breast ; 
And  brave  from  man  so  meanly  bom 
Roused  his  herediury  icom. 
— «  WMich!  baac  lbo«  paid  thy  bloody  debc? 
Fniur  or  UonmjkU,  Uvea  \mjei1 
F!als6  to  thy  patron  or  thine  oath, 
Tnit'rous  or  perjured,  one  or  both. 
Slave!  hast  thou  kept  thy  promise  plighc. 
To  slay  thy  leader  in  the  fight?*-— 
Then  from  his  seat  the  soldier  spmag, 
And  WycUffe's  ham!  he  strongly  wrung; 
His  grasp,  as  hard  as  glove  of  mail. 
Forced  the  red  blood-drop  from  the  nail— 
«  A  health!*  he  cried;  and,  ere  he  quaff d. 
Flung 'from  him  Wycliffes  hand,  and  laugh'd: 
-HI  Now,  Oswaki  Wycliffc,  speaks  thy  hau\i 
Now  pl^y'st  thou  well  thy  genuine  psirl ! 
Worthy,  but  for  thy  craven  fear, 
Like  me  to  roam  a  buecaneer. 
What  reck'st  thou  of  the  cause  divine. 
If  Mortliam's  wealth  and  lands  be  thine? 
What  carest  thou  for  beleaguer'd  York, 
if  this  good  hand  have  done  its  work? 
Or  what  though  Fairfax  and  his  best 
Are  reddening  Marston's  swarthy  breast, 
If  Philip  Mortham  with  them  lie. 
Lending  his  life-blood  lo  the  dye  7>- 
Sit  tlien!  and  as  'mid  comrades  free 
(^rou&ing  after  victory. 
When  tales  are  told  of  blood  and  fear. 
That  boys  and  women  shrink  to  hear, 
From  point  to  point  I  frankly  tell 
The  deed  of  death  as  it  befeL 

XVI. 
«  When  purposed  vengeance  I  forego. 
Term  me  u  wretch,  nor  ileem  me  foe; 
And  when  an  insult  I  forgive, 
Then  brand  me  as  a  sUve,  and  lively- 


Philip  of  Mortham  is  with  tjiofte 

Whom  Bertram  lUsingbam  calla  jbet; 

Or  whom  more  sure  revalue  attands. 

If  number'd  with  ungrateful  frienda. 

As  was  his  wont,  ere  battle  ^ow'd. 

Along  the  marsnall'd  ranks  ha  rode. 

And  wore  his  vtaor  up  the  while. 

I  saw  his  melancholy  smile. 

When,  fulli>pposed4n  front,  bt  knew 

Where  Roimt's  kindred  bnnlMr  flew. 

'  And  thus,'  he  said, '  will  friends  divide  !»- 

I  heard,  and  thought  how,  side  by  «ide. 

We  two  had  turn  d  the  battle  a  tide; 

In  many  a  well-debated  field. 

Where  Bertram's  breast  vraa  Philip  »  shiehl. 

I  thought  on  Darien's  deaeria  pala. 

Where  death  bestrides  the  evauag  ^ala^ 

How  o'er  my  friend  my  cloak  I  thiew. 

And  feoceli^  faeed  the  deadly  daw; 

I  tliought  on  Quariana's  cli£F, 

Where,  rescued  from  mar  fmiadaruig  aUff, 

Through  the  white  breaktn*  wiath  Uoce 

Exhausted  Mortham  to  the  ahosw  ; 

And  whfu  hu  side  an  arrow  foond,   . 

I  suck'd  the  Indian's  venom'd  wooad.  *. 

These  thoughts  like  torrents  msh'd 

To  sweep  away  my  porpoaettronf. 


•  ■ 


xvp. 


aHearU  art  not  flint,  and  fliatanra  naC; 
Hitartl  are  &ot  st^rl*  Md  alMl  ■•  bast. 
When  Mortham  bada  nie,  aa  of  yo^e. 
Be  near  him  in  the  battle's  roar, 
I  scarcely  saw  the  spears  laid  low, 
I  scarcely  heani  the  trumpets  blow; 
Lost  was  the  war  in  inward  atrifo. 
Debating  Mortham's  death  or  life. 
T  was  then  I  thought,  how,  luro^io 
As  partner  of  his  wealth  and  hoae^ 
Years  of  piratic  wandering  o'er. 
With  him  I  sought  our  native  aboiw.  - 
But  Mortham's  lord  grew  for  ettraofcd 
From  the  bold  hearts  with  whom  be 
Doubu,  horrors,  superstitioua  feara, 
Sadden'd  and  dimA'd  descending  years; 
The  wily  priests  their  victim  sought. 
And  daran'd  each  free-born  deed  •nd  thoog 
Then  must  I  seek  another  home, 
My  license  shook  lii«  sober  dome; 
If  gold  he  gave,  in  one  wild  day 
I  revell'd  thrice  the  sum  away. 
An  idle  outcast  then  I  stray'd. 
Unfit  fur  tillage  or  for  trade, 
Derm'd,  like  the  xtecl  of  rusted  lance. 
Useless  and  dangerous  at  once. 
Tlie  women  fear'd  ray  hardy  look. 
At  my  approach  tlie  peaceful  shook; 
The  nierrliant  saw  my  glance  of  (lame. 
And  loik'tl  his  hoards  when  Bertram  camr. 
Kacli  chilli  of  coward  peace  kept  fur 
From  the  neglected  son  of  war.  ^ 

.Will, 
w  BiiC  ci\il  (iiscuni  gate  the  call, 
.\nd  uindr  my  tradu  the  trade  of  all. 


ROKEBT. 


2r3 


Hf  Horikmm  wrpaAt  I  cuoe  tiifthi 
His  T«sttk  to  Che  6(111  lo  inin. 
WUai  caei|loB  wailed  OD^y  eu«  7 
I  could  not  oflll  of  creed  or  frayer; 
iVmr  Cuuiiet  each  trust  obcaiiii'd. 
And  I,  diiheMiu'd  Mid  di«faun'd,  * 

Gain'd  hot  the  Upt  and  him  Jot, 
f  o  chew  poor  amu  ilf  AroarEbe  •lioc!'- 
AU  this  tboa  kflow'sC,  thy  gescuroi  tell ; 
Yet  bear  ic  o'er,'aiid  i^k  it  weli.' 
T  is  boooor  bids  me  now  im^ 
Each  liii— ■liiiiii  of  Moribams fue. 

XIX. 
«  Tboai^c*,  from  tho  idn^Me  ibafcslowly  pare, 
Glance  uiick  as  lighAng  Cb^pd^h  the  heart. 
Is  my  wpar  preas'd  my  cou^m:  s  sidCi^ 
Philip  of  Hortham's  canse  wal  tried. 
And,  ere  the  ebaiipng  squadtoos  mix'd. 
Bis  pica  was  east,^  doom  was  fix'd. 
I  waacfa'd  him  tlKOHfb  the  doubtful  Cray, 
Tbac  f  hanged  aijfcrehjs  mqo^j  dny, 
m,  bbo  n  simm  that  bursu  in  bank, 
fierft  ftnpcfC  thnndrrfd  on  our  flank. 
T  wns  thaa,  ViiAl  iftmuli,  vnoke,  and  strife. 
Where  eaeh  man  Ibybc  for  death  or  l&Se, 
T  ups  then  I  irad  tty  pefrodel, 
And  Menham,  stood  and  rider,  fi^ 
One  ilfiM,liin||  huipwanl  cast. 
Of  wtaihandwyaiih— t  was  his  last. 
Think  aot  that  thora  I  stopp'd  lo  view 
What  of  the  bactk  should  ansae ; 
inc  ere  I  dcai^'d  that  bloody  press,  ■ 
Oar  northern  horse  ran  maslerleM; 
Xoacktoa  and  Wcion  uUi  h»  news, 
Bow  irp^s  of  fanndheads  dioked  the  Onse, 
And  many  a  boany  Scot,  aghast, 
Sparring  his  palfrey  northward,  pasi; 
Gur<ng  the  «lBy  when  seal  or-meed 
First  lared  their  Lesley  o'er  cbe  Tweed.  (6) 
Tec  when  I  reach'd  ihe  banks  of  Swale, 
Bad  nnnour  leara'd  another  tale ; 
With  his  barb'd  hone,  fresh  tidings  say      •- 
Scout  Croamdl  has  redeem'd  the  day :  (7) 
lot  whether  fobs  the  news,  or  true, 
OsaaUt^  nek  as  light  as  you.*— 


Koj  thep  by  Wyc^fe  aught  be  shown,   . 

flow  his  pride  startled  at  the  lone 

lo  abich  his  'complioe^  fierce  and  free, 

Aarrted  guik*s«equa^ty. 

Id  <mootliest  lecms  his  speech  he  wove, 

Of  endless  ftiendship,  faith,  and  love; 

Promisod  and  vow'd  in  courteous  sort, 

Kut  Bertram  broke  professions  short. 

■  WyclifTe.  be  sure  not  here  I  stay ! 

No,  scarcely  sill  the  rising  day; 

Wim'd  by  the  legends  of  my  youth, 

I  frusi  not  an  associales-lrnili. 

Do  not  my  native  dales  prolooi; 

Of  Percy  Rede  the  tragic  song. 

Train  d  forward  to  his  bloody  fall, 

By  Girsontield,  that  treadieroub  liall?(8) 

f >fL,  liy  the  Pringle's  haunted  side, 

The  shepherd  sees  h»  spectre  glide. 


And  near  the  spot  that  gave  me  name. 
The  mooted  mound  of  Risingham, 
Where  Reed  upon  her  margin  sees 
Si|^t  Woodburn's  cottages  and  trees. 
Some  ancient  sculptor's  art  has  shown 
An  outlaw's  image  on  the  stone ;  (9) 
Unmatcb'd  in  strength,  a  giant  he. 
With  quivar'd  back,  and  kirtled  knee. 
Ask  bow  he  died,  that  hunter  hdd. 
The  tamaless  monarcn  of  the  wold. 
And  age  and  infancy  can  tell,  • 
By  brother's  treacheiry  he  felL 
Thus  vafti'd  by  legends  of  my  youth, 
I  trust  to  no  Msociaie's  truth. 

XXJ. 

m 

«  When  last  we  reason'd  oP  tb'u  deed. 
Nought,  I  bethink  me,  was  agreed, 
Or  by  what  rule,  or  when,  or  whare. 
The  wealth  of  Mprtham  we  should  share; 
Then  list,  while  I  tlie  portion  uame. 
Our  differing  laws  give  each  to  claim. 
Thou,  vassal  sworn  to  England's  Birone, 
Her  rules  of  heritage  must  own ; 
They  deal  thee,  as  to  nearest  heir,  • 

Thy  kinsman's  lands  and  livings  fair, 
And  these  I  yield : — do  thou  ravera 
The  statutes  of  the  buccaneer.  (10) 
Fnend  lo  the  sea,  and  foeman  sworn 
To  all  that  on  her  waves  %rt  borne, 
When  fidlsltmate  in  batdii  broil,   . 
Bis  coi^rade  heirs  his  portion'd  spou ; 
When  dies  in  fight  a  daring  foe, 
He  claims  his  weallh  who  strudt  the  blow ; 
And  either  rule  to  me  assigns 
TboDi^lpoils  of  Indian  seas  and  mines. 
Hoarded  in  Morcbam's  caverns  dark  ( 
Ingot  of  gold  and  diaauMid  spark,    ' 
Chalioe  and  plate  from  churches  borae. 
And  gems  from  shrieking  beauty  torn, 
Each  siring  of  peari,  each  silver  bar. 
And  all  the  wealth  of  western  war: 
I  go  to  search,  where,  dark  and  deep, 
Those  transatlantic  treasures  sleep. 
Thou  must  along — for,  lacking  tliee. 
The  heir  will  scarce  find  entrance  free ; 
And  then  farewell.     I  haste  to  try 
Each  varied  pleasure  wealth  can  buy ; 
When  cloy  d  each  wish,  these  wan  afford 
Fresh  work  for  Bertram's  restless  sword.* 

xtn. 

An  undecided  answer  hung 
On  Oswald's  hesitating  tongue. 
Despite  his  craft,  he  heard  with  awe 
This  ruftijtn  sUbber  fix  the  law ; 
While  his  own  troubled  passions  veer 
Through  hatred,  joy,  regret,  and  fear. 
)oy^d  at  the  soul  that  Bertram  flies. 
He  grudged  the  murder's  mighty  prise. 
Hated  his  pride's  presumptuous  tone, 
And  fear'd  to  wend  with  him  alone. 
At  length,  tliat  middle  course  to  ateer. 
To  cowardice  and  craft  so  dear, 
u  His  charge,*  he  said,  «  would  ill  allow 
His  absence  from  the  fortress  now ; 
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WiLFiiD  00  Bertram  Rhould  attend, 

Ills  son  should 'jonmey  with  his  fnead.*— 

Contempt  kept  Bertram's  anger  dovm, 

And  mpeathid  to  savage  smile  his  frowik 

«  Wilfrid,  or  f  hon — 't  is  one  to  me, 

Whichever  bears  the  golden  key.    « 

Yet  think  not  but  I  nuuk,  and  smile 

To  mark,  thy  poor  and  selflsh  wile!  i, 

If  injury  from  tee  yoi\  fear. 

What,  Osirald  Wydiflfv,  shields  thee  here? 

I  've  sprung  from  walls  more  high  than  these, 

I  've  swam  through  deeper  streams  than  Tees. 

Might  I  not  stab  thee,  ere  one  yell 

G>ukl  rouse  the  distant  sentinel  7  • 

Start  not — it  is  not  my  design, 

But,  if,it  wiere,  weak  fence  were  thine : 

And,  trust  me,  that,  in  time  of  need. 

This  hand  hath  done  mor^dcsp^rate  deed.— ' 

Go,  haste  and  rouse  tliy  slumbering  son; 

Time  call%  ^pd  I  miut  neods  be  gone.* — 

XXIV. 

NoAght  of  hia  sire's  ungenerous  part 
Polluted  Wilfrid's  gentle  hearf^ . 
A  heart,  too  soft  hx>m  early  life 
To  hold  with  fortune  needful  strife. 
His  sire,  while  yet  a  hardier  race 
Of  numerous  scms^were  Wydiffe^graee, 
On  Wilfrid  a^t  contemptuous  bnvM, 
Fpr  feeble  heart  and  forceless  hand ;    « 
But  a  fond  mother's  care  and  joy 
Were  center  d  in  her  sickly  boy. 
No  touch  of  childhood's  frolic  mood 
Show'd  the  elastic  spring  of  blood ;       /«  * 
Hour  after  hour  he  loved  to  pore 
On  Shakspeare's  rich  and  varied  lore. 
But  lurn'd  from  martial  scenes  and  light, 
From  Fahtaff's  feast  and  Percy's  light, 
To  ponder  Jacques's  moral  strain. 
And  muse  with  Hamlet,  wise  in  vain ; 
And  weep  himself  to  soft  repose 
O'er  gentle  Desdemona's  woes. 

XXV. 

In  youth,  he  Mught  not  pleasures  found 

By  youth  in  horse,  and  hawk,  and  hound, 

But  loved  the  quiet  joys  that  wake 

fey  lonely  stream  and  silent  lake  ; 

In  Deepdale's  solitude  to  He, 

Where  all  is  cliff,  and  copse,  and  sky ; 

To  climb  Catca^tie's  diuy  peak, 

Or  lone  Pendragon's  mound  to  seek. 

Such  was  his  wont ;  and  there  his  dream 

Soar'd  on  some  wild  faatastic  them^ 

Of  faithful  lova,  or  ceateleas  spring, 

Till  contemplation's  wearied  wing 

The  enthusiast  could  no  more  sustain. 

And  sad  1ft  sunk  to  eartb  again. 

XXVI. 

He  loved — as  many  a  Uy  can  tell, 
Preserved  in  Stanmore's  lonely  dell ; 
For  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  he  caught 
The  art  untcachable,  untaught ; 


He  loved-yhis'fonl  did  nature  fi 
Fer  love,  and  fencwmfcwd  the  flame; 
Vainly  Be  loved— M  seldom  vini% 
Of  such  soft  mould  is  loved  agflo; 
Stleitt  he  loved— in  every  gase 
Was  passion,  hieoAMp  !■  his  phn 


So  mused  his  Kfe  .away — till^ied 
H'ls  brethren  all,  tRelr  felAer's  pride. 
W^ilfrid  is  nqw  the  only  heir   ^ 
Of  all  his  stratagems  and  care. 
And  destined,  d^Uing,  to  purme 
Ambition's  jpase  by  Oswald's  cloal^ 

XXVII. 
Wilfrid  musdov^and  w>  Che  briglil 
Matilda,  heir  ot  jLokeby\  inight. 
To  love  her  w^a  an  easy  best. 
The  secret  empress  of  his  breeat ; 
To  woo  her  was  a  narder  task 
To  one  that  durst  not  bnpayr  aik; 
Yet  all  Matilda  could  shelve 
In  pity  to  ifer  gaolle  «la*e;  .^  * 
Friendship,  esteem,  and  fair  regwd,     ,  ^  " 
And  praise,  the  poet's  b«y  re|rai« ! 
She  nad  the  taleMin  taste  apipreved, 
And  Sling  the  lay|  he  frayd  or  loved ; 
Tet,  loth  to  nurse  tBe  fat»  flame 
Of  hopeless  love  in  friendship's  name,* 
In  kind  caprice  she  oft  witWrafr     *'* 
The  favouring  glance  to  fneodiKp  «■«, 
Then  grieved  to  see  her  victioi's  peiii. 
And  gave  the  dangerous  tmilcft  again. 

xxvni. 

So  did  the  suit  of  Wilfrid  sund, 

W^hen  war's  loud  summons  wlked  the.  land. 

Three  banners,  floating  o'er  the  Teea, 

The  woe-foreboding  peasant  sees. 

In  coQcert  oft  they  braved  of  old 

The  bordering  Scot's  incursion  bold; 

Frowning  defiance  in  their  pride. 

Their  va&sals  now  and  lords  divide. 

From  his  fair  hall  on  Greta  banks. 

The  Knight  of  Rokeby  led  hit  ranks. 

To  aid  the  valiant  northern  earls. 

Who  drew  the  sword  for  royal  Charlet;    - 

Mortham,  by  marriage  near  aUied, — 

His  sister  had  been  Kokeby's  bride. 

Though  long  before  the  civil  feay,  , 

In  peaceful  grave  the  lady  lay, — 

Philip  orMoribam  raised  his  band. 

And  march'd  at  Fairfax's /rommaAd; 

While  Wycliffe,  bound  by  many  a  train  ' 

Of  kindred  art  with  wfly  Vane, 

Less  prompt  to  brave  tbe  bloody  fleid, 

Made  Barnard's  battlemcnu  his  sbidd. 

Secured  them  with  his  Lunedkle  poi 

And  for  the  Commons  held  the 


XXIX. 

The  lovely  heir  of  Rokeby's  kni(^t 
Waits  in  lii^  halls  the  event  of  tight; 
For  Rngland's  war  revered  the  claim 
Of  every  unprotrcied  name, 
And  spared,  amidst  its  fiercest  rage. 
Childhood,  and  wenunhood,  and  age. 
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RQKEBY. 
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Itt  Wlfnd,  Mm  to  Rokebf  8  foe, 
lart  the  dew  privilegs  lorego, 
\\  Gfiu'»  mk,  is  fntiavo%  ipray^ 
To  ctal  qMA  lUUlda'^Say , 
SirinBg,  frilh  fond  hypocrisy, 
ForcudM  tcep  and  vaeanlt  ey^; 
Caloiof  cMh  aniiotts  look  and  glan^ 
To  (JTe  tlie  wf^fing  a^  lo  clM||Me« 
Or  fhnrog  M  ^  fiur  excuse, 
Ibe  book,  the  pencil,  or  the  mnse ; 
Sendhinf  to  give,  Co  ting,  to  say, 
Some  moden  tafe,  some  aadent  hiy. 
Tbei,  while  Um  kmg'd-fiM-  minates  lasC,~ 
Ak!  mioates  qmckly  overpast!— 
lM«diB|«chexpre»ioo  firc^ 
OfkiodorcareleM  coartevy, 
Eadi  fiieodly'look,  each  softer  tone, 
A}  food  for  £uKy  vben  alone. 
Al  dia  is  e'si^bat  still,  unseen, 
^ifridauykvkin  EastvdKKi  green, 
Towtiehlladlda'svonted  round,     .   . 
*^  ipiafi'his  heart  at  evec^  sound. 
ftecoausl^His  hot  a  passing  sight, 
TmkiWi  to  dieat  his  weary  night; 
SktMBMnot^He  will  wait  the  hour, 
^bcBkcrkoipliglitcnsin  the  tower; 
TiiMBdhiag  yet,  if,  as  she  past. 
Her  ihide  ii  o'er  the  lattice  cast, 
■^^iid^  life,  my  hope?*  he  said: 
■^!  a  fiamilory  shade.*— 

XXX. 

^  voce  bis  fife,  idbugh  reason  Itrove 
fwBiilery  in  vain  with  love, 
Fofoog  spoD  hi»  thongfals  the  sum 
^P^nAt  woe  and  flls  to  come, 
^^tdO  hetnm'd  impatient  ear 
Fran  Truhl  intrusive  voice  severe, 
^^.iadifferent,  and  subdued, 
h  an  bit  dus,  unmoved  he  view'd 
^^ oatvard  change  of  ill  and  good: 
'^  Wilfrid,  docile,  soft,  and  mild, 
W>s  Fsocy's  spoiTd  and  vrayward  child ; 
h  her  hri{|fat  car  she  bade  him  ride, 
^ih  ooe  feir  form  to  grace  his  side. 
Or,  01  lome  wild  and  lone  retreat, 
finf  ber  high  i^dls  around  his  seat, 
felhed  in  hrr  dews  his  laocuad  head. 
Her  feiry  mantle  o'er  him  spread, 
For  bim  her  opiates  gave  to  flow, 
Wiiicb  he  who  tastes  can  ne'er  forego, 
iad  placed  him*in  her  circle,  free 
From  every  stem  reality. 
Tin,  to  the  visionary,  seem 
Her  day-dreams  truth,  and  truth  a  dream. 

XXXI. 

Woe  to  the  youlb,  whom  Fancy  gains. 
Winning  feom  Reason's  hand  the  reins. 
Pity  and  woe!  for  such  a  mind 
b  soft,  contemplative,  and  kind ;  * 

And  woe  to  those  who  train  such  youth. 
And  spare  to  press  the  rights  of  truth, 
The  mind  to  strengthen  and  aDncal, 
While  on  the  stitliy  glows  the  steel ! 
>  teach  him,  while  your  lessons  last, 
To  judge  the  present  by  the  past ; 


Remind  him  of  each  wish  pursded. 
How  rich  it  glow'd  with  promised  good; 
Remhid  him  of  each  wish  enjoy'd. 
How  soon  his  hopes  possession  Aoy'd ! 
Tell  him,  we  play  unequal  game. 
Whene'er  we  shoot  by  Fancy's  aim; 
And,  ere  he  strip  him  for  her  race. 
Show  the  ccmditions  of  the  chase. 
Two  sisti^rs  by  the  goal  are  set. 
Cold  Disappointment  and  Regret ; 
One  disenchants  the  winner's  eyes. 
And  strips  of  all  its  worth  the  prise,    , 
While  one  augm^ts  its  gaudy  show,  9 

MoreSo  enhance  the  loser's  woe. 
The  victor  sees  his  feiry  gold 
Traosfbrm'd,  when  won,^o  drossy  mold; 
But  still  the  vanq^h'd  mourns  his  loss. 
And  rues,  as  gold^iat  glittering  dross. 

XXXIL 
More  wouldst  thou  know — yon  tower  survey. 
Ton  couch  unpress'd  since  parting  day, 
Ton  untrimm'd  lamp,  whose  yellow  gleam  « 
Is  mingling  vrith  the  cold  moon-beam. 
And  yon  thin  form ! — the  hectic  red 
On  hu  pale  cheek  unequal  spread ;  • 

The  head  reclined,  the  loosen'd  hair. 
The  limbs  relax'd,  the  mournful  air.— 
See,  he  looks  up ; — a  woeful  smile 
Lightens  his  woe-worn  cheek  awhile, — 
T  is  fency  wakes  some  idle  thought. 
To  gild  the  ruin  she  has  wrought | 
For,  like  the  bat  of  Indian  brakes. 
Her  pinions  fan  the  wound  she  makes. 
And  soothing  thus  the  dreamer's  pain. 
She  drinks  his  life-blood  ^m  the  vein. 
Now  to  the  lattice  turn  hia  ^yesr 
Vain  hope !  to  see  the  sun  arise. 
The  moon  with  clouds  is  s^  o'ercast. 
Still  howls  by  tils  the  stormy  blast; 
Another  hour  must  wear  away, 
£re  the  east  kindle  into  day, 
And  hark !  to  waste  that  weary  hour. 
He  tries  the  minstrel's  magic  power. 

xxxni. 

SONG. 

TO  THE   MOON. 

Hail  to  thy  cold  and  clouded  beam. 

Pale  pilgrim  of  the  troubled  sky! 
Hail,  though  the  misu  that  o'er  thee  stream 

Lend  to  thy  brov  their  sullen  dye! 
How  should  thy  pure  and  peaceful  eye 

Untroubled  view  our  scenes  below. 
Or  how  a  tearless  beam  supply 

To  light  a  world  of  wnr  and  woe! 

Fair  queen !  I  will  not  blame  thee  now. 

As  once  by  Greta  s  feiry  side, 
Each  little  cloud  that  dimm'd  thy  brow 

Did  then  an  angels  beauty  hide; 
And  of  tlie  shades  1  then  could  chide. 

Still  are  the  thoughts  to  memory  dear. 
For,  while  a  softer  strain  I  tried. 

They  hid  my  blusli,  and  calm'd  my  fear. 
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SCOtTS  POETIQAL  WORKS. 


Then  did  J  swear  Ihy  ray  terenc 

Was  fonn'd  to  Kght  tome  lonely  dell, 
By  two  food  Ipven  only  teen. 

Reflected  finom  the  crysul  well; 
Or  deeping  on  Char  moaty  cell, 

Or  quivering  on  the  lattice  hrigfat. 
Or  glancing  on  their  couch,  to  tell 

How  swiftly  wanes  the  snmnier  night! 

XXXIV. 

He  starts — a  step  at  this  lone  hour! 
k  voice! — his  father  seeks  the  tower, 
^th  haggard  look  and  trodbled  sense. 
Fresh  from  his  dreadful  cooferenot.      *> 
«  Wilfrid !— what,  not  to  sleep  addrost? 
Thou  hast  no  cares  A  chase  thy  rest 
llortham  has  fallen  on  llanlo»-moor{ 
Bertram  brings  warrant  tiAecare 
His  treasures,  bought  by  spoil  and  blood, 
For  the  state  s  use  and  public  good. 
Hie  menials  will  thy  voice  obey; 
Let  his  comnuarion  have  its  way, 
lo  eveiy  point,  in  every  word.*— 
Then,  in  a  whisper,— « Take  thy  sword! 
Bertcam  is — what  I  must  not  telL 
I  hfear  his  hasty  step— fkrewell!* 


CANTO  11/ 


I. 

FAa  in  the  chambers  of  the  west. 
The  gale  had  sigh'd  itself  to  rest; 
The  moon  was  cloudless  now  and  clear, 
But  pale,  and  toon  to  disappear. 
The  thin  gray  clouds  wax'd  dimly  light 
On  Brusleton  and  Houghton  height ; 
And  the  rich  dale,  that  eastward  lay. 
Waited  the  wakening  touch  of  day. 
To  give  its  woods  and  cultnred  plain. 
And  towers  and  apires,  to  light  again. 
But,  westward,  Staomore's  shapeless  swell. 
And  Luoedale  wild,  and  Kelton-fell, 
And  rock-be(prdied  Giimaoscar, 
And  Arkioijarth,  lay  dark  afar; 
While,  as  a  livelier  twilight  falls. 
Emerge  proud  Barnard's  banner'd  walk. 
High  crown'd  he  sits,  in  dawning  pale. 
The  sovereign  of  the  lovely  vale. 

II. 
What  prospects,  from  his  watch-tower  high. 
Gleam  gradual  on  the  warder's  eye  ! — 
Far  sweeping  to  the  east,  he  sees 
Down  his  deep  woods  the  course  of  Tees,  (i) 
And  tracks  ht^  wanderings  by  the  steam 
Of  summer  vapoun  from  the  stream  ; 
And  ere  he  pace  his  dentined  hour 
By  Brackeiihnry'ft  dnngeoo-towcr. 
These  silver  mi«ts  sh:)ll  m<>lt  away. 
And  dew  tiie  woods  with  glittering  spray. 
Then  in  broad  lustre  shall  be  shown 
That  mighty  trench  ol  living  stone, 


And  each  huge  trunk  that,  from  tbe 
Reclmes  him  o'er  the  darkaome  tide. 
Where  Tees,  finll  manj  a  fttthom  low. 
Wears  with  his  rage  no  common  fee  ; 
For  pebl>ly  bank,  nor  aand-bed  here. 
Nor  clay-mopMi,  checks  Iris  ieflvo,|eBrKr, 
Gondema'd  to  mine  a  ckanieird  way. 
O'er  solid  sbcet^of  m^le  gmy. 

in. 


Nor  Tees  alone,  in  dawning  bright. 

Shall  rush  npon  the  ravish'd  sight; 

But  many  a  tribsuary  stream. 

Each  from  its  own  dark  deD,  shall  gleem : 

Staindrop,  whp,  from  her  sylvan 

Salutes  proud  Baby's  battled  tii 

The  rural  brook  of  E^stone, 

And  Balder,  named  from  Odai*s  toB; 

And  Greta,  to  whoae  banks  ere  long 

We  lead  the  lovers "bf  the  song; 

And  s^ver  Lom,  from  SumBora  wiy. 

And  fsiry  Thoirsgill't  nmrmi 

And  last  and  least. 

Romantic  Deepdale't  aleBder  rU.        * 

Who  in  that  dioKwood  glctt  liaHs  siny'd, 

Tet  long'd  fbr  Roslin's  |n^  gbdoT 

Who,  wandering  thera,  balh 

Even  for  that  rale  so  stem  and 

Where  Garthmd's  crags,  InilMtie'i 

Through  her  green  copse  Um  apiim  are  am 

Yet,  Albyn,  yet  the  praise  be  thine. 

Thy  scene^and  story  to^pombiae  1 

Thou  btd'st  him,  who  by  Roslin  atraya. 

List  to  the  deeds  of  other  dap ; 

'Mid  Gartland's  crags  thou  shoVst  the  cave, 

The  refuge  of  thy  champion  brave; 

Giving  each  rock  its  storied  tale. 

Pouring  a  lay  for  every  dale. 

Knitting,  as  with  a  moral  band. 

Thy  native  legends  with  thy  Und, 

To  lend  each  scene  the  intereit  high 

Which  genius  beams  from  Beauty's  eye. 

IV. 
Bertram  awaited  not  the  sight 
Which  sunrise  shows  from  Barnard's  heigbl 
But  from  the  towers,  preventing  day. 
With  Wilfrid  took  his  eariy  way. 
While  misty  dawn,  and  moon-beam  pale, 
Still  mingled  in  the  sileM  dale. 
By  Barnard's  bridge  of  stately  stone. 
The  southern  bank  of  Tees  they  won; 
Their  winding  path  then  eastvrard  cast. 
And  Ejjiistone's  gray  ruins  (i)  past ; 
Each  on  his  own  deep  visions  bent. 
Silent  and  sad  they  onward  wenL 
Well  may  you  tliink  that  Bertram's  mood 
To  Wilfrid  savage  seem'd  and  rude; 
^Wcll  may  you  think,  bold  RiaiDgbam 
Held  Wilfrid  trivial,  poor,  and  tame; 
And  small  the  intrrcourK,  1  ween, 
Such  uncongenial  souls  betweca. 

V. 
Stern  Bertram  sliunn'd  the  nearer  way, 
Tlirough  Rokeby's  park  and  chase  that  hy. 


And,  skiftiif  liigb  the  valley  s  ridge, 
Thff  cmi'd  hj  Greu'c  andcDt  brid^ 
Daceadiiii  when  her  waler»  wind 
Free  fer  1  ipaee  asd  oneoBfined, 
is,  toped  from  Rrigmra  dark-wood  ^Lem, 
She  Kcb  wild  Mortliam  8  deeper  den. 
Tim,  nUieyt  gluKod  o'er  the  monnd, 
laised  bf  (hat  Icfioa  long  renown'd, 
▼bosefodfe  ihrine  aeaeru  tbeir  daim. 
Of  piott,  faidifal,  conqoeriog  fame,  (3) 
« Stem  torn  of  war !»  sad  Wilfrid  wghd, 
« Behold  the  boast  of  Roman  pride  f 
Whic  Dov  of  all  yonr  toils  are  known  ? 
Ainsf  ireneb,  a  broken  stone!*— 
ThateUaitclf,  for  moral  strain 
To  Bertram  were  addr«ss'd  in  vain. 

VI. 

OTdMcreatBiood,  •  deeper  sigh 
ivoke,  when  Koktbfs  torreu  hi(^  (4) 
^(R  Bwibward  in  the  dawning  se^ 
To  rear  then  o'er  tfie  thicket  green. 
OdM,  thoagh  Spenaer's  self  had  stray'd 
ioidehiai  tfiroogi  the  lovely  glade, 
(^iduf  hit  rich  luxuriant  ^w 
^  Cmcj,  ill  its  charms  to  show, 
''"Mi^f  the  stream  rejoicing  free, 
^capiife  Ml  at  liberty, 
''■^  her  ^parkliBg  waves  abroad, 
Aid dnooriog  joyful  on  her  road; 
'^'iaiar^'bere,  up  the  snony  banks. 
The  tim  redre  in  scatter'd  ranks, 
^v««bere,  advanced  before  the  rest, 
<^  boU  or  UUock  rears  his  crest, 
^Md  hnge,  the  giant  oak— 
^ichimpionB,  when  their  band  is  broke, 
S*«ad  forth  10  guard  the  rearward  post, 
The  hdvtrk  of  the  scatter'd  host— 
^  thh,  and  more,  might  Spenser  say, 
»rt  vaiie  io  vain  his  magic  lay, 
^We  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower, 
^^IxMehtiiee  lights  MaUlda's  bower. 


VII. 
The  open  vale  is  soon  past  o'er, 
Boheby,  dioogh  nigh,  is  seen  no  mora ; 
$iakiog  'mid  Greta's  thickets  deep^ 
i  viid  and  darker  coarse  they  keep, 
i  «iem  and  lone,  y«t  lovely  road, 
ki  e'er  (he  foot  of  minstrel  trode!  (S) 
Broad  shadows  o'er  their  passage  fell, 
Deeper  and  narrower  grew  the  dell : 
It  seem'd  some  BBOuntain,  rent  and  riven, 
A  channel  for  the  stream  had  given. 
So  high  the  cliffs  of  fimestonc  gray 
Hong  beetUng  o*er  the  torrent's  way, 
Fielding,  along  their  rugged  base, 
A  dinty  footpath's  niggard  space, 
Where  he,  mho  winds  'twix(  rock  and  wave, 
May  hear  the  headlong  torrent  rave, 
And  Uko  a  stcod  in  frantic  fit. 
That  dings  the  froth  from  curb  and  bit-, 
May  view  her  chafe  her  wave^  (o  spray, 
fTrr  every  rock  that  ban  her  way. 
Fill  foam-globes  on  her  eddies  ride. 
Thick  as  the  schemes  of  human  pride, 


That  down  life's  current  drive  amain, 
As  frail,  as  frothy,  and  as  vain ! 

vm. 

The  cliffs,  that  rear  the  haughty  head 
High  o'er  the  river's  darksome  bed. 
Were  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  gray. 
Now  waving  all  with  grren-wood  spray; 
Here  trees  to  every  crevice  clung. 
And  o'er  (he  dell  tlieir  branches  hung; 
And  there,  all  spUnter'd  and  uneven. 
The  shiver'd  rocks  ascend  to  heaven. 
Oft,  too,  tlie  ivy  swathed  t^eir  breast, 
And  wreathed  its  gariand  round  their  crest. 
Or  from  the  spires  bade  loosely  flare 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air. 
As  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old. 
O'er  the  high  feast  of  baron  bold, 
When  revell'd  loud  the  feudal  rout. 
And  the  arch'd  halls  retum'd  their  shout. 
Such  and  more  wild  is  Greta's  roar. 
And  such  the  echoes  firom  her  shore. 
And  so  the  ivied  banner's  gleam 
Waved  wildly  o'er  the  brawling  stream. 

IX. 
Now  from  the  stream  the  rocks  recede, 
But  leave  between  no  sunny  mead. 
No,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand. 
Oft  fouled  by  such  a  mountain  strand. 
Forming  such  warm  and  dry  retreat. 
As  fancy  deems  the  lonely  seat. 
Where  hermit,  wandering  from  his  cell. 
His  rosary  might  love  to  tell. 
But  here,  *tvrixt  rock  and  river  grew 
A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew. 
With  whose  sad  tints  were  minted  sean 
The  blighted  fir's  sepulchral  green, 
Seem'd  that  the  trees  their  shadows  cast. 
The  earth  that  nourish'd  them  to  blast. 
For  never  knew  that  swarthy  grove 
The  verdant  hue  that  fairies  love; 
Nor  wilding  green,  nor  woodland  flower. 
Arose  within  its  baleful  bower ; 
The  dank  and  sable  earth  receives 
Its  only  calrpet  from  the  leaves. 
That,  from  the  withering  branches  cast, 
Bestrew'd  ttie  ground  with  every  blast.  * 

Though  now  the  sun  was  o'er  the  hill. 
In  this  dark  spot 't  was  twilight  still. 
Save  that  on  Greta's  ^rther  side 
Some  straggling  beams  through  copse-wood  glide. 
And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 
That  dingle's  deep  and  funeral  shade, 
With  the  bright  tints  of  early  day. 
Which,  glimmering  (lirough  the  ivy-spray. 
On  the  opposing  summit  lay. 


The  lated  peasant  shunn'd  the  dell. 

For  superstition  wont  to  tell 

Of  many  a  grisly  sound  and  sight. 

Scaring  it.s  path  at  dead  of  night. 

When  Christmas  logs  blase  high  and  wide. 

Such  wonders  speed  the  featal  tide, 
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\Miile  curiosity  and  fear, 

Pleasure  aod  pain,  sit  crouchiog  near. 

Till  childhood's  check  no  longer  glows, 

And  village  maidens  loi^e  the  rose. 

The  thrilling  interest  rises  higher. 

The  circle  closes  nigh  and  niglier. 

And  shuddering  glance  is  cast  behind, 

As  louder  moans  the  wintry  wind. 

Believe,  that  fitting  scene  was  laid 

For  such  wild  talcs  in  Mortham's  glade ; 

For  who  had  seen  on  Greta's  side. 

By  that  dim  light  fierce  Bertram  stride. 

In  such  a  spot,  at  such  an  hour, — 

If  touch'd  by  superstition's  power, 

Blight  well  have  deem'd  that  hell  had  given 

A  murderer's  ghost  to  upper  heaven. 

While  Wilfrid's  form  had  seem'd  to  glide 

Like  his  pale  victim  by  his  side. 

XI. 

Nor  think  to  village  swains  alone 
Are  these  unearthly  terrors  known^ 
For  not  to  rank  nor  sex  confined 
Is  this  ^ain  ague  of  the  mind. 
Hearts  firm  as  steel,  as  marble  hard, 
'Gainst  foith,  and  love,  and  pity  barr'd, 
Have  quaked  hke  aspcn-leavcs  in  May, 
Beneath  its  universal  sway. 
Bertram  had  listed  many  a  tale 
Of  wonder  in  his  native  dale, 
That  in  his  secret  soul  relain'd 
The  credence  they  in  childhood  gain'd; 
Nor  less  his  wild  and  venturous  youth 
Believed  in  every  legend's  truth, 
Learn'd  when  beneath  the  tropic  gale 
Full  swell'd  the  vessel's  steady  sail. 
And  the  broad  Indian  moon  her  light 
Pour'd  ou  the  watch  of  middle  night. 
When  seamen  love  to  hear  and  tell 
Of  portent,  prodigy,  and  spell; 
What  gales  arc  sold  on  Lapland's  shore,  (6; 
How  whistle  rash  bids  tempests  roar;  (7) 
Of  witch,  of  mermaid,  and  of  sprite, 
Of  Erick's  cap  and  Elmo's  liglu;  (H) 
Or  of  that  Phantom  Ship,  whose  form 
Shoots  like  a  meteor  through  the  storm. 
When  the  dark  scud  comes  driving  hard, 
And  lower'd  is  every  topsail-yard. 
And  canvas,  wove  in  earthly  looms. 
No  more  to  brave  the  storm  presumes! 
Then,  'mid  the  war  of  sea  and  sky. 
Top  and  top-gallant  hoisted  higli. 
Full-spread  and  crowded  every  sail. 
The  demon-frigate  (9)  braves  the  gale ; 
And  well  the  doom'd  spectators  know, 
The  harbinger  of  wreck  and  woe. 

XII. 
Then  too  were  told,  in  stifled  tone. 
Marvels  and  omens  all  their  own; 
How,  by  some  desert  isle  or  key,  (10) 
Where  Spaniards  wrought  their  cruelly.  , 
Or  where  the  lavage  pifMe'l'  mood 
Kepaid  it  home  in  d^»  of  llFlood, 
Strange  nightly  soutids  bf  woe  and  fear 
Appall'd  the  listening  bticv4pn:r, 


Whose  light-arm'd  shallop  anchor'd  lay 

In  ambush  by  the  lonely  bay. 

The  groan  of  grief,  the  shriek  of  pain, 

Ring  from  the  moon-light  groves  of  cane ; 

The  fierce  adventurer's  hnrt  they  scare. 

Who  wearies  memory  for  a  prayer. 

Curses  the  roadstead,  and  with  gale 

Of  early  morning  lifts  tbe^l. 

To  give,  in  tliirst  of  blood  and  prey, 

A  legend  for  another  bay. 

xin. 

Thus,  as  a  man,  a  youth,  a  child, 
Train'd  in  the  mystic  and  the  wild. 
With  this  on  Bertram's  soul  at  limes 
Bush'd  a  dark  feeling  of  his  crimes; 
Such  to  his  troubled  soul  their  form. 
As  the  pale  death-ship  to  the  storm. 
And  such  tlieir  omen  dim  and  dread. 
As  shrieks  and  voices  of  the  dead. 
That  pang,  whose  transitory  force 
llover'd  'twizt  horror  and  remorse ; 
That  pang,  perchance,  his  bosom  press'd. 
As  Wilfrid  sudden  he  addresVd. 
«  Wilfrid,  this  glen  is  never  trod 
Until  the  sun  rides  high  abroad; 
Yet  twice  have  I  beheld  to-day 
A  form  that  seem'd  to  dog  our  way; 
Twice  from  my  glance  it  seem'd  to  flee. 
And  shroud  itself  by  cliff  or  tree  ; 
How  think'st  thou?~is  our  path  waylaid. 
Or  hath  thy  sire  my  trust  betray'dl 
If  so  N — Ere,  starting  from  his  dream. 
That  tum'd  upon  a  genUer  theme, 
Wilfrid  had  roused  him  to  reply, 
nertnim  sprung  forward  shouting  high, 
M  Whate'er  thou  art,  thou  now  shalt  stand'- 
And  forth  he  darted,  sword  in  hand. 

XIV. 

As  bursts  the  Icviu  in  its  wrath. 

He  shot  him  down  the  sounding  pntli  : 

Rock,  wood,  and  stream,  rung  wildly  out. 

To  his  loud  step  and  savage  shout. 

Seems  that  the  object  of  his  race 

Hath  scaled  the  cHffs;  his  frantic  chav 

Sidelong  he  turns,  and  now  'tis  bent 

Bight  up  the  rock's  tall  battlement ; 

Straining  each  sinew  to  ascend. 

Foot,  hand,  and  knee  tlieir  aid  most  lend. 

Wilfrid,  all  dizzy  with  dismay. 

Views  from  beneath  his  dreadful  way ; 

Now  to  the  oak's  warp'd  roots  lie  clings. 

Now  trusts  his  weight  to  i^-string<i>; 

Now,  like  the  wild  goat,  must  he  dare 

An  un9upporte<l  leap  in  air 

Hid  in  the  shrubby  rain-course  now. 

You  mark  him  by  the  crashing  bougli. 

And  by  his  corslet's  sullen  clank, 

And  hy  the  stones  spum'd  from  the  bank. 

And  by  the  hawk  scared  from  her  nest. 

And  ravens  croaking  o'er  their  guest. 

Who  deem  his  forfeit  limbs  sluill  pay 

The  tribute  of  his  bold  essav. 
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XV. 
See,  he -emerges! — desperate  oovr 
All  fiarther  course — yon  beetliog  brow, 
lo  craQgy  nakedness  sublime, 
Wbai  heart  or  foot  shall  dare  to  climb  ? 
It  bears  no  tendril  for  his  clasp, 
Presents  no  angle  to  his  grasp ; 
Sole  stay  his  foot  may  rest  upon. 
Is  yon  earth-bedded  jetting  stone. 
Ralanced  oatnch  precarious  prop, 
He  strains  1m|  grasp  to  reach  the  top. 
Just  as  the  da^erous  stretch  he  makes» 
By  beaten,  his  ^ihless  footstool  shakes  \ 
B«neath  his  tottering  bulk  it  bends. 
It  strays,  it  loosens,  it  descends! 
And  downward  holds  its  headlong  way. 
Crashing  o'er  rock  and  co]>se-wood  spray. 
Load  thunders  diake  the  echoing  dell! — 
Fell  it  alooe?— akne  it  foil. 
Jmt  on  the  very  reige  of  fote. 
The  hardy  Bertram  s  fallmg  weight 
He  trusted  to  his  sinewy  bands. 
And  on  the  ti^  unharm'd  he  standsl 

XVI. 
Wilfrid  a  safer  path  pursued, 
.\t  utenrals  where,  roughly  liew'd, 
Rmle  steps  ascending  from  the  dell 
Beoder'd  the  clinii  accessible. 
By  circuit  slow  be  thus  attain'd 
The  bright  that  Risingbam  had  gain'd, 
Aod  when  he  iasned  from  the  wood, 
Before  the  gate  of  M ortham  stood.  ( 1 1 ) 
T  was  a  foir  scene  !  the  sun-beam  lay 
On  battled  tower  and  portal  gray. 
And  from  the  grassy  slope  he  sees 
The  Greta  flow  to  meet  the  Tees, 
Where,  issuing  from  her  darksome  bed, 
She  caught  the  mornings  eastern  red. 
And  through  the  softening  vale  below 
RolTd  her  bright  waves  in  rosy  glow, 
All  Mushing  to  her  bridal  bed, 
Like  fome  shy  maid  in  c<Mivent  bred. 
While  linnet,  lark,  and  blackbird  gay. 
Sing  forth  her  nuptial  roundelay^ 

XVIL 
T  wu  sweetly  sung  that  roundelay, 
That  summer  mom  shone  blithe  and  gay. 
But  morning  beam,  and  wild  bird's  call, 
Awaked  not  Mortham's  silent  halL 
No  porter,  by  the  low-brow'd  gate. 
Took  in  the  wonted  niche  bis  scat ; 
To  the  paved  court  no  peasant  drew. 
Waked  to  their  toil  no  menial  crew ; 
The  maiden's  carol  was  not  heard, 
As  to  her  morning  task  she  fared  ; 
lo  the  void  offices  around, 
ftung  not  a  hoof,  nor  bay'd  a  hound, 
Nor  eager  steed,  with  shrilliug  neigh. 
Accused  the  lagging  groom's  delay; 
rntrimm'd,  undresa'd,  neglected  now, 
.   Was  alley'd  walk  and  orchard  bough ; 
All  spoke  the  master's  absent  care, 
All  spoke  neglect  and  disrepair. 


South  of  the  gate  an  arrow-flight. 
Two  mighty  elms  their  limbs  unite, 
As  if  a  canopy  to  spread. 
O'er  the  lone  dwelhng  of  tlie  dead; 
For  their  huge  boughs  in  arches  bent 
Above  a  massy  monument, 
Carved  o'er  in  ancient  Gothic  wise. 
With  many  a  scutcheon  and  device: 
There,  spent  with  toil  and  sunk  in' gloom, 
Bertram  stood  pondering  by  the  tomb. 

XVIII. 
«  It  vanish  d,  like  a  flitting  ghost ! 
Behind  this  tomb,»  he  said,  «  't  was  lost —   . 
This  tomb,  where  oft  I  deem'd,  lies  stored 
Of  Moftiiam's  Indian  wealth  the  hoard. 
'T  is  true,  the  aged  servants  said 
Here  his  lamented  wife  is  laid ; 
But  weightier  reasons  may  be  gueA'd.  • 
For  their  lord's  strict  and  stern  behest. 
That  none  should  on  his  steps  intrude. 
Whene'er  he  sought  this  solitude. — 
An  ancient  mariner  I  knew, 
What  time  I  sail'd  with  Morgan's  crew. 
Who  oft,  'mid  our  carousals,  spake 
Of  Raleigh,  Forbisher,  and  Drake ; 
Adventurous  hearts !  who  barter'd  bold 
Their  English  steel  for  Spanish  gold. 
Trust  not,  would  his  experience  say, 
Captain  or  comrade  witli  your  prey ; 
But  seek  some  charnci,  when,  at  full. 
The  moon  gilds  skeleton  and  skull ; 
There  dig  and  tomb  yjour  precious  heap,  ' 
And  bid  the  dead  your  treasure  keep;  (12) 
Sure  stewards. they,  if  fitting  spell 
Their  service  to  the  task  compel. 
Lacks  there  such  charuel ! — kill  a  slave, 
Or  prisoner,  on  the  treasure-grave; 
Aod  bid  his  discontented  gbosL 
Stalk  niglitly  on  his  lonely  post.—' 
Such  was  his  tale.     lu  truth,  I  ween, 
U  in  my  morning  vision  sccu.n — 

XIX. 

Wilfrid,  wlio  scom'd  the  legend  wild, 

In  mingled  mirth  aod  pity  smiled. 

Much  marvelling  that  a  breast  so  bold 

In  such  fond  ule  belief  should  hold ; 

But  yet  of  Bertram  sought  to  know 

The  apparition's  form  aod  show. — 

The  power  within  the  guilty  breast. 

Oft  vanquish'd,  never  quite  suppress'd, 

That  unsubdued  and  lurking  Kes  « 

To  take  the  felon  by  surprise,  (i3) 

And  force  him,  as  by  magic  spell, 

lu  his  despite  his  guilt  lo  tell,— 

Tliat  power  iu  Bertram's  breast  awoke ; 

Scarce  conscious  he  was  heard,  he  spoke. 

«  T  was  Mortham's  form,  from  fool  to  head! 

HU  morion,  with  the  plume  of  red. 

His  sliap*,  his  mien — l  was  Mortham  right, 

As  when  1  slew  him  in  ihc  fight. » — 

MThou  slay  him?— lhou?»»^Wiih  conscious  start 

He  beard,  then  manned  his  liaaghty  heart. — 

— u  I  slew  him  1—1 !— I  had  forgot. 

Thou,  stripling,  knew'st  not  of  the  plot. 
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But  it  is  spoken — nor  will  I 

Deed  done,  or  spoken  word,  deny. 

I  slew  him,  I !  for  thankless  pride ; 

T  was  by  this  hand  that  Mortham  died.*— 

XX. 

Wilfrid,  of  gentle  hand  and  heart. 

Averse  to  every  active  part» 

But  moAt  tverse  to  martial  broil, 

From  danger  shrunk,  and  tum'd  from  toil; 

Yet  the  meek  lover  of  tlie  lyre 

Nursed  one  brave  sparj^  of  noble  fire ; 

Against  injustice,  fraud,  or  wrong. 

His  blood  beat  high,  his  hand  wax'd*strong. 

Not  his  the  nerv^  that  could  sustain, 

Unshaken,  danger,  toil,  and  pain  ; 

But  when  that  spark  biased  forth  to  flame, 

HCirose  superior  to  his  frame. 

And  now  it  came,  that  generous  mood; 

And,  in  full'current  of  his  blood. 

On  Bertram  lie  laid  desperate  hand. 

Placed  firm  his  foot,  and  drew  his  brand. 

«  Should  every  fiend  to  whom  thou  *rt  sold, 

Rise  in  thine  aid,  I  keep  my  hold. — 

Arouse  there,  ho!  take  spear  and  sword  ! 

Attach  the  murderer  of  your  lord ! » — 

XXI. 
A  moment,  fix'd  as  by  a  spell, 
Stood  Bertram— it  seem'd  mirade, 
Ttiat  one  so  feeble,  soft,  and  tame, 
Set  grasp  on  warlike  Risinghim. 
But  when  he  felt  a  feeble  stroke. 
The  fiend  within  the  ruffian  woke ! 
To  wrench  the  sword  from  Wilfrid's  hand. 
To  dash  him  headlong  on  the  sand. 
Was  but  one  moment's  work, — one  more 
Had  drench'd  the  blade  in  Wilfrid's  gore ; 
But,  in  the  infant  it  arose, 
To  end  his  life,  his  love,  his  woes, 
A  warlike  form,  that  mark'd  the  scene, 
Presents  his  rapier  sheath'd  between. 
Parries  the  fost-dcscending  blow, 
And  steps  'twixt  Wilfrid  and  his  foe ; 
I^or  thru  unscabbarded  his  brand. 
But  sternly  pointing  with  his  hand, 
With  monarch's  voice  forbade  the  fight. 
And  motion'd  Bertram  from  his  sight. 
t(  Go,  and'repent,w — he  said,  «  while  time 
Is  given  thee;  add  not  crime  to  crime.* 

xxn. 

Mutft  and  uncertain,  and  amazed. 
As  on  a  vision,  Bertram  gased ! 
'T  was  Mortliam's  bearing  bold  and  high, 
His  sinewy  frame,  his  falcon  eye. 
His  look  and  accent  of  command, 
The  martial  gesture  of  his  hand. 
His  stately  form,  spare-built  and  tail. 
His  war-bleach'd  locks— *t  was  Mortham  all. 
Tlirough  Bertram's  diziy  brain  career 
A  thousand  thoughts,  and  all  of  fear. 
His  wavering  faith  received  not  quite 
The  form  he  saw  as  MurllMm's  sprite. 
But  more  he  fear'd  it,  if  it  stood 
His  lord,  in  living  flesh  and  blood — 


What  spectre  can  the  chamel  send. 

So  dreadful  as  an  injnred  friend? 

Then,  too,  the  habit  of  command, 

Used  by  the  leader  of  the  band. 

When  Risingham,  for  many  a  day. 

Had  march'd  and  fought  beneath  his  rway, 

Tamed  him — and,  with  reverted  face. 

Backwards  he  bore  his  sullen  pace. 

Oft  stopp'd,  and  oft  on  Mortham  scared, 

And  dark  as  rated  mastiff  glared ; 

But  when  the  tramp  of  steeds  wis  heard. 

Plunged  in  the  glen,  and  disapiAr'd. 

Nor  longer  there  the  warrior  stood. 

Retiring  eastward  through  the  wood  ; 

But  first  to  Wilfrid  warning  gives, 

«  Tell  thou  to  none  that  Mortham  lives.* 

xxirt. 

Still  rung  these  words  in  W3frid*s  ear. 

Hinting  he  knew  noC  what  of  fear. 

When  nearer  came  the  coursen*  tread. 

And,  with  his  fother  at  their  bead. 

Of  horsemen  arm'd  a  gallant  power 

Rein'd  up  their  steeds  before  the  Cower. 

«  Whence  these  pale  looks,  my  son  ?»  he  tak 

«  Wh|p«  's  Bertram  T  why  that  naked  blade! 

Wilfrid  ambiguously  replied 

(For  Mortham's  charge  his  boooor  tied), 

«  Bertram  is  gone — the  villain's  word 

Avouch'd  him  murderer  of  his  lord  ! 

Even  now  we  fought — but,  when  yo«r  tread 

Xnnounoed  you  nlj^,  the  felon  flcd.i* — 

In  Wycliffe's  conscious  eye  appear 

A  guilty  hope,  a  guilty  fear; 

On  his  pale  brow  the  dew-drop  broke. 

And  his  lip  quiver'd  as  he  spoke. 

XXIV. 

tt  A  mnrderer!— Philip  Mortham  died 
Amid  the  battle's  wildest  tide.      » 
Wilfrid,  or  Bertram  raves,  or  yon ! 
Yet  grant  such  strange  confession  tme. 
Pursuit  were  vain — let  him  fly  far — 
Justice  must  sleep  in  civil  war.» — 
A  gallant  youth  rode  near  his  side. 
Brave  Rokcby's  page,  in  battle  tried  ; 
That  morn,  an  embassy  of  weight 
He  brought  to  Barnard's  castle  gate. 
And  follow'd  now  in  Wyctiffe's  train. 
An  answer  for  his  lord  to  gain. 
His  steed,  whose  arch'd  and  sable  neck 
An  hundred  wreaths  of  foam  bedeck. 
Chafed  not  against  the  curb  more  high 
Than  he  at  Oswald's  cold  reply ; 
He  bit  his  lip,  implored  his  sainc, 
(His  the  old  faith) — then  burst  rettraint. 

XXV. 

u  Yes  !  I  beheld  Im  bloody  fall. 
By  that  base  traitor's  dastard  ball. 
Just  when  I  thought  to  measure  sword. 
Presumptuous  hope!  wiih  Mortham's  lord. 
And  shall  the  murderer  'scape,  who 
His  Iradcr  generous,  bra%e,  .rad  tme  ? 
Ksi-Hfte  !  while  on  the  clew  yon  trace 
The  marks  of  his  gigantic  pace  ? 
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5o !  ere  the  ras  that  dew  tball  dry, 
False  Riaaf^iun  shall  yield  or  die. — 
ftiQg  out  th6  eastle  kruoHbell ! 
Aroiue  the  peasants  with  the  koeU! 
Meaotinie,  disperse— fide,  (^Uantl,  ride ! 
Beset  the  wood  on  erery  side. 
Bat  if  anoBf;  yoa  one  there  he. 
That  hoDoars  Mortham's  memory. 
Let  him  dismowit  and  follow  me ! 
Else  oa  yoor  crests  sit  fear  and  shame, 
Xnd  foal  snspicion  dog,  your  name !» 

XXVI. 
lastant  to  earth  yAmg  Ridmond  sprang  Y 
bsamt  on  earth  the  harness  rung 
Of  twenty  men  of  Wyeliffe's  band. 
Who  waited  not  their  lord's  Ammand. 
Bedmond  his  spnrs  from  buskins  drew, 
His  mantle  from  his  shoidder  threw, 
His  pistols  in  hk  belt  he  placed. 
The  green-wood  gaio'd,  tl^  footsteps  traced. 
Shouted  like  huntsman  to  his  hounds, 
•  To  cover,  havh  !■ — and  in  he  bounds. 
Scarce  heard  was  Oswald's  anxious  cry, 
.  8.s|ricion^«.-.piirsueiiim.fly-. 
But  venture  nof,  in  useless  Arife, 
On  ruffian  desperate  of  lus  Ufe. 
Whoever  Bnds  him,  dioot  Mm  dead ! 
Frre  hundned  nobles  for  his  head.* — 

\  '9 

xxvn. 

The  horaemea  gallopp^,  to  make  good 

Each  pass  that  issued  from  the  wood. 

Loud  from  the  thickets  rung  the  shout 

Of  Redmond  and  his  eager  route ; 

Widi  them  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  ire, 

And  envying  RedmoncTs  martial  fire. 

And  emulbtts  of  fome. — But  where 

k  Oswald,  noble  Mortham's  heir? 

Be,  bound  by  honour,  law,  and  faith. 

Avenger  of  his  kinsman's  death  7 — 

Leaning  against  the  elmine-tree, 

Widi  drooping  head  and  slacken'd  knee, 

And  denched  teeth,  and  clo«e-clasp'd  hands, 

la  agony  of  soul  he  stands ! 

Uh  downcast  eye  on  earth  is  bent. 

Hit  Mml  to  every  sound  is  lent. 

For  in  each  shout  that  cleaves  the  air. 

May  ring  discovery  and  despair. 

xrvm. 

What  'vaiTd  ic  him,  that  brightly  play'd 
The  morning  son  on  Mortham's  glade? 
AJJ  leemt  in  giddy  round  to  ride. 
Like  objects  on  a  stormy  tide, 
Seen  eddying  by  the  moon-light  dim. 
Imperfectly  to  sink  and  swim. 
What  'vaifd  it,  that  the  fair  domain, 
lu  battled  mansion,  hill,  and  plain. 
On  which  the  sun  so  brightly  shone, 
Envied  so  long,  was  now  his  own  ? 
The  lowest  dungeon,  in  that  hour, 
Of  Brackenbury's  dismal  tower,  (14) 
Had  been  his  choice,  could  snch  a  doom 
Have  opea'd  Mortham's  bloody  tomb! 


Forced,  too,  to  turn  unwilling  ear 

To  each  surmise»of  hope  or  fear, 

Murmur'd  among  the  rustics  round. 

Who  gather'd  at  the  larom  sound. 

He  dare  not  turn  his  head  away. 

Even  to  look  up  to  heaven  (o  pray. 

Or  call  on  hell,  in  bitter  mood. 

For  one  sharp  death-shot  from  the  wood ! 

XXIX. 

At  length  o'erpast  that  tireadful  space. 
Back  straggling  came  the  scatter  d  chase ; 
Jaded  and  weary,  horse  and  man, 
Retura'd  the  troopers,  oue  by  one. 
Wilfrid,  the  last,  arrived  to  say. 
All  trace  was  lost  of  Herlram's  way. 
Though  Redmond  still,  up  Brignal  wood. 
The  hopeless  qnest  in  vain  pursued. — 
O  fatal  doom  of  human  race ! 
What  tyrant  passions  passions  chase ! 
Remorse  from  Oswald's  brow  is  gone. 
Avarice  and  pride  resume  their  throne ; 
The  pang  of  instant  terror  by. 
They  dictate  thus  their  slave's  reply. 

XXX. 

«  Ay — let  him  range  like  hasty  hound '. 

And  if  tlie  grim  wolf's  lair  be  found. 

Small  is  my  care  how  goes  the  game 

Witli  Redmond  or  with  Risingham. — 

Nay,  answer  not,  thou  simple  boy  ! 

Thy  foir  Matilda,  all  so  coy 

To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 

To  that  bold  youth  of  Erin's  blood. 

Thy  ditties  will  she  freely  praise, 

And  pay  thy  pains  with  courtly  phrase ; 

In  a  rough  path  will  oft  command — 

Accept  at  leatf  — thy  friendly  hand ; 

His  site  avoids,  or,  urged  and  prayed, 

Unvrilling  takes  his  proffer  d  aid. 

While  conscious  passion  plainly  speaks 

In  downcast  look  and  blushing  cheeks. 

Whene'er  he  sings  will  she  glide  nigh, 

And  all  her  soul  is  in  her  eye. 

Yet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 

The  wonted  words  of  courtesy. 

These  are  strong  signs !— yet  wherefore  sigh, 

And  wipe,  effeminate,  thine  eye  ? 

Thine  shall  she  be,  if  thou  attend 

The  counsels  of  thy  sire  and  friend. 

XXXI. 

M  Scarce  wert  thou  gone,  when  peep  of  light 
Brought  genuine  news  of  Harston's  fight.  • 
Brave  CromweU  turo'd  the  doubtful  tide. 
And  conquest  bless'd  the  rightful  side; 
Three  thousand  cavaliers  lie  dead, 
Rupert  and  that  bold  marquis  fled ; 
Nobles  and  koi(;hU,  so  proud  of  late. 
Must  fine  for  freedom  and  estate. 
Of  these  committed  to  my  charge, 
Is  Rokeby,  prisoner  at  large ; 
Redmond,  his  page,  arrived  to  say 
He  reaches  Barnard's  lowers  to-day. 
Right  heavy  shall  his  ransom  be. 
Unless  diat  maid  compound  with  thee!  (i5) 
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Go  lo  her  now — be  bold  of  cheer. 

While  her  soul  floats  'twixt  hope  and  fear 

It  is  the  very  change  of  tide, 

When  best  llie  female  heart  is  tried — 

Pride,  prejudice,  and  modesty, 

Are  in  the  current  swept  to  sea. 

And  the  bold  swain,  who  plies  his  oar, 

May  lightly  row  his  bark  to  shore.  »— 


CANTO  III. 


I. 

Thk  buntuig  tribes  of  air  and  earth 
Respect  the  brethren  of  their  birth ; 
Nature,  who  loves  the  claim  of  kind, 
Less  cruel  chase  to  each  assign'd. 
The  falcon,  poised  on  soaring  wing. 
Watches  the  wild-duck  by  the  spring ; 
The  slow-hound  vrakes  the  fox's  lair. 
The  greyhound  presses  on  the  hare ; 
The  eagle  pounces  on  the  lamb. 
The  wolf  devours  the  fleecy  dam; 
Even  tiger  fell,  and  sullen  bear, 
Their  likeness  and  their  lineage  spare. 
Man,  only,  mars  kind  Nature's  plan, 
And  turns  the  fierce  pursuit  on  man; 
Plying  war's  desultory  trade, 
Incursion,  flight,  and  ambuscade, 
Since  Nimrod,  Gush's  mi^ty  son. 
At  first  the  bloody  game  begun. 

II. 

The  Indian,  prowling  for  his  prey, 

Who  hears  the  settlers  track  his  way,  (i) 

And  knows  in  distant  forest  far. 

Camp  his  rrd  brethren  of  the  war; 

He,  when  each  double  and  disguise 

To  baftle  the  pursuit  he  tries. 

Low  crouching  now  his  head  lo  hide, 

Where  swampy  streams  through  rushes  glide. 

Now  covering  with  ibc  wilhcr'd  leaves 

The  foot-prints  wliirh  the  dew  receives ; 

He,  skill'd  in  every  sylvan  guile. 

Knows  not,  nor  tries,  such  various  wile. 

As  Risingham,  when  on  the  wind 

Arose  the  loud  pursuit  bcliind. 

In  Rodcsdalc  his  youth  had  heard 

Each  art  her  wily  dalesman  dared, (2) 

When  Rooken-edge,  and  Redswair  high, 

To.  bugle  rtmg  and  blood-hound's  cry, 

Announcing  Jedwood-axc  and  spoar, 

And  Lid'sdnle  riders  in  the  rear ; 

And  well  his  venturous  life  had  proved 

The  lessons  that  his  childhood  loved. 

HI. 
Oft  had  he  shown,  in  climes  afar. 
Each  attribute  of  roving  war: 
The  sharpen'd  ear,  tlie  piercing  eye. 
The  quick  resolve  in  danger  nigh; 
The  speed  that,  in  the  flight  or  cha&c, 
Outstripp'd  the  Carib's  rapid  race; 


The  steady  brain,  the  sinewy  limb. 
To  leap,  to  climb,  to  dive,  to  swim ; 
The  iron  frame,  inured  to  bear 
Each  dire  inclemency  of  air. 
Nor  less  confirm'd  to  onder^ 
Fatigue's  faint  chill,  and  famine's  tkroe. 
These  arts  he  proved,  bis  life  to  save. 
In  peril  oft  by  land  and  wave, 
On  Arawaca's  desert  shore. 
Or  where  La  Plata's  billows  roar. 
When  oft  the  sons  of  veni^eful  %>ain 
Track'd  the  marauder's  steps  in  vain. 
These  arts,  in  Indian  waiifare  tried. 
Must  save  him  now  by  Grtfa's  side. 

IV. 
T  was  then,  in  ftour  of  utmost  need,. 
He  proved  his  courage,  art,  and  speed. 
Now  slow  he  stalk'd  with  stealthy  pace. 
Now  started  forth  in  rapid  race. 
Oft  doubling  back  in  maiy  train. 
To  blind  the  trace  the  dews  retain ; 
Now  dombe  the  rocks  projecting  high. 
To  baffle  the  pursuer's  eye. 
Now  sought  the  stream,  whose  brawling  soi 
The  echo  of  his  footsteps  drown'd. 
But  if  the  fore&t  veiige  he  nears. 
There  trample  steeds  and  glimmer  spears ; 
If  deeper  down  the  copse  he  drew. 
He  heard  the  rangers'  lond  halloo. 
Beating  0ach  cover  Vhile  th^  came, 
As  if  to  start  the  sylvan  game. 
T  was  then — like  tiger  dose  beset 
At  every  pass  with  toil  and  net. 
Counter  d,  where'er  he  turns  his  glarr. 
By  clashing  arms  and  torches*  flare. 
Who  meditates,  with  farious  bound, 
To  burst  on  hunter,  horse,  and  hound, — 
'T  was  then  that  Bertram's  soul  arose, 
Prompting  to  rush  upon  his  foes: 
But  as  that  crouching  tiger,  cow'd 
By  hrandish'd  steel  and  shouting  crowd, 
Retreats  beneath  llie  jungle's  shroud, 
Bertram  suspends  hin  purpose  stem. 
And  couches  in  the  brake  and  fern. 
Hiding  his  face,  lest  foemen  spy 
The  sparkle  of  his  swarthy  eye.(3) 

V. 

Then  Bertram  might  the  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bold  youth  who  led  the  chase, 
Who  paused  to  list  for  every  sound, 
Climb'd  every  height  to  look  around. 
Then  rushing  on  with  naked  sword. 
Each  dingle's  hosky  depths  explored. 
Twas  Redmond — by  the  azure  eye; 
Twas  Redmond — by  the  locks  that  fly 
Disorder'd  from  his  glowing  cheek ; 
Mien,  face,  and  form,  young  Redmond  spt-jl 
A  form  more  active,  light,  and  strong, 
Ne'er  shot  the  ranks  of  war  along ; 
The  modest,  yet  the  manly  mien, 
Mii;ht  grace  the  court  of  maiiivn  queen; 
A  face  more  fair  you  well  might  find. 
For  Redmond's  knew  the  sun  and  wind. 
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Nor  boasted,  from  their  tioge  whea  free, 

The  charm  of  re|(ularity ; 

P*ut  e^ery  feature  bad  ttie  power 

To  aid  the  exprestioa  of  the  hour: 

Whother  ^y  wit,  and  humour  &]y, 

Ikineed  laa|^ing  io  his'  Kght-blue  eye; 

(>r  bended  brov,  and  glance  of  fire, 

And  kindling  cheek,  ipoke  Erin's  ire; 

Or  soft  and  saddend  glances  show 

Uer  ready  sympathy  with  woe ; 

Or  in  that  wayward  mood  of  mind, 

Wb^n  various  feelings  are  combined, 

Wbcn  joy  and  sorrow  mingle  near, 

And  hope's  bright  wings  are  check'd  by  fear, 

And  rising  doubts  keep  transport  down, 

And  anger  lends  a  short-lived  frown ; 

la  that  strange  mood  which  maids  approve, 

E«en  when  they  dare  not  call  it  love, 

With  every  change  his  features  play'd. 

As  aspens  show  the  lig^t  and  shade. 

VI. 
Well  Risinnham  young  Redmond  knew ; 
And  mwfa  he  marveird  tint  the  crew, 
Roused  to  revenge  bold  Mortham  dead, 
VTere  br  that  Mortham's  foemen  led ; 
For  never  felt  hb  soul  the  woe. 
That  waib  a  ^nerous  foeman  low. 
Far  less  that  seme  of  justice  strong, . 
That  wreaks  a  gOMrous  foeman-s  wnmg. 
But  Muali  his  leisure  now  to  pause: 
Redmond  is  first,  whate'er  the  cause. 
And  tvrice  that  Redmond  came  so  near. 
Where  Bertram  cooch'd  Uke  hunted  deer. 
The  very  boughs  his  steps  dbplace, 
Rnstled  against  the  ruffian's  face. 
Who,  despeiate,  tvrice  prepared  to  start, 
Aod  y^waiQt  his  dagger  in  his  heart! 
Bat  Redmond  tum*d  a  different  way, 
Aad  the  bent  boughs  resumed  their  sway. 
And  Bertram  held  it  wise,  unseen, 
Deeper  to  plunge  in  coppice  green. 
Tbus,  circled  iq  his  coil,  the  snake. 
When  roving  hunters  beat  the  brake, 
Watches  with  red  and  glistening  eye, 
Prepared,  if  heedless  step  draw  nigh, 
^iih  forked  tongue  and  venom'd  fang 
lastaot  to  dart  the  deadly  pang ; 
But  if  the  intruders  turn  a^ide, 
Away  his  coib  imfolded  glide. 
And  through  the  deep  savannah  wind. 
Some  nndistnrfa'd  retreat  to  find. 

VII. 
Bat  Bertram,  as  he  backward  drew, 
Aod  heard  the  lond  pursuit  renew, 
AoJ  Redmond's  hollo  on  the  wind. 
Oft  mutler'd  in  his  savage  mind — 
■■  Redmond  O'Neale !  were  thou  and  I 
Alone  this  day's  event  to  try, 
With  not  a  second  here  to  see. 
Bat  the  gray  cliff  awl  oaken-tree, — 
That  voice  of  thine,  tliat  shouts  so  loud, 
Sliould  ne'er  repeat  its  summons  proud! 
>'o .  nor  e'er  try  its  melting  power 
Again  in  maiden's  summer  bower. » — 


Eluded,  now  bcliind  him  die. 
Faint  and  more  faint,  each  hostile  cry; 
He  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone. 
Nor  hears  he  now  a  liarsher  tone 
Than  tlie  hoarse  cushat's  plaintive  cry, 
Or  Greta's  sound  that  murmurs  bv: 
And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  wild. 
The  summer  sun  in  quiet  smiled. 

VIII. 
lie  listen  d  long  with  anxious  heart. 
Ear  bent  to  hcar^  and  foot  to  start, 
And,  while  his  stretch'd  attention  glows. 
Refused  his  weary  frame  repose. 
T  was  silence  all — lie  laid  hint  down. 
Where  purple  heath  profusely  strown. 
And  throatwort  with  its  azure  bell,  (4) 
And  moss  and  thyme  his  cushion  swell. 
There,  spent  with  toil,  he  listless  eyed 
The  course  of  Greta's  playful  tide. 
Beneath  her  banks  now  eddying  dun. 
Now  brightly  gleaming  to  the  sun. 
As,  dancing 'over  rock  and  stone. 
In  yellow  light  her  currents  shone, 
Blatching  in  hue  (he  favourite  gf?m 
Of  Albyn's  mountain-diadem. 
Then,  tired  to  watch  the  current's  play. 
He  tum'd  his  weary  eyes  away. 
To  where  the  bank  opposing  sbow'd 
Its  huge  square  cliffs  through  shaggy  wood. 
One,  prominent  above  the  rest, 
Rear'd  to  the  sun  its  pale  gray  breast ; 
Around  its  broken  summit  grew 
The  hazel  rude,  and  sable  yew ; 
A  thousand  varied  Uchens  dyed 
Its  waste  and  weather-bedien  side. 
And  round  its  rugged  basis  lay, 
By  time  or  thunder  rent  away. 
Fragments,  that,  from  its  frontlet  torn. 
Were  mantled  now  by  verdant  thorn. 
Such  was  the  scene's  wild  majesty. 
That  fill'd  stem  Bertram's  gazing  eye. 

IX. 

In  sullen  mood  he  lay  reclined. 

Revolving,  in  his  stormy  mind. 

The  felon  deed,  the  fruitless  guilt, 

His  patron's  blood  by  treason  spilt ; 

A  crime,  it  seem'd,  so  dire  and  dread, 

Tliat  it  had  power  to  wake  the  dead. 

Then  pondering  on  his  life  betray'd   ' 

by  Oswald's  art  to  Redmond's  blade,  % 

III  treach'rous  purpose  to  withhold. 

So  &ecm'd  it,  31ortham's  promised  gold, 

A  deep  and  full  revenge  he  vow'd 

On  Redmond,  forward,  fierce,  and  proud ; 

Ucvcngr  on  Wilfrid — on  his  sire 

hedoublcd  vengeance,  swift  and  dire! — 

If,  iu  such  mood  (as  legends  say. 

And  well  believed  tiiat  himple  day), 

The  enemy  of  man  has  power 

To  proUt  by  the  evil  hour. 

Here  stood  a  wretch,  prepared  to  change 

His  soul's  redemption  for  revenge  !(5) 

But  though  his  vows,  with  such  a  fire 

(^>f  earnest  and  intense  desire 
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For  ycngcance  dark  and  fell,  were  made, 
A8  well  might  reach  hclla  lowest  shade, 
No  deeper  clouds  the  grove  embrown'd,  • 
No  nether  thunders  shook  the  ([round; 
The  demon  knew  his  vassals  heart, 
And  spared  tenf]ptation  s  needless  art. 

X. 

Oft  mingled  with  the  direful  theme. 
Came  Mortham's  form — vras  it  a  dream  ? 
Or  had  he  seen,  in  vision  true. 
That  very  Mortham  whom  ha  slew? 
Or  had  in  living  fiesh  appear  d 
The  only  man  on  earth  he  feard? — 
To  try  the  mystic  cause  intent. 
His  eyes,  that  o#lhe  cliff  were  bent, 

Gountcr'd  at  once  a  dazzling  glance, 

Like  sun-beam  flash'd  from  sword  or  lance. 

At  once  he  started  as  for  fight. 

But  not  a  foeman  was  in  sight ; 

He  heard  the  cushat's  murmur  hoarse, 

He  heard  the, rivers  sounding  course. 

The  solitary  woodlands  lay, 

As  slumbering  in  the  summer  ray. 

He  gazed,  like  lion  roused,  around, 

Then  sunk  again  upon  the  ground. 

Twas  but,  he  thought,  some  fitful  beam. 

Glanced  sudden  from  the  sparkling  stream ; 

Then  plunged  him  in  his  gloomy  train 

Of  ill-connected  thoughu  again. 

Until  a  voice  behind  him  cried, 

« Bertram!  well  met  on  Greto  side.» 

XI. 

Instant  his  sword  was  in  his  hand. 

As  instant  sunk  tlie  ready  brand; 

Yet,  dubious  still,  opposed  he  stood 

To  him  that  issued  from  the  wood: 

«  Guy  Dcnril !— is  it  thott?»  he  said ; 

«Do  we  two  meet  in  Scargill  shade'.— 

Stand  back  a  space!— thy  purpose  show, 

Whether  thou  coroest  as  friend  or  foe. 

Report  hath  said  that  Denzil's  name 

From  Rokeby's  band  was  razed  with  sliame.»»— 

«  A  shame  1  owe  thai  hot  O'Neale, 

Who  lold  his  knight,  in  peevish  zeal. 

Of  my  marauding  on  the  clowns 

Of  Calverley  and  Bradford  downs.  (6) 

I  reck  not.     In  a  war  to  strive. 

Where,  save  the  leaders,  non*  can  thrive, 

Suits  ill  my  mood;  and  better  game 

Awaits  us  both,  if  thou  rt  the  same 

Unscrupulous,  bold  Risingham, 

Who  vaichd  with  me  in  midnight  dark. 

To  snatch  a  deer  from  Rokeby-park. 

How  think  St  thou?.*— -Speak  thy  purpose  out; 

I  love  not  mystery  or  doubt.w— 

XII. 

a  Then  list— Not  far  there  lurk  a  crew. 

Of  trusty  comrades  stauuch  and  true, 

Glcan'tl  from  both  factions— Roundheads,  freed 

From  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creed; 

And  cavaliers,  whose  souls,  like  mine. 

Spurn  at  the  bon«ls  of  discipline. 

Wiser  wc  judge,  by  dale  aud  wold, 

A  warfare  of  our  own  to  hold. 


-*•- 


Than  breathe  our  last  oa  baitle^owai. 
For  cloak  or  surplice,  mace  or  crown. 
Our  schemes  are  laid,  our  purpose  set, 
A  chief  and  leader  lack  w«  yet.— 
Thou  art  a  wanderer,  it  k  laid. 
For  Mortham's  death  thy  slept  wiaylaii. 
Thy  head  at  price— so  say  oar  spies. 
Who  ranged  the  vaAey  in  timgwrnf 
Join  then  with  ns :  tlioagh  wild  dtboie 
And  wrangling  rend  oar  ii^fuit  stale. 
Each,  to  an  eifoal  loth  to  bow, 
WiU  yield  to  chief  lenowa'd  m 

XUL 

«  Even  now,*  thoagbt  Bortian, «] 

I  call'd  on  hell,  and  bell  has  bcaidl 

What  lack  1,  vengeance  to  coouDaad, 

But'of  staunch  comrades  sodi  a  baod! 

This  Denzil,  vow'd  to  every  evil. 

Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  devil.* 

Well,  be  it  so!  each  knave  and  fool 

Shall  serve  as  my  revenue's  looL»— 

Aloud,  « I  take  tby  proffer,  G«y, 

But  tell  me  where  thy  eoauodss  hrn.—^ 

«  Not  far  from  hence,»  G«y  DbbbI  said; 

a  Descend  and  cross  the  rurer's  bed. 

Where  rises  yonder  diffao  ffay.* 

«Do  thou,»  said  Bertraa,  «leod  the  way.* 

Then  mutter'd,  « It  is  best  ou  ' 

Guy  Denzil's  faith  was  aerer 

He  follow'd  down  the  steep 

Then  throttgh  the  Gretas  stre^BS  they  wn 

And,  when  they  reaeh'd  tftpe  '     ' 

They  stood  the  kwely  cliflF 

XIV. 

With  wonder  Bertram  heard  within 
The  flinty  rock  a  murmur'd  din; 
But  when  Guy  pull'd  the  wilding  spray 
And  brambles  from  its  base  away. 
He  saw,  appearing  to  the  air, 
A  little  entrance  low  and  square. 
Like  openiog  cell  of  hermit  lone. 
Dark  winding  through  the  living  stone. 
Here  cnter'd  Deuzil,  Bertram  here. 
And  loud  and  louder  on  their  ear. 
As  from  the  bowels  of  the  eartli. 
Resounded  shouts  of  boisterous  mirth. 
Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  mde 
In  slaty  rock  the  peasant  hew'd; 
And  nrignal's  woods,  and  ScargilTs,  wave 
E'en  DOW  o'er  many  a  sister  rave,(7) 
Where,  far  within  the  darksome  rift. 
The  wedge  and  lever  ply  their  thrift. 
But  war  liad  silenced  rural  trade. 
And  the  deserted  mine  was  made 
The  banquet-hall,  and  fortress  too,    * 
Of  Denzil  and  his  desperate  crew. 
There  Gnilt  his  anxionA  revel  kept ; 
There  on  his  sordid  pallet  slept 
Guilt-born  Excess,  the  goblet  draia'd 
Still  in  his  slumbering  grasp  retain'd : 
Regret  was  there,  his  eye  still  cast 
With  vain  repining  on  the  past; 
Among  the  feasiers  waited  near. 
Sorrow,  and  unrepentant  Fear, 
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And  Bbsplway,  to  freozy  driven. 
With  his  own  crioies  reprottchiog  HcftTea; 
While  Bertram  tbow'd,  amid  the  crew. 
The  master-fiend  that  Milton  drew. 

XV. 
Hark !  the  loud  rerel  wakes  again, 
To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 
Behold  the  gronp  by  the  pale  lamp. 
That  struggles  with  the  earthy  damp. 
By  what  strange  features  ^ce  hath  known 
To  single  out  and  mark  her  own ! 
Yet  some  there  are,  whose  brows  retain 
Lew  deeply  stamp'd  her  brand  and  stain. 
See  yon  pale  stripling!  when  a  boy, 
A  mother's  pride,  a  fether's  joyi 
Now,  'gainst  the  vaolt's  rude  walls  reclined, 
An  early  image  fills  his  mind : 
The  cottage,  once  his  sire's,  he  sees, 
Embower'd  upon  the  banks  of  Tees; 
He  views  sweet  Wiuton's  woodland  scene, 
And  shares  the  dance  on  Gainford-green. 
1  tear  is  springing— but  the  zest 
Of  some  wild  tale,  or  brutal  jest. 
Hath  to  load  lau^^ter  stirr'd  the  rest. 
On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mate 
For  jovial  song  and  merry  feat; 
Fast  flies  his  dream — with  dauntless  air, 
As  one  victorious  o'er  despair, 
He4>ids  the  mddy  cup  go  round, 
Till  tense  and  sorrow  both  are  drown'd. 
And  toon  in  merry  vrassail  he. 
The  life  of  all  their  revelry. 
Peals  his  loud  song! — ^The  Muse  has  found 
Her  blossoms  on  the  wildest  ground, 
Hid  noxious  weeds  at  rtodom  strew'd. 
Themselves  all  proHtless  and  rude.— 
With  desperate  merriment  he  sung. 
The  cavern  to  the  chorus  rung; 
Tet  mingled  with  his  reckless  glee 
Bemorse's  bitter  agony. 

XVI. 

SONG. 

O,  Brignal  banks  are  wild  and  fair, 

Aod  Greta  woods  are  green, 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  there. 

Would  grace  a  summer  queen. 
And  as  I  rode  by  Dalton-hall, 

Beneath  the  turrets  high, 
A  maiden  on  the  castle  wall 

Was  singing  merrily, — 

cioaos. 
•  O,  Brignal  banks  are  fresh  and  feir. 

And  Greta  woods  are  green ; 
I  'd  rather  rove  with  Edmund  there. 

Than  reign  our  English  queen. m — 

«  If,  maiden,  thou  wouldst  wend  with  me, 

To  leave  both  tower  and  town, 
Thoa  first  must  guess  what  life  lead  #e, 

That  dwell  by  dale  and  down. 
And  if  thoa  canst  that  riddle  read. 

As  read  full  well  you  may, 
Tlien  to  the  green-wood  shall  thou  speed, 

As  blithe  as  quctn  of  May.»— 


cBotirs. 
Yet  simg  she,  «  Brignal  banks  are  feir, 

And  Greta  woods  are  green; 
I  'd  rather  rove  with  Edmiud  there. 

Than  reign  our  English  queen. 

XVIf. 
«  I  read  yon,  by  your  bugle4iom. 

And  by  your  palfrey  good,    - 
I  read  you  for  a  ranger  sworn. 

To  keep  tho  king's  green-wood.»— 
«i  A  ranger,  lady,  winds  his  horn. 

And  't  is  at  peep  of  light ; 
His  blast  is  heard  at  merry  mom, 

And  mine  at  dead  of  night.* — 

cBotns. 
Yet  sung  she,  «  Brignal  banks  are  feir, 

And  Greta  woods  are  gay ; 
I  would  I  were  with  Edmund  theae, 

To  reign  his  queen  of  May ! 

M  With  bumish'd  brand  and  mnsquetoon, 

So  gallantly  you  come, 
I  read  you  for  a  bold  dragoon. 

That  lists  the  tuck  of  drum.* — 
M  I  list  no  more  the  tuck  of  drum. 

No  more  the  trumpet  hear; 
But  when  the  beetle  sounds  his  ham, 

My  comrades  take  the  spear. 

cqpaijs. 
«  And  O !  though  Bi^nal  banks  be  feir, 

And  Greta  woods  be  gay. 
Yet  mickle  must  the  maiden  dare^ 

W^ould  reign  my  qneen  of  May ! 

xvni. 

«  Maiden !  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  nameless  death  I  '11  die; 
The  fiend  wliose  lanlem  lighu  the  mead 

Were  better  mate  than  I ! 
And  when  I'm  with  my  comrades  met, 

Beneath  the  green-wood  bough, 
What  once  we  were  we  all  ferget,   * 

Nor  tliink  what  we  are  now. 

cioai7s. 
«  Yet  Brignal  banks  are  fresh  and  fair, 

And  Greta  woods  are  green, 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  there, 

Would  grace  a  summer  queen.* — 

W*^hen  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song, 
Was  silence  on  the  sullen  throng. 
Till  waked  some  ruder  mate  their  glee 
With  note  of  coarser  minstrelsy. 
But,  fer  apart,  in  dark  divan, 
Dcnzil  and  Bertram  many  a  plan. 
Of  import  foul  and  fierce,  design'd, 
While  slill  on  Bertram's  grasping  mind 
The  wealth  of  murder d  Mortham  hung ; 
Though  half  he  fear'd  his  daring  tongue, 
When  it  should  give  his  wishes  birth, 
Might  raise  a  spectre  from  the  earth ! 
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XIX. 

At  length  his.wond'rous  tale  he  told, 

When  scornful  smiled  hb  comrade  bold; 

For,  train'd  in  license  of  a  court, 

ReUgion  a  self  was  Denzil's  sport ; 

Then  judge  in  what  contempt  he  held 

The  visionary  tales  of  eld  ! 

Ilis  awe  for  Bertram  scarce  repress'd 

The  unbeliever's  sneeringjest. 

«  T  were  hard,*  he' said,  «  for  sage  or  seer 

To  speJl  the  subject  of  your  fear; 

Nor  do  I  boast  the  art  reaownVl, 

Vision  and  omen  to  expound. 

Yet,  faith  if  I  must  needs  afford 

To  spectre  watching  treasured  hoard. 

As  ban-dog  keeps  his  master's  roof. 

Bidding  the  plunderer  stand  aloof, 

Tliis  doubt  remains — thy  goblin  gaunt 

Uath  chosen  ill  his  ghostly  haunt ; 

For  why  his  guard  on  Mortham  hokl. 

When  Rokeby  Castle  hath  the  gold 

Thy  patron  won  on  Indian  soil, 

By  stealth,  by  piracy,  and  spoil  ?» — 

XX. 

At  this  he  paused — for  angry  shame 

Lower'd  on  the  brow  of  Risiugham, 

He  blush'd  to  think  that  he  should  seem 

Assertor  of  an  airy  dream. 

And  gave  his  wrath  another  theme. 

«  Denzil,>»  he  say^,  m  though  lowly  laid. 

Wrong  not  the  memorv  of  the  dead; 

For,  while  he  lived,  at  Mortham's  look. 

Thy  very  soul,  Guy  Denzil,  shook  ! 

And  when  he  tax'd  thy  breach  of  word 

To  yon  fair  Rose  of  AUenford, 

I  saw  ihce  crouch  like  ch.isten'd  hound, 

Whose  back  the  huntsman's  lash  hath  found. 

Nor  dare  to  call  his  foreign  wealth 

The  spoil  of  piracy  or  stealth  ; 

He  won  it  bravely  with  his  brand, 

When  Spain  waged  warfare  with  our  land.  (8) 

Mark  too^I  brook  no  idle  jeer. 

Nor  couple  Bertram's  name  with  fear ; 

Mine  is  but  half  the  demon's  lot. 

For  I  believe,  but  tremble  not. 

Enough  of  this. — Say,  why  this  hoard 

Thou  deem'st  at  Rokehy  Castle  stored  ! 

Or  tliiuk'st  that  Mortham  would  bestow 

Ilis  treasure  with  his  faction's  foe?» 

XXI. 

Soon  quench'd  was  Deozil's'/UI-timcd  mirth  ; 

Rather  he  would  have  seen  the  earth 

Give  to  ten  thousand  spectres  birth. 

Than  ventured  to  awake  to  flame 

The  deadly  wrath  of  Risiugham. 

Submiss  he  answer'd, — u  MortliarnVmind, 

Thou  know'st,  to  joy  was  ill  inclined. 

In  youth,  't  is  said,  a  gallant  free, 

A  lusty  reveller  was  he  ; 

Out  since  rctum*d[^from  over  sea, 

A  sullcu  and  a  silent  mood 

Ilalli  numb'd  the  current  of  his  blood. 

Ileucc  he  refused  each  kindly  call, 

To  Rokeby's  hospitable  hall, 


And  oar  stoat  knight,  at  dawD  of  1 
Who  loTcd  to  hear  the  bagle-bofa. 
Nor  less,  when  eve  his  oaks  MdirowB'd, 
To  see  the  ruddy  cop  go  roand. 
Took  umbrage  that  a  friend  to  near 
Refused  to  share  hit  chase  and  cfaoer ; 
Thos  did  the  kindred  barons  Jar, 
Ere  they  divided  in  the  war. 
Yet  trust  me,  friend,  Matilda  iur 
Of  Mortham's  wealth  is  destined  lidr.»— 

xxn. 

«  Destined  to  her!  to  yon  slight  maid! 
The  prize  my  life  had  wdl  nigh  paid. 
When  'gainst  Laroche^byCayo's  wntc, 
I  fought,  my  patron  s  wealth  to  tawt  !— 
Denzil,  I  knew  him  long,  bat  ne'er 
Knew  him  that  joyous  cavalier. 
Whom  youthful  friends  and  early  fcne 
Gall'd  soul  of  gallantry  and  f/uat, 
A  moody  man  he  sought  oar  crew. 
Desperate  and  dark,  whom  no  one  knew; 
And  rose  as  men  with  us 'mart  rise. 
By  scorning  life  and  all  its  ties. 
On  each  adventure  rash  he  roved. 
As  danger  for  itself  he  loved; 
On  his  sad  brow  nor  mirth  nor'wine 
Could  e'er  one  wrinkled  knot  mitwios; 
111  was  the  omen  if  he  smiled. 
For 't  was  in  peril  stem  and  wild ; 
But  when  he  laugh'd,  each  lackleas  male 
Might  hold  our  fortune  despenie. 
Foremost  he  fought  in  every  brail. 
Then  scornful  tum'd  him  ftvm  the  q»ofl ; 
Nay,  often  strove  to  liar  the  way 
Between  his  comrades  and  their  prey  ; 
Preachiug,  even  then,  to  such  as  we, 
Hot  with  our  dear-bought  victory. 
Of  mercy  and  humanity ! 

XXIII. 
«  I  loved  him  well — his  fearless  part. 
His  gallant  leading,  won  my  heart. 
And,  after  each  victorious  tight, 
T  was  1  that  wrangled  for  his  ri^t, 
Redeem'd  his  portion  of  the  prey 
That  greedier  mates  had  torn  away; 
In  field  and  storm  thrice  saved  hb  life. 
And  once  amid  our  comrades*  strifo. —  (9) 
Yes,  I  have  loved  thee !  well  hath  proved 
My  toil,  my  danger,  how  I  loved  ! 
Yet  will  I  mourn  no  more  thy  fote, 
Ingratc  in  life,  in  death  ingrate. 
Rise,  if  thou  canst !» — he  look'd  around. 
And  sternly  stamp'd  upon  the  ground — 
u  Rise,  with  thy  bearing  proud  and  high. 
Even  as  this  mom  it  met  mine  eye. 
And  give  me,  if  thou  darest,  the  lie!* — 
He  paused — then,  calm  and  passion-freed, 
Bade  Denzil  with  his  tale  proceed. 

XXIV. 
«  Bertram,  to  thee  1  need  not  tell 
What  thou  hast  cause  to  wot  so  well. 
How  superstition's  nets  were  twined 
Around  the  Lord  of  Mortham's  mind ; 
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Bac  unce  lie  drove  thee  from  his  tower, 
A  maid  he  fboad  id  Greta '•  bower, 
WhoM  speech,  like  DaTid's  harp,  had  vvay 
To  charm  his.  evil  fiend  away. 
I  know  DoC  it  her  features  moved, 
Reroembraoce  of  the  wife  he  loved; 
Bat  he  would  gate  upon  her  eye, 
Till  his  mood  soften'd  to  a  sigh* 
Hc^  whom  00  living  mortal  sought 
To  question  of  his  secret  thought, 
Now,  every  thought  and  care  confest'd 
To  his  ^r  niece's  faithful  breast; 
Nor  was  there  aught  of  rich  or  rare, 
In  earth,  in  ocean,  or  in  air. 
Bat  it  must  deck  Matilda's  hair. 
Her  love  still  bound  him  unto  life ; 
But  then  awoke  the  civil  strife, 
And  menials  bore,  by  his  commands. 
Three  coficfs  with  th«r  iron  bands, 
From  Mortham's  vault  at  midnight  deep, 
To  her  tone  bower  in  Rokeby-keep, 
Pooderoos  with  gold  and  plate  of  pride, 
His  gift,  if  be  in  battb  died.n— 

XXV. 

•  Then  Denzil,  as  I  guess,  lays  train. 
These  iron-handed  chests  to  gain ; 
Else,  wherefore  should  he  hover  here. 
Where  many  a  peril  waits  him  near, 
For  all  his  feats  of  war  and  peace. 
For  plundered  boors  and  harts  of  greece  ? ' 
Since  through  the  hamlets  as  he  fared. 
What  hearth  has  Guy's  marauding  spared, 
Or  where  the  chase  that  hath.not  rung 
With  Deniirs  bow  at  midnight  strung  ?» — 
— ■  I  bold  my  wont— my  rangers  go 
Even  now  to  track  a  milk-white  doe.  (10) 
By  Rokeby-hall  she  takes  her  lair, 
In  Greta  wood  she  harbours  fair. 
And  when  my  huntsman  marks  her  way. 
What  tbink'sl  thou,  Bertram,  of  the  prey  T 
Wrre  Rokeby's  daughter  in  our  power. 
We  rate  her  ransom  at  her  dower  !»— 

XX  vr. 

«  T  is  well  !'there  's  vengeance  in  the  thooght ! 

Matikia  U  by  WUfrid  sought. 

And  hot-brain'd  Redmond,  too,  *t  is  said. 

Pays  lover^s  homage  to  the  maid. 

Bertram  she  seom'd — if  met  by  chance. 

She  tnm'd  from  me  her  shuddering  glance. 

Like  a  nice  dame,  that  will  not  brook 

On  what  she  hates  and  loathes  to  look ; 

She  told  to  Mortham,  she  could  nfer 

Behold  me  without  secret  fear, 

Foreboding  evil : — she  may  rue 

To  find  her  prophecy  fall  true ! — 

The  war  haa  weeded  Rokeby's  traiu, 

Few  followen  in  hb  halls  remain  ; 

If  thy  scheme  miss,  then,  i>rief  and  bold. 

We  are  enow  to  storm  the  hold, 

Bear  off  the  plunder  and  the  dame, 

And  leave  the  castle  all  in  Uame.** — 


XXVII. 
«  Still  art  thou  Valour  s  venturous  son ! 
Yet  ponder  first  the  risk  to  run : 
The  menials  of  the  castle,  true, 
And  stubbom-to  their  charge,  though  few ; 
The  wall  to  scale — the  moat  to  cro« — 
The  wicket-grate — the  inner  fosse—* 
«  Fool '.  if  we  blench  for  toys  like  these, 
On  what  fair  guerdon  can  we  saiie  T 
Our  hardiest  venture,  to  explore 
Some  wretched  peasant's  fenceless  door. 
And  the  best  prife  we  bear  away. 
The  carojngs  of  his  sordid  day.* — 
—M  Awhile  thy  hasty  taunt  fori>ear: 
In  sight  of  road  more  sure  and  foir. 
Thou  wouldst  not  chuse,  in  blindfold  wrath, 
Or  wantonness,  a  desperate  path  ! 
List  then  : — for  vantage  or  assault, 
from  gilded  vane  to  dungeon-vault. 
Each  path  of  Rok^-honse  I  know ; 
There  is  one  postern  dark  and  low, 
That  issues  at  a  secret  spot, 
Dy  most  neglected  or  forgot. 
Now,  could  a  spiil  of  our  train 
On  fair  pretext  admirtance  gain, 
Tliat  sally-port  might  be  unbarr'd; 
Then,  vain  were  battlement  and  vrard !»— 

XXVIII. 
«  Now  speak'st  thou  well ;— to  me  the  same, 
If  force  or  art  shall  urge  the  game ; 
Indifferent  if  like  fox  I  wind. 
Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hind.— 
But  hark !  our  merry-men  so  gay 
Troll  forth  another  roundelay.* 

SONC. 

■  A  weary  lot  is  thine,  fair  maid, 

A  weary  lot  is  thine ! 
To  pull  the  thorn  thy  brow  td  braid, 

And  press  the  rue  for  wine! 
A  lightsome  eye,  a  soldier's  mien, 

A  feather  of  the  blue, 
A  doublet  of  the  Lincoln  green,— 

No  laore  of  me  you  knew. 

My  love ! 

No  more  of  me  you  knew. 

«  This  mom  is  merry  June.  I  trow. 

The  rose  is  budding  fain. 
But  she  shall  bloom ^n  winter  snow, 

Ere  we  two  meet  again.* —  , 
He  tum'd  his  charger  as  he  ^ake,  (11) 

Upon  the  river  shore. 
He  gave  his  bridle-reins  a  shake. 

Said,  «  Adieu  for  evermore, 

My  love! 

And  adieu  £pr  evermore.* — 

XXIX. 

«  What  youth  b  thb,  your  band  among. 
The  best  for  minstrelsy  and  song  7 
In  hb  vrild  notes  seem  aptly  met 
A  strain  of  pleasure  and  regret*— 
«  Edmund  of  Winston  b  faia  name ; 
The  hamlet  sanndod  with  the  fame 
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of  early  hopes  bis  cluldhood  gave, — 

Mow  centered  all  in  Bri(;[iial  cate ! 

I  watch  him  well— his  wayward  coarse 

Shows  oft  a  tinctore  of  remorse ; 

Some  early  lore-shaft  graced  his  heart. 

And  oft  the  scar  will  adie  and  smart 

Yet  is  he  useful  ;^K>f  the  rest 

By  fits  the  darling  and  the  jest, 

His  harp,  hb  story,  and  his  lay, 

Oft  aid  the  idle  hoars  away: 

When  unemploy'd,  each  fiery  mate 

b  ripe  for  mutinous  debate. 

He  tuned  hn  strings  e*en  now— again 

lie  wakes  them,  with  a  blither  strain.* 

XXX. 

iona, — AlXKIf-A-DALE. 

AHen-a-I)aIe  has  no  faggot  for  burning, 
Allen-vDale  has  no  furrow  for  iuming, 
Allcn-a-Dale  has  no  ileecc  for  the  spinning, 
Yet  Allen-a-Dale  has  red  gold  for  the  winning. 
Come,  read  me  my  riddle !  come,  hearken  my  tale ! 
And  tell  me  the  craft  of  bold  AUensi-Dalc. 

The  Baron  of  Rarensworth  (la)  prances  in  pride, 
And  he  views  bis  domains  upon  Arkindale  ude. 
The  mere  for  his  net,  and  the  land  for  his  game, 
The  chase  for  the  wild,  and  the  park  for  the  tame ; 
Yet  the  fish  of  the  lake,  and  the  deer  of  tlie  vale. 
Are  less  free  to  Lord  Dacre  than  Allen«-Dttle ! 

Allen-a-Dale  was  ne'er  belted  a  knight. 
Though  his  spur  be  as  sharp,  and  h^  blade  be  as  bright: 
Allen-a-Dale  is  no  baron  or  lord. 
Yet  twenty  tall  yeomen  will  draw  at  hb  word ; 
And  the  best  of  our  nobles  hb  bonnet  will  vail, 
Who  at  Rere-croas  on  $tanmorc(i3)  meets  Allen-a- 
Daie. 

Allen-a-Dale  to  hb  wooing  is  come ; 
The  mother,  she  ask'd  of  his  household  and  home ; 
•  Though  the  castle  of  Richmond  stands  fur  on  the  hill ; 
My  hall,»  quoth  bold  Allen,  «  shows  (jpaUanter  still ; 
T  is  the  blue  vault  of  heaven,  with  its  crescent  so  pale. 
And  with  all  iu  bright  spangles  l»  said  AUen-a-Dalc. 

The  father  was  steel,  and  the  mother  was  stone; 
They  lifted  the  latch,  and  they  bade  him  begone ; 
But  loud  on  the  morrow,  their  wail  and  their  cry  ! 
lie  had  laugh'd  on  the  lass  with  hb  bonny  black  eye, 
And  she  fled  to  the  forest  to  hear  a  love-tale, 
And  the  youtii  it  was  told  by  was  Allcn-a-Dale ! 

XXXI. 

«  Thou  see'st  that,  whetlier  ud  or  gay. 

Love  mingles  ever  in  lib  lay. 

But  when  his  boyish  wayward  fit 

Is  oer,  he  hath  address  and  wit| 

O !  't  b  a  brain  of  fire,  can  ape         • 

Each  dulect,  each  various  shape. » — 

M  Nay,  then,  to  aid  thy  project.  Gay — 

Soft!  who  comes  here?* — «  BIy  trusty  spy, 

Speak,  Hamlin !  hast  thou  lodged  our  deer  ?» — \  i  i) 

M  I  liave — but  two  fisir  slag^  are  near ; 

I  waich'd  her  as  she  slowly  stray'd 

From  E^tone  up  Thongill  ^ade ; 


But  Wilfrid  Wycliffe  soaght  her  aide. 
And  then  young  Redmond  in  his  pride 
Shot  dovm  to  meet  them  oa  Cbcir  way; 
Much,  as  it  seem'd,  was  liiein  to  aay: 
There 's  time  to  pitch  both  toil  and  net. 
Before  their  path  be  homeward  aec*— 
A  hurried  and  a  whispet'd  speodi 
Did  Bertram's  will  to  Den»l  teach. 
Who,  turning  to  the  robber  band. 
Bade  four  the  bravest  take  iht  bimd. 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

Wlien  Denmark's  Raven  aoar'd  on  high, 
Triumphant  through  Nonhambriaa  «ky. 
Till,  hovering  near,  her  fatal  croak 
Bade  Reged's  Britons  dread  the  yoke,  (i) 
And  tlie  broad  shadow  of  her  wing 
Blacken'd  each  cataract  and  spring. 
Where  Tees  in  tumult  leaves  Ms  scarce. 
Thundering  o'er  Caklron  and  High-Force; 
Beneath  the  shade  the  Northmen  came, 
Tad  on  each  vale  a  Ranic  name,  (3) 
Rear'd  high  their  altars*  ragged  ttooe. 
And  gave  their  gods  the  land  they  woo. 
Then,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  wraa  thine. 
And  one  sweet  brooklet's  silver  fine. 
And  Woden's  Croft  did  title  gain 
From  the  stern  Father  of  the  Slain! 
But  to  the  MonarchNtf  the  Hace, 
That  held  in  fight  the  foremoat  pbcc. 
To  Odin's  son,  and  Sifia's  tponse. 
Near  Startforth  high  they  paid  their  vows 
Remember'd  Thor's  victorious  fiin»e. 
And  gave  the  ddl  the  Thunderer's  name. 

n. 

Yet  scald  or  kemper  erc^d,  I  ween. 
Who  gave  that  soft  and  quiet  seene. 
With  all  its  varied  light  and  shade. 
And  every  little  sunny  glade. 
And  the  blithe  brook  that  stress  along 
Its  pebbled  bed  with  Mimmer  song. 
To  the  grim  god  of  blood  and  scar. 
The  grisly  King  of  Northern  War. 
O  better  were  iu  banks  asugn'd 
To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kind ! 
For,  where  the  tliicket-groups  recede. 
And  the  ratlie  primrose  decks  the  mead. 
The  velvet  grass  seems  carpel  meet 
For  the  light  fairies'  lively  feet 
Yon  tufted  knoll,  willi  daisies  sirown. 
Might  make  proud  Oberon  a  throne. 
While,  hidden  in  the  thicket  nigh, 
Puck  sliould  brood  o'er  hb  frolic  sly ; 
Aud  where  profuse  the  wood-veitch  clio|;t 
Round  9sU  and  elm  in  verdant  rings, 
lis  pale  and  azurc-pencill'd  flower 
Should  canopy  Titania's  bower. 

III. 
Here  rise  no  cliffs  the  vale  to  shade. 
But  skirting  every  sunny  glade. 
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In  hir  variefy  of  green 
The  woodland  lends  its  sylvin  screen. 
Hoary,  yet  haogbty,  frowns  the  oak, 
Its  boti{lis  by  weiebt  of  ages  broke ; 
And  toven  erect,  in  «Ue  spire. 
The  pine-tree  scathed  by  ligfaming  fire ; 
The  droapteg  ash  and  nrcb,  between. 
Hang  tMr  hit  tresaea  o'er  the  green. 
And  an  beaealh  at  random  grow, 
Eacb  copfioe  dwarf  of  varied  show. 
Or  roaad  die  steoM  profusdy  twined, 
Fling  Hunaur  odonn  on  the  wind. 
Sack  nried  fproaip  Urlrtno's  liand 
leaad  Him  of  TiuMns  noUy  plano'd, 
IHut  time  be  bade  prond  Athens  own 
Ob  Man's  Kaont  the  God  Unknown ! 
Iba  pay  philosophy  stood  nigh, 
Ibamh  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high ; 
There  ms  the  scar-aeam'd  veteran's  spear. 
There  Gmiai  beMUy  bent  to  hear, 
^lUJeOidheod  at  her  foot  was  placed. 
Or chiB| delighted  to  herwaist. 

IV. 

•  ial  ml  «a  here,*  Matilda  sai<l, 
Asd  ale  ber  in  the  varying  shade. 

*  Chaaoe^Ml,  we  vrell  may  steal  an  hour. 
To  frioahbip  doe  from  fortnne's  power. 
1^  waM,  aver  kind,  must  lend 

Tby  cobbmI  la  diy  iisteiwfriend; 

Asd,  ledoaBd,  Ibbu,  at  my  behest, 

5o  farther  arge  thy  desperate  <|naat. 

For  io«y  csre  a  charge  is  left, 

I^«8»Mn  to  one  of  aid  Wef  t. 

Well  aigh  m  orphan,  and  alone, 

Ciptite  her  lire,  her  honse  o'erthrown.»— 

^itfrid,  viih  wonted  kindness  graced, 

''*i^  her  oa  the  tnrf  she  phKcd ; 

'^  ptawd,  with  dc^wncast  look  and  eye, 

'^^foong  Redmond  seat  him  nigh. 

BercsaaeioBs  diffidence  he  saw, 

^^^*^  backward  as  in  modest  awe, 

Asdiate  a  Htlla  space  removed, 

L'omark'd  to  gase  on  her  he  loved. 


V. 

Wreath'd  in  its  dark-brown  rings,  her  hair 
^^  Ud  MatiUh's  forehead  fair, 
Balf  hid  uMl  half  revcaTd  to  view 
Her  fail  dark  eye  of  haiel  hue. 
The  nae,  with  laint  and  feeble  streak, 
So  tBffaily  imged  the  maiden's  cheek, 
Tim  yoa  bad  said  her  hne  was  pale ; 
Bui  if  she  faced  the  summer  gale. 
Or  ipoke,  or  aong,  or  qu'icker  moved. 
Or  heard  the  pnise  of  those  she  loved, 
Or  wbea  of  interest  was  express'd 
Angbi  that  waked  feeKi^  in  her  breast, 
The  mantling  blood  in  ready  play 
AiTsird  the  blnsh  of  rising  day. 
There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace,  ' 

A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  foce, 
That  suited  well  the  forehead  high, 
The  eye-lash  dark  and  downcast  eye ; 
Tlie  mild  expression  apoke  a  mind  ^ 

In  dufy  firm,  composed,  resign'd ; —  > 


*T  is  that  which  Roman  art  has  given. 

To  mark  their  maiden  Queen  of  Beaven. 

In  hours  of  sporty  that  mood  gave  way. 

To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  play; 

And  when  the  dance,  or  tale,  or  song. 

In  harmless  mirth  sped  time  along, 

Full  oft  her  doating  sire  would  call 

His  Bland  the  merriest  of  them  all. 

Rut  days  of  war,  and  civil  crime, 

Allow'd  but  ill  such  festal  time, 

And  her  soft  pensiveness  of  brow 

Had  deepen'd  into  sadness  now. 

In  Harstoa  field  her  father  ta'en. 

Her  friends  dispersed,  brave  Mortham  slain. 

While  every  ill  her  soul  foretold. 

From  Oswald's  thirst  of  power  and  gold. 

And  boding  thoughts  that  she  must  part 

With  a  soft  vision  of  her  heart,^— 

All  loar'd  around  ^  lovely  maid. 

To  darken  her  def  wtion's  shade. 

VI. 

Who  has  not  heard — while  Erin  yet 

Strove  'gainst  the  Saxons'  iron  bit — 

Who  has  not  heard  how  brave  O'Neale 

In  English  blood  imbrued  his  steel,  (4) 

Against  St  George's  cross  biased  high 

The  bannen  of  his  Tanistry, 

To  fiery  Essex  gave  the  foil, 

And  reign'd  a  prince  in  Ulster's  soil  ? 

Rut  chief  arose  hb  rictor  pride, 

When  that  brave  marshal  fought  and  ^led,  (S) 

And  Avon-Dnff  to  oeean  bora 

His  billows,  red  with  Satoo  gora. 

*T  was  first  in  that  dittstrons  fight, 

Rokeby  aod  Mortham  proved  their  might. 

There  had  tliey  foll'n  among  the  rest. 

Rut  pity  touch'd  a  chieftain's  breast; 

The  Tani&t  he  to  great  O'Neale,  (6) 

He  cbeck'd  his  followen'  bloody  mbI, 

To  quarter  took  the  kinsmen  bold. 

And  bore  them  to  his  mountain-hold. 

Gave  them  each  sylvan  joy  to  know, 

Slieve-Donard's  cliffs  and  woods  could  show ; 

Shared  with  them  Erin's  festal  cheer< 

Show'd  them  tlie  chase  of  wolf  and  deer. 

And,  when  a  fitting  time  was  come. 

Safe  and  uurauRom'd  sent  thnm  home, 

Loaded  with  may  a  gift,  to  prove 

A  generous  foe's  respect  and  love. 

VII. 
Years  speed  away.    On  Rokeby's  head 
Some  touch  of  eariy  snow  was  shed ; 
Calm  he  enjoy'd,  by  Greta's  wave. 
The  peace  which  James  the  Peaceful  gave. 
While  Mortham,  far  beyond  the  main. 
Waged  his  fierce  wars  on  Indian  Spain. — 
It  chanced  upon  a  wintry  night, 
That  whiien'd  Stanmore's  stormy  height, 
The  chase  was  o'er,  the  stag  wras  kill'd, 
In  Bokeby-hail  the  cups  were  fiU'd, 
And,  by  the  huge  stone-chimney,  mte 
The  knight,  iu  hospitable  stat^. 
Moonless  the  sky,  the  hour  was  lat^ 
When  a  loiul  wmmons  shook  the  gale, 
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And  sore  for  eatrance  tnd  for  aid 
A  Toice  of  foreign  accent  pray'd. 
The  porter  answer  d  to  ibe  i^all, 
And  instant  rush'd  into  the  hall 
A  man,  whose  as|>ect  and  attire 
Startled  the  circle  by  the  6re. 

VIII. 
nis  plaited  hair  u  elf-locks  spread  (7) 
Around  his  bare  and  matted  head; 
On  leg  and  thigh,  close  stretch'd  and  trim. 
His  Vesture  sbow'd  the  sinewy  limb; 
In  safFron  dyed,  a  linen  vest 
Was  frequent  folded  round  his  breast; 
A  mantle  long  and  loose  be  wore, 
Shaggy  with  ice,  and  stain'd  with  gore. 
He  clasp'd  a  burthen  to  his  heart, 
And,  resting  on  a.  knotted  dart. 
The  snow  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook. 
And  round  him  gaxed  widfwilder'd  look: 
Then  up  the  hall,  with  suggering  pace, 
He  hasten'd  by  the  blaie  to  place, 
Half  lifeless  from  the  bitter  air. 
His  load,  a  boy  of  beauty  rare. 
To  Rokeby,  next,  he  louted  low, 
Then  stood  erect  his  tale  to  show. 
With  wild  majestic  port  and  tone, 
Like  euToy  of  some  barbarous  throne.  (8) 
«  Sir  Richard,  Lord  of  Rokeby,  hear ! 
Turlough  b'Neale  salutes  thee  dear; 
He  graces  thee,  and  to  thy  care 
Young  Redmond  gites,  his  grandson  fair. 
He  bids  thee  breed  him  as  thy  son. 
For  Turlough's  days  of  joy  are  done; 
And  other  lords  have  seised  his  land, 
And  flint  and  feeble  is  his  hand. 
And  all  the  glory  of  Tyrone 
Is  like  a  morniog  vapour  flown. 
To  bind  the  duty  on  thy  soul. 
He  bids  thee  tliiok  of  Erin's  bowl ! 
If  any  wrong  the  young  CNeale, 
He  bids  thee  think  00  Erin's  steel. 
To  Mortham  first  this  clmrge  was  due. 
But,  in  his  absence,  honours  you. — 
Now  is  my  master's  message  by. 
And  Ferraught  will  contented  die.n — 

IX. 
His  look  grew  fix'd,  his  cheek  grew  pale. 
He  sunk  when  he  had  told  his  tale, 
For,  hid  beneath  his  mantle  wide, 
A  mortal  wound  was  in  his  side. 
Vain  was  all  aid — in  terror  wild, 
And  sorrow,  scream'd  the  oq>ltaii  child. 
Poor  Ferraught  raised  his  wistful  eyes. 
And  faintly  strove  to  soothe  his  cries; 
All  reckless  of  his  dying  pain. 
He  Lless'd^^nd  bless'd  him  o'er  again ! 
And  kiss'd  the  little  hands  outspread. 
And  kiss'd  and  cross'd  the  hifant  head, 
And,  in  his  native  tongue  and  phrase, 
I*ray'd  to  each  saint  to  watch  his  days ; 
Then  all  his  strength  together  drew. 
The  charge  to  Rpkeby  to  renew. 
When  half  was  fslter'd  from  his  breast, 
And  half  by  dying  signs  eiprets'd. 


I 


«  Bless  thee,  O'Neale !»  ba  &indy  said,. 
And  thus  the  fiuthfnl  spirit  fled. 


T  was  long  ere  aoothing  miglit  pceiraO 
Upon  the  child  to  end  the  ttda; 
And  then  be  said,  that  from  his  booM 
His  grandsire  had  been  forced  to  roam. 
Which  had  not  been  if  Redmond^a  hand 
Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  ibc  bnad. 
The  brand  of  Lenaugh  More  Che  Red, 
That  hung  beside"  the  gray  wolf  a  bead. — 
T  was  from  his  broken  phrase  descried. 
His  foster-fiither  was  his  guide,  (9) 
Who,  in  his  charge,  from  dialer  bore 
Letters,  and  gifts  a  goodly  store; 
But  ruffians  met  them  in  the  wood, 
Ferraught  in  battle  boklly  stood. 
Till  wounded  and  o'erpowec^d  at  leqgtb. 
And  stripp'd  of  all,  his  failing  street 
Just  bore  him  here— and  then  tbc  child- 
Renew'd  again  his  moaning  wild. 

XI. 
The  tear,  down  childhood's  cheek  ibac  flow 
Is  like  the  dew-drop  on  the  rose; 
When  next  the  sammer  breeae  c— es  by. 
And  waves  the  bosh,  the  flower  is  dry; 
Won  by  their  care,  the  orphan  ebild 
Soon  on  his  new  procectors  saidled. 
With  dimpled  cheek  and  eye  so  foir. 
Through  his  thick  cnrk  of  flaxen  bair. 
But  blithest  langh'd  that  ch^  aad  eye. 
When  Rokeby's  littld  maid  ms  nigb; 
T  was  his,  with  elder  brocber's  pride, 
Matilda's  tottering  steps  to  guide; 
His  native  lays  in  Irish  tongue. 
To  soothe  her  infant  ear,  he  snof. 
And  primrose  twined  with  daisy  foir. 
To  form  a  chaplet  for  her  hair. 
By  lawn,  by  grove,  by  brooklet's  straad. 
The  children  still  were  hand  in  band. 
And  good  Sir  Richard  smiling  eyed 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tied. 

XIL 
But  summer  months  bring  iH^ding  abooi 
From  bud  to  bloom,  from  bloona  to  frvit; 
And  years  draw  on  our  human  span. 
From  child  to  boy,  from  boy  to  maa; 
And  soon  in  Rokeby's  woods  is  aeeo 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunters  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  frlon  boar. 
In  his  dark  haunt  on  Greta's  shore. 
And  loves,  against  the  deer  so  dna. 
To  draw  Uie  shaft,  or  lift  the  gnn; 
Yet  more  he  loves,  in  autumn  prime. 
The  hasel's  spreading  boughs  to  climb. 
And  down  its  clnstcr'd  stores  to  hail. 
Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  veil. 
And  she,  whose  veil  receives  the  shower. 
Is  alter'd  too,  and  knows  her  power; 
Assumes  a  monitress's  pride. 
Her  Redmond's  dangerous  sports  to  chide. 
Yet  listens  still  to  hear  him  tell 
How  the  grim  wild-hoar  fongfat  and  fell. 
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How  at  bis  £ill  the  bu^e  rnof, 
TUI  rock  and  fwen-wood  aiwwet  flimg: 
Then  Miwei  bcr,  thai  nuui  can  find 
A  pasdma  of  aiicb  taTafa  kindl 

Bat  Bedmond  knew  to  veave  his  tale 

So  well  with  praiae  of  wood  and  dde, 

Aad  knew  to  well  each  point  to  trace, 

Gif  et  linii§  interest  to  the  chase, 

And  knew  lo  well  o'er  all  to  throw 

Hi«  qtirit's  wild  romantic  j^hnr. 

That,  while  die  blamed,  and  while  she  fear'd, 

She  loved  eadi  Ycntnrons  tale  she  heard. 

Oft,  too,  when  drifted  snow  and  rain 

Ta  bower  and  hall  their  steps  restrain, 

To(eihcr  thej  explored  the  page 

Of  glovinf  bard  or  gifted  mge; 

Oft,  placed  tiM  ertning  fire  beside, 

The  mimirel  art  alternate  tried, 

While  fladiome  harp  and  lively  laj 

Hade  winter^iight  flit  fast  away: 

Thas  from  their  childhood  blending  still 

Tbdr  sport,  their  stody,  and  their  skill. 

An  nitton  of  the  sonl  they  prove, 

Bai  most  not  think  that  it  was  love. 

Bat,  though  they  dared  not,  envious  Fame 

Soon  dared  to  give  that  union  name; 

And  when  so  often,  nde  by  side. 

From  year  to  year  the  pair  she  eyed, 

Sie  sometimes  blamed  the  good  old  knight. 

As  dull  of  ear  and  dim  of  sight, 

SomedoMs  his  purpose  would  declare. 

That  youf  OHeale  should  wed  his  heir. 

• 

XIV. 
The  sail  of  Wilfrid  rent  disguise 
And  bandagfi  from  the  lovers'  eyes; 
T  was  plain  that  Oswald,  Cor  his  son. 
Had  Rokeby's  &voar  well  nigh  won. 
Sow  most  they  meet  with  change  of  cheer, 
With  molaal  looks  of  shame  and  fear; 
Sow  most  Matilda  stray  apart. 
To  school  her  disobedient  heart ; 
Aad  Redmond  now  alone  must  me 
The  love  he  never  can  subdue. 
Bat  factions  rose,  and  Rokeby  sware, 
5o  rebel's  son  should  wed  his  heir; 
Aad  Redmond,  nurtured  while  a  child 
la  many  a  bard's  traditions  wild. 
Sow  sooght  the  lonely  wood  or  stream, 
To  cherish  there  a  happier  dream. 
Of  maiden  won  by  sword  or  lance. 
As  in  the  regions  of  romance; 
And  count  the  heroes  of  his  line, 
Great  Nial  of  the  Pledges  Mine,(io) 
Shane-Dynus  wild,  (i  i)  and.Geraldine,  (la) 
And  Conoan-More,  who  vow'd  his  race 
For  ever  to  the  fight  and  chase, 
And  cursed  him,  of  his  lineage  bom, 
Sbould  ibeatbe  the  sword  to  reap  the  com, 
Or  leave  the  mountain  and  the  wold, 
To  shroud  himself  in  castle  hold. 
From  such  examples  hope  he  drew, 
And  brighlen'd  as  the  tmmpet  blew.         i 


XV. 

If  brides  were  won  by  heart  and  blade, 
Redmond  had  both  his  cause  to  aid, 
And  all  beside  of  nurture  rare 
That  might  beseem  a  baron's  heir. 
Turlough  O'Neale,  in  Erin's  strife, 
On  Rokeby's  lord  bestow'd  his  li4. 
And  well  did  Rokeby's  generous  knight 
Young  Redmond  for  the  deed  requite. 
Nor  wa«  his  liberal  care  and  cost 
Upon  the  gallant  stripling  lost: 
Seek  the  North  Riding  broad  and  wide. 
Like  Redmond  none  could  steed  bestride  • 
From  Tynemouth  search  to  Cumberland, 
Like  Redmond  none  could  wield  a  brand ; 
And  then,  of  humour  kind  and  ft«e. 
And  bearing  him  to  each  degree 
With  frank  and  fearless  courtesy. 
There  never  youth  was  form'd  to  steal. 
Upon  the  heart  likd  brave  O'Neale. 

xyi. 

Sir  Richard  loved  him'  as  his  son, 
And  when  the  days  of  peace  were  done, 
And  to  the  gales  of  war  he  gave 
The  banner  of  his  sires  to  wave, 
Redmond,  distinguish'd  by  his  care, 
He  chose  that  hooour'd  flag  to  bear,  (i  3) 
And  named  his  page,  the  next  degree 
In  that  old  time  to  chivalry.  (14) 
In  five  pitcb'd  fields  he  well  mainlain'd 
The  honour' d  place  his  worth  obtain'd. 
And  high  was  Redmond's  youthful  name 
Biased  in  the  roll  of  martial  fame. 
Had  fortune  smiled  on  llarston  figh^ 
The  eve  had  seen  him  dubb'd  a  knighl; 
Twice,  'mid  the  battle's  doubtful  strife, 
Of  Rokeby's  lord  he  saved  the  life ; 
But  when  he  saw  him  prisoner  made, 
He  kiss'd,  and  then  resign'd  his  bl«de, 
And  yielded  him  an  easvprey 
To  those  who  led  the  knight  awa^ 
Resolved  Matilda's  sire  should  prove 
In  prison,  as  in  fight,  his  love. 

XVII. 

When  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hour, 

T  is  like  a  sun-glimpse  through  a  shower, 

A  watery  ray  an  instant  seen 

The  darkly-closing  clouds  between. 

As  Redmond  on  the  turf  reclined. 

The  past  and  present  fill'd  his  mind; 

«  It  was  not  tbus,»  Affection  said, 

«  I  dream'd  of  my  return,  dear  maid  ! 

Not  thus,  when,  from  thy  trembling  hand, 

I  took  the  banner  and  the  brand, 

When  round  me,  as  the  bugles  blew, 

Their  blades  three  hundred  xvarriors  drew, 

And,  while  the  standard  I  unroll'd, 

Glash'd  their  bright  arms  with  clamour  bold. 

Where  is  that  banner  now  T — its  pride 

Lies  whelm'd  in  Ouze's  sullen  tide! 

Where  now  these  warriors? — in  their  gore. 

They  cumber  Marston's  dismal  moor! 

And  what  avaib  a  useless  brand. 

Held  by  a  captive's  shackled  hand. 
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That  only  would  bis  life  retain, 
To  aid  thy  sire  to  beu*  hit  chain !»— 
Thus  Redmood  to  himseUF  apart. 
Nor  lighter  was  his  riral's  heart ; 
For  Wilfrid,  while  bis  generous  soul 
Disdain  d  to  profit  by  control, 
Dy  many  a  sign  coidd  mark  too  plain, 
Save  with  such  aid,  his  hopes  were  tain. 
But  now  Matilda's  accents  stole 
On  the  dark  visions  of  their  sonl, 
And  bade  their  mournful  musing  fly, 
Like  mist  before  the  teph3^'s  sigh. 

xvm. 

«  I  need  not  to  my  friends  recal 

How  Mortham  shnnn'^  my  ftither's  hall ; 

A  man  of  silence  and  of  woe, 

Yet  ever  anxious  to  bestow 

On  my  poor  self  whate'er,  conid  prove 

A  kinsman's  confidence  and  lore. 

My  feeble  aid  could  sometimes  chase 

The  clouds  of  sorrow  fqr  a  space. 

But,  oftener,  fix*d  beyond  my  power, 

I  mark'd  his  deep  despondence  lower. 

One  dismal  cause,  by  all  un(^ess'd, 

llis  fearful  confidence  confess'd; 

And  twice  it  was  my  hap  to  see 

Examples  of  that  agony. 

Which  for  a  season  cano'erstrain 

And  wreck  the  structure  of  the  brain. 

He  had  the  awful  power  to  know 

The  approaching  mental  overthrow. 

And  while  his  mind  had  courage  yet 

To  struggle  with  the  dreadful  fit. 

The  victim  writHed  against  its  throes. 

Like  wretch  beneath  a  murderers  blows. 

This  malady  I  well  could  mark, 

Sprung  from  some  direful  cause  and  dark; 

But  still  he  kept  its  source  conceal'd, 

Till  armiug  for  tlie  civil  field  ; 

Then  in  mv  charge  }fe  bade  me  hold 

A  treasure  nuge  of  gems  and  gold. 

With  this  disjointed  dismal  scroll 

That  telU  the  secret  of  his  soul, 

In  such  wild  words  as  ofr  betray 

A  mind  by  anguish  forced  astray. 

XIX. 

MOtTBAM'S  BISTOtT. 

«  Matilda !  thou  hast  seen  me  start. 
As  if  a  dagger  thrill'd  my  lu-art. 
When  it  has  hupp'd  some  caMial  phrase 
Wnked  memory  of  my  former  days. 
Believe,  that  few  can  backward  cast 
Tlicir  thoughts  with  plrusure  on  the  past. 

But  I  ! my  youth  was  rash  and  vain. 

And  blood  and  rage  my  manhood  stain, 
And  my  gray  hairs  must  now  descend 
To  my  cold  grave  without  a  friend ! 
Even  thou,  Matilda,  wilt  disown 
Thy  kinsman,  when  hi*  guilt  is  known. 
And  must  I  lift  thr  bloody  veil, 
That  hides  my  dark  and  fatal  tale? 
!  must — I  will — pale  phantom,  cease! 
Leave  mc  onelttlle  hour  in  peace! 


Thus  haunted,  think'sc  Ihon  I  have  akiJI 
Thine  own  commission  lo  fcdil  ? 
Or,  while  thou  point's!  with  gesture  fierce, 
Thy  blighted  cheek,  thy  bloody  hearse. 
How  can  I  paint  thee  as  thou  were, 
So.^r  in  face,  so  warm  in  heart! 


«  Tes,  she  was  fair  l—MatiUa,  thoa 
Hast  a  soft  sadness  on  thy  brow ; 
Rut  hers  was  like  the  snnny  flow. 
That  laughs  on  earth  and  all  below! 
We  wedded  secret— there  was  need— 
Differing  in  country  and  m  creed ; 
And  when  to  Mortham't  tower  el 
We  mentimi'd  not  her  raoe  and 
Until  thy  sire,  wbo  fonght  aCir,    '     ^ 
Should  turn  him  hmne  froaa  fiorcifa  i 
On  whose  kind  iaflaenee  we  rdicd 
To  soothe  her  father's  ire  and  pride. 
Few  months  we  lived  retired. 
To  all  but  one  dear  friend  alone. 
One  darling  friend — I  qMra 
I  will  not  write  the  villain's  wune  1 
My  trespasses  I  might  foryet, 
And  sue  in  vengeance  for^tbe  debt 
Due  by  a  brother  worm  to  me. 
Ungrateful  to  God's  demency. 
That  spared  me  penitential  time. 
Nor  cut  me  off  amid  my  crime. — 

XXI. 
«  A  kindly  smile  to  allidte  lent. 
But  on  her  husband's  friend  *t  wm  bent 
So  kind,  that,  from  its  hamleai  glee. 
The  wretch  misconstrued  villally. 
Repulsed  in  his  presumptuous  love, 
A  vengeful  snare  the  traitor  wove. 
Alone  we  sate — the  fla^k  had  flow'd, 
&Iy  blood  with  beat  unwonted  flow'd. 
When  through  the  alley'd  walk  we  spied 
With  hurried  step  my  Edith  ^ide. 
Cowering  beneath  the  verdant  screen. 
As  one  unwilling  to  be  seen. 
Words  cannot  paint  the  fiendiab  smile 
That  curl'd  the  traitor's  cheek  the  while ! 
Fiercely  I  question'd  of  the  cause; 
lie  made  a  cold  and  artful  panse, 
Then  pray'd  it  might  not  chafe  my  mood^ 
*  There  was  u  gallant  in  the  wood  !* 
We  had  been  shooting  ac  the  deer ; 
My  cross-bow  (evil  chance)  waA  near: 
That  ready  weapon  of  my  wrath 
I  caught,  and,  hasting  up  the  path. 
In  the  yew-(;rove  my  wife  I  found, 
A  stranger's  arms  her  neck  luid  bound  ' 
I  mark'd  his  hcart-i-the  bow  I  drew — 
I  loose«1  the  shaft — 't  was  more  than  true  I 
I  found  my  Edith's  dying  cliarms 
Lock'd  in  lier  murder  d  brother's  arms ! 
He  came  in  secret  to  inquire 
Her  state,  aud  reconcile  her  sire. 

XXII. 
«  All  fled  my  rage — the  villain  first. 
Whose  craft  my  jealousy  had  nursed; 
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He  songftit  in  Hr  and  foreign  eliina 
To  'aeape  tkm  wynr«  of  kb  crime; 
Tbemaoner  of  ilw  slmgliter  done 
Wm  known  to  fvw,  my  gnili  to  none; 
Some  tale  my  fulkhd  stevard  framed— 
I  know  not  wka  c— of  thaft  miMim'd  ; 
And  even  from  tkoae  ike  act  wko  knew. 
Be  hid  the  band  limn  which  it  flew. 
CntoM^'d  hy  hmnan  Jaws  1  Moqd, 
But  God  had  heard  the  cry  of  bloodl 
There  is  a  blank  npmi  mj  mind, 
X  fcaffnl  yimm  ill-deftned. 
Of  nrinf  till  Biy  fleah  waa  lorn. 
Of  dangeon-boUa  and  fectera  worn— 
And  when  1  waked  to  woe  mprt  miU, 
Aad  qneation'd  of  aiy  inCut  child— 
(Have  I  not  written,  that  the  bare 
A bQy,-fikn  anmmir  omming  fair?) 
With  looks  eoofnaed  my  menials  Cell, 
That  armed  men  in  Mortbnm  dell 


Aad  bore  bar,  with  her  dmrge,  away. 

My  biffalem  friend,  and  none  bnt  he, 

CooU  profit  by  this  riUany ; 

Hia,  thin,  I  aon|^  with  pnrpoae  dread 

Of  ircbia  r—fwea  on  his  hmd ! 

He  'scaped  me — hnt  my  bosom's  wound 

Some  frint  refief  from  wandering  found, 

Aod  over  diatant  land  and  sea 

I  bore  mj  load  of  misery. 

•   .  xxm. 

«T  waa  Aen  tfat  Cue  my  foouteps  led 

AaMMf  a  darinf  crew  and  dread, 

Widi  whom  foH  oft  my  hated  life 

I  vmtnred  in  snch  desperate  strife. 

That  even  my  fteree  associates  saw 

Ify  frantic  deeds  with  doubt  and  awe. 

Jfncb  then  I  leam'd,  and  much  can  show, 

Of  human  gnilt  and  hnmao  woe, 

Yet  ne'er  have,  in  my  wanderings,  known 

A  vretcfa,  whose  sorrowi  match'd  my  own ! — 

It  chanced,  that  after  battle-fray, 

Upon  the  bloody  fidd  we  lay ; 

The  yellow  moon  her  lustre  shed 

Fpon  die  womided  and  the  dead. 

While,  sense  in  toil  and  wassail  drown*d. 

My  ruffian  comrades  slept  around. 

There  came  a  voice — its  silver  tone 

Was  soft,  Matilda,  as  thine  own — 

'  Ah  wretch  r  it  said,  i  what  mak'st  thou  here. 

While  unavenged  my  bloody  bier, 

While  nnprotwted  lives  mine  heir, 

Wiihont  a  frther's  name  and  caref— 

XXIV. 
«  I  heard— obeyed— and  homeward  drew; 
The  fiercest  of  onr  desperate  crew 
f  brought,  at  time  of  need,  to  aid 
My  purposed  vengeance,  long  deUy  d. 
But,  humble  be  my  thanks  to  Heaven, 
That  better  hopes  and  thoughu  has  given, 
Aod  by  our  Lord's  dear  prayer  has  taught, 
M«rcy  by  mercy  must  be  bought ! — 
Let  me  in  miiery  njjoiee— 
1  vesnanhiafnoii    rynhaard  bisroice— 


I  daim'd  of  him  my  only  child— 

As  he  disown'd  the  theft,  he  smiled  I 

That  very  calm  and  callous  look, 

lliat  fiendish  sneer  his  visage  took. 

As  when  he  mid,  in  scornful  mood* 

*  There  is  a  gallant  in  the  wood  !* — 

— I  did  not  slay  him  as  be  stood — 

All  piaise  be  to  my  Maker  given  1 

Long  sufferance  is  one  path  to  heaven.*— 

XKY. 

Thus  fsr  the  woful  tale  was  heard. 
When  something  in  the  thicket  stirr*d. 
Up  Redmond  sprang ;  the  villain  Guy 
(For  he  it  was  that  lurk'd  so  nigh) 
Drew  back— he  durst  not  cross  his  steel 
A  moment's  space  with  brave  Olfeale, 
For  all  tlie  treasured  gold  that  rests 
In  Mortham's  iron-banded  chests. 
Redmond  resumed  his  seat;— he  said. 
Some  roe  was  rustling  in  the  shade. 
Bertram  laugh 'd  grimly,  when  he  saw 
His  timorous  comrade  backward  draw : 
«  A  trusty  mate  art  thou,  to  fear 
A  single  artn,  and  aid  so  near ! 
Yet  have  I  seen  thee  mark  a  deer. 
Give  me  thy  carabine — I  '11  show 
An  art  that  thou  wilt  gladly  know. 
How  thpu  may'st  safely  quell  a  foe.* 

XXYI. 
On  hands  and  knees  fierce  Bertram  drew 
The  spreading  birch  and  hazels  througli. 
Till  he  had  Redmond  full  in  view. 
The  gun  he  leveird— mark  like  this 
Was  Bertram  never  known  to  miss, 
When  fair  opposed  to  him  there  satt 
An  object  of  his  mortal  hate. 
That  day  young  Redmond's  death  had  seen. 
But  twice  Matilda  came  between 
The  carabine  and  Redmond's  breast. 
Just  ere  the  spring  his  finger  press'd. 
A  deadly  oath  the  ruffian  swore. 
But  yet  his  fell  design  forbore : 
«  It  ne'ert»  he  mutter* d,  «  shall  be  said, 
Tliat  thus  I  scathed  thee,  haughty  maid!* 
Then  moved  to  seek  more  open  aim, 
When  to  his  side  Guy  Deozil  came; 
«  Bertram,  forbear ! — we  are  undone 
For  ever,  if  thou  fire  the  gun. 
By  all  the  fiends,  an  armed  force 
Descends  the  dell,  of  foot  and  horse ! 
We  perisli  if  they  hear  a  shot — 
Madman !  we  have  a  safer  plot — 
Nay,  friend,  be  ruled,  and  bear  thee  back ! 
Behold,  down  yonder  hollow  track. 
The  warlike  leader  of  the  band 
Comes,  with  his  broadsword  in  has  band.»— 
Bertram  look'd  up ;  lie  saw,  be  knew, 
Tliat  Denzil's  fears  had  counsell'd  true, 
Then  cursed  his  fortune  aod  withdrew. 
Threaded  the  woodlands  undcscried. 
And  gain'd  the  cave  on  Greta-side. 

XXVU. 
They  whom  dark  Bertram,  in  his  wrath, 
Doom'd  to  captivity  or  death. 
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Their  thoaghts  Co  one  tad  ndhyect  lent, 

Saw  not,  nor  heard,'  the  ambushment. 

Heedless  and  nncbncem'd  they  tale, 

While  on  the  very  velige  of  fiite; 

Heedless  and  unconcem'd  renudn'd. 

When  Heaven  the  murderer's  arm  restnin'd ; 

As  ships  drift  darkling  down  the  tide, 

Nor  see  the  Shelves  o'er  which  they  ^ide.- 

Uainterropted  thns  they  heard 

What  Mortham's  dosing  tale  declared. 

He  spoke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load 

By  fortune  on  a  wretch  bestow'd. 

In  bitter  moc^tery  of  hate, 

His  curdess  wom  to  aggriyate ; 

But  yet  he  pray'd  Matilda's  care 

Might  save  that  treasure  for  his  heii^— 

His  Editli's  son — for  still  he  raved 

As  confident  his  life  was  saved ; 

In  ftiequent  vision,  be  averr'd. 

He  saw  his  foce,  his  voice  he  beard. 

Then  argued  calm— bad  murder  been. 

The  blood,  the  corpses,  bad  been  seen ; 

Some  had  pretendeid,  too,  to  mark 

On  Windermere  a  stranger  bark. 

Whose  crew,  with  jealous  care,  yet  mild. 

Guarded  a  female  and  a  child. 

While  these  faint  proofs  he  told  and<press'd, 

Hope  seem'd  to  kindle  in  his  breast; 

Though  inconsistent,  vague,  and  vain. 

It  warp'd  bis  judgment  and  bis  brain. 


xxvm. 

These  solemn  words  his  story  close : — 
«  Heaven  witness  for  me,  that  I  chose 
Hy  part  in  this  sad  civil  fight. 
Moved  by  no  cause  but  England's  right. 
My  country's  groans  have  bid  me  draw 
My  sword  for  gospel  and  for  law ; — 
The«;e  righted,  I  fling  arms  aside. 
And  seek  my  son  through  Europe  wide, 
My  wealth,  on  which  a  kinsman  nigh 
Already  casts  a  grasping  eye, 
With  thee  may  unsuspected  lie. 
When  of  my  death  Blattlda  hears,     ^' 
Let  her  retain  her  trust  three  years; 
If  none,  from  me,  the  treasure  daim, 
Perish'd  is  Mortham's  race  and  name ; 
Then  let  it  leave  her  generous  band, 
And  flow  in  bounty  o'er  the  land. 
Soften  the  wounded  prisoners  lot. 
Rebuild  the  peasant's  ruin'd  cot ; 
So  spoils,  acquired  by  fight  afar, 
Shall  mitigate  domestic  war.i» — 

"'  xxn. 

The  generous  youth,  who  vrii\  had  known 
Of  Mortham's  mind  the  powerful  tone. 
To  that  high  mind,  by  sorrow  swerved^ 
Gave  sympathy  his  woes  deserved ; 
But  Wilfrid  chief,  who  saw  reveal'd 
Why  Mortham  wish'd  his  life  conceal'd,— 
In  secret,  doubtless,  to  pursue 
The  schemes  his  wiJder'd  fancy  drew. 
Thoughtful  be'  heard  Matikla  tell, 
That  she  would  share  her  father's  cell. 


His  partner  of  captivity, 

Where'er  his  prison^ouoe  sh 

Yet  grieved  to  think  that  Aol 

Dismantled,  and  fenook  by  t 

Open  to  rapine  fend  to  steall 

Had  now  no  safeguard  for  th 

Entrusted  by  her  kinsman  ki 

And  for  such  noble  use  desig 

«  Was  Barnard  Castle  then  k 

Wilfrid  inquired  with  hasty  ^ 

«  Since  there  the  victor's  iawi 

Her  father  miut  a  qpace  rem 

A  flutter  d  hope  his  accents  si 

A  flutter'd  joy  was-tn  lus  iool 

Matilda  basten'd  to  reply. 

For  anger  flash'd  in  Redmon 

«  Duty,*  she  said,  with  gentli 

«  Kind  Wilfrid,  has  no  choie 

Else  had  I  for  my  sire  asngn' 

Prison  less  galling  to  his  mim 

Than  that  his  wild-wood  hau 

And  hears  the  murmur  of  thi 

Recalling  thus,  with  every  gls 

What  captive's  sorrow  can  ei 

But  where  those  woes  are  bij 

Needs  Rokeby  most  bis  dau^ 

XXX. 

He  felt  the  kindly  check  she  ( 
And  stood  abash'd — then  ans 
«  I  sought  thy  purpose,  nobk 
Thy  doubts  to  clear,  thy  sdiei 
I  have  beneath  mine  own  con 
So  wills  my  sire,  a  gallant  bai 
And  well  could  send  some  hoi 
To  bear  the  treasure  forth  by 
And  so  bestow  it  as  you  deen 
In  these  ill  days  may  safest  se 
a  Tlianks,  gentle  Wilfrid,  thai 
«c  O  be  it  not  one  day  delay 'd! 
And,  more  thy  sister-ftiend  t< 
Be  thou  thyself  content  to  hoi 
In  thine  own  keeping,  Mortha 
Safest  with  thee.w — While  tbc 
Arm'd  soldiers  on  their  conve 
The  same  of  whose  approach 
The  ruffians  left  their  ambusc 
Their  chief  to  Wilfrid  bended 
Then  look'd  around  as  for  a  fi 
u  What  mean's!  thou,  friend 7i» 
«  Why  thus  in  arms  beset  the 
«  That  would  I  gladly  learn  fin 
For  up  my  squadron  as  I  drew 
To  exercise  our  martial  game 
Upon  the  moor'of  fiaminghan 
A  stranger  told  you  were  wayL 
Surrounded,  and  to  death  beti 
He  had  a  leader's  voice,  I  weei 
A  falcon  glance,  a  warrior's  m 
He  bade  me  bring  you  instant 
I  doubted  not,  and  I  obey'd.** 

XXXI. 

Wilfrid  changed  colour,  and,  a 
Tum'd  short,  and  on  the  speal 


.And  Dniiiri  miliiiic  lie  kan, 
Sure  (•idenn,  by  wliicli  ihry  1 


k'd  by  for. 

dihUYEwe, 


Tbat  Bedmood,  wilb  Matilda  fair, 
And  fitting  guard,  ibouJd  bamv  rrpuir; 
At  lUghi-Ml  Wilfrid  (Jiould  aiUDd. 
Wilb  I  iirodg  band,  hn  titiFr-frieod, 
To  bcu  Willi  b«  fram  nokeby't  bawen 

Breirt  •od  ufc,  thE  baudcd  FhnU, 
Ib  wluli  Ihl  onlih  of  Monham  mil. 
Ttiii  bally  purpaie  fi«'d.  ilwy  pon. 
Eacfa  wilb  a  grined  and  aniioiu  bean. 


To  ami  IhilgaH  From  Taller  111  11; 
DntiBl  md  bigb.  the  tovcr  oF  [Iowf 
Lib*  >Mtl  upon  Iba  anvil  gluwi ; 
And Sunmons  ridgt.  bcliind  lliil  li 
■icb  with  dwtpoili  ofpaiiinQriny, 

Smaka  yei  awbile  ibe  cloiiDg  >badi 
Tbfii  alow  raifna  lu  tlark'umg  liaav 
The  liBI*  wbicb  briphm  boun  hid  , 
Tbu  aftdnwa  full  Imh  and  eJow 
Tbr  nalliB  of  life  tongo. 


rm'd  baJf  ahandon'd  (odpcay; 
barbican  and  kcrp  of  itoDC 

Ihe  rud«  guard-room,  whera  ol 

w,  «blle  ibc  i;b«rful  fbgeoCa  t 
(be  paved  floor  tbe  ipindle  pla 


TheflankiuBguMdi.] 
Tbernnallii    ' 
Tbc  grim  poi 

But  jel  prctai 


Idry, 
,  eon  e— and  all 
[o  peace^  ball 
IV. 

, lately  la 


Tdia 


uyDultiful  folli 
sda  ber  ligbl  di 


laoBer'sday  reiiYrd  igiUl; 


Tbe  irerohlinf  dti»-bridBC  inlo  ail 
And  noI,  liU  qwilian'd  D'er  and  a' 
For  Wiirrid  oped  ibe  jeilDUi  done; 
A«d  wbm  he  aiiwr'd,  boll  and  bai 
RMumnl  ifaeit  place  wilb  (ullcBJa 
Tbca.  ai  be  croud  ibe  taulled  por 


Uaa  darker  ckwd  od 

Bar  ginrdiin  itivaiD 
Tbcitiidyaaki,  whi 


To  wmki  iba  gmii  of  ibe  •iream  ^ 
For  loodar  eliuaar  d  CceU'i  lide. 
And  Itm  ia  deeper  voice  re plieil, 


With  bgbIM  faoUlep  prr> 
Aad  ofiTD  paused  Ut  look 
And,  Ibaagb  b»  palb  wai 


Tbe  mooD  lliroagli  Iraniom-ibafu  of  >[ 
Wbicli  crou'd  Ihe  lalliced  nriell,  iliou. 
Aad«  by  Ibe  mouroful  lijibl  abe  e;a*e, 
The  Golhic  vault  aceui'd  funend  gnie. 
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Sdd,  all  for  putmf  wis  pnpartd. 
And  urried  Iml  fbr  Wilfrid's  smL 
Bat  then,  ralaetftnt  to  anfUd 
Bis  fiitfasr's  afariM  9'  foM, 
He  hinted,  that,  leit  jealons^fs 
Shoold  on  fbeir  pndoos  barthcB  pry. 
He  jttd^  it  best  the  castle-fate 
To  enter  when  the  nifht  wore  lata; 
And  therefore  he  had  leltconnuiid 
With  those  he  tmsted  of  his  band. 
That  they  shoold  be  at  Eol^eby  oat. 
What  time  the  midnight  watch  wasseC 
Now  Aedmond  came,  whose  a^ntiMnt  can 
Till  then  was  bosied  to  prepare 
All  needfal,  meetly  to  arrange 
The  mansion  for  in  moiimfol  chanfa. 
With.  Wilfrid's  care  awl  kindness  pleased. 
His  cold  unready  hand  he  seised. 
And  press'd  it  tia  his  kindly  stnda 
The  gienile  youth,  retnm'dagun.  * 
Seem'd  as  between  them  this  was  said, 
•  Awhile  let  jealousy  be  dead; 
And  let  our  contest  be,  whose  cars 
Shall  best  Msist  this  hdplest  fok.»^ 

*  VI. 

Iliere  was  no  speech  the  tmce  to  bind. 
It  was  a  compact  of  the  mind; 
A  seneroM  tbooght  at  once  impress'd 
On  either  rksTs  generous  breast. 
Madkla  well  the  secret  look. 
From  sadden  chan({e  of  mien  and  look, 
And — for  not  small  had  been  her  fear 
Of  jealous  ire  and  danger  near — 
Felt,  eren  in  her  dejected  state, 
A  joy  beyond  the  reach  of  fete. 
They  closed  beside  the  chimaey's  blase, 
And  talk'd  and  hoped  foi'  happier  days. 
And  lent  their  spirits'  rising  glow 
Awhile  to  gild  impending  woe; — 
High  pririlege  of  yoathful  time. 
Worth  all  the  pleasures  of  our  prime^ 
The  bickering  fogot  sparkled  bright, 
And  gave  the  scene  of  love  to  sight. 
Bade  Wilfrid's  cheek  more  lively  glow, 
Phy'd  on  Matilda's  oeck  of  snow, 
Her  nut-brown  curb  and  forehead  high. 
And  laugh'd  in  Bedmond's  asure  m^ 
Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate, 
Without  a  glance  of  jealous  hate;   . 
The  maid  her  loven  sate  between. 
With  open  brow  and  equal  mien  ;— 
It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied, . 
Thanks  to  man's  wrath  and  woman's  pride. 

▼n. 

While  thus  in  peaceful  guise  they  sate, 
A  knock  alarm'd  the  outer  gate,  * 

And,  ere  the  tardy  porter  stirr'd. 
The  tinkling  of  a  harp  was  heard. 
A  manly  voice,  of  mellow  swell,      >, 
Bore  burthen  to  the  music  well. 


SOHO. 

era  is  gooa  and  ptit, 
daw iafolltac  foal: 


I  have  wandar'd  all  tho  day. 
Do  not  bid  me  forthar  stray! 
Gentle  hearts,  of  gentla  kia. 
Take  tho  wandering  harper  inU 


But  the  stem  porter 
With  «  Get  thee  heneo,  thon 
The  king  wanto  soldiars;  war,  I 
Were  maetar  trade  for  sack  as 
At  this  unkind  reproof,  afaia 

tho  ready  miastref  a  siri 


soHO  aatuma. 
«  Bid  not  BM,  ia  battle-field, 
Bnckler  lift,  or  broadsword  wiridl 
All  my  strength  and  all  my  art 
It  to  touch  the  gentk  heart. 
With  the  wisard  notes  that  riaf 
From  the  pcacefol  niinstrcl  ania^v— 

The  porter,  aU  unmoved,  repfiod, — 
«  Depart  in  peace,  with  heaiea  to  guide 
If  longer  by  the  gate  thon  dwell. 
Trust  me,  thou  shalt  not  part  ao  wcILb-- 

vm. 

With  souMwhat  of  appcaBag  loak. 
The  harper's  part  yonng  Wilfrid  look; 
«  These  notes  so  wild  and  asady  iSmiM, 
They  show  no  vulgar  aHastreTa  aUB; 
Hard  were  his  task  to  tA  a  iMoaa 
More  distant,  sinea  tho  night  ia  coaos 
And  for  his  foith  I  dare  engage— 
Your  Harpool's  blood  is  sour'd  by  age ; 
His  gate,  once  readily  diqilay  d. 
To  greet  the  friend,  the  poor  to  aid. 
Now  even  to  me,  though  known  of  old. 
Did  but  reluctantly  unfold.*—- 
— «  O  blame  not,  as  poor  HarpooTs  cria 
An  evil  of  this  evil  lima. 
He  deems  dependent  on  his  can 
The  safety  of  his  patron's  heir. 
Nor  judges  meet  to  ope  the  tower 
To  guest  unknown  at  parting  boar. 
Urging  his  duty  to  excess 
Of  rough  and  stubborn  faithfaloom. 
For  this  poor  harper  I  woald  fna 
He  may  reUx: — hark  to  his  eiraia!» 

IX. 
soNO  aasQMaa. 
« I  have  song  of  war  for  kaigM, 
Lay  of  love  for  lady  bright. 
Fairy  tale  to  lull  the  hair, 
Goblin  grim  the  maidb  to  scva; 
Dark  the  night,  and  loag  till  day. 
Do  not  bid  me  fsrther  stny! 

«  Rokeby's  lords  of  mardal  fame, 
I  can  count  them  name  by  aaaia;  (a) 
Legends  of  their  line  there  be. 
Known  lb  few,  but  known  to  me; 
If  you  honour  Rokeby's  kin, 
Take  the  wandering  harper  in  f 


«  Rokeby's  lords  had  Iht  I 
For  the  harp,  and  for  Uw  kaidi 
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Baron's  race  ihrovc  nefer  well. 
Where  the  enne  of  BUiiitKl  Mi 
If  you  loTe  that  nohle  kio, 
Take  the  weaiy  harper  in  !»— 

«  Hark !  Harpool  parleys— there  it  hope«» 
Said  Redmond,  « that  the  gate  will  ope.i>— 
— ■  For  all  thy  hrag  and  boast,  I  trow, 
Nought  knoVst  thou  of  the  Felon  Sotr,»  (3) 
Quoth  Harpool,  «  nor  bow  GreU-side 
She  romm'd,  and  Rokeby  forest  wide; 
yoT  how  Ralph  Rokeby  gave  the  beast 
To  Richmond's  friars  to  make  a  feast. 
Of  Gilbert  Griffinaon  the  tale 
Goes,  and  of  galhmt  Peter  Dale, 
That  well  conld  strike  with  sword  amain. 
And  of  the  valiant  son  of  Spain, 
Friar  Ifiddleton,  and  blithe  Sir  Ralph; 
There  were  ajest  to  make  us  laugh!    * 
If  tboa  canst  tell  it,  in  yon  shed 
Tbou  'st  won  thy  sapper  and  thy  bed.» 

X. 
Vatilda  smiled ;  •  Cold  hope.n  said  she, 
•  From  HarpooFs  love  of  minstrelsy ! 
Bat  for  this  harper,  may  we  dare, 
^«dmood,  to  mend  his  conch  and  fore?*— 
-•Osaknoc  mel  «t  minstrel  string 
JlylMttt  from  infancy  would  spring; 
^«r  cu  I  bear  its  simplest  strain, 
Kat  it  briagi  Erin's  dream  again, 
^apl««d  by  Owen  Lysagh's  knee 
CThe  Filca  of  011  eale  was  he,  (4) 
A  l>iiod  and  bearded  man,  whose  eld 
^^  naned  as  m  prophet's  held), 
1  veieen  a  ring  of  nigged  kerne 
f**''  "ipeeis  shaggy,  wild,  and  stem, 
wwfcsotei  by  the  master's  hiy, 
^raronnd  the  livelong  day, 
f«»*ft  from  wiW  rage  to  wUder  glee, 
^'^♦e,  to  grief,  to  ecstasy, 
T^^fcel  each  varied  change  of  soul 
*^oedi€nt  to  the  bard'i  control.— 
*^  CUodcboy!  thy  friendly  floor 
*^-Doaanrs  oak  shall  light  no  more;  (5) 
"J  Owen's  harp,  beside  the  blaie, 
1^  niuiden's  love,  or  hero's  praise! 
P>«'«aaotHng  brambles  hide  thy  hearth, 
^ire  of  hospitable  mirth; 
^  ^^sdistiogaiah'd  m  the  glade, 
J^^f"*^'  glad  home  is  prostrate  hdd, 
J«ir  vassals  wander  wide  and  far, 
*^*  fV>reign  lords  in  distant  war, 
J^  «k>w  the  stranger's  sons  enjoy 
iJ**  Wely  woods  of  Qandeboy  !»— 
]^*Poke,  and  proudly  tum'd  aside, 
"**  scartiog  tear  to  dry  and  hide. 

XI. 

*f<i^'f  dark  and  soften'd  eye 

^'as  glistcnmg  ere  O'Neale's  was  dry. 

Her  band  upon  his  arm  she  laid,— 

*1<  i>  the  will  of  Heaven,*  she  said. 

■  And  tfamk'st  thou,  Redmond,  I  can  part 

rnn  this  Wved  hemfe  with  lighttoma  heart, 


Leaving  to  wild  neglect  whate'er 

E'en  from  my  in£mcy  was  dear? 

For  in  this  calm  domestic  bound 

Were  all  lfatikia!s  pleasures  £oaad. 

That  hearth,  my  sire  was  wont  to  grace. 

Full  soon  may  be  a  stranger's  place; 

This  hall,  in  which  a  diiid  I  play'd, 

like  thine,  dear  Redmond,  lowly  laid. 

The  bramble  and  the  thorn  may  braid; 

Or,  pass'd  for  aye  from  me  and  mine. 

It  ne'er  may  shelter  Rokeby's  line. 

Tet  is  this  consolation  given. 

My  Redmond, — 't  is  the  will  of  HeavcB.»— 

Her  word,  her  action,  and  her  phrase. 

Were  kindly  as  in  early  days; 

For  cold  reserve  had  lost  its  power. 

In  sorrow's  sympathetic  hour. 

Young  Redmond  dared  not  trust  his  voice ; 

Rut  rather  had  it  been  his  choice 

To  share  that  melancholy  hour, 

Than,  arm'd  with  all  a  chieftain's  power. 

In  full  possession  to  enjoy  . 

Slieve-Donard  viride,  and  Clandeboy. 

xn. 

The  blood  k^t  Wilfrid's  ashen  cheek; 
Matilda  sees,  and  hastes  to  speak. — 
«  Happy  in  friendship's  ready  aid. 
Let  all  my  murmurs  here  be. staid! 
And  Rokeby's  maiden  will  not  part 
From  Rokeby's  hall  with  moody  heart. 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokd>y's  fame, 
The  hospitable  hearth  shall  flame, 
And,  ere  its  native  heir  ntire, 
Find  for  the  wanderer  rest  and  fira. 
While  this  poor  harper,  by  the  blase, 
Recounu  the  tale  of  other  days. 
Rid  Harpool  ope  the  door  with  speed,     • 
Admit  him,  and  relieve  each  need. — 
Meantime,  kind  Wycliffe,  wilt  thou  try 
Thy  minstrel  skill  ? — nay,  no  rejply — 
And  look  not  sad! — I  guess  thy  thought, 
Thy  verse  with  laurels  would  be  bought, 
And  poor  Matilda,  landless  now, 
Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 
True,  I  must  leave  sweet  Rokeby's  glades. 
Nor  wander  more  in  Greta  shades ; 
Rut  sure,  no  rigid  jailer,  thou 
Wilt  a  short  prison-walk  allow^ 
Where  summer  flowers  grow  wild  at  will, 
On  Marwood<chase  and  Toller-hill;  (6) 
Then  holly  green  and  lily  gay 
Shall  twine  in  guerdon  of  thy  lay.i» — 
The  mournful  yonth,va  space  aside, 
To  tune  Matilda's  harp  applied; 
And  then  a  low  sad  deicant  rung, 
As  prelude  to  the  lay  he  sung. 

xin. 

THE  CTPRBSS  WRBATl. 

0  lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree! 
Too  livdy  glow  the  lilies  light. 
The  vamish'd  holly  's  all  too  bright, 
The  May-flower  and  the  eglantine 
May  shade  a  brew  less  sad  than  mine; 
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But,  lady,  weaTe  no  wreadi  for  me. 
Or  weave  it  of  the  cypfen  tree! 

Let  dimpleil  mirdi  hk  templet  twioe 
yyitfatendrib  of  the  langhiag  vine; 
Tlie  manly  oak,  the  pemive  yew. 
To  patriot  and  to  aage  be  doe;     « 
The  myitle-^KHigh  bide  lovere  life, 
^t  that  Matilda  will  not  gire ; 
Then,  lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me. 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypreii-Cree! 

Let  merry  Kngland  proudly  rear 
Her  blended  rocee,  bon^bt  to  dear; 
Let  Albyn  bind  her  bonnet  blue 
With  heath  and  liar»4>eU  dipp'd  in  dew; 
On  fiiTour'd  Erin's  crett  be  .seen 
The  flower  the  lovet  of  emerald  green- 
But,  lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me. 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cyprest-cree ! 

Strike  the  wild  harp,  while  maidt  prepare 
The  ivy  meet  for  nJnttreTt  hair; 
And,  while  hit  crown  of  lauriel4eaTet 
With  bloody  hand  the  victor  weaves. 
Let  the  loud  trump  hit  triumph  tdl; 
But  when  yon  hear  the  patting  bdl. 
Then,  lady;  twine  a  wreath  for  me, 
And  twine  it  of  the  cypretttrtel 

Yet !  twine  for  ifeie  the  cyprets-bongh; 
But,  O  M atildat  twine  not  now !  , 

Stay  till  a  few  brief  months  are  past. 
And  I  have  look'd  and  loved  my1«t! 
When  villagers  my  shroud  bestrew 
With  panties,  rosemary,  ind  me, — 
Then,  lady,  weave  a  wreath  for  me, 
And  weave  it  of  the  cypress^ree. 

XIV. 
O^Neale  observed  the  starting  tear. 

And  spoke  with  kind  and  blithesome  cheer 

«N0|  noble  Wilfrid!  ere  the  day 

When  mourns  the  hind  thy  silent  lay, 

Shall  many  a  wreath  be  freely  wove 

By  hand  of  JFriendship  and  of  love. 

I  would  not  wish  that  rigid  Fate         ^ 

Had  doom'd  thee  lo«  captive's  state. 

Whose  hands  are  boflqS.by  bonour't  law. 

Who  wean  a  swor4jM-«litt  not  draw ; 

But  were  it  to, in  minstrel  pride 

The  laSd  together  would  we  ride. 

On  prancing  steeds,  like  harpers  old. 

Bound  for  the  halls  of  barons  bold. 

Each  lover  of  the  lyre  we  *d  seek. 

From  Michael's  mount  to  SkiddaVs  peak, 

Survey  wild  Albyn's  mountain  strand, 

And  roam  green  Erin's  lovely  land. 

While  thou  the  gentler  souk  should  move. 

With  lay  of  pity  and  of  love, 

And  I,  thy  mate,  in  rougher  strain. 

Would  sing  of  vrar  and  warriors  slain. 

Old  England's  bards  were  vanquish'd  then, 

And  Scotland's  vaunted  Hawthomden,  (7) 

And,  silenced  on  lemian  sliore, 

M* Gortin't  haip  (8)  should  charm  no  more !»-' 


In.lively  mood  he  tpoke,  lo  wile 
From  Wilfitid't  woe-worn  cheek  n 

XV. 
«  Bnt,»  taid  Matilda,  ■  ere  thy  name. 
Good  Redmond,  gain  iia  deathied  foaer 
Say,  wilt  thou  kindly  deign  to  call 
Thy  brother  minttrel  to  the  baUt 
Bid  all  the  botttehold,  too,  attendt 
Each  in  hit  rank  a  hnmUe  friend; 
I  know  their  foithful  heartt  will  fricve. 
When  their  poor  mittrett  takea  her  leave. 
So  let  the  horn  and  beaker  iow 
To  mitigate  their  partinf  woe.ai— 
The  harper  came:— in  yoath*t  fine  prime 
Himaelf ;  in  mode  of  olikn  time 
Hit  garb  wat  fothion'd,  to  edtpeaii 
The  ancient  Englith  minttreTt  dnm;(9) 
A  teemJy  gown  of  Kendal 
With  gorget  cloted  of  tUver  ( 
Hit  harp  in  silken  scarf  waa  slmif. 
And  by  hit  tide  an  anlace  huf. 
it  teem*d  tome  matquer't  quaint  amy. 
For  revel  or  for  holiday. 

XVI. 
He  made  obeitance,  with  a  trm 
Tet  ttudied  air  of  conrtaey. 
Each  look  and  accent,  franiad  to  plaMc, 
Seem'd  to  affoct  a  playful  mm; 
Hb  face  vrat  of  that  doobiM  kind. 
That  wint  the.eye  but  not  the  miad; 
Tet  berth  it  teem'd  to  deem  amim 
Of  brow  so  young  and  tmooth  at  thit. 
liit  wat  the  tubtle  look  and  tly. 
That,  spying  all,  seems  nought  to  ^y; 
Round  all  the  group  his  ^ncet  tlole, 
Unmark'd  themselves,  to  mark  the  whole, 
Tet  sunk  beneath  Matilda's  look. 
Nor  could  the  eye  of  Redmond  brook. 
To  the  suspicious,  or  the  <^ 
Subtle  and  dangerous  and  bold 
Had  seem'd  (his  self-inrited  gnetC; 
But  young  our  lovert, — and  the  rest. 
Wrapt  in  their  torrow  and  their  Cmr 
At  parting  of  their  mistress  dear. 
Tear-blinded  to  the  castle-hall 
Cime,  as  to  bear  her  funeral  palL 

XVIL 
All  that  expression  base  was  gonc^ 
When  waked  the  guest  hit  minBtrel  toae ; 
It  fled  at  iospiration't  call, 
A&  erst  the  demon  fled  from  SauL 
More  noble  gbnce  he  cast  around. 
More  free-drawn  breath  inspired  the  sooad. 
His  pulse  beat  bolder  and  more  hi^ 
In  all  the  pride  of  minstrelsy ! 
Alas!  too  soon  that  pride  wat  o'er. 
Sunk  with  the  lay  that  bade  it  soar! 
His  soul  resumed,  with  habit's  chain* 
Its  rices  wild  and  follies  vain. 
And  gave  the  talent,  with  him  bom. 
To  be  a  common  curse  and  tcom. 
Such  was  the  youth  whom  Rokeby't  auid. 
With  condescending  kindnatt,  ^mfd 
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Here  to  renew  the  strain  she  loved, 
At  distance  heard  and  well  approved. 

XVIII. 

SORC. — ns  HAIP. 

I  was  a  wild  and  wayward  boy. 

My  childhood  scom'd  each  childish  foy; 

Retired  from  all,  reserved  and  coy. 

To  musing  prone, 
I  woo'd  my  solitary  joy, - 

My  harp  alone. 

My  yoath,  with  bold  ambition's  mood. 
Despised  the  humble  stream  and  wood 
Where  my  poor  father's  cottage  stood. 

To  fame  unknown ; — 
What  should  my  soaring  views  make  good? 

My  harp  alone. 

Love  came  with  all  his  frantic  fire. 
And  wild  romance  of  vain  desire; 
The  baron's  daughter  heard  my  lyre. 

And  praised  the  tone;— 
What  could  presumptuous  hope  inspire ! 

My  harp  alone. 

At  manhood's  touch  the  bubble  burst. 
And  manhood's  pride  the  vision  curst, 
Aod  all  that  had  my  folly  nursed 

Love's  sway  to  own ; 
Yet  spared  the  spell  that  lull'd  me  first. 

My  harp  alone. 

Woe  came  with  war,  and  want  with  woe; 
And  it  was  mine  to  undergo 
Each  outrage  of  the  rebel  foe: — 

Can  aught  atone 
My  fields  made  waste,  my  cot  laid  low  ? 

My  harp  alone ! 

Ambition's  dreams  I've  seen  depart. 
Have  rued  of  penury  the  smart, 
Have  frit  of  love  the  venom'd  dart 

When  hope  was  flown ; 
Yet  rests  one  solace  to  my  heart, — 

My  harp  alone ! 

Then,  over  mountain,  moor,  and  hill. 
My  faithful  harp,  I  '11  bear  thee  still; 
And  when  this  life  of  want  and  ill 

Is  well  nigh  gone, 
Thy  strings  mine  elegy  shall  thrill. 

My  harp  alone ! 

XIX. 

•  A  pleasing  lay  !i»  Matilda  said. 

But  Harpool  shook  his  old  gray  head. 

And  took  his  baton  and  his  torch. 

To  ^ek  his  guard-room  in  the  porch. 

Edmund  observed — with  sudden  change. 

Among  the  strings  his  fingers  range, 

Cntil  they  waked  a  bolder  glee 

Of  miliury  melody  ; 

Then  pausied  amid  the  martial  sound, 

And  look'd  witli  wcll-feign'd  fear  around ; — 

«  None  to  this  noble  house  belong,* 

He  said,  « that  would  a  minstrel  wrong, 


Whose  fate  has  been,  through  good  and  ill. 

To  love  his  royal  master  still. 

And,  with  your  honour'd  leave,  would  fain 

Rejoice  yon  with  a  loyal  strain.* — 

Then,  as  assured  by  sign  and  look. 

The  warlike  tone  again  he  look; 

And  Harpool  stopp'd,  and  tum'd  to  hear 

A  ditty  of  the  cavalier. 

XX 

SONG. — THE  CAVALIBK. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray. 
My  trAe-love  has  mounted  his  steed  and' away, 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o'er  dale  and  o'er  down ; 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  gallant  that  fighu  for  the 
^crown  I 

• 
He  has  dofPd  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel-cap  o'er  his  long-flowing  hair. 
From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs 
down. — 

Heaven  shield  the  brave  gallant  that  fights   for  the 
crown ! 

For  the  righu  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he 

draws. 
Her  king  is  his  leader,  her  church  is  his  cause; 
His  watch-word  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown,— 
God  strike  with  the  gallant  that  strikes  for  the  crown ! — 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster-hall; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town, 
That  the  spears  of  the  north  have  encircled  the  crown. 

There 's  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  feet; 
There's  Erin's  highOrmond,  and  Scotland's  M<Mitrose! 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massy,  and 

Brown, 
With  the  barons  of  England  that  fight  for  the  crown? 

Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  cavalier! 
Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 
Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 
In  a  pledge  to    fsir  England,  her  church,   and  her 
crown! 

XXL 

«  Alas  !m  Matilda  said,  « that  strain. 
Good  harper,  now  is  heard  in  vain ! 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gather'd  round. 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  boimd; 
But  now,  the  stirring  verse  we  hear. 
Like  trump  in  dying  soldier  s  ear ! 
Listless  and  sad  the  notes  we  own. 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause 
Be  he  that  sings  the  rightful  cause. 
Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  fste 
To  human  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokeby's  heir  such  power  retains, 
I^t  this  slight  guerdon  pay  thy  pains : — 
And  lend  tliy  harp;  I  din  would  try. 
If  my  poor  skill  can  angfat  tupply. 
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Era  yet  I  Imto  my  btiitr*t  hall; 

To  moam  Um  cshm  ia  whidi  w  hXi  9 


ZXO. 
The  haq>er,  with  a  downeMC  look. 
And  trambtind;  hasd,  her  booncy  took. 
A»  yet,  the  cionicioBt  pride  of  art 
Had  steeTd  him  in  hit  traach'rooi  part ; 
A  powerful  spring,  of  force  wa^tteu'd. 
That  hath  each  fenller  mood  tuppren'd, 
And  reign'd  ia  many  a  homan  bnast. 
From  his  that  plant  the  red  campaifn. 
To  hb  that  wattct  the*voodland  reign. 
The  Mling  vh^f ,  the  hloodthot  ei«, 
The  tporttman  marks  irith  apathy, 
Each  feeling  of  hU  vicUm's  iU 
Drown'd  in  hit  own  succestfol  tkiU. . 
The  Teteran,  too,  who  now  no  mo«t 
Aspiret  to  head  the  hattle't  roar, 
Lovet  tlill  the  triumph  of  his  art. 
And  traces  on  the  pencill'd  chart 
Some  acem  iatadei^t  destined  way. 
Through  blood  and  ruin,'to  hit  prey; 
Patriott  to  death,  and  townt  to  flame. 
He  donam,  to  rabe  another's  name. 
And  sharet  the  guilt,  though  not  the  €une. 
What  pays  him  for  hit  tpan  of  time 
BiptM  in  pcemeditaled  crime? 
What  af^mt  pity  hrom  his  hearth* 
It  it  the  contciout  pride  of  arL 

XXHI. 

But  prindplct  in  Edmond't  mind 
WcM  baselesi,  vague,  and  undefined. 
Hit  toul,  like  bark  with  rudder  lost. 
On  patsioo's  changeful  tide  was  tost; 
Nor  vice  nor  virtue  had  the  power 
Beyond  the  impression  of  the  hour; 
Aod  O !  when  paMion  rules,  how  rare 
The  hours  that  fall  to  virtue's  share ! 
Yet  now  she  roused  her — for  the  pride. 
That  lack  of  sterner  guilt  supplied. 
Could  scarce  support  him  when  arose 
The  lay  that  moum'd  Matilda's  woes. 

SONO. — ms  FAtlWILL. 

The  sound  of  Rokeby's  woods  I  hear. 

They  mingle  with  the  song; 
Dark  Greta's  voice  is  in  miue  ear, 

I  must  not  hear  them  long. 
From  every  loved  and  native  haimt 

The  native  heir  must  stray, 
Aod,  like  a  ghost  whom  sun-beatns  daunt, 

Must  part  before  the  day. 

Soon  from  the  halls  my  fsthers  rear'd, 

Their  scutcheons  may  descend, 
A  line  so  long  beloved  and  fear'd 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
No  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shall  bid  these  echoes  swell, 
Yet  shall  they  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  in  which  we  fell. 

The  lady  paused,  and  then  again 
Resumed  the  lay  in  loftier  strain. 


Let  our  halls  and  towmrt  deeny. 

Be  our  name  and  ttae  foq^  . 
Lands  and  mama  p«a  Mmy ^— 

We  but  than  our  ■IhaiiAfli  kc 
Ifn< 

Battles 
sail  in  death,  dciMt,  ami  itM^ 

Onrt  be  loyalty  uaahakMl 

,    Gouttant  ttiU  in  danger'a  bonr, 

Princet  own'd  our  bthei^  M  ; 
Landt  and  hwDonn,  waahh  tmi.  potaer. 

Well  their  loyalty  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  power,  M  pride! 

Mortal  boons  by  morliltyw; 
But  let  constancy  abide : 

Constancy  t  the  gift  of 

« 

XXY. 

Whik  thus  MatikU's  lay 

A  thouaand  thoaghia  in  Edanmd  aiirr'd. 

In  peasant  life  he  mi|^t  have  kaova 

As  Cur  a  face,  as  sweet  a  tone ; 

But  village  notes  could  ne'er  anpplf 

That  rich  atad  varied  mekidy. 

And  ne'er  in  cottage  maid  waa  wttm 

The  easy  dignity  of  mien. 

Claiming  respect,  yet  waving  slaie^ 

That  marks  the  daughters  of  tka  gnat. 

Yet  not,  perchance,  had  these  alooa 

His  scheme  of  purposed  guilt  o'crchrown 

But  while  her  energy  of  mind 

Superior  rose  to  grie&  combined. 

Lending  its  kindling  to  her  eye. 

Giving  her  form  new  majesty,— 

To  Edmund's  thought  Matilda  teem'd 

The  very  object  he  had  dream'd. 

When,  long  e'er  guilt  his  soul  had  known 

In  Winston  bowers  he  mused  aloun. 

Taxing  his  fancy  to  combine 

The  fiice,  the  air,  the  voice  dirina* 

Of  princess  fair,  by  cruel  fate 

Reft  of  her  honours,  power,  and  atate. 

Till  to  lier  rightful  realm  restored 

By  destined  hero's  conquering  aword. 

XXVI. 

«  Such^was  my  vision !»  Edmund  tbonghi 
M  And  have  I  then  the  ruin  wronght 
Of  such  a  maid,  that  fency  ne'er 
In  fairest  vision  form'd  her  peer  T 
Was  it  my  hand,  tliat  donid  undoae 
The  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes! 
Foes,  lost  to  honour,  law,  and  faith. 
Their  kindest  mercy  sudden  death ! 
Have  I  done  this  T  I,  who  have  swore. 
That  if  the  globe  such  angel  bore, 
I  would  have  traced  its  circle  broad. 
To  kiss  the  ground  on  which  she  trod  f — 
Aod  now — O  !  would  that  earth  would  m 
And  close  upon  me  while  alive! — 
Is  there  no  hope  T  is  all  then  lottT— 
Bertram  s  already  on  his  post ! 
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Ten  Dov,  beside  the  ball's  arck'd  door, 

I  ttv  hk  ibadow  cross  dM  foor ! 

He  iru  to  vait  my  sigmJ  Anua-^ 

i  little  ni|Mis  thoo  w€  gain : 

Bf  whit  I  hcsnl  tbo  BieDMls  say, 

Tooof  WycUfie  s  0oop  are  on  tkcir  way— 

iJvm  pvedpitates  tbo  crime ! 

My  harp  must  vear  aiway  the  time.*— 

And  then,  io  aeeenls  bimt  and  lov» 

Be  fiUvd  fordin  tak  of  woe. 

XXVII. 

BALLAD. 

■  iad  viiitber  woold  yon  lead  me  then  ?>» 

Onotb  the  friar  of  orders  gray ; 
ind  the  raffians  twain  replied  afjaio, 

« Sy  t  dying  woman  to  pray.»— 

«l«e,»  be  sdd,  «  i  lovely  sij^t, 

i  «ght  bodes  fittle  harm, 
i  lady  as  a  lily  bright, 
With  an  infant  on  her  arm.D — 

«  Then  do  thine  office,  friar  gray, 

And  see  tbon  shrive  htr  free ; 
Eke  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  tonight, 

Fling  all  its  gmlt  on  thee. 

«  Let  mass  bo  said^  and  treotaU  read, 

When  thon'rt  to  convent  gone, 
And  bid  the  beU  of  St  Benedict 

Toll  ovt  Its  deepest  tone.»— 

The  shrift  is  done,  the  friar  is  gone, 

Blindftdded  as  he  came— 
5ext  morning  all  in  Lilllecot-hall  (lo) 

Were  weeping  for  thrir  dame. 

Wild  Darrdl  is  an  altered  man, 

The  yUlage  cranes  can  tell ;     • 
He  looks  pale  as  clay,  and  strives  to  pray. 

If  he  beari  the  convent  bell. 

If  prince  or  peer  cross  Darreirs  way. 

He  H  heard  him  in  his  pride — 
If  he  meet  a  friar  of  orders  gray. 

He  droops  and  tnms  aside. 

XXYUlf 
«  Harper!  metbinks  thy  magic  lays,n 
Matilda  said,  m  can  goblios  raise ! 
Well  nigh  my  fiancy  can  discern, 
Near  the  dark  porch,  a  visage  stem ; 
Fen  now,  in  yonder  sliadowy  nook 
I  cee  it! — Redmond,  Wilfrid,  look! 
A  haman  form  distinct  and  clear — 
Cod.  for  thy  mercy  !-r-It  draws  near  \m — 
She  saw  too  true.    Stride  after  stride. 
The  centre  of  the  chamber  wide 
Fierce  Bertram  gain'd ;  then  made  a  stand. 
And,  proudly  waring  with  his  hand, 
Thnnder'd— «Be  stilL,  upon  your  lives ! 
H^  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  who  strivss.i»-— 
Behind  thrir  chief,  the  robber  crew 
Forth  from  the  darken'd  portal  drew, 
In  silence-  save  that  echo  dread 
Retam'd  their  lieavy  measured  tread. 


The  lamp's  imcertain  lustre  ^ve 

Their  arms  to  gleam,  their  plumes  to  wave ; 

File  after  file  in  order  pass. 

Like  forms  on  Banquo's  mystic  ghtfs. 

Then,  halting  at  their  leader's  sign. 

At  once  they  fbrm'd  and  curved  their  line. 

Hemming  witliin  its  crescent  drear 

Their  rictims,  like  a  herd  of  deer.  . 

Another  sign,  and  to  the  aim 

Levell'd  at  once  their  nmskets  came. 

As  waiting  but  their  chieftain's  word, 

To  make  their  fatal  voUey  heard. 

XXIX. 

Back  in  a  heap  the  menials  drew, 
Tet,  even  io  mortal  terror,  true, 
-Their  pale  and  startled  group  oppose 
Between  Matilda  and  the  fois. 
«  O  haste  thee,  Wilfrid  !»  Redmond  cried  ; 
«  Undo  that  wicket  by  thy  side! 
Bear  hence  Matilda— gain  the  wood— 
The  pass  may  be  awhile  made  good— 
Thy  band,  ere  ibis,  roust  sure  be  nigh— 
O  speak  not — dally  not — but  fly!»— 
While  yet  the  crowd  their  motions  hide. 
Through  the  low  wicket  door  they  glide. 
Through  vaulted  passages  they  wind. 
In  Gothic^iniricacy  twined; 
Wilfrid  half  led,  and  half  he  hofs, 
Matilda  to  the  postern  door. 
And  safe  beneath  the  forest  tree 
The  lady  stands  at  liberty. 
The  moon^beams,  the  fresh  gale's  caress, 
Renew'd  suspended  consciousness:—- 
«  Where's  Redmond ?»  eagerly  she  cries : 
wThou'aoswerst  not — he  dies  ^  he  dies! 
And  thou  hast  left  him,  all  bereft 
Of  mortal  aid— ifith  murderers  left  !— 
I  know  it  well — he  would  not  yield 
His  sword  to  man^his  doom  is  seaTd! 
For  my  scom'd  life,  which  thou  hast  bonght 
At  price  of  his,  I  thank  thee  noL»— 

XXX. 

The  unjust  reproach,  the  angry  look, 

The  heart  of  Wilfrid  could  not  brook. 

«  Lady,M  he  laid,  «  my  band  so  near. 

In  safety  thou  mayst  rest  thee  here. 

For  Redmond's  death  thou  shalt  not  mourn, 

If  mine  can  buy  his  safe  return.* — 

He  turn'd  away — his  lieart  tbrobb'd  liigb, 

The  tear  was  bunting  Arom  his  eye. 

The  sense  of  her  injustice  press'd 

Upon  tlie  maid's  distracted  breast,— 

M  Stay,  Wilfrid,  suy !  all  aid  is  vain  !»— 

He  heard,  but  turn'd  him  not  again ; 

He  reaches  now  the  postern  door, 

Now  enters — and  is  seen  no  more. 

XXXI. 

With  all  the  agony  that  e'er 

Was  gender  d  'twist  suspense  and  fear. 

She  watch'd  the  line  of  windows  tall 

Whose  Gothic  lattice  lighu  the  hall, 

Distioguish'd  by  the  paly  red 

The  lamjM  in  dim  reflection  slicd, 
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While  all  beside  io  ▼aa  mooo-lighl 
Each  grated  casement  glimmer'd  white. 
No  sight  of  harm,  no  sound  of  ill. 
It  is  a  d^ep  and  midnight  still. 
Who  look'd  upon  the  seene  had  guessVi 
All  in  the  castle  were  a't  rest :   . 
When  sodden  on  the  windows  shone 
A  lightning  flash,  just  seen  and  gone ! 
A  shot  is  heard — Again  the  flame 
Flash'd  thick  and  fost — a  volley  came! 
Then  echoed  wildly,  from  within. 
Of  shout  and  scream  the  mingled  din. 
And  weapon  clash,  and  maddening  cry 
Of  those  who  kill,  and  those  who  die ! 
As  fill'd  the  hall  with  sulphurous  smoke. 
More  r«>d,  more  dark,  the  death-flash  broke. 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  cast, 
That  struck,  or  struggled,  as  they  past. 

xxxn. 

What  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapidly  behind  ? 
It  is,  it  is,  the  tramp  of  steeds  ! 
Matilda  hears  the  sound,  she  speeds. 
Seizes  upon  the  leaders  rein — 
«  O  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  vain  ! 
Fly  to  the  postern—  gain  the  hall  !»^- 
From  saddle  spring  the  troopers  all; 
Their  gallant  steeds,  at  liberty, 
Run  wild  along  the  moon-light  lea. 
'But  er«:  they  burst  upon  the  scene. 
Full  stubborn  had  the  conflict  been. 
When  Bertram  mark'd  MaliMa's  flight. 
It  gave  the  signal  for  the  fight ; 
And  Rokeby's  veterans,  iteam'd  with  scars 
Of  Scotland's  and  of  Erin's  wars. 
Their  momentary  panic  o'er. 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore 
(For  they  were  weapon'd,  and  prepared 
Their  mistress  on  her  way  lo  guard). 
Then  cheer  d  them  to  the  fight  O'Neale, 
Then  peal'd  the  shot,  and  clash'd  the  steel ; 
The  war-smoke  soon  with  sable  breath 
Darkeu'd  the  scene  of  blood  and  death, 
While  on  the  few  defenders  close 
Th«>  bandits  with  redoubled  blows, 
And,  twice  driven  back,  yet  fierce  and  fell, 
Renew  the  charge  with  frantic  yell. 

XXXIII. 

Wilfrid  has  fali'n — but  o'er  him  stood 

Young  Redmond,  soii'd  with  smoke  and  blood, 

Cheering  his  matet,  with  heart  and  hand 

Still  to  make  good  their  desperate  stand. 

M  Up,  comrades,  up!  in  Rokrhy  halls 

Ne'er  be  it  said  our  courage  falls. 

What !  faint  ye  for  their  savngc  cry, 

Or  do  the  smoke-wreaths  daunt  your  eye  ? 

These  rafters  have  reluro'd  i  shout 

As  loud  at  Rokeby's  was.<;ail  rout. 

As  thick  a  smoke  these  hearths  have  given 

At  n.illowtidc  or  Chri&tnins  even,  (ii) 

Stand  to  it  yet!  renew  the  fight. 

For  Rokeby's  and  Matilda's  right ! 

The!»e  slaves  !  they  dare  not,  hand  to  hand, 

Bide  buffet  from  a  true  man's  brand. n— 


Impetuoot,  active,  fierce,  and  youn^ 
Upon  the  advimctng  foes  he  sprang 
W^oe  to  the  wretch  al  whom  is  beat 
His  brandish'd  falchion's  sheer  detceat ! 
Backward  they  scattef'd  at  lie  came. 
Like  wolves  before  the  lerin  flame, 
When,  *mid  their  howling  conclave  dlivM, 
Ilath  glanced  the  thnoderholt^F  heaven. 
Bertram  rush'd  on—- but  Harpo<d  dasp'd 
His  knees,  altheihgh  in  dcAth  be  ^up'd. 
His  falling  corpse  before  him  flung. 
And  round  the  trammePd  ruffian  clung. 
Jiut  then,  the  soldiers  fill'd  the  dome. 
And,  shouting,  charged  the  felons  home 
So  fiercely,  that,  in  panic  dread. 
They  broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled. 
Bertram's  stem  voice  they  heed  no  more. 
Though  heard  above  the  battle's 
While,  trampling  down  the  dying 
He  strove,  with  vollied  threat  and  baa, 
In  scorn  of  odds,  in  fate's  despite. 
To  rally  up  the  desperate  figtik 

XXXIV. 

Soon  mnrkier  clouds  the'haU  enfbl^ 
Than  e'er  from  battle-thunders  rolTd; 
So  dense,  the  combatants  scarce  know 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 
Smothering  and  blindfold  grovrt  the  fight — 
But  soon  shall  dawn  a  dismal  light  I 
'Mid  cries,  and  clashing  arms,  there  ctmt 
The  hollow  sound  of  rushing  flame; 
New  horrors  on  the  tumult  diM 
Arise — the  castle  is  on  fire ! 
Doubtful  if  chanee  had  cast  the  brand. 
Or  frantic  Bertram's  desperate  hand. 
Matilda  saw — for  frequent  broke 
From  the  dim  casements  gusts  of  smoke. 
Yon  tower,  which  late  so  clear  defined. 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclined. 
That,  penciil'd  on  its  azure  pure. 
The  eye  could  count  each  embrasure, 
Now,  swathed  within  the  sweeping  doud. 
Seems  giant-spectre  in  his  shroud ; 
Till  from  each  loop-hole  flashing  light, 
A  spout  of  fire  shines  ruddy  bright. 
And,  gathering  to^nited  glare. 
Streams  high  int^he  midnight  air, 
Adisni.il  beacon,  far  and  wide 
That  Wiiken'd  Greta's  slumbering  side. 
Soon  ail  beneath,  through  gallery  long. 
And  pendent  arch,  the  fire  flash'd  strong, 
Snatcliing  whatever  could  maintain, 
RaihC,  or  extend,  its  furious  reign. 
Startling,  with  closer  cause  of  dread, 
The  females  who  the  conflict  fled. 
And  now  rush'd  forth  upon  the  plain. 
Filling  the  air  with  clamours  vaio. 

XXXV. 

Rut  ceased  not  yet,  the  hall  within. 
The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  carnage-din, 
Till  bursting  lattices  give  proof 
The  flames  have  caught  the  rafter'd  roof. 
What !  wait  they  till  its  beanu  amain 
Crash  on  the  slavers  and  the  slain  ? 
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The  alarm  is  caoghc— the  draw-bndge.falk^ 
The  warriofB  hurry  from  the  walla. 
Bat,  by. the  conflagrations  light. 
Upon  the  Uwn  renew  the  fight. 
Each  straggling  fielon  down  was  hew'd, 
Koc  one  eonld  gain  the  sheltering  wood ; 
isnt  forth  the  affrighted  harper  sprung,. 
And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  clung. 
Her  shriek,  entreaty,  and  command, 
Slopp'd  the  pniBuer's  lifted  hand. 
Deniil  and  he  alive  were  ta'en-; 
The  rest,  sare  Bertram,  all  are  slain. 

XXXYI. 
And  where  is  Bertram?— Soaring  high, 
The  general  flame  ascends  the  sky ; 
In  gather'd  group  th^  soldiers  gate 
UpoA  the  broad  and  roaring  blase, 
When,  hke*  infernal  demon,  sent 
Red  from  his  penal  element, 
To  phgne  and  to  pollute  the  air,— 
Bb  face  all  gore,  on  fire  his  hair, 
Fordi  from  the  central  mass  of  smoke 
The  giant  form  of  Bertram  broke ! 
Ifii  brandish'd  sword  on  high  he  ,rears» 
Then  pUinged  among  opposing  spears ; 
Roond  his  Icfit  arm  his  mantle  truss'd 
Beceived  and  foii'd  three  lances'  thrust  ; 
Sor  these  his  headkmg  course  withstood. 
Like  reeds  ha  snapp'd  the  tough  ash-wood. 
In  vain  his  foes  around  him  clung ; 
With  matchless  force  aside  he  flung 
Their  boldest,»as  the  bull,  at  bay, 
Tosses  the  bannlogs  from  his  way. 
Throogh  forty  foes  his  path  he  made, 
And  safely  gain'd  the  fbrest  glade. 

XXXVII. 
Scarce  was  this  final  conflict  o'er. 
When  from  the  postern  Redmond  bore 
Wilfrid,  who,  as  of  life  bereft, 
Had  in  the  fot9l  haU  been  left, 
Deserted  thcoe  by  all  his  train; 
Bot  Bedm<Mi4  saw,  and  tum'd  again. — 
Beneath  an  oak  he  kJi  him  down. 
That  in  the  blase  gleam'd  ruddy  browo, 
And  then  Ids  mantle's  clasp  undid ; 
Matilda  held  his  drooping  head. 
Till  given  to  breathe  the  freer  air. 
Returning  life  repaid  their  care. 
He  gazed  on  them  with  heavy  sigh,— 
■  I  could  have  wish'd  e'en  thus  to  dielw — 
!io  more  he  said — for  now  with  speed 
E«ch  trooper  had  regaio'd  his  steed  ,* 
The  ready  palfreys  stood  array'd, 
For  Redmond  and  for  Bokeby's  maid ; 
Two  W*!frid  on  his  horse  sustain. 
One  leads  hb  charger  by  the  rein. 
But  oft  Matilda  took'd  bcUiod, 
As  up  the  vale  of  Tees  they  niad. 
Where  fisr  the  mansion  of  her  sires 
Beacon'd  the  dale  witli  midnight  fires.     . 
lo  gloomy  arch  abbve  them  spread,         ■  ■* 
The  clouded  heaven  lour'd  bloody  red ; 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appear'd  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 


Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  foil 
The  tower,  Uie  donjon-keep,  the  hall. 
Each  rushing  down  with  thunder  sound, 
A  space  the  conflagration  drowui'd ; 
Till,  gathering  strength,  again  it  rose. 
Announced  its  triumph  ip  its  close. 
Shook  wide  its  iight  the  landscape  o'er. 
Then  sunk — and  Rokeby  was  no  more! 


CANTO  VI. 


I. 

Tbk  summer  suu,  whose  early  power 
Was  wont  to  gild  Matilda's  bower,. 
And  rouse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Her  duteous  orisons  to  pay, 
That  moraing  sun  has  three  times  seen 
The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  greeu, 
But  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  fly 
From  foir  Matilda's  haxel  eye ; 
That  morning  sun  has  three  tiroes  broke 
On  Rokeby's  glades  of  elm  and  oak, 
But,  rising  from  their  sylvan  screen, 
Marks  no  gray  turrets  glance  between. 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower. 
That,  hissing  to  the  morning  shower, 
Can  but  with  smouldering  vapour  pay 
The  early  smile  of  summer  day. 
The  peasant,  to  his  labour  boQnd, 
Pauses  to  view  the  blacken'd  mound. 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space, 
Each  well-remember'd  spot  to  trace. 
Tliat  length  of  frail  and  fire-scorch'd  wall 
Once  screen'd  the  hospitable  hall; 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
T  was  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole ; 
And  where  yon  tottering  columns  nod. 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God. 
So  flits  the  worid'S  uncertain  span! 
Nor  zeal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man, 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date, 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 
The  towers  roust  share  the  buijflers  doom;. 
Ruin  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tomb ; 
But  better  boon  benignant  Heaven 
To  Faith ]and  Charity  has  given, 
And^bids  the  christian  hope  sublime 
Transcend  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Time. 

11.  ^ 

Now  the  third  night  of  summer  came, 
Since  that  which  witness'd  Rokeby's  flame. 
On  Brignal  diffr  and  Sc^rgill  brake 
The  owlet's  homilies  awake, 
The  bittern  scream'd  from  rush  and  flag, 
The  raven  slumbcr'd  on  his  crag, 
Forth  from  h'19  den  the  otter  drew. 
Grayling  and  trout  their  tyrant  knew, 
As  between  reed  and  sedge  he  peers, 
With  fierce  round  snout  and  sharpen'd  ears. 
Or,  prowling  by  the  moon-beam  cool, 
Watches  the  stream,*  or  swims  the  pool ; — 
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Perch'd  on  hit  vooced  eyrie  hi^h, 
Sleep  se»rd  the  tereeleft  wearied  eye, 
That  all  the  day  had  watcb'd  to  well 
The  ciuhat  dart  acroH  the  dell. 
Id  dubious  beam  reflected  thono 
That  lofty  cliff  of  pale  gray  atone, 
Betide  whoM  base  the  secret  cave 
To  rapine  late  a  refoge  gave. 
The  crag's  wild  crest  of  copse  and  yew 
On  Greta's  breast  dark  shadows  (brew ; 
Shadows  that  met  or  shnnn'd  the  sight. 
With  every  change  of  fitful  light; 
A»  hope  and  fear  alternate  chase 
Our  course  thcou(^  life's  uncertain  race. 

m. 

Gliding  by  cng  and  copse-wood  green, 
A  solitary  form  was  seen 
To  trace  with  stealthy  pace  the  wold, 
Like  fox  that  seeks  the  midnight  fold. 
And  pauses  oft,  and  coVers  dismay'd. 
At  every  breath  that  stirs  the  shads. 
He  passes  now  the  ivy-bush. 
The  owl  has  seen  him  and  is  hush; 
He  passes  now  the  doddef'd  oak, 
Te  heard  the  startled  raven  croak; 
Lower  and  lower  he  descends. 
Rustle  the  leaves,  the  brushwood  bends; 
The  otter  hears  him  tread  the  shore. 
And  dives,  and  is  beheld  no  more; 
And  by  the  cliff  of  pale  gray  stone 
The  midnight  wanderer  stands  alone. 
Methinks,  that  by  Che  moon  we  trace 
A  well-remembef'd  form  and  hat  I 
J   That  stripling  shape,  thai  cheek  so  pale^ 
GoDU)ine  to  tell  a  ruefbl  ule. 
Of  powers  misused,  of  passion's  force. 
Of  guilt,  of  grief,  and  of  remorse ! 
'T  is  Edmund's  eye  at  every  sound 
That  flings  that  guilty  glance  around; 
T  is  Edmund's  trembling  haste  divides 
The  brushwood  that  the  cavern  hides. 
And,  when  its  narrow  porch  lies  bare, 
T  is  Edmund's  form  that  enters  there. 

nr. 

His  flint  and  siM  have  sparkled  bright, 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light. 
Fearful  and  quick  his  eft  surveys 
Each  angle  of  the  gloomy  mase. 
Since  last  he  left  tliat  stern  abode. 
It  seem'd  as  none  its  floor  had  trode ; 
Untouch'd  appear'd  the  various  spoil, 
The  pirchase  of  his  comrades'  toil ; 
Masks  and  disguises  grimed  with  mud, 
Arms  broken  and  defiled  with  blood. 
And  all  the  nameless  toob  tliat  aid 
Night-felons  in  their  lawless  trade. 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hung, 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obscurely  flung. 
Still  on  the  sordid  board  appear   • 
The  relics  of  the  noontide  cheer; 
Flagoos  and  emptied  flasks  were  there, 
And  bench  o'erthrown,  and  shatter'd  chair; 
And  all  around  the  semblance  show'd, 
As  when  the  final  revel  glow'd. 


When  the  red  sun  was  setting  fast, 
And  parting  pledge  Gtiy  Deoxil  pata'd. 
To  Rokeby  treMore- vaults!    Tbey  qniffd. 
And  shouted  lood  and  wildly  laa^*d, 
Pour'd  maddening  from  the  rocky  door. 
And  parted— to  retnm  no  more ! 
They  found  in  Rokeby  vanlu  their  doom,— 
A  bloody  death,  a  burning  tomb. 

V. 

There  his  own  peasant  dress  ha  spies, 

Doffd  to  assume  that  quaint  disgnne. 

And  shuddering  thought  upon  Ua  glee. 

When  prank'd  in  garb  of  minstrelcy. 

«  O  be  the  fetal  art  accurst,* 

He  cried,  «  that  moved  my  foUy  ftrac, 

riU  bribed  b)  bandiu'  base  applnMa, 

I  burst  through  God's  and  natnra'a  laws! 

Three  summer  days  are  seaatly  pdbl 

Since  I  have  trode  thia  cavern  Jnat* 

A  thoughtless  wretch,  and  prompt  to  atr— 

But  O,  as  yet  no  murderer ! 

Even  now  I  list  my  comradaa*  rkeer. 

That  general  laugh  ia  in  mima  eor. 

Which  raised  my  puUe  and  sCael*d  nay  htatt 

As  I  rehearsed  my  traacbarows  port — 

And  would  that  all  since  than  coMid  aee^ 

The  phantom  of  a  fever^s  dranaa ! 

But  fetal  memory  notes  too  weH 

The  horrors  of  the  dying  yell. 

From  my  despairing  mates  that  broke. 

When  flash'd  the  fire  and  rotTd  tlio 

When  the  avengers  shouting  canne, 

And  hemm'd  us  'twill  the  sword 

My  frantic  flight,— the  lifted 

That  angel's  interposing  hand  I— 

If  for  ray  life  from  slaughter  freed, 

I  yet  could  pay  some  grateful  meed  ! 

Perciiancc  this  object  of  my  quest 

May  aid  • — he  tum'd,  nor  spoke  the  rest. 

VI. 

Due  northward  from  the  rugged  hearth. 

With  paces  five  he  metes  the  earth. 

Then  toii'd  with  mattock  to  explore 

The  entrails  of  the  cavern  floor. 

Nor  paused  till,  deep  beneath  the  groand. 

His  srarch  a  small  steel  casket  fonnd. 

Just  as  he  stoop'd  to  loo^  its  hasp. 

Ills  shoulder  felt  a  giant  grasp; 

He  started,  and  look'd  up  aghast. 

Then  shriek'd — 't  was  Bertram  held  him  fe 

u  Fear  not !»  he  said ;  but  who  could  bear 

That  deep  stem  voice,  and  cease  to  fnr? 

u  Fear  not! — by  Heaven  he  shakes  as  mnc 

As  partrid|;e  in  the  falcon's  clutch  !» — 

He  raised  him,  and  unloosed  hU  hold. 

While  from  the  opening  casket  rolTd 

A  chain  and  reliquairc  of  gold. 

Rertram  beheld  it  with  surprise. 

Gazed  on  its  fashion  and  device. 

Then,  cheering  Edmund  as  he  could, 

Somewliat  he  smooth'd  his  rugged  mood; 

For  still  the  youth's  half-lifted  eye 

Quiver d  with  terror's  a^ouy. 

And  sidelong  glanced,  as  to  explore. 

In  mediuted  flight,  the  door. 
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«  St,»  BcrtTMi Mid, « from duyvr  free; 
TiKNi  camu  sol,  ftod  ilio«  tbth  not,  flio. ' 
Chance  bringi  Bt  hither ;  bill  and  pUun 
1  *Te  aooyht  for  refufe^laee  In  viin. 
And  tdl  m*  now,  thoa  ognish  boy, 
Whmt  nukMt  tbon  here!  what  meant  this  toy  ? 
DemiJ  and  tbon,  I  mark'd,  were  ta'en ; 
Wbat  locky  chance  unbound  yoor  chain  T 
I  deem'd,  long  rioce  on  BaltoTs  tower, 
Toar  heads  were  warp'd  with  snn  and  shower. 
TcU  me  the  whole— uid  mark!  nought  e'er 
Chafies  me  like  folncbood,  or  like  fear.»— 
Gathering  his  conrage  to  his  aid. 
But  trembfiag  stiU,  the  youth  obey'd. 

vn. 

■  Deaal  and  I  two  mghts  pass'd  o'er, 
In  Cetlen  on  the  dongeon-floor. 
A  gncsc  the  thifd  sad  morrow  bronf^t; 
Ov  hold  dark  Oswald  WycUffe  sought, 
And  eyed  my  eomrade  long  askance, 
With  fiz'd  and  penetrating  glance. 

*  Gay  Dcnil  art  thoa  cairdf— *  The  samt.*^ 

*  At  conrt  who  served  wild  Bockinghame  ,* 
Thenee  haooMi'd,  won  a  keeper's  placfc. 

So  vafien  wMrd,  in  Marwood  chase  ; 
That  loat—I  need  not  teU  thee  why— 
Thoa  madest  thy  wit  thy  wants  supply, 
Then  fbnght  for  Bdiehy : — hare  I  guess'd 
■y  prissner  fight?*—'  At  thy  behest.'— 
Be  paused  awiril^  and  then  went  on 
Widi  hiw  and  cmifidential  tone; 
He,  m  I  judge,  not  then  he  saw, 
dosa  ■Sitlad  hi  my  couch  of  stmw. — 

*  list  to  me,  Gny.    Thou  know'st  the  great 
Have  frfunsnt  need  of  what  they  hale ; 
Hence,  in  their  hnoar  oft  we  see 
I'afempled,  useful  men,  like  thee. 

Were  I  disposed  to  bid  thee  live, 

What  pledga  of  faith  hast  thou  to  givef— 

Yllf. 

*  The  ready  fiend,  who  never  yet 
HAth  fsiTd  to  sharpen  Deorirs  wit, 
Prompced  his  lie—'  His  only  child 
Should  raac  his  pledge.'    The  baron  smUad, 
Aad  tum'd  to  me—*  Thou  art  hb  son  ?* 

1  bow'd — our  fetters  were  undone. 

lad  we  ware  led  to  hear  apart 

A  dreadful  lesson  of  his  art. 

Wilfrid,  he  said,  his  heir  and  son. 

Had  fisir  Matilda's  ftivour  won ; 

lad  long  since  had  their  union  been. 

But  for  her  Other's  bigot  spleen, 

Whose  brute  and  blindfold  party  rage 

Would,  force  peiforce,  her  hand  engage 

To  a  base  kern  of  Irish  earth, 

Unknown  his  lineage  and  his  birth, 

S«te  that  a  dying  ruffian  bore 

The  liifaat  brae  to  Rokeby  door. 

Ooile  restrrittt,  he  said,  vrould  lead 

Old  Rokeby  to  enlarge  his  creed ;  a 

Boi  fair  occasion  he  must  find 

For  such  restraint  well-meant  and  kind, 

The  knight  being  rendeKd  to  bis  charge 

Bat  as  a  prisooer  at  large. 


IX. 
«  He  scliool'd  us  in  a  vr^forged  tale. 
Of  scheme  the  castle  walls  to  scale, 
To  which  was  leagued  each,  cavalier, 
That  dwells  upon  the  Tyne  and  Wear ; 
That  Rokeby,  his  parole  forgot. 
Had  dealt  with  us  to  aid  the  plot. 
Such  was  the  charge,  which  Densil's  seal 
Of  bate  to  Rokeby  and  O'Neale 
Profferd,  as  witness,  to  make  good. 
Even  though  the  forfeit  were  their  blood. 
I  scrupled,  until  o'er  and  o'er 
His  prisoner's  safety  Wycliffe  swore. 
And  then— alas!  what  needs  there  more? 
I  knew  I  should  not  live  to  my 
The  proffer  I  refused  that  day ; 
Ashamed  to  live,  yet  loth  to  die, 
I  ftoil'd  me  with  their  iofsmy!**^ 
«  Poor  youth.M  said  Bertram,  «  wavering  still. 
Unfit  alike  for  good  or  ill ! 
Rut  what  fell  next7»— mSoou  as  at  large 
Was  scroli'd  and  sign'd  our  fistal  charge, 
There  never  yet,  on  tragic  stage. 
Was  seen  so  well  a  painted  rage 
As  Oswald  sliow'd  I  with  loud  alarm 
He  call'd  his  garrison  to  arm  ; 
From  tower  to  tower,  from  post  to  post. 
He  hurried  as  if  all  were  lost ; 
Coosign'd  to  dungeon  and  to  chain 
The  good  old  knight  and  all  his  train, 
Warn'd  each  suspected  cavalier, 
¥ttthin  his  limits,  to  appear 
To-morrow,  at  the  hour  of  noon. 
In  the  high  church  of  Kglislone.»— 

X. 
*  Of  Eglistone !    Even  now  I  pam'd,* 
Said  Bertram,  « as  the  night  closed  fast; 
Torches  and  cressets  gleam'd  around, 
I  heard  the  saw  and  hammer  sound. 
And  I  could  mark  they  toil'd  to  raise 
A  scaffold,  hung  with  sable  baiae. 
Which  the  grim  headsman's  scene  display'd,  • 
Block,  axe,  and  sawnlugt,  ready  laid. 
Some  evil  deed  will  there  be  done. 
Unless  Matilda  wed  his  son  ;— 
She  loves  him  not — ^"t  is  shrewdly  guess'd 
That  Redmond  rules  tlie  damsel's  breast. 
This  is  a  turn  of  Oswald's  dl«tf  ; 
But  I  may  meet,  and  foil  hloHOtiU!— r- 
How  camest  thou  to  thy  freedom  ?»— «  There 
Lies  mystery  more  dark  and  rare. 
In  midst  of  Wycliffe's  well^gn'd  rage, 
A  scroll  was  offer'd  by  a  page, 
Who  told,  a  muffled  horseman  lata    • 
Had  left  it  at  the  castle-gate. 
He  broke  the  seal— his  cheek  show'd  change. 
Sudden,  portentous,  wild,  and  strange; 
The  mimic  passion  of  his  eye 
Was  turn'd  to  actual  agony. 
His  hand  like  summer-sapling  shook, 
Terror  and  guilt  were  in  his  look. 
Denzil  he  judged,  in  time  of  need. 
Fit  counsellor  for  evil  deed. 
And  tims  apart  his  counsel  broke, 
While  with  a  ghastly  smile  ht  spoke. 
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XL 
«  *  Ast  in  the  pageantt  of  the  stage, 
The  dead  awake  in  this  wild  age, 
Mortham — whom  all  men  deem'd  decreed 
In  his  own  deadly  snare  to  bleed. 
Slain  by  a  bravo,  whom,  o'er  sea. 
He  train'd  to  aid  in  murtliering  mc,— 
Bloriham  has  'scaped ;  the  coward  shot 
The  steed,  bat  harm'd  the  rider  nought.** — 
Here,  with  an  execration  fell, 
Bertram  leap'd  up,  and  paced  the  cell; 
«  Thine  ^wn  gray  head,  or  bosom  dark,* 
He  mntter'd,  «  may  be  surer  mark!» — 
Then  sate,  and  sigo'd  to  Edmund,  pale 
With  terror,  to  resume  lus  tale. 
«  Wycli^  went  on: — '  Hark^with  what  fligbcs^ 
Of  wilder  d  reverie  he  writes : 

THK  |,ITTIK. 

« *  Ruler  of  Mortharo's  destiny ! 
Though  dead,  thy  victim  lives  to  thee. 
Once  had  he  all  that  binds  to  life, 
A  lovely  child,  a  lovelier  wife; 
Wealth,  fame,  and  friendship,  were  his  own— 
Thou  gavest  the  word,  and  they  are  flown* 
Mark  how  he  pays  thee : — to  thy  hand 
He  yields  his  honours  and  his  land, 
One  boon  premised ; — Restore  his  child ! 
And,  from  his- native  land.exiled, 
Mortham  no  more  returns,  to  claim- 
His  lands,  his  honours,  or  his  name ; 
Refuse  him  this,  jsnd  from  the  slain 
Thou  shalt  see  Mortham  rise  again.' — 

XII. 

«c  This  billet  while  the  baron  read, 
His  faltering  accents  show'd  his  dread-; 
He  press'd  his  forehead  with  Ins  palm, 
Then  took  a  scornful  tone  and  calm ; 
*  Wild  as  the  winds,  as  billows  wild! 
What  wot  I  of  his  spouse  or  child  ? 
Hither  he  brought  a  joyous  dame,* 
Unknown  her  lineage  or  her  name ; 
Her,  in  some  frantic  fit,  he  slew; 
The  nurse  and  child  in  fear  withdrew. 
Heaven  be  my  witness,  wist  I  where 
To  find  this  youth,  my  kinsman's  heir,-^ 
Unguerdon'd,  I  would  give  with  joy 
The  father's  arms  to  fold  his  boy. 
And  Mortham's  lands  and  tovcers  resign 
To  the  just  heir  of  Mortliam's  line.' — 
Thou  know'st  that  scarcely  e'en  his  fear 
Suppresses  Dentil's  cynic  sneer  ;— 
'Then  happy  is  thy  vassal's  part,' 
He  said,  '  to  ease  his  patron's  heart ! 
In  tliine  own  jailer's  watchful  care 
Lies  Mortham's  just  and  rightful  heir; 
Thy  generous  wish  is  fully  won, 
Redmond  O'Neale  is  Mortham's  son.' — 

xni. 

«  Up  starting  with  a  frenzied  look, 
His  clenched  hand  the  baron  shook: 
'  Is  hell  at  work?  or  dost  thou  rave. 
Or  darest  thou  palter  with  me,  slave  T 


Perchance  thou  wot'st  not,  Barnard's  tower 

Harr  racks,  of  strange  and  ghastly  powers.' 

DenzU,  who  wall  his  safety  knew. 

Firmly  rejoin'd,  'I  tell  thee  true. 

Thy  racks  could  give  thee  bat  to  know 

The  proofs,  which  I,  untortared,  ahow.— 

It  chanced  upon  a  winter  night. 

When  eariy  snow  made  Stanmore  whale. 

That  very  night,  when  first  of  all 

Redmond  O'Neale  tMyr  Rokeby-hall»  . 

It  was  my  goodly  lot  to  gain 

A  reliquary  and  a  chain, . 

Twisted  and  chased  of  masdve  fold. 

— Demand  not  how  the  priie  I  hold ! 

It  was  not  given,  nor  lent,  nor  sold. — 

Gilt  tablets  to  the  chain  were. hong. 

With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongne. 

I  hid  my  spoil,  for  there  waaneed. 

That  I  should  leave  the  landwilhapatdf 

Nor  tlien  I  deem'd  it  safe  to  benr 

On  mine  own  person  gems  to  nrt. 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tableU  took. 

But  since  have  speH'dihem  by  the  book. 

When  some  sojourn  in  Erin's  land 

Of  their  wild  speech  bad  given 

But  darkling  was  the  sense;  the 

And  language  tliose  of  other  days. 

Involved  of  purpose,  as  to  foil 

An  interloper's  prying  toil. 

The  words,  but  not  the  seiue,  I  know. 

Till  fortune  gave  the  guiding  thae. 

XIV. 
«*Three  days  since,  was  that  doe  n^mtd^ 
In  Thorsgill  as  I  lay  conoeaFd, 
And  heard  at  full  when  Rokeby*a  maid 
Her  uncle's  history  display'd; 
And  now  I  can  interpret  well; 
Each  syllable  the  ubleU  tell. 
Mark  then :  Fair  Edith  was  the  joy 
Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clandeboy, 
Rut  from  her  sicy  and  country  fled. 
In  secret  Mortham's  lord  to  wed. 
O'Neale,  his  tirst  resentment  o'er, 
Dispatch'd  his  son  to  Greta's  shove. 
Enjoining  he  should  make  him  known 
(Until  his  farther  will  were  shown). 
To  Edith,  but  to  her  ak>ne. 
What  of  their  ill-starr'd  meeting  fell. 
Lord  Wycliffe  knows,  and  none  so  welL 

XV. 

«*  O'Neale  it  was,  who,  in  despair, 
Robb'd  Blortham  of  his  infent  heir; 
He  bred  him  in  their  nurture  wild. 
And  call'd  him  murder'd  ConnaTs  child. 
Soon  died  the  nurse;  the  elan  believed 
What  from  their  chieftain  they  received. 
His  purpose  was,  that  ne'er  again 
The  boy  should  cross  the  Irish  main. 
But,  like  his  mountain  sires,  enjoy 
The  woods  and  wastes  of  Clandeboy. 
Then  on  the  land  wild  troubles  came, 
And  stronger  chieftains  urged  a  claim. 
And  wrested  from  the  old  man's  hands 
His  native  towers,  his  fether's  lands. 
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Uoable  cheo,  smid  the  •trtfe. 

To  foard  yoaog  Redmond's  rigiilt  <^  life. 

Late  umI  relocunt  be  restores 

The  inhuic  to  his  nathe  shores, 

With  eoodly  gifts  and  letters  stored. 

With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word. 

To  Mortham  and  to  Rokeby's  lord. 

5oa^t  knew  the  clod  of  Irish  earth, 

Who  waa  the  goide,  of  Redmond's  birth ; 

lot  deem'd  his  chiefs  commands  were  laid 

On  both,  by  both  to  be  obey'd. 

How  he  was  wounded  by  the  way, 

I  need  not,  and  I  list  not  say/ — 

XVI. 
«'A  woiid*roas  tale!  and  grant  it  true, 
What,'  Wyefiffe  answer d;  *might  I  do? 
Bctfcn  knowa,  as  willingly  as  now 
I  laiie  the  bonnet  from  my  brow, 
Woald  1  my  kinsman's  manors  htk 
lotore  to  Mortham  or  His  heir; 
iat  Mortham  is' distraif(tht~0'Nea]e 
Bis  drawn  §or  tyranny  bis  steel, 
Balignanf  to  onr  rightful  canse. 
And  traia'd  in  Rome's  delusive  laws. 
Barii  thee  apart  f— -They  whispered  long, 
Till  Densirs  Toice  grew  bold  and  strong : — 
'  My  proo6!  I  never  will/  he  said, 
*  Sliow  mortal  man  where  they  are  laid. 
Hor  hope  dhco^ery  to  foreclose, 
ly  p«iog  m^  lofeied  the  crows; 
For  I  hare  males  at  large,  who  know 
Where  f  am  wont  such  toys  to  stow. 
Free  me  fnott  peril  and  from  band, 
Tbcse  cablets  are  at  thy  command; 
Nor  were  it  hard  to  form  some  train. 
To  vile  old  Mortham  o'er  the  main. 
Then,  laoatic's  nor  pipist's  hand 
Sfaoold  wrest  from  thine  the  goodly  land.'— 
—^1  like  thy  wit,'  soid.Wydiffe,  'well; 
Bat  here  in  bosuge  shalt  thou  dwelL 
Thy  too,  aideas  my  purpose  err. 
May  proTe  the  trustier  messenger. 
A  acrDll  to  Mortham  shall  he  bear 
From  me,  and  fetch  these  tokens  rare. 
Gold  shalt  thou  have,  and  tliat  good  store, 
AsmI  freedom,  his  commission  o'er; 
Bat  if  hia  fiuth  should  chance  to  fail. 
The  gibbet  frees  thee  from  the  jail.*— 

xvn. 

«  Xc»h*<l  in  the  net  himself,  had  twined, 

l\'bat  subterfuge  could  Densil  find? 

He  told  me,  with  reluctant  sigh, 

Tltat  hidden  here  the  tokens  lie; 

Coajared  my  swift  return  and  aid, 

By  all  be  scofFd  and  disobey'd; 

Ai»d  look'd  as  if  the  noose  were  tied. 

And  I  the  priest  vho  left  his  side. 

This  scroll  for  Mortham,  Wycliffe  gave. 

Whom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  wave, 

<»r  in  the  but  where  chief  be  bides. 

Where  Thorax's  forester  resides 

(Thence  chanced  it,  wandering  in  the  glade. 

That  he  descried  our  ambuscade^. 

I  waa  diamim'd  as  evening  fell, 

Aod  reach'd  but  now  this  rocky  cell.  »— 


«  Give  Oswald's  letter.* — Bertram  read. 
And  tore  it  fiercely,  shred  by  shred : 
«  All  lies  and  villany !  to  blind ' 
His  noble  kinsman's  generoiu  mind. 
And  train  him  on  from  day  to  day. 
Till  he  can  take  his  life  away. — 
And  now,  declare  thy  purpose,  youth, 
Nor  dare  to  aiuwer,  save  the  truth ; 
If  aught  I  mark  of  Deoiil's  art, 
I  '11  tear  the  secret  from  thy  heart!*—    * 

XVIU. 
« It  needs  not     I  renounce,*  be  said, 
«  My  tutor  and  his  deadly  trade. 
Fiz'd  was  my  purpose  to  declare 
To  Mortham,  Redmond  is  bis  heir; 
To  tell  bkn  in  what  risk  he  stands. 
And  yield  these  tokens  to  his  hands. 
Fix'd  was  my  purpose  to  atone. 
Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done, 
And  fix'd  it  rests — if  I  survive 
This  ni(;bt,  and  leave  this  cave  alive.* — 
«  Aod  Deozil  T» — «  Let  them  ply  the  rack. 
Even  till  his  joints  and  sinews  crack! 
If  Oswald  tear  him  limb  from  limb. 
What  ruth  can  Denxil  claim  from  him, 
Whose  thoughtless  youth  he  led  astray, 
And  damo'd  to  this  unhallow'd  way? 
He  scliool'd  me,  faith  and  vows  were  vain; 
Now  let  my  master  reap  his  gain.*— 
«True,»  answer'd  Bertram,  «'t  is  his  meed; 
There 's  retribution  in  the  deed. 
But  diou — thou  art  not  for  our  course. 
Hast  fear,  hast  pity,  vast  remorse; 
And  he  with  us  the  gale  who  braves. 
Must  heave  such  cargo  to  the  waves, 
Or  lag  with  overloaded  prore. 
While  barks  unburiben'd  reach  the  shore.* 

>7CIX. 

He  paused,  and,  stretching  liim  at  length, 
Secm'd  to  repose  his  bulky  strength. 
Commuoing  with  bis  secret  mind. 
As  half  be  sate,  aod  half  reclined. 
One  ample  hand  h'ls  forehead  press'd. 
And  CDC  was  dropp'd  across  his  breast. 
The  shaggy  eye-brows  deeper  came 
Above  his  eye*  of  swarthy  flame ; 
Hi&  lip  of  pride  awhile  forbore 
The  haughty  curve  till  then  it  wore ; 
The  unalter'd  fierceness  of  his  look 
A  shade  of  darkrn'd  sadness  took,— 
For  dark  and  sad  a  presage  press'd 
Resistlessly  on  Bertram's  breast, — 
And  when  he  spoke,  his  wonted  tone. 
So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  brief,  was  gone. 
His  voice  was  steady,  low,  and  deep, 
Like  distant  waves  when  breezes  sleep; 
And  sorrow  mixd  with  Edmund's  fear, 
lu  low  unbroken  depth  to  hear. 

XX. 

M  Edmund,  in  thy  sad  ule- 1  find 
The  woe  that  warp'd  my  patron's  mind; 
T  would  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye 
In  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry. 
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Moriham  miMt  nerer  see  tbe  fsol, 
That  sold  hioMelf  bate  Wydiffe't  tool! 
Tet  less  from  thirst  of  soMid  ^ia. 
Than  to  avenje  supposed  disdaiB. 
Say,  Bertram  nies  his  laoll ; — a  word. 
Till  now,  from  Bertram  never  heard  : 
Say,  too,  that  Mortham's  lord  he  prays 
To  think  bat  on  their  former  days, 
On  Qoariana's  beach  and  rook. 
On  Cayo's  bursting  battle-shock. 
On  Darien's  sands  and  deadly  dew. 
And  on  the  dart  Tlatseca  threw ; — 
Perchance  my  patron  yet  may  hear 
More  tlian  may  {[race  bis  comrade's  bier. 
My  soul  hath  felt  a  secret  weight, 
A  warning  of  approaching  fate : 
A  priest  had  said,  Retom,  repent  *. 
As  well  to  bid  that  rock  be  rent. 
Firm  as  that  flint,  I  face  mine  end ; 
My  heart  may  burst,  but  eanaot  bend. 

tf^The  dawning  of  my  youth,  with  awe 
And  prophecy,  the  dalesmen  saw ; 
For  over  Redesdale  it  came, 
As  bodeful  as  their  beac«n->flame. 
Edmund,  thy  years  were  scarcely  mine. 
When,  chailenigiog  the  elans  of  Tyne, 
To  bring  their  best  my  brand  to  prove. 
O'er  llexliam's  alur  hung  my  glove;  (i) 
But  tynedale,  nor  in  tower  nor  town. 
Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 
My  noontide  India  may  declare; 
Like  her  fierce  son,  I  tired  the  air ! 
Like  him,  to  wood  and  cave  bade  fly 
IJer  natives,  from  mine  angry  eye. 
Panama's  maids  shall  long  look  pale 
When  Risingham  inspires  tlie  tale ; 
Chili's  dark  matrons  long  shall  tame 
The  froWard  child  with  Bertram's  name. 
And  now,  my  race  of  terror  run. 
Mine  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun! 
No  pale  gradations  quench  hi«  ray, 
No  twilight  dews  his  wrath  allay; 
With  disk  like  battle-target  red. 
He  rushes  to  his  burning  bed, 
Dyes  the  wide  wave  with  bloody  light, 
Then  sinks  at  once— ^md  all  is  night. 

xxn. 

«  Now  to  thy  mission,  Edmund.     Fly, 
Sock  Moriham  out,  and  bid  liim  hie 
To  Richmond,  wliere  his  troops  are  laid. 
And  lead  his  force  to  Redmond's  aid. 
Say,  till  he  reaches  Eglislone, 
A  friend  will  watch  to  guard  his  son. 
Now,  fare  thee  well ;  for  night  draws  on. 
And  I  would  rest  me  here  alone. »•— 
Despite  his  ilMissembled  fear. 
There  swam  iu  Edmund's  eye  a  tear; 
A  tribute  to  the  courage  high. 
Which  stoop'd  not  iu  extremity, 
But  strove,  irregularly  great, 
To  triumpli  o'er  approachiug  fate! 
Bertram  beheld  tlie  dew-<lrop  start. 
It  almost  louch'd  his  iron  heart : 


«ik«. 


« 1  did  not  think  there  Kved,*  he 
«  One  who  would  tear  for  Bertram 
He  looscn'd  then  his  baldric's  bold, 
A  buckle  broad  of  anassive  gold,—- 
«  Of  all  the  spoil  that  paid  has  pain 
But  this  with  Risingham  remains; 
And  this,  dear  Edmund,  tboa  ahak 
And  wear  it  long  for  Bertram's  sake. 
Once  more«— to  Mortham  q>eed 
Farewell !  and  turn  thee  not  agahi. 


xxin. 

The  night  has  yiekled  t«  the 
And  far  the  hours  of  prime  are  woro. 
Oswald,  who,  since  the  dawn  of  daf, 
Had  cursed  his  messenger's  delay* 
Impatient  question'd  now  his  traia, 
«  Was  Denxil's  son  return'd  again  ?»— 
It  chanced  there  answered  of  the  crew, 
A  menial,  who  yoHmg  Edmund  knew  : 
«  No  son  of  Denxil  i1h^»  ke  said; 
«  A  peasant  boy  from  Winilon  ^hde. 
For  song  and  minstrelsy  renowa'd. 
And  knavish  pranks,  the  hamlets  roood-a 
— «  Not  DennTs  son! — from  Winaion  val 
Then  it  was  false,  that  specious  talc; 
Or,  worse — he  hath  di^tch'd  the  jouih 
To  show  to  Mortham  s  lord  iia  truth. 
Fool  that  f  was !— but 't  is  too  late  j— 
Tliis  is  tlie  very  turn  of  hite  !— 
The  tale,  or  true  or  false,  relies 
On  Denzil's  evidence : — He  dies ! — 
— lie !  provostwnanhal !  instantly 
I^ad  Denzil  to  the  gallows  tree ! 
Allow  him  not  a  parting  word; 
Short  be  the  shrift,  and  sure  the  cord ! 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  from  the  costle-wall. 
Lead  forth  thy  guard,  that  duty  done. 
With  best  dispatch  to  Eglistone. — 
— Basil,  tell  Wilfrid  he  must  straight 
Attend  me  at  tlie  castle-gate.*— 

XXIV. 

«  Alas!»  the  old  domestic  said. 

And  shook  his  venerable  head, 

w  Alas!  my  lord!  full  ill  tOKlay 

May  my  young  master  brook  the  way! 

The  leech  has  spoke  with  grave  alarm. 

Of  unseen  hurt,  of  secret  harm. 

Of  sorrow  lurking  at  the  heart. 

That  mars  and  lets  his  healing  ait.»«- 

— «  Tush,  tell  not  me ! — Romantic  boys 

Pine  themselves  sick  for  airy  toya^ 

I  will  ftud  cure  for  Wilfrid  sooo; 

Bid  him  for  Eglistooe  be  boune. 

And  quick — I  hear  the  dull  death-di 

Tell  Denzil's  hour  of  late  is  come.* — 

He  paused  with  scornful  smile. 

Resumed  his  train  of  tbouglit 

«  Now  comes  my  fortune's  crisis  near! 

Entreaty  boots  not — instant  fear. 

Nought  else,  ran  bend  Matilda's  pride, 

Or  win  her  to  be  Wilfrid's  bride. 

But  wlien  she  sees  the  scaffold  placed. 

With  axe  and  block  and  headamaa  graced 


/ 


ROKEBT. 


Mg 


And  when  die  deems,  that  to  deny 

Dooffii  Redmond  and  her  tire  to  die, 

She  muit  pre  vay. — Then,  were  the  line 

Of  Eokebf  once  comlmied  with  mine^ 

I  pin  the  weather-gage  of  late ! 

If  Mortham  oome,  be  comee  too  late, 

Wliile  I,  aUied  fhiu  and  prqwred. 

Bid  him  defiance  to  his  beard.— 

-If  ibe  prove  stobbom,  shall  I  dare 

To  drop  the  axe?— soft!  jMose  we  there. 

Mortham  still  live»— yon  yoath  may  tell 

Bic  lale— and  Fairfiax  loves  him  well ;— • 

Ebe,  wherefore  should  I  now  delay 

Te(wcq»  (his  Redmond  from  my  way! 

kt  the  to  |»ety  perforce 

MaayieU^Witboot  there  I  Sound  to  hone.i»— 

XXV. 

T  m  bnde  in  the  court  below, — 

•XoBot^and  march  forward !» — forth  they  go; 

SierdiBrigli  and  trample  all  around, 

Steel  riaga,  spears  ^immer,  trumpets  sound. — 

Jan  dien  vas  suog  his  parting  hymn ; 

iad  Deonl  mm'd  his  eye-balb  dim. 

^  Nirecly  conscious  what  be  sees, 

ToOovidK  horaemen  down  the  Tees, 

Andiearcdy  cooscioos  what  he  hears» 

TbctnuBpets  tingle  in  his  ears. 

^ft  the  loog  bridge  they  're  sweeping  now, 

TheTtaishidby  green-wood  bough ; 

kt  ere  the  rearward  had  pass'd  o'er. 

Gay  Dniiil  beard  and  saw  no  more ! 

^  Mroke,  upon  the  castle  bell, 

To  (kvald  rang  bis  dying  kneU. 

XXVI. 
^  fw  that  pencil,  erst  profuse 
Of  chniby'i  emblazon'd  hues, 
^t  meed,  of  old,  in  Woodstock  bower, 
^  pafieant  of  the  Leaf  and  Flower, 
^  bodied  forth  the  tourney  high, 
^fbrtbehandof  £mily! 
Then  night  I  paint  the  tumult  broad, 
^t  la  tbe  crowded  abbey  flow'd, 
^  ponr'd,  as  with  an  ocean's  sound, 
loto  the  chnreb's  ample  bound ! 
^  ought  I  show  each  varying  mien, 
^^tiot,  woeful,  or  serene ; 
bdiftrrence  with  his  idiot  stare, 
^ad  sympathy  with  anxious  air ; 
^1  the  dejected  cavalier, 
'^^'ol>tfi>l,  (tisarm'd,  and  sad  of  cheer ; 
-^  tns  proud  foe,  whose  formal  eye 
^>n'd  conquest  now  and  mastery ; 
^  the  brute  crowd,  whose  envious  zeal 
Buaai  each  turn  of  Fortune's  wheel. 
And  ioadest  shonu  when  lowest  lie 
^t«d  vorth,  and  sUtion  high. 
^<t  what  may  such  a  vrish  avail? 
^  ■>  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale, 
r'^nuig,  as  best  I  can,  along, 
^  lieams  and  tbe  hasty  song  ;— 
^  traveller  when  approaching  home, 
^  ttes  the  shades  of  evening  come, 
^  Quit  not  now  his  course  delay, 
Orchise  iha  fiair,  bat  winding  way; 


Nay,  scarcely  may  his  pace  suspend. 
Where  o'er  his  had  the  wildings  boMJ, 
To  bless  the  breeze  that  cools  his  brow. 
Or  snatch  a  blossom  from  the  bough. 

xxvn. 

The  reverend  pile  lay  wild  and  waste, 

Profaned,  dishonour'd,  and  defaced. 

Through  storied  lattices  no  more 

In  soften'd  light  th^  sun-beams  pour. 

Gilding  the  Gothic  sculpture  rich 

Of  shrine,  and  monument,  and  niche. 

Tbe  civil  fury  of  the  time 

Hade  sport  of  sacrilegious  crime; 

For  dark  Fanaticism  rent 

Altar,  and  screen,  and  ornament, 

And  peasant  bands  tbe  tombs  o'erthrew 

Of  Bowes,  of  Rokeby,  and  Fitz-Hugh. 

And  now  was  seen  unwonted  sight. 

In  holy  walls  A  scaffold  dight ! 

Where  once  the  priest,  of  grace  divioo 

Dealt  to  bis  flock  the  mystic  .sign, 

There  stood  the  block  display'd,  and  there 

Tbe  beadsman  grim  his  hatchet  bare ; 

And  for  the  word  of  Hope  and  Faith, 

Resounded  loud  a  doom  of  death. 

Thrice  the  fierce  trumpet's  breath'  was  heard, 

And  echoed  thrice  the  herald's  word, 

Dooming,  for  breach  of  martial  laws,     . 

And  treason  to  the  Commons'  cause, 

The  Knight  of  Jlokeby  and  O'Neale 

To  stoop  their  heads  to  block  and  steel. 

The  trumpets  flourish'd  high  and  shrill. 

Then  was  a  silence  dead  and  stiD; 

And  silent  prayers  to  |ieaven  wene  cttt, 

And  stifling  sobs  were  burftting  fast. 

Till  from  the  crowd  begun  to  rife 

Murmurs  of  sorrow  or  surprise, 

And  from  the  distant  aisles  there  came 

Decp-mutter'd  threats,  with  Wycliffo's  name. 

XXVIII. 
But  Oswald,  guarded  by  his  band, 
Powerful  in  evil,  waved  his  hand. 
And  bade  Sedition's  voice  be  dead, 
On  peril  of  the  mnrmurer's  head. 
Then  first  his  glance  sought  Rokeby^s  kntglit; 
W^ho  f*aze<l  on  the  tremendous  sight, 
As  calm  as  if  he  came  a  guest 
To  kindred  baron's  feudal  feast,"^ 
As  calm  as  if  that  trumpet-call 
Were  summons  to  the  bannered  hall ; 
Firm  in  his  loyalty  he  stood, 
And  prompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 
With  downcast  look  drew  Oswald  nigh, — 
He  durst  not  cope  with  Rokeby'k  eye!— 
And  said,  with  low.and  fiiltcring  breath, 
««Thou  know'st  the  terras  of  life  and  death.it — 
The  knight  then  turn'd,  and  sternly  smiled; 
«  The  maiden  is  mine  only  child. 
Yet  shall  my  blessing  leave  her  head, 
If  with  a  traitor's  son  she  wed.  a 
Then  Redmond  spoke ;  «  The  life  of  one 
Uight  thy  malignity  atone. 
On  me  be  flung  a  double  guilt ! 
Spare  Rokeby's  blood,  let  mine  be  spilt  l»— 

J2 


a5o 


SCOXrS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Wycliffe  had  listened  to  his  suit, 
Bui  dread  preYail'd,  and  he  vras  mate. 

XXIX. 

And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fetr 

In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear ; 

«  An  union  form'd  with  me  and  mine 

Ensures  the  faith  of  Rokeby's  line. 

Consent,  and  all  this  dread  array 

Like  morning  dream  shall  pass  away ; 

Refuse,  and,  T>y  my  duty  press'd, 

I  give  the  word— thou  know'st  the  rest* 

Matilda,  still  and  motionless. 

With  terror  heard  the  dread  address. 

Pale  as  the  sheeted  maid  who  diet 

To  hopeless  lore  a  sacrifice ; 

Then  wrung  her  hands  in  agony, 

And  round  her  cast  bewilder'd  eye. 

Now  on  the  scaffold  glanced,  and  now 

On  Wycliffe's  unrelenting  brow. 

She  ▼eild  her  face,  and,  with  a  Yoice 

Scarce  audible,— « I  make  my  choice ! 

Spare  but  their  lives  '.—for  aught  beside, 

Let  Wilfrid's  doom  my  fate  de<:ide. 

He  once  was  generous!*— As  she  spoke, 

Dark  Wycliffe's  joy  in  triumph  broke : 

•  Wilfrid,  where  loiter'd  ye  so  late?— 

Why  upon  Basil  rest  thy  weight? 

Art  spell-bound  by  enchanters  wand  7— 

Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded  hand  ; 

Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple  boy ! 

Should  tears  and  trembling  speak  thy  joy  ?•»- 

«  0  hush,  my  sire !  to  pray  r  and  tear 

Of  mine  thou  hast  refused  thine  ear ; 

But  now  the  awful  hour  draws  on, 

When  truth  must  speak 'in  loftier  tone.w— 

XXX. 

lie  took  Matildas  hand  :— «Dear  maid! 

Couldst  thou  so  injure  me,»  he  said, 

».  Of  thy  poor  frieud  so  basely  deem. 

As  blend  him  wiili  tliis  barbarous  scheme  ? 

Alas!  my  efforts,  made  in  vain. 

Might  well  have  saved  this  added  pain. 

Uut  now,  bear  witness  earth  and  heaven, 

That  ne'er  was  hope  to  mortal  given, 

So  twisted  with  the  strings  of  life. 

As  this— to  call  Matilda  wife! 

1  bid  it  now  for  ever  part. 

And  with  tlie  effort  burstt  my  heart.*— 

Uis  feeble  frame  was  worn  so  low. 

With  wounds,  with  watching,  and  with  woe. 

That  nature  could  no  more  sustain 

The  agony  of  mental  pain. 

He  kneel'd— his  lip  her  hand  had  press'd,— 

Just  then  he  felt  the  stern  arrest; 

Lower  and  lower  sunk  his  head,— 

They  raued  him,— but  the  hfc  was  fled! 

Then  first  alarm'd,  his  sire  and  ttain 

Tried  every  aid,  but  tried  in  vain. 

The  soul,  too  soft  ite  ills  to  bear. 

Had  left  our  mortal  hemisphere. 

And  sought,  in  better  world,  the  meed 

To  blameless  life  by  Heaven  decreed. 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  sire  beheld,  aghast. 
With  Wilfrid  all  hii  projects  past. 


All  tum'd  and  center'd  oo  hit  toa, 

On  Wilfrid  aU— and  he  waa  gone. 

«  And  I  am  childlefls  now,*  Iw  said, 

«  GhUdlcts,  through  Chat  releotlew  maid! 

A  lifetime's  arts,  in  rain  ewiy'd, 

Are  bursting  on  their  artists  head! 

Here  lies  my  WUfrid  dead— an'  ' 

Gomes  hated  Mortham  for  hia  heir, 

Eager  to  knit  in  happy  hand 

With  Rokeby's  heiress  Redmond's  h»aL 

And  shall  their  triumph  soar  o*er  all 

The  schemes  deep-laid  to  work  their  Ml  T 

No !— deeds  which  prudence  might  not  dan 

Appal  not  vengeance  and  de^pmr. 

The  murderess  weeps  upon  hit  biar — 

1 11  change  to  real  that  feigned  tear! 

They  all  shall  share  destruction's  sboek.— 

Ho  I  lead  the  captives  to  the  block  !»— 

But  ill  hb  provost  could  divine 

His  feelings,  and  forbore  Che  aign. 

«  Slave !  to  the  block !— or  I,  or  they. 

Shall  face  thejudgment-ecac  ibm  daj!»— 

xxxn. 

The  outmost  crowd  have  heard  a  aoinid. 
Like  horse's  hoof  on  harden'd  groond ; 
Nearer  it  came,  and  yet  Inore  near, — 
The  very  deatht-men  panied  to  hear. 
T  is  in  the  church-yard  now — the  craad 
Hath  waked  the  dwelling  of  the  dead  I 
Fresh  sod,  and  old  sepulchral  stone. 
Return  the  tramp  in  varied  tone. 
All  eyes  upon  thft  gate-way  hnng. 
When  through  the  Gothic  arch  theiv  ipra 
A  horseman  arm'd,  at  headlong  speed— (s] 
Sable  his  cloak,  his  plume,  his  steed. 
Fire  from  the  flinty  floor  was  spum'd. 
The  vaulte  unwonted  clang  retom'd  !— 
One  instant's  glance  around  he  threw. 
From  saddle-bow  his  pistol  drew. 
Grimly  determined  was  hb  look ! 
Hb  charger  with  the  spurs  be  strook — 
All  scatter'd  backward  as  he  came. 
For  ail  knew  Bertram  Risingham! 
Three  bounds  that  noble  courser  gave; 
The  first  has  reacb'd  the  central  nave, 
Tlie  second  clear'd  the  chancel  wide. 
The  third— he  was  at  Wycliffe's  side. 
Full  levell'd  at  the  baron's  head. 
Rung  the  report— the  bullet  sped — 
And  to  hb  long  account,  and  last. 
Without  a  groan  dark  Osvrald  past ! 
All  was  so  quick,  that  it  might  seem 
A  flash  of  I'lghtning,  or  a  dream. 

xxxm. 

While  yet  the  smoke  the  deed  conceals, 
Bertram  his  ready  charger  wheeb ; 
But  flounder  d  on  the  pavement  floor 
The  steed,  and  down  the  rider  bore. 
And  bursting  in  the  headlong  sway. 
The  faitliless  saddle-girths  gave  way. 
T  was  while  he  toild  him  to  be  frwd. 
And  with  the  rein  to  rabe  the  steed. 
That  from  amazement's  iron  trance 
All  WycUffe's  soldiers  waked  at  oner. 
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Sword,  halberc,  mutket-boct,  tbtir  Mow* 
lUil'd  opon  Bertram  at  he  roae ; 
A  icorc  of  pikes,  with  each  a  wound. 
Bore  down  and  pinn'd  him  to  the  groand ; 
Bat  still  hb  ttnifglinf  force  he  reara, 
tUina  hacking  ^randa  and  stabbing  ipean ; 
Thrice  from  assailants  shook  him  free, 
Once  gain'd  hit  leet,  andt  twice  his  knee. 
Bf  tenfold  odds  oppresa'd  at  length, 
Despite  his  straggles  and  his  strength. 
He  took  n  hundred  mortal  woundai 
jU  ^mlb  as  fox  *mongst  mangling  hounds  ^ 
And  when  he  died,  his  parting  groan 
Had  more  of  laughter  than  of  moan ! 
— Thej  gated,  as  when  a  lion  dies, 
And  hunters  scarcely  trust  their  eyes, 
lot  bead  their  weapons  on  the  slsin, 
Lest  the  grim  king  should  rouse  again! — 
Theablow  and  insult  some  renew'd. 
And  from  the  trunk  the  head  had  hew'd, 
Bui  BasiTa  voice  the  deed  forbade ; 
A  mantle  o'er  ibe  corse  he  Uid  :— 
■  Fdl  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  left  no  bolder  heart  b^nd  : 
Then  give  him,  for  a  soldier  meet, 
A  loidieff^a  doak  for  winding-sheet.*— 
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yo  more  of  death  and  dying  pang, 
5o  more  of  trump  and  bugle  clang, 
Thoagh  through  the  sounding  woods  there  come 
Banner  and  bugle,  trump  and  drum. 
Arm'd  with  such  powers  as  well  had  freed 
Toung  Bedmond  at  his  utmost  need, 
And  beck'd  with  such  a  band  of  hone 
As  mi^t  leas  ample  powers  enforce ; 
Posaess'd  of  every  proof  and  sign 
That  gave  an  heir  to  Mortham's  line, 
And  yielded  to  a  father  s  arms 
An  inmge  of  his  Edith's  diarms, — 
Hortham  is  come,  to  hear  and  see 
Of  this  strange  mom  the  history. 
What  saw  be  7— not  the  church's  floor,. 
Cambered  with  dead  and  suin'd  with  gore. 
What  heard  he? — not  tb/ clamorous  crowd, 
That  shout  their  gmtulations  loud ; 
Bedmond  he  mw  and  heard  alone, 
Oasp'd  him,  and  sobb'd,  «  My  son,  my  son !» — 

XXXV. 
This  dianced  npbn  a  summer  mom, 
When  ydlow  vraved  the  heavy  com; 
Bat  when  brown  August  o'er  the  land 
CalTd  forth  the  reaper's  busy  band, 
A  gladitome  sight  the  sylvan  road 
From  Eglistone  to  Hortham  sbow'd. 
Awhile  the  hardy  rustic  leaves 
The  task  to  bind  and  pile  the  sheaves, 
And  maids  their  sickles  fling  aside. 
To  gase  on  bridegroom  and  on  bride. 
And  childhood's  wondering  group  draws  near, 
And  from  the  gleaner's  hand  the  ear 
Drop*,  while  she  folds  them  for  a  prayer 
And  \Aemkaf  on  the  lovely  pair. 
"T  was  then  the  Maid  of  Rokcby  gave 
Her  plighted  troth,  to  Redmond  brave ; 


And  Teesdale  can  remember  yet. 
How  Fate  to  Virtue  paid  her  debt, 
And,  for  their  troubles,  bade  them  prove 
A  lengthen'd  life  of  peace  and  love. 


I^me  and  tide  had  thus  their  swa]\ 
Yielding,  like  an  April  day, 
Smiling  noon  for  sullen  morrow, 
Yean  of  joy  for  houn  of  sorrow !  ■ 


NOTES. 


CANTO  I. 

Rote  I.  Stama  i. 
Ob  BsrMfd's  lowtn,  and  Teet'i  ttrwa,  etc 

«  Bkruard  Castle,*  saith  old  Leland,  «  stondeth  statdy 
upon  Tees.n  It  is  founded  upon  a  very  high  bank,  and 
its  ruins  impend  over  the  river,  including  within  the 
area  a  circuit  of  six  acres  and  upwards.  This  once 
magnilicent  fortress  derives  its  name  from  its  founder, 
Barnard  Baliol,  the  ancestor  of  the  short  and  unfor- 
tunate dynasty  of  that  name,  which  succeeded  to  the 
Scottish  throne  under  the  patronage  of  Edward  I.  and 
Edward  HI.  Baliors  tower,  afterwards  mentioned  in 
the  poem,  is  a  round  tower  of  great  size,  situated  at  the 
western  extremity  of  the  building.  It  bean  marks  of 
great  antiquity,  and  was  remarkable  for  the  curious 
constraction  of  iu  vaulted  roof,  which  has  been  lately 
greatly  injured  by  the  operations  of  some  persons  to 
whom  the  tower  has  been  leased  for  the  purpose  of 
making  patent  shot!  The  prospect  from  the  top  of 
Baliofs  tower  commands  a  rich  and  magnificent  view 
of  the  wooded  valley  of  the  Tees. 

Barnacd  Castle  often  changed  masten  during  the 
middte  ages.  Upon  the  forfeiture  of  the  unfortunate 
John  Baliol,  the  fint  king  of  Scotbnd  of  that  family, 
Edward  I.  seised  this  fortress  among  the  other  English 
estates  of  his  refractory  vassaL  It  was  afterwards 
vested  in  the  Beauchamps  of  Warwick,  and  in  the  Staf- 
fords  of  Buckingham,  and  was  also  sometimes  in  the 
possession  of  the  Bishops  of  Durham,  and  sometimes  in 
that  of  the  crown.  Richard  III.  is  said  to  have  enlarged 
and  strengthened  its  fortifications,  and  to  have  made  it 
for  some  time  his  principal  residence,  for  the-  purpose 
of  bridling  and  suppressing  the  Lancastrian  foction  in 
the  norlhem  counties.  From  the  Slaffords,  Bacnanl 
Castle  passed,  probably  by  marriage,  into  the  possession 
of  the  powerful  Nevilles,  Earls  of  Westmoreland,  and 
belonged  to  the  last  representative  of  that  fomily  when 
he  engaged  with  the  Earl  of  Northumberland  in  the  ill- 
concerted  insurrection  of  the  twelfth  of  Queen  Elisa- 
beth. Upon  this  occasion,  however,  Sir  George  Bown 
of  Sheatlam,  who  held  great  possessions  in  the  neigki 
bourhood,  anticipated  the  two  insurgent  earls,  by  seising 
upon  and  garrisoning  Barnard  Castle,  which  he  held  out 
for  ten  days  against  all  their  forces,  and  then  surren- 
dered it  upon  honourable  terms.  See  Sadler's  State 
Papers,  vol.  II,  p.  3So.  In  a  ballad,  contained  in  Percy's 
Reiiques  of  Ancient  Poetry,  vol.  I,  the  siege  is  thus  com- 
memorated:— 
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Tben  Sir  G«or|;e  Howe*  hit  •tnif[hi  way  roie. 

After  then  lOBUt  iitoyic  lo  make ; 
Tbete  auhla  erin  turned  back  aealae, 

Aad  aye  ikey  Towed  that  knlgbt  to  Uke. 

That  haroo  he  to  hl>  rattle  fled. 

To  Barnard  (^«tle  tben  flod  he ; 
The  nttennott  wallet  were  eathe  tu  won. 

The  erlei  bato  woaae  thooi  pre««atlte. 

The  Bitvrmoct  wallas  were  lima  aad  bricka{ 
Bat  thoQch  they  wqb  then  ■oea  anuae, 

Lon(;  ere  they  won  the  Innemott  walle«. 
For  thfy  were  cat  In  rock  aad  ttoae. 

By  the  Kiippremion  of  t\m  irbcllion.  nnd  the  con%ff 
qucnt  forfeiture  of  the  Enrl  of  Wesunoirlnnd,  Biiruurd 
Castle  reverted  to  the  erowa,  ond  i»n»  sold  or  loastMl  out 
to  Car,  Earl  of  Somerspt,  the  f;iiilty  and  unhappv  fa- 
vourite of  James  I.  It  was  afier^ards  (jniiitcd  i<i  Sir 
Henry  Vane  the  Elder,  and  was  therefore,  in  all  probii- 
bility,  occupied  for  the  Parltnraent,  whose  intercut  dur- 
ing the  civil  war  was  (,o  keenly  cspouseii  by  the  Vanes. 
It  is  now,  with  the  other  csMtes  of  that  fiimiiy,  the 
property  of  tlic  Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Durlingtou. 

Note  1.  Stanaa  v. 
BO  ha  nun  nar, 


L'atfcarpMi'd  by  reveni^e  and  fear, 
Coald  e'er  dlitini;ui»h  borie't  daak,  etc 

I  have  had  occasion  to  remark,  in  real  life,  the  effect 
of  keen  and  fervent  anxiety  in  giving  acutcnc«s  to  the 
organs  of  s^n«e.  3Iy  gifted  friend,  Sliss  Joanna  Uaillie, 
who^  dramatic  works  display  such  intimate  acquaint- 
ance with  the  operations  of  human  pas&ion,  has  not 
omitted  this  remarkable  circumstance : 

Aa  ibmtfltn  {mf  ki$  fmmt).  T  !•  ReieaToU:  I  heard  hit  wdU 
know  a  foot ! 
From  the  Br*t  italrcaie  rooanttni;  iiep  by  ttep. 

Frth.  How  quick  an  ear  thou  ha«i  far  di«unt  MMind! 
I  heard  him  not. 

[Oe  MoHt/ort  htokt  emtarrausd,  amd  it  lUemk 


Not».'  3.  Stanza  vi. 

The  morion '»  plume*  bN  vUa:;e  biilr. 
And  the  buff  mul.  In  ninpli<  loM. 
■antlus  hi*  form'*  (ii(;.iDiic  mould. 

The  use  of  complete  siiim  of  armour  was  ^llen  into 
disuse  during  the  civil  war,  though  they  wen*  still  worn 
by  leaders  of  rank  and  importance. — «<  In  the  reign  of 
King  James  I.»  soyn  our  niililar\'  aiiliquarv,  «<  no  griMt 
alterations  were  made  in  the  article  of  di*feti>ive  aniioiir. 
except  that  the  buff  coat,  or  jerkin,  which  wax  origi- 
nally worn  under  the  cuiniss,  now  hrraniefrcquenily  :i 
substitute  for  it,  it  Iiaving  been  found  that  a  good  hnfl 
leather  would  of  itself  n'Mst  the  stn»ke  of  a  <vord ;  this. 
however,  only  ocrasioually  took  plare  among  the  liglii- 
armed  cavalry  and  infantry,  coinplrie  «uils  of  :irnionr 
being  still  u^eil  among  the  heavy  horse,  (tuff  ro:itN 
coniinuetl  to  bi*  worn  by  the  city  tniineil-bands  till 
within  the  memory  of  pencous  nciw  living,  m*  that  de- 
fensive armour  may  in  <>ome  mfasnn*  be  siiid  to  Im\(* 
terminati^l  in  thr  siine  ni.iirn.ils  wiili  whii'li  ii  lH>gaii, 
that  i<>,  the  <ikiiis  of  iinimals  or  Irallii-r.n — Chosi.'^  .Vi7i- 
tnry  Antiifuitiet,  l^onil.  i^ni,  ^to.  vol.  II,  p.  Vi?t. 

Of  the  buff  coats  whifli  vhtc  worn  ovrr  ihr  corslri. 
several  are  y«>t  prr^Tved,  iiiid  (^i plain  (•n)se  h:i<(  given 
an  engraving  of  one  vihiih  vi.is  u«*d  in  the  time  of 
(<liarli-^  1.  by  Sir  Francis  Uh(Mh-s,  liart.  of  Iktlbrou;;li- 
hall,  Derbyshire.  Tlu-v  were  n-iually  liiietl  with  silk 
or  linen,  M'cured  before  by  btUlons  or  by  a  l<ir.«>,  ;inil 
often  richly  decorated  viitli  gold  ur  .silver  einlmnden.-.  ' 


From  the  following  cnriout  account  of  a  diapnte  re- 
;  specttug  a  buff  coat,   between  an  old  roundhead  cap- 
i  tain  and  a  justice  of  peace,  by  whom  his  arms  were 
i  seized  after  the  Restoration,  we  learn  that  the  ralor 
and  importance  of  this  defensive  garment  were  con- 
siderable.    «  A  party  of  horse  cafie  to  my  house,  com- 
manded l>y  Hr  Peebles ;  and  be  told  me  he  was  cone 
for  my  arms,  and  that  I  must  deliver  them.    1  v\jt^ 
him  for  his  order.     He  told  me  he  had  a  better  order 
than  OUver  used  to  give;  and,  clapping  his  hand  npoa 
his  s«ord-hilt,  he  said  that  was  his  order.     1  told  him, 
if  he  had  none  but  that,   it  was  not  suflieient  to  lake 
my  arms;   and  then  he  pulled  out  hi<  warrant,  and  1 
read  it  It  was  signed  by  Wentworlh  Armitage,  a  gene- 
ral warrant  to  search  all  persoas  they  suspected,  and  w 
left  the  power  to  the  soldiers  at  tlieir  pleasore.    They 
came  to  us  at  Coalley-hall,  about  snu-selting:  sod  I 
caused  a  candle  to  be  lighted,   and  conveyed  Peebles 
into  the  room  where  my  arms  were.     3ly  arms  «*-re 
near  the  kitchen  fire;  and  there  they  took  away  fo«l- 
ing-pieccs,  pistoh,  muskets  carbines,    and  such  like, 
belter  than  20L     Tlien  Mr  Peebles  asked  me  for  mv 
buff  coat;  and  I   told  him  they  had  n«> order  to  uke 
am  ay  my  apparel.     Her  told  me  I  wa»  not  to  di^u 
their  orders;   but  if  I  would  not  deliver  it,  he  vould 
carry  me  away  pnsoner,  and  had  me  oat  of  doors.  Trt 
he  let  me  alone  unto  the  next  morning,   that  I  moH 
wait  upon  Sir  John,  at  Halifax;  and  coming  before 
him,  he  thn>atencd  me,  and  said,  if  I  did  not  wud  ike 
coat,  for  it  was  too  good  for  me  to  keep.     I  told  him  it 
-was  not  in  his  power  to  demand  my  apparel;  aad  be. 
(^rowing  into  a  fit,  called  me  reliel  and  traitor,  and  said 
if  I  did  not  send  the  coat  with  all  spred,  he  would  moJ 
me  whore  I  did  not  like  well.     I  told  him  I  m.i<  d<v 
reliel,  and  he  did  not  well  to  call  me  to  heforr  (It  ■«<■ 
soldirrs  and  gentlemen,  to  make  me  tlir  mark  fori  v^n* 
one  to  shoot  at.     I  dep:irtetl  tli<*  room,  yet,  nulvirti- 
standing  all  the  threatenings,  did  not  send  llie  ri.ji 
r>nt  the  next  dav  he  sent  John  Lyster,  the  son  of  Vr 
Tlionia.s  I.viter.   of  Sliiiuli-n-hall,   for  tlii*  coat,  vit.'!  < 
Ictic-r  verbatim  thus:  'Mr  Hodgson,   I  admire  ;ou  «itl 
play  the  child  so  with  m>^  as  you  have  don  -.   lo  ar.l- 
ing  >inrli  an  inconsiderate  letter.      I^et  me  Ii4vr  tlw  -'ufr 
colli  sent  forthwith,  olhervii^e  you  shall  M^lieirfr-m 
ine  .In  mill  not  very  mell  please  you.'  I  w.is  nut  at  h'""*" 
mhcn  this  iness«?ngcr  came;  btit  I  had  onUrrd  tny  «■" 
not  to  deliver  it,  hut  if  they  mould  tikr  il.  !•  I  thnn  -<   I 
lo  it;  and  he  took  it  amay  :   and  one  of  Sir  John'' !   ^ 
ihren  wore  it  m.uiy  yeapi  after.  They  '^••nl  (Ii|ii.i>i  I-  " 
to  compound  mith  my  mife  ab«iut  il ;  bill  I  m  iit  «•  r-  i 
would  lia\e  my  omii  again;  but  ho  advised  me  to  iii-  i 
|>ricc  for  it,  and  make  no  more  mlo.    I  slid  it  m  ««  in"' 
ti>  i.ike  niy  arms  and  appand  too ;  I  had  laid  oat  a  p  "-> 
(I(m1  of  iiioiifv  for  them ;  I  hoped  ihey  did  nut  nh-an  <>' 
destroy  me,  liy  l.iking  my  goods  illogally  from  me    II- 
said  he  mould  make  up  tlie  matter,  if  I  pliMseti,  Itfim.ii 
lis ;  au<l,  il  stniis,  had  brought  Sir  John  to  a  prur  :  < 
niyco.it.    I  mdiild  not  have  taken  lol.  f«ir  it;  he  a.uli 
have  given  about  .^l- ;  l'»i  wanting  my  n^ceipt  fur  i^r 
inoney,   he  kept  both  sides,   ami  1  had  nev  er  sjn-f-r - 
lion.M  —  .l/emoirt   of  Captain  Ho*iy9on,   ll<linb.   i^>  - 

Noie  .\.  Stan7.i  viii. 
On  hi*  dark  fn-p  ■  MSirrbia^  rlim*>. 
And  toil,  luid  diMii>  ibi*  wnrk  of  lim»,  mc 

In  this  character  I  have  allcmpicd  to  hkelrh  on  ^ 
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esc  Indian  aiiTentnren,  who,  during  the  course 
svenceenlh  century,  were  popularly  known  by 
«  of  Buecaneers.  The  uiecesaes  of  the  English 
predatory  ineursions  upon  Spanish  America, 
he  reign  of  Elixaheth,  had  never  been  forgotten  ; 
n  that  period  downward,  the  exploits  of  Drake 
sigh  vere  ioiilaCed,  upon  a  smaller  scale  indeed, 
I  eqwdiy  desperate  valour,  by  small  bands  of 
facbercd  from  all  nations  but  chiefly  French 
(Ufils.  The  engrouing  policy  of  the  Spaniards 
rently  to  increase  thenumber  of  these  freebooters, 
konn  ihdr  commerce  and  colonies  suffered,  in 
V  dreuifnl  calamity.  The  Windward  Islands, 
lie  Spaniards  did  not  deem  worthy  their  own 
on,  bad  been  gradually  settled  by  advcuturerK 
reach  and  English  nations.  But  Frederick  of 
w1m>  was  dispatched  in  i63o,  witli  a  powerful 
ioai  the  Dutch,  had  orders  from  the  court  of 
o  «leslroy  these  colonies,  whose  vicinity  at  once 

ibe  pride,  and  excited  the  jealous  suspicions 
Spnniali  neighbours.  This  order  the  Spanish 
eseeolcd  with  sufficient  rigour ;  but  the  only 
nee  was,  that  the  planters,  being  rendered 
t  by  persecution,  began,  under  tlie  well-known 
Buccaocert,  to  commence  a  retaliation  so  hor- 
a^  that  the  perusal  makes  the  reader  shudder, 
ley  carried  on  their  depredations  at  Ma,  they 
,  vttboiu  respect  to  disparity  of  number,  every 

vewel  that  came  in  their  way;  and,  de- 
;  themselves  both  in  the  battle  and  after  the 
L  more  like  demons  than  human  beings,  they 
d  ia  impressing  their  enemies  with  a  sort  of 
Aotm  terror,  which  rendered  them  incapable  of 
cAectual  resistance.  From  piracy  at  sea  they 
i  to  making  predatory  descents  on  the  Spanish 
«,  in  which  they  displayed  the  fame  furious 
iMiUe  valour,  the  same  thirst  of  spoil,  and  tlie 
Btal  inhnmanity  to  their^ captives.  Tlie  large 
i  which  they  acquired  in  their  adventures,  they 
d  by  the  most  unbounded  licentiousness  in 
womeB,  wine,  and  debauchery  of  every  species. 
leir  spoils  were  thus  wasted,  they  entered  into 
w  association,  and  undertook  new  adventures, 
her  particubrs  concerning  these  extraordinnry 
the  reader  may  consult  Raynal,  or  the  common 
Jar  book  called  the  History  of  the  Buccaneers. 

Note  5.  Stanza  xii. 

'^— ^—  0»  Xanlon  healb 


,  front  to  front,  ihc  rnokt  of  d(>atb. 

ell-known  and  desperate  battle  of  Lnng-Marston 
bich  terminated  so  uufortuujtcly  for  the  cau<e 
i%  commenced  under  very  different  auspices, 
apert  liad  marched  with  an  army  of  ao,ooo 
the  relief  of  York,  then  besie(jcd  by  Sir  Thomas 
at  the  head  of  the  parliamentary  army,  and 
of  Leven,  with  the  Scottish  auxiliary  forces. 
»  so  completely  succeeded,  that  he  compelled 
grrs  to  retreat  to  3larston-muor,  a  large  open 
»out  eight  miles  distant  from  the  oily.  Thither 
c  followed  by  the  prince,  who  had  now  united 
-my  the  gnrr;<ion  of  York,  probably  not  less 
thouMod  men  strong,  under  the  gallant  Blar- 
n  E-irl)  of  Newcastle.  Whitclockc  has  recorded, 
ich  impartiality,  the  following  parl^iculars  of 
iful  day: — «Tlie  right  wing  of  tlie  parlbincut 


was  commanded  by  Sir  Tliomas  Fairfax,  and  consisted 
of  all  his  hone,  and  three  regiments  of  the  Scots  horse; 
the  left  wing  was  commanded  by  the  Earl  of  Manchester 
and  Colonel  Cromwell.  One  body  of  their  foot  was 
conunanded  by  Lord  Fairfax,  and  consisted  of  his  foot, 
and  two  brigades  of  the  Scots  foot  for  a  reserve ;  and 
the  main  body  of  the  rest  of  the  foot  was  commanded 
by  General  Leven. 

«  The  right  wing  of  the  prince's  army  was  command- 
ed by  the  Eari  of  Newcastle,  the  left  wing  by  the  prince 
himself,  and  the  main  body  by  General  Goring,  Sir 
Gharies  Lucas,  and  Major-Genera  1  Porter;  thus  were 
both  sides  drawn  up  into  battalia. 

«  July  3d,  1 6.^4*  I"  *^i^  posture  both  armies  faced 
each  other,  and  about  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  the 
fight  began  between  them.  The  prince,  with  his  left 
wing,  fell  on  the  parliament's  right  wing,  routed  them, 
and  punned  them  a  great  way ;  the  like  did  General 
Goring,  Lucas,  and  Porter,  upon  the  parliament's  main 
body.  The  three  generals,  giring  all  for  lost,  liasted 
out  of  the  field,  and  many  of  their  soldiers  fled,  and 
threw  down  their  arms ;  the  king's  forces,  too  eagerly 
following  them,  the  victory,  now  almost  achieved  by 
them,  was  again  snatched  out  of  their  hands.  For 
Colonel  Cromwell,  with  the  brave  regiment  of  his 
countrymen,  and  Sir  Thomas  Fairfiix,  having  rallied 
some  of  his  horse,  fell  upon  the  prince's  right  wing, 
where  the  Earl  of  Newcastle  was,  and  routed  them ;  and 
the  rest  of  their  companions  rallying,  they  fell  altogether 
upon  the  dirided  bodies  of  Rupert  and  Goring,  and  to- 
tally dispersed  them,  and  obtained  a  complete  victory 
after  three  hours*  fight. 

«  From  this  battle  and  the  pursuit  some  reckon 
were  buried  7000  Englishmen ;  all  agree  that  above  3ooo 
of  tlie  prince  s  men  were  slain  in  the  battle,  besides 
those  in  the  chace,  and  3ooo  prisoners  taken,  many  of 
their  chief  offieers,  a5  pieces  of  ordnance,  4?  colours' 
10,000  arms,  two  waggons  of  carabines  and  pistols* 
i3o  barrels  of  powder,  and  all  their  bag  and  baggage.it 
— Wbitklockk's  Memtoirs,  Lond,  16S3,  fbl.  p.  tg. 

Lord  Clarendon  informs  us  that  the  king,  prerious 
to  receiving  the  true  account  of  tlic  battle,  had  been 
informed,  by  an  express  from  Oxford,  «that  Prince 
Rupert  liad  not  only  relieved  York,  but  totally  defeated 
the  Scots,  witli  many  particulars  to  confirm  it,  all 
which  was  so  much  believed  there,  tliat  they  had  made 
public  fires  of  joy  for  the  victory.x 

Note  6.  SLinza  xix. 
Monckton  and  Milton  told  the  n^wt. 
How  troop*  of  roandhmdi  rboked  the  Oaae, 
And  aiiny  ■  bonny  Sool.  nnluKt,  • 

Spurring  hi*  palfrpy  noribwanl,  pntt,   . 
Caning  tli»diy  «b<>n  zeal  or  vmtd 
Tint  Inml  ibrir  Letley  o'er  Uie  Tweed. 

3Ionckton  and  Mitton  are  villages  near  the  river 
Ouse,  and  not  very  distant  from  the  field  of  battle.  The 
particulars  of  the  action  «ere  violently  disputed  at  the 
time  ;  but  the  following  extract,  from  the  manuscript 
history  of  the  Baronial  House  of  Somervillo,  is  decisive 
as  to  the  flight  of  the  Scottish  general,  the  Earl  of 
I>!vcn.  The  particulars  arc  given  by  the  author  of  the 
history  on  the  authority  of  his  father,  then  the  repre- 
s<>ntative  of  the  family.  This  curious  manuscript  has 
been  published  by  consent  of  my  noble  friend,  the  pre- 
sent Lord  Somer\ille. 

a  The  order  of  this  great  baltell,  wherin  both  armies 
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tras  neer  of  anc  equall  number,  cousisting,  to  the  best 
calculatiooe,  neer  to  three  score  thousand  men  upon 
both  tydes,  I  shall  not  take  upon  me  to  discryre ;  albeit, 
from  the  draughts  then  taken  upon  tlie  place,  and  in- 
formation I  rece-fived  from  this  gentleman,  -mho  being 
tlien  a  volunteer,  as  liaving  no  command,  had  oppor- 
tuuilie  and  Hheriie  to  rjde  from  one  "wing  of  the  armie 
to  the  otlier,  to  view  all  tlier  sevcrall  squadrons  of  horse 
and  battallions  of  foot  how  formed,  and  in  wliat  manner 
drawn  up,  with  every  otlier  circumstance  relating  to  tlie 
fight,  and  that  both  as  to  the  king's  armies  and  that  of 
the  parliament's,  amongst  whom,untill  the  engadgmcnt, 
he  went  from  stutione  to  statione  to  observe  llier  order 
and  forme ;   but  that  the  dcscriptione  of  this  battell, 
with  the  various  success  on  botli  sides  at  tlie  beginning, 
with  the  losse  of  the  royal  armie,  and  the  sad  effects 
that  followed  that  misfortune  as  to  his  majesties  inter- 
est, hes  been  so  often  done  already  by  Eogli<>h  authors, 
little  to  our  commeiulalione,  how  justly  I  sliall  not  dis- 
pute, seeing  the  tnith  is,  as  our  principal!  gencrnll  fled 
that  night  neer  fourtie  myites  from  the  place  of  the 
fight,  that  part  of  the  arniic  where  he  commanded 
being  totallic  routed  :  but  it  is  as  true,  that  much  of 
tlie  victorie  is  attributed  to  the  good  conduct  of  David 
Lesselie,  lievetennent-gencral  of  our  horse.     Cromwell 
himself,  that  minionc  of  fortune,  but  the  rod  of  God's 
wratli,  to  punish  eftirward  three  rebellious  nations,  dis- 
dained not  to  take  orders  from  him,  albeit  then  in  the 
tame  qualitie  of  command  for  the  parliament,  as  being 
lievetennent-generall  to  the  Earl  of  Manchester's  horse, 
whom,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Scots  horse,  having 
routed  the  prioce's  right  wing,  as  he  bad  done  that  of 
the  parliament's.    Thet»e  two  commanders  of  the  horse 
upon  tliat  wing  wisely  restrained  the  great  bodies  of 
ther  horse  from  persuing  these  brocken  troups,  but, 
wlieelliug  to  the  lefi-hand,  falls  in  upon  the  naked  flanks 
of  the  prince's  niniu  batinlion  of  foot,  carying  them 
doune  with  grrat  violence;  nclhor  mett  they  with  any 
great  resistance  untill  they  r.iine   to  the  Marques  of 
Newcastle  his  haltallionc  of  White  Coats,  who,  first  pep- 
pering them  soundly  with  titer  shott,  when  thny  came 
to  charge,  stoutly  hour  them  up  with  their  picks  tliat 
they  could  not  enter  to  break  them.     Here  the  parlia- 
ment's horse  of  that  wing  reccavc*!  their  greatest  losse, 
and  a  stop  for  sometymc  put  to  their  hoped-for  victo- 
rie; and  that  only  by  the  stout  resistance  of  this  gallant 
battallione,  which  consisted  neer  of  four  thousand  foot, 
untill  at  length  a  Scots  reciment  of  dragouns,  com- 
manded  by   Collonell    Frizeall,   with   other   two,    was 
brought  to  open  them  upon  some  hand,  which  at  length 
they  did,  when  all  the  ammunitione  was  spent.    Having 
refused  quarters,  every  man  fell  in  the  !»auie  order  and 
ranke  wherein  he  had  fonghten. 

M  He  this  execution  was  done,  the  prince  returned 
from  the  persuite  of  the  right  ^ing  of  the  parliament's 
horse,  which  he  had  beatten  and  followed  too  farre,  to 
tlic  losse  of  the  battell,  which  certanely,  in  all  men's 
opinions,  he  might  have  carye<l,  if  he  had  not  been  too 
violent  upon  the  persuite ;  which  ga\e  his  enemies  upon 
the  left-hand  <»pportunilie  to  disperse  and  cut  dounc  his 
infanterio,  who,  having  clearnl  the  field  of  all  the  sund- 
ing  boilies  of  fool,  wer  now,  with  many 
of  tlier  oune.  standing  ready  to  reeeave  llie  charge 
of  his  allniost  «ipeiil  horses,  if  he  should  attempt  it, 
which  the  prince  ohscrveing,  and  seeing  all  lo-l,  he  nr- 
trcaii'd  to  Yorke  with  t^o  thousand  horse.     Notwith- 


standing of  this,  ther  was  that  night  such  a 
uatione  in  the  parliament  armies,  tliat  it's  bdievcd  I] 
most  of  those  that  wer  there  present,  that  if  the  priM^ 
haveing  so  great  a  body  of  horse  inteire,  had  nadeai 
on  foil  that  night,  or  the  enmieing  morning  be  tyne,  h 
had  carryed  the  victorie  out  of  tlieir  liands ;  for  it's  tm 
tane,  by  tlie  morning's  light,  he  had  rallye^l  a  bady^ 
ten  thousand  men,  whereof  titer  was  neer  three  ihM 
sand  gallant  horse.  These,  with  the  asaiaunce  of  fk 
toune  and  garrisoune  of  Yorke,  might  have  done  i 
to  have  recovered  the  victory,  for  the  losac  of  lUs 
tell  in  effect  lost  the  king  and  his  inierett  in  the  i ' 
kingdomes,  his  majestie  never  being  able  eftir  this  i 
make  head  in  the  north,  biU  lost  his  farriaons  em\ 

day. 

«As  for  Generall  Lesselie,  hi  the  beginniaBof  ill 

flight  haveing  that  part  of  the  army  quite  brocka 

where  he  liad  placed  himself,    by  the  valonr  ef  lb 

prince,  he  imagined,  and  was  confermed  by  the  opinin 

of  others  then  upon  the  place  with  him,  that  ihc  feU 

tell  was  irrecoverably  lost,  seeing  they  wer  fleeing  ^ 

all  hands;  theirfbre  they  humblie  intrenCcd  hb 

lenee  to  reteir  and  wrait  his  belter  fbrlnae; 

without  fisrder  advyseing,  he  did;  and  never  drew  I 

until  he  came  the  lentli  of  Leads,  liavin^  ridden  all  Ihi 

night  with  a  cloak  of  drap  de  herrie  a  boat  hia,  h 

longing  to  this  gentleman  of  whom  I  write,  then  ivU 

retinue,  with  many  other  officers  of  good  qnalitie.    1 

was  neer  twelve  the  next  day  before  ibey  had  the  a 

tancty  who  was  matter  of  the  field,  vhen  al  lea^ 

there  arryves  ane  expreas,  sent  by  Dnvid  I^sidie.  t 

acquaint  the  general  they  had  obtained  a  most  ^ariai 

victory,  and  that  the  prince,  with  his  brocken  tronf 

was  fled  from  Yorke.    This  intelligenee  was  iomewh 

amaieing  to  tliese  gentlemen  that  had  been  eye  «i 

nesses  to  the  disorder  of  the  armie  before  ther  relean^ 

and  had  then  accompanyed  tlie  general  in  his  flifl 

who,  being  much  wearyed  that  evening  of  the  bam 

with  ordering  his  armie,  and  now  quite  spent  with  I 

long  journey  in  the  night,  had  casten  hiinselfe  dow 

upon  a  bed  to  rcste,  when  this  gentleman  comeii 

quyelly  into  his  chamber,  he  awoke,  and  hastily  cry 

out,  •Lievetenncnt-coUonell,  what  news?'— *  All  i*  *al 

may  it  please  your  excellence,  tlie  pariiament\  ara 

hcH  obtained  a  great  victory;'   and  then  delyvrrs  l 

letter.  The  generall,  upon  tlie  hearing  of  this  knock 

upon  his  breast  and  sayes,  *  1  would  to  God  I  had  dy 

upon  the  place,'  and  then  opens  the  letter,  which,  ii 

few  lines,  gave  ane  account  of  the  victory,  and  in  I 

close  pressed  his  speeily  relurne  to  the  armie,  which 

did  the  next  day,  being  accompanyed  some  mylles  ha 

by  this  gentleman,  who  then  takes  his  leave  of  bim^a 

rereaved  at  parting  many  exprcssiouh  of  kyndenc^ 

with  promise*,  that  he  would  never  be  unniyudful  of  I 

care  and  respect  towanU  him ;  and  in  the  end  be  i 

treats  him  to  present  his  service  to  all  his  friend*  a 

acquaintances  in  Scotland.     Therefiir  the  generall  * 

forward  in  his  journey  for  the  armie,  as  this  gentlcm 

tild  for  ,  in  order  to  his  tran*p<»c 

lioue  for  Scotland,  where  he  arryved  sex  da\es  efrlr  \ 

light  of  Mestounc  Muir,  and  gave  the  first  true  aci-m 

and  dcscriptione  of   that   great    battell.   wherfin  I 

lovenanters  then  j;lor^'e«l  soe  much,  th.il  iliey  impiou 

boasted  the  I-^nl  had  now  sigiplly  appiMn**!  for 

cause  and  people,  it  being  onhnary  for  thcin,  dur 

the  wlioU  time  of  this  warrc,  to  attribute  the  i;r»  lU 


u  aDil  jaitiu  oF  iliei 


ilDni«Jd.iy«.ry.iHlth«i 

vilh  unu  CCDU 

'am  ihnD,  "Tlui  il  pb»r. 

IbE  Lord  10  giic 

belHn»<«>daFihEtr« 

1   tU  pcopl.  of  God  m,M 

Mill  bt  .uffrrfTi. 

to  pnnUh  <hem  For  Ibcir 

iKcodbeirillau-mloihe 

re  ;■  "iHi  1 1hou- 

It  biDilT,  ■•  lUT  >w 


9  their  I 


tfU,  Ttih  hii  rrgimpEK  of  cDinw 

a^tt  in  turains  the  File  of  Ihe  day  J 

tKb  «M  cquUf  nullcr  of  triurapb  la  Ibe  in- 

1^  aad  at  (lirf  liii  hnrt-bwmiag  lo  I 

■ad  19  the  ScokhIi.  Piincipd  Biillia  e 

^^diBoMfcUoiri: 

IW  ^eiy  of  Ibal  a%lit  wu  ihcin;  ind  iIicy 
r  H^ior-fnoal  Cromwell  bad  lU™  it  *ll  itaiv 
tf  Capuiii  SCDBTt  mflenrard  thnrd  tb«  vieil(\ 
kiod  •(  iWir  di^rmaful  rcklion.  God  gf- 
iattj-miaBfuU^.  Tbm  »m  ihn*  pnetml. 
■^  LtritT.  Fairfu.  •pdMiiicbetln';  Bupm, 
k,  aad  Kiof.  Wilbin  hilFia  hour  Bad  leK, 
aklkaMibrirbreti^  Ibiiloyoualow.  TLc 
■■(•  of  Ihe  irotuid,  lod  tioleDC*  of  Ibe  Odvfi 
«  Rnptft'i  hone,  canird  all  our  right  irmt 
alf  Ifli-r—  kepi  greuDd,  lo  hi>  great  loi 


nr  on  vhicb  llwy  had  Ibeir  maniioD.  Ad  tpi- 
on  oiia  of  their  looilia  affiniiB,  Ibat  ihe  hniil]i 
heir  laodi  of  Troughend,  vhich  an  HlBaied  on 
eed.  Dcirlr  oppoiile  to  Oueibutn.  for  the  incrc- 
■pacfl  of  nine  bimdnd  yean. 
Hole  g.  Sunia  u. 


BiiioghaD.  upon  the  riier  Heed,  Dear  Ihc  beautiful 
uioilel  of  Woodbura,  i>  an  >aeienl  KDman  ilaiion,  foi^ 
mcrly  ealled  Habitancum.  Camden  uyt,  that  in  bi> 
lime  the  popular  accoimi  bore  ibii  il  had  been  the 
ahodeof  a  deitjorpani,  called  H-gon;  Md  appeali, 
inanpporl  of  Iliitlnidiiioii,atwellailolherl)rniol(^ 
of  BulDgham,  or  Relienham,  wbich  lignLBet,  io  Cer- 
uian,  ibe  hahiution  of  lUe  gi»nli,  id  two  Honua  altar* 
i^ken  out  of  lb*  riier,  iuKribed  Dio  UoaoHTi  CiDino- 
miH.  Aboulbalfa 


«h,  Ihtr. 


.large, 


larkable   Sfurr,   tiJicA    RablD 


a  braie 


I,  Ife 


Linds 


•M  loben  be  mouli 
pcaUM  hanrd  of  any ;  but  ibe  beginoioE  "f 
gry  i*a  rrDm  Darid  Letly,  vho  before  «i  mm  I 
ri  af  ml  deugu ;  be,  itilb  ibe  Scou  ainl  Cnmi 
atae,  baTinf  ibe  adianlage  of  ibe  eround,  iu 
■  all  hrfon  tbem.>  — BilLLia'i  Uttrri  an< 
l(,Ediafc.i;B>.S>o.Il,lS. 
Ilota  S.  SUdb  n. 


•  The  Uy  of  tbe  Reedvaler  Hin 


.  to  be  I  bare.     Thrre  ii 
tore.  And  he  is  dreucd  in  i 


ind  in  tbe 
qui.cr  at 


e  back  of  (he  Hgi 

kirtle,  coming  down  lo  Ibe  knee.,  and  meeting 
ate,  Tilb  a  girdle  bound  round  bini.  Dr  llonley, 
boawaUinonuBientiofflnliquitywilbnonianeye., 
elinei  to  think  thit  figure  a  Hornno  atcber ;  and  eer- 
inly  tbe  boT  it  rather  of  ibe  aocienliiie  Iban  of  that 
bieh  nt  to  (Onnidabie  in  (he  hand  of  (be  Eoeliah 
rcbtn  of  (he  middle  agn.  Bu(  tbe  rndeneu  of  the 
bole  figure  pre>enu  our  found  ing.liongly  upon  mere 
iMurocy  of  proponi 


and    h 


■ding  Ibe  game  become  Ic 


Srweank,  1*09,  thii  la(e,  wilb  many  otbtn  pr- 

The  name  of  Robin  of  RedeKlale  -a>  gi.en  to  one 
nf  (be  EmfnnUei,  Lord,  of  Prudbow,  aad  aflerwarda  | 

iHticiiknof  ^  iraditional  ilory  of  Percy  Rt-ii 

10  one  Hibiard,  a  friend  and  follow* 

oflbekiDg-mak- 

l,l.nd,aadthelUlla  of  CimiaGeld,  theawhor 

ing  Earl  of  Warwick.     Thii  pars. 

coaat  it  appan  ibai  Percinal  Heed,  Ewguire,  ji 

Ri'ert,  hther  10 

Edwinl  Ibe  Founb't  queen,  and 

it  un,  Kr  John 

iMlad  Ihe  falafr4ieane<r  Ua'i)  Io  n  band  of  m<  r^~ 

—  .469. 

s  of  Ihe  name  Croaier,  *ho  >le*  him  at  Baii,,;;- 

•vthaioureeofibeReed. 

Sole  10.  Slaoi*  ui 

■  HaHt  -were,  after  Ihe  morder  of  Percy  Rrnl. 

BBIa  <J  Ka»bdale,  br  ibeir  cowardly  and  lic:i- 

The  auaiuie.  of  the  buccaneen 

.  were  in  realily 

.  bahawar,  that  they  were  obbflcd  .0  lean  1  iif 

more  equiuble  (ban  could  baie  been  eipeeled  from 

■w^     In  analhet  pauage  wc  nre  iDformad  Dm 

Ibeilate  of  tociety  under  which  tbe 

bad  been  formed. 

Ml  of  Ok  injund  Borderer  it  •uppoaed  10  ha..,.i 

They  chiefly  tebiwd,  a.  may  tMdily 

•luofateookcailedihePtuele-    Tbeae  Rc.-.U 

of  their  plunder. 
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When  the  npcdition  was  completed,  the  fund  of 
prize-mooey  acquired  waR  ihrown  together,  each  party 
taking  his  oath  that  he  liad  retained  or  concealed  no 
part  of  the  common  slock.  If  any  one  transgrewed  in 
this  important  particular,  the  punishment  was  his  be- 
ing set  ashore  ousome  desert  key  or  ixland,  to  shift  for 
himself  ns  he  could.  The  owners  of  tlie  vessel  had 
then  their  share  assigned  for  the  expenses  of  the  outGt. 
These  were  generally  old  pirates,  settled  at.Tobago,  Ja- 
maica, St  Domingo,  or  some  other  French  and  English 
settlement.  The  surgeon's  and  carpenter's  salaries, 
with  the  price  of  provisions  and  ammunition,  were  also 
defrayed.  Tlien  followed  the  compensation  due  to  the 
maimed  and  wounded,  rated  according  to  the  damage 
they  had  sustained ;  as  six  hundred  pieces  of  eight,  or 
six  slaves,  for  the  loss  of  an  arm  t>r  leg,  and  so  in  pro- 
portion. 

«  After  this  act  of  justice  and  humanity,  the  re- 
mainder of  the  booty  was  divided  into  as  many  shares 
as  there  were  buccaneers.  The  commander  could  only 
lay  claim  to  a  single  share,  as  the  rest ;  but  they  com- 
plimented him  "*ilh  two  or  three,  in  proportion  as  he 
had  acquitted  himself  to  their  satisfaction.  >Vhen  the 
vessel  was  not  the  property  of  the  whole  company,  the 
person  who  had  fitted  it  out,  and  furnished  it  wi lit  ne- 
cessary arms  and  ammunition,  was  entitled  to  a  third 
of  ail  the  prizes.  Favour  had  never  any  influence  iu 
the  division  of  the  booty ;  for  every  share  was  deter- 
mined by  lot.  Instances  of  such  rigid  justice  as  this 
are  not  easily  met  with,  and  they  extended  even  to  the 
dead.  Their  share  was  given  to  the  man  who  was 
known  to  be  their  companion  when  alive,  and  there- 
fore their  heir.  If  the  person  who  had  been  killed  Iiad 
no  intimate,  his  part  was  sent  to  his  relations,  when 
they  were  known.  If  there  were  no  friends  nof  rela- 
tions, it  was  distributed  in  charity  to  the  poor  and  to 
churches,  \^hi<'h  Mere  lo  pray  for  the  person  in  whose 
name  these  benofaclions  were  given,  the  fruits  of  in- 
human but  necessary  piratical  plunders." — Rat.nal's 
History  of  European  Settlements  in  tixe  East  and  WeU 
Indies^  by  Justamond,  Lond.  1776,  8vo.  Ill,  p.  4i- 


wrought  to  odiert.1* — Itinerary,  Oxford,  176 
p.  88. 

Note  3.  Stanxa  iv. 
— .  EfftUune't  ftay  nilas. 

Tlie  ruins  of  this  abbey,  or  priory,  for  Tanner 
Uic  former  and  Leland  tlie  latter,  are  beautiful 
ated  upon  the  angle,  formed  by  a  little  dell 
Thorsgill,  at  its  junction  with  the  Tees.  A  go 
of  the  religioas  house  is  still  in  some  degree  haJ 
but  the  church  is  in  ruins.  Eglistooe  was  dedic 
St  Mary  and  St  John  the  Baptist,  and  is  s«pp 
have  been  founded  by  Ralph  de  Blulton  about  I 
of  Henry  the  Second's  reign.  There  were  fbroM 
tombs  of  the  families  of  Rokebya,  Bowes,  ai 
bugbs. 

Note  3.  Stanza  v. 

the  Boan<l 

IU]t«d  by  that  legloa  loag  reBOWiM. 


CANTO  n. 


Note  I .  Stanza  ii. 

■    th«  rnu  na  of  Tom. 


Tlie  view  from  Rarnard  Cislle  commands  the  rich 
and  raaRnificont  valley  of  Tees.  Immediately  a<ljaccnt 
to  the  ri>pr,  the  banks  arc  \tTy  thickly  wooded;  at  a 
little  distance  they  arc  more  open  and  cultivated;  but 
being  interspersed  with  hedge-rows,  and  with  isolated 
trees  of  great  si/e  and  age,  they  still  retain  the  richness 
of  Moodl.nid  scenery.  Tlie  river  itself  flows  in  a  deep 
trciuh  of  solid  rock,  chiefly  limestone  and  marble. 
The  finest  view  of  its  romantic  course  i^>  from  a  hand- 
some modern  bri<lge  built  o\cr  the  Tecs,  by  the  late 
Mr  Morriit  of  Rokiby.  In  Ixland s  time  the  marble 
quarries  seem  to  ha>e  been  of  some  vahie.  «  Hani  un- 
der the  cliff  by  Kgleston,  is  found  on  echc  side  of  Tcse 
very  fair  marble,  ^ont  to  be  taken  up  Iwoth  by  mai^ 
I  belers  of  Uarnardes  C^slslle  and  of  Eglcston,  and  partly 
!   10  have  been   wrought  by  them,  and  partly  sold  on- 


WhoM  votive  khriBe  mmtu  tkoir  < 
Of  piooa,  faithliil,  coo^oenaff  fsa*. 

Close  behind  the  George  Inn  at  Greca-brydffrf 
a  well-preserved  Roman  encampment,  somNUid 
a  triple  ditch,  lying  between  the  river  Greta 
brook  called  the  Tutta.  The  four  entrances  ar 
to  be  discerned.  Very  many  Roman  altars  and 
ments  Iiave  been  found  in  the  victniir,  most  <rf 
are  preserved  at  Rokeby  by  my  ftumA.  Mr  1 
Among  otliers  is  a  small  votive  altar,  with  the  i 
tion  LB6.  VI.  TIC.  p.  P.  p.  which  has  beca  rmdei 
910.  5cxla.  yutrix.  Pia,  Forth.  FUUUm. 

Note  4-  Stanza  vL 

■  Rokoby't  tarreU  M^ 


This  ancient  manor  long  gave  name  to  a  fu 
whom  it  is  said  to  have  been  possessed  fmn  tl 
quest  downward,  and  who  are  at  different  times 
guished  in  history.  It  was  the  Baron  of  Rokel 
finally  defeated  the  insurrection  of  the  Eari  of 
umberiand,  tempore  Hen.  IF.,  of  which  Hoi 
gives  the  following  account : 

«  The  king,  advertised  hereof,  caused  a  great 
to  be  assembled,  and  came  forward  with  the  « 
wards  his  enemies ;  but  ycr  the  king  came  to  > 
ham,  Sir  Tliomas  (or,  as  other  copies  haue)  S 
Rokesbic,  shiriff  of  Yorkeshire,  assembled  the  fc 
the  countrie  to  resist  the  earle  and  his  power 
ming  to  Grimbauthbrigs,  beside  Knaresborougl 
to  stop  them  the  pas6age ;  but  they  retunitng  ai 
to  Wcathcrbic,  and  so  to  Tadcaster,  and  final! 
forward  unto  Uramham  Moor,  near  to  liai» 
where  they  chose  their  ground  meet  to  fighl 
The  shiriffe  was  as>  readie  lo  giue  battell  as  th* 
receiue  it ;  and  so  with  a  standard  of  St  George 
set  fiercelie  vpon  the  earle,  who,  vnder  a  sian 
his  owne  armes,  encountered  his  aduenwries  wii 
manhood.  There  was  a  \ore  incountcr  and  cm 
flict  betwixt  the  parlies;  but  in  the  end  the  vh*i« 
to  the  shiriffe.  The  Lord  Bardolfe  was  caki 
sore  ^Koundeil,  so  tluit  he  shortlie  after  died 
hurts.  As  for  the  Earle  of  Northumhcriand, 
slain  outright ;  so  tliat  uow  tlie  prophecy  was  I 
which  gauc  an  inkling  of  this  his  hcauy  hap  h 
fore,  uamelie, 

8(Irp«  PmiiiM  pcrirt  ooafM*  niiaa. 

For  tliis  carle  was  the  stockc  and  moine  root  of 


ttOKEBY. 


iiD7 


e  left  aliue,  called  by  iheiMme  o^^erde;  and  of 
lie  more  1»y  dinera  slaughters  dis|Mtclied.  For 
lie  misfbrtuiie  the  people  wars  not  a  little  some, 
luBf  nport  of  the  goitlemaii's  valiaiiCDesse,  re- 
hononr,  and  applieio(^  mto  him  certeinc 
oat  of  Lacaine,  saieiog, 


taeiuB  valBMa  mmH 
AAmh*  aasia,  qMBMw  fMUia  p«r  i 


fall  of  sillier  hone  haires,  heing  pat  apon 
■ke,  vaa  opcolie  earned  through  London,  and  set 
■  dM  bridge  of  the  same  citie:  in  like  manner  tras 
Lerd  Bardolfe's.*— Holluisibd's  Chronielts,  Load. 

1, 4toL  III.  45. 

W  lokeby,  orkokHiiy,  family  continued  to  be  dis- 
^fhed  BtBtil  the  great  civil  war,  when,  haring  em- 
eed  ifaa  cauee  of  Charles  I.,  they  suffered  severely 
fiaei  and  confiscations.  The  estate  then  passed 
a  itt  anciesit  possessors  to  the  f.imily  of  the  Robin- 
it  firaoi  whom  it  was  purchased  by  the  father  of  my 
■d  friend,  ifae  present  proprietor. 

9ote5.  Staoiavii. 

A  Man  nmd  Um»,  yd  lovely  rosd. 
As  ^'ar  tk»  IbM  sf  MlaMMl  ii<e4«  • 

Vkat  HaWowa  is  an  attethpt  to  describe  the  romantic 
I,  ar  rutlktr  raviDe,  through  which  the  Greta  finds  a 
■ye  between  lokeby  and  3fortham,  the  former  situ- 
I  apon  tbef  left  bank  of  Greta,  the  latter  on  the 
H  bank,  about  half  a  mile  nearer  to  its  junction 
k  rfH^ccs.  The  river  runs  with  very  great  rapidity 
r  a  bad  of  solid  rock,  broken  by  many  shelving  de- 
wbkh  the  stream  dashes  witli  great  noise 
r,  vindicating  its  etymology,  which  has 
a  derieed  from  the  Gothic,  Gbidan,  to  clamour. 
I  iswka  panake  of  the  same  wild  and  romantic  cha- 
ier,  bong  chiefly  lofty  clifFs  of  limestoilic  rock, 
He  fray  colour  contrasts  admirably  with  the  various 
s  and  ahraba  which  find  root  among  their  crevices, 
rail  aa  with  the  hue  of  the  ivy,  which  clings  around 
a  in  profonon,  and  hangs  down  from  their  pro- 
iaoa  in  long  sweeping  tendrils.  At  other  points  the 
la  five  place  to  precipitous  banks  of  earth,  bearing 
e  tffoet  intermized  with  copse-wood.  In  one  spot 
idi,  wliicb  is  elsewhere  very  narrow,  widens  for  a 
»  10  kava  room  for  a  dark  grove  of  yew-trees,  in- 
naei  Kcre  and  there  with  aged  pines  of  uncommon 
Difcrtly  opposite  to  this  sombre  thicket,  the 
a  on  tfhe  other  side  of  the  Greta  are  tall,  white,  and 
fpd  with  sJI  kinds  of  deciduous  shrubs.  The  whole 
cry  nf  tfaia  qiot  is  so  much  adapted  to  the  ideas  of 
— filiiHi,  that  it  has  acquired  the  namp  of  Blockula, 
a  dM  place  where  the  Swedish  witches  were  sup- 
fid  to  hold  their  sabbath.  Tlic  dell,  however,  has 
of  its  own  growth,  for  it  is  supposed  to 
by  a  fenule  spectre,  called  tlie  Dobie  of 
rtham.  The  cause  assigned  for  her  appearance  is 
dya  having  been  whilom  murdered  in  the  wood,  in 
loKO  of  whidi  her  kdot»d  is  shown  upon  the  stairs 
the  <4d  tower  of  Uortbam.  Ilut  whether  she  was 
n  by  a  jealous  husband  or  by  savage  banditti,  or  by 
ancle  who  coveted  her  estate,  or  by  a  rejected  lover, 
potnts  upon  which  the  traditiofis  of  Rokeby  do  not 
ible  as  to  decide. 


Note  (5.  Stanta  zi. 
What  fala*  are  told  on  L&|>Iaad'«  «Ikm«. 

«  Also  I  shall  show  very  briefly  what  force  conjurers 
and  witches  have  in  constraining  the  elements  enchant- 
ed by  them  or  others,  that  ihcy  may  exceed  or  fiill  short 
of  their  natural  order:  premising  this,  tliat  the  extream 
land  of  North  Finland  and  Lapland  was  to  tauf  lit 
witchcraft  formerly  in  heathenish  times,  as  if  they  had 
learned  this  cursed  art  from  Zoroastres  the  Persian ; 
though  other  inhabitants  by  the  sea-coasts  are  reportrd 
to  be  bewitched  with  the  same  madness;  for  they  exer- 
cise this  devilish  art,  of  all  the  arts  of  the  world,  to  ad- 
miration; and  in  this,  or  other  such  like  mischief,  tliey 
commonly  agree.  The  Fmlanders  were  wont  formeriy, 
amongst  their  otfatt  errors  of  gentilisme,  to  sell  winds 
to  merchants  that  were  slopt  on  their  coasts  by  con- 
trary weather ;  and  when  they  had  their  price,  they 
knit  three  magical  knots,  not,  like  to  the  laws  of  Ca^ 
sius,  bound  up  with  a  thong,  and  they  gave  them  vnto 
the  merchants;  obsel^iig  that  rule,  that  when  they  un- 
loosed the  first  they  should  have  a  good  gale  of  wind, 
wlien  the  second  a  stronger  wind,  but  when  they  un- 
tied the  third,  they  should  have  such  cruel  tempesLit 
that  they  should  not  be  able  to  look  out  of  the  forecas- 
tle to  avoid  the  rocks,  nor  move  a  foot  to  pull  down 
the  sails,  nor  stand  at  the  helm  to  govern  the  ship;  and 
they  made  an  Unhappy  trial  of  the  truth  of  it,  who  de- 
nied that  there  was  any  such  power  in  those  knots.  »— 
Olads  Magrds's  istory  of  the  CoAs,  Swedei,  and 
fandalSf  Lond.  i658.  fol.  pag.  47. 

Note  7.  Stanta  xi. 
How  whitda  faik  bids  twpim  roar. 

That  this  is  a  general  superstition  is  well  known  to 
all  who  have  been  on  ship>board,  or  who  have  eon- 
versed  with  seamen.  The  most  formidable  whistler 
that  I  remember  to  have  met  with  was  the  apparition 
of  a  certain  Mnt  Leaky,  who,  about  i636,  resided,  we 
are  loJd,  at  Mynehead,  in  Somerset,  where  her  only  son 
drove  a  considerable  trade  between  that  port  and  Wa- 
terford,  and  was  owner  of  several  vessels.  This  old 
gentlewoman  was  of  a  bocial  disposition,  and  so  accept- 
able to  her  ftiends,  tliat  they  uaed  to  say  to  her  and  to 
each  other,  it  were  pity  such  an  excellent  good-natured 
old  lady  should  die;  to  which  slie  was  wont  to  reply, 
that  whatever  pleasure  they  might  find  in  her  company 
just  now,  they  would  not  greatly  like  to  see  or  converse 
with  her  after  death,  which  nevertheless  slie  was  apt  to 
think  might  happen.  Accordingly,  after  her  death  and 
funeral,  she  began  to  appear  to  various  persons  by 
night  and  by  noon-day,  in  her  own  house,  in  the  town 
and  fields,  at  sea  and  upon  shore.  60  fir  had  she  de- 
parted from  her  former  urbanity,  that  she  is  recorded 
to  have  kicked  a  doctor  of  medicine  for  his  impolite 
negligence  in  omitting  to  hand  her  over  a  stile.  It  was 
also  her  humour  to  appear  upon  tlie  quay,  and  call  for 
a  boat.  But  especially  so  soon  as  any  of  her  son's  ships 
approached  the  harbour,  «  this  ghost  would  appear  iu 
the  same  garb  and  likeness  as  when  she  was  alive,  and, 
standing  at  the  mainmast,  would  blow  with  a  whistle, 
and  though  it  %erc  never  so  great  a  calm,  yet  immedi- 
ately there  would  arise  a  most  dreadful  storm,  tliat 
would  break,  wreck,  and  drown  sliip  and  goods.*  When 
she  had  thus  proceeded  until  her  son  had  neither  credit 
to  freight  a  vessel,  nor  could  have  procured  men  to  sail 
it,  she  began  to  .nttnek  the  persons  of  his  family^  and 
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actually  strangled  their  ouly  child  in  the  cradle.  The 
rest  of  the  Mory,  showing  how  the  spectre  looked  over 
the  shoulder  of  her  dauchier-in-law  while  dressiiiR  her 
hair  at  a  looking  glass ;  and  how  Mrs  Leaky  the  younger 
took  courage  to  address  her;  and  how  the  beldam  dis- 
patched her  to  an  Irish  prelate,  famous  for  his  crimes 
and  misfortunes,  to  exhort  him  to  repentance,  and  to 
apprise  him  that  otherwise  he  would  be  banged ;  and 
how  the  bishop  was  satbfled  with  replying,  that  if  he 
was  born  to  be  hanged,  he  should  not  be  drowned;— 
all  these,  with  many  more  particulars,  may  be  found  at 
the  end  of  one  of  John  Dunton's  publications,  calleil 
Athenianism.  London.  1710,  where  the  tale  is  engrossed 
under  the  title  of  Tlie  Apparition  Evidence. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xi. 

or  Eriek't  cap  and  Eloio't  lldbl. 
«  This  Ericus,  King  of  Sweden,  in  his  time  was  held 
vrond  to  none  in  the  magical  art ;  and  he  was  so  fa- 
miliar with  the  evil  spirits,  which  he  exceedingly 
adored,  lliat  which  way  soever  he  turned  his  cap,  the 
wind  would  presently  blow  that  way.  From  this  occa^ 
sion  he  was  called  Windy  Cap;  and  many  men  believed 
that  Regiicrus,  King  of  Denmark,  by  the  conduct  of  this 
Ericus,  who  was  his  nephew,  did  happily  extend  his  pi- 
racy into  the  most  remote  parts  of  the  earth,  anfl  con- 
quered many  counirics  and  fenced  cities  by  his  cun- 
ning, and  at  last  was  his  coadjutor  ;  that  by  the  consent 
of  the  nobles,  iie  should  be  chosen  king  of  Sweden, 
which  continued  a  long  lime  with  him  very  happily, 
until  he  died  of  old  age.«— Olaus,  ut  supra,  p.  45. 

Note  9.  Stanxa  xi.  ^ 

The  demoo-frtipte. 
This  is  an  allusion  to  a  well-known  nautical  super- 
stition concerning  a  fantastic  vessel,  called  by  sailors 
the  Flying  Dutchman,  and  supposed  to  be  seen  about 
the  laliiude  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.     She  is  distin- 
guished from  earthly  vessels  by  hearing  a  press  of  sail 
when  all  others»  are  unable,  from  stress  of  weather,  to 
show  an  inch  of  canvas.     The  cause  of  her  wandering 
is  not  altogether  certain ;    but  the  general  account  is, 
that  slie    was   originally    a   vessel   loaded  with   great 
wealth,  on  board  of  which  some  horrid  act  of  murder 
and  piracy  had  been  committed ;  that  the  plague  brohe 
out  among  the  wicked  crew  who  had  perpetrated  the 
crime,  and  that  they  sailed  in  vain  from  port  to  port, 
offering,  as  the  price  of  shelter,  the  whole  of  their  ill- 
gotten  wealth ;    that   they  were  excluded  from  every 
harbour,  for  fear  of  the  contagion  which  was  devour- 
ing them,  and  that,  as  a  puni>hment  of  their  crimes, 
the  apparition  of  the  ship  stilt  continued  to  haunt  those 
seas  in  which  the  eaiastrophe  took  place,  and  is  consi- 
dered by   tlie  mariners  as  the   worst  of   all  posuble 
omens. 

My  late  lamented  friend,  Dr  John  Leyden,  has  intro- 
duced this  phenomenon  into  his  Scenes  of  Infancy, 
imputing,  with  poetical  ingenuity,  the  dreadful  judg- 
ment to  the  first  ship  which  commenced  the  slave- 
tradd  :— 


False  ud  deapairias  oa  iWr  wurj  hiur. 
To  every  frieadly  shore  the  lallort  aieer ; 
Repell'd  from  port  lo  poH,  ikey  »••  !■  »■!•* 
And  trAck  with  •low  antieady  aail  the  ■*!■. 
Where  ne'er  the  bright  awl  bmyyast  wave  to  eee. 
To  atreok  with  waadcrie«  fae"  «he  •«•  ■eadi  gvc 
Towert  the  tall  ma^  a  lose  and  leeloM  tree. 
Till  telf-inpeird  aiaid  the  waveleM  tee : 
Where  ••■■er  biveu*  oe'er  were  heard  to  afsff. 
Nor  hoVerlDS  Mow-blrda  spread  the  doway  wtaj. 
Fix'd  as  a  rock  aald  the  boaadleaa  plala. 
The  yellow  strea*  pollatea  the  alacaaat  «aia  ; 
Till  far  throash  night  the  feaeral  laaM*  aeplM. 
As  the  red  ItshtniBg  s«lles  the  ghasdy  VV* 

Scill  doom'd  by  fkte  on  welterlag  billows  ralrd. 
Along  the  deep  their  resdess  coarse  to  haU. 
Seenting  the  stomi,  the  shadowy  sailon  gaide 
The  prow  with  sails  opposed  to  wind  omI  lide; 
The  spectre  ship,  In  livid  glimpeiag  light. 
Glares  balefnl  on  the  sbnddering  wau*  at  al^ 
Uablest  of  God  and  man  t— Till  U«e  shall  aad. 
lu  view  straage  horror  10  the  storm  shall  kad. 

Note  10.  Scanaa  xii. 

by  some  desert  Isle  or  key. 


Stout  was  tbo  »bip.  from  Brnio't  palmy  «bore 
That  flr«t  tbe  frotcht  of  bsrtrr'd  captiTn  bore ; 
IMImpi'd  with  blood,  the  sun  with  ibriBkingbetnu 
Debrld  ker  boanding  o'er  tbe  ocean  streenu ; 
Out,  ere  tbe  moon  ber  silver  burnt  bad  rear'd. 
Amid  ihe  rrew  tbe  speckled  placw  appeer'd. 


What  contributed  much  to  the  »ecurity  o    1 

cancers,  about  the  Windward  Itlaods,  wai  Ih 

numl>er  of  little  islets   called   in  that  coiuilr 

These  are  small  sandy  patclie»,   appearing  ju> 

the  surface   of  the  ocean,  covered  only  witl 

bushes  and  weeds,  but  sometimeft  affording  sp 

water,  and  in  general  much  frequented  by  turtl 

little  imiAhabited  spots  afforded  tbe  pirate*  gi 

hours,  eitlier  for  refitting  or  for  the  porpotf 

bush ;  they  were  occasionally  the  hiding-place 

treasure,  and  often  afforded  a  shelter  lo  theimc 

many  of  the  atrocities  which  they  practised 

prisoners  were  committed  in  snch   cpois,  I 

some  of  these  keys  which  even  now  bave  an  in 

reputation  among  seamen,  and  where  ihey 

difficulty  prevailed  on  to  remain  ashoce  at  c 

account   of  ilie  visionary  terrors  incident  t 

which  have  been  thus  contaminated. 

Note  1 1 .  Stanaa  zvi. 
Before  tbe  gate  of  Xnrthaai  stood. 
The  castle  of  Mortham,  which  Letand  tei 
Rokesby's  place,  in  ripa  cittr,  scant  a  qoartet 
from  Greta-bridge,  and  not  a  quarter  of  mik 
into ,  Tees,»    is  a  picturesque   tower,    surrot 
buildings  of  different  ages,  n.^w  converted  int 
house  and  offices.     The  battlemenU  of  tlie  ti 
are    singularly    elegant,  the  architect   haviu 
them  at  regular  internals  into  different  Ueigl 
those  at  the  corners  of  the  tower  project  into 
lar  turrets.     They  are  aUo  from  space  to  spa< 
with  stones  laid  across  them,  as  in  modern  en 
the  whole  forming  an  uncommon  and  beauti 
The  surrounding  buildings  are  of  a  lesK  ba 
being  pointed  into  high  and  steep  roofc.     A 
embrasures,  incloses  the  soul  hern  front,  wl 
portal  arch  affords  an  entry  to  what   was 
court.     At  some  distance  is  most  happily  \ 
tween  the  stems  of  ti»o  magnificent  elms,  1 
meut  alluded  to  in  the  text.     It  is  said  to 
brought  from  the  ruins  of  Eglistone  Priory, 
the  armoury  vtilh  vihich  it  is  richly  carved, 
have  been  a  tomb  of  the  Fitx-Huglis. 

The  situation  of  Mortham  is  eminently  bei 
cupying  a  high  bank,  at  the  bottom  of  which 
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of  tbe  <brk,  Barrow,  uid  ronuDtic  d.11. 

rlow  Baraud  CuUe,  and  i.  midilionlly  aaid  to  have 

;«l  Imi  illnnptcd  Is  Attttiht.  ud  Dim  on- 

i„-,n   (be  priwn.     H.  ..0  o.ld  coioeideoe*.  it  be=ri  a 

■eh  .  «orc  oprn  T>UrT  10  -T't  itc  T.A, 

from  iu  beioR  Ibal  nf  Sir  Robert  Braekrabury,  liem^ 

l«i  bj  old  1™^  b.ppUT  «d  wid^li  grouprf 

n^nt  of  Ibe  Tow«- of  London  under  Edw.nl  IV.  and 

Hichard  III.     Tbere  i<  indeed  come  rea»n  lo  conclude 

iliai  ilie  tower  may   aclnally  h«<e  derived  Ihe  Dame 

Dou  11.  SUDU  iriiL 

from  tlial  timily,  for  Sir  lloberl  Brackenbury  himself 

l^bU.k,4»d^.»M.r.>-p. 

lid  DM  ftnah  Hie  bacnnHn  to  lavuh  away 

in  in   Ihcir  uinal  JebaucbtriM,   ihpf  were 

NoleiS-  SliDuuii. 

N„U«udt.l,ku.«p.«.d.>ll.«. 

■■«  ■»  hr  In>lo.  .hd  «I.lc. 

RIaliil_Ti>Ip|l  til  ».«.!>. 

u'.i<»ti»7.if«r«w»<d.' 

[W  pwu   m.rf   of  mankind   .re  ofl.D  ll» 

After  Ibe  ballle  of  HaritoiMnoor.  Ihe  Earl  of  New. 

railioiu,  ud  IbiHC  pi«lc<  art  uid  ID  biic 

cnxle  retired  beyond  «  in  diiflu*,  ai-l  many  of  hi. 

fullowm  lakl  down  their  anoii,   and  made  iIk  heal 

ifuiird,  ■nd  buriL-d  liim  wilh  t]»  lrea«in. 

■hu  bi<  H>iii<  would  hauDt  tbe  tp«,  and  Ins 

in  their  eilalei  and  dcgreei  of  delinquency,  aad  Ihete 

diglcndm.     1  »Diinl  produce  any  otiirr 

lina  vera  often  hettowcd  upon  tuch  perwni  at  had 

«  wbich  •hii  cu<lao>  »  suoribcd  10  Ihcm 

nalc  i3.  SiMuiii. 

Koberl  Uowacd'.  etcelkal  »medy  oF  ihe  Commiiiee 

iiirni  upon  the  plot  nf  Hr  and  Mm  l>.iy  to  enrich  their 

f.imily,  by  CDuipelliui;  .\rdbellil,»lloiwr>lale  wat  under 

K-.(Ue.(raliDn,  10  marry  llKir  M.n  Alwl,*!  ihepriee  liy 

linqueney ;  thai  >>,  for  ■tucbmenl  lo  ihe  royal  eaiue. 

ada  of  iolilualien,  rilhtt  by  makine  Done- 

l64aKa  r««p»cHne  rtieir  guilr,  or  by  .ndden 

CANTO  HI. 

bil  to  bcopoKd.     A  r<mirkabl«  1[»UD« 

IB  ihc  irlcbnTcd  FBH  oF  Eonfu  Aram.    A 

wing  foiud  Btar  KD«r«borou(;1i,   wm  *U|i- 

ib«  peraooi  wbo  gailicrrd  around  Ihe  ipol,  to 

tl-l-ll...j™ll.jl->l[.p.«.^ 

.  bffort,  uodor  ticcuimUocfi  Icailing  10  0 

iliF  Horlh  AmericaD  ludiiDi.  when  in  pursuit  nf  plun- 

Df bi*  haiiiif  bKD  murdered.     One  Houso- 

■  bul  nioekd  ip  Ilia  crowd,  luddcoly  Hid, 

der  nr  vengeaiice,  i>  ilie  moti  di»>u|;uiidied  feature  in 
liieir  ebaracler;  and  Ibe  ucliiily  ami  addreH  which 

1   bufd  around,   -Tiial   it  ao  Riora  l>an 

Ilu'y  di.,,ii.y  in  llieir  rMrenI  ii  equally  lurvriiinB.  AJ-ir, 
wl.oae  ahwrd  hyi)uibe>^>  uud  lurifid  nylc  do  not  iffrci 

Jj,  and  with  (Dcb  pcculLirily  of  manner,  a. 

wbo  b<lrd  Uim  (D  infer  ibai  lie  mu«  uccct- 

w   wbera  the  r«l  body  lind  brm  Intwrtd. 

»  When  tbe  Chiekaaali  nation  «jm  engai^  lu  a  for- 

mer war  with  the  Miickohge,  one  of  tlu:ir  yoHuB  war- 

now  Anni  10  murder  U:irlLe,  and  In  bid<^ 

rion  let  afFauaiuM  tbcm  In  feTcnce  tlie  blood  of  a  near 

>  Saini  Rabcn'.  Ca.e.   It  happened  lo  ll»  au- 

tif,  wbik  cuDHT-ini]  wLlli  a  pereoo  leciuftl 

»iid  thick  patta  of  the  wooda  a.  wch  a  dani;erous  eu- 

cioiu  crime,   for   the  purpuw  of  renderinB 
■iiinal  aMisUnce  upon  his  Iriil,  to  luar  Ibe 

lerpriH  required,  lUl  lie  mriwd  oppoulo  lo  Uie  e™t 

7ud  old  bdo«ed  town  of  rrfuge,  Koo«h,  which  atan.lt 

ifm  ibe  moM  aolemn  and  reileralcd  prolnl- 

high  OD  Ihe  eaMem  tide  of  .  hold  river.about  aSo  yard, 
broad,  that  runi  by  (be  la.e  .hiU(.erou.  Alebabma-Forl, 

1  be  w»  luillhw.  su.Mniity.  and,  aa  il  were, 

,U,wn  to  the  Marii  poianiuj  «ohilk,  and  «  inio  llic 

,  «D  admuion  m  wa.  .lloeellier  incomptl- 

iiaOMoce. 

1,-r  of  Uie  lop  of  a  fallen  piuc-Iree,  io  *iow  of  the  ford 

Hole  14.  Slania  i>v,ii. 

..f  il«!  old  imduic  path,  wl«re  the  enemy  now  «»l  iheu 

|.a»  .he  ri«ei»  their  liBht  poplar  canoes     AU  h..  war 

1 

1,        ,1,     1- d*f«mrtilir   aF  lllf>  Wdh  whiph  lo 

nono-fiibicrn  eiiremiiy  or  lue  w*ii  woik 

•2!SH 
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i  nctually  strangled  ihcir  ouly  child  in  llic  cradlo.  Tlio 
rest  of  the  Mory,  shoving  how  the  spectre  looked  over 
the  shoulder  of  her  daughter -in-law  while  dressing  her 
hair  at  a  looking  gla«ii  and  how  Mrs  Leaky  the  younger 
took  courage  to  address  her;  and  how  the  hcldam  dis- 
patched her  to  an  Irish  prelate,  famous  for  his  crimes 
and  misfortunes,  to  exhort  him  to  repentance,  and  to 
apprise  him  that  otherwise  he  would  be  hanged ;  an<l 
how  the  bishop  was  satisfied  with  replying,  that  if  he 
was  bom  to  be  hanged,  he  should  not  be  drowned;— 
all  these,  with  many  more  particulars,  may  be  found  at 
the  end  of  one  of  John  Dunton  s  publications,  ctlleil 
Athenianism,  London,  1710,  where  the  tale  is  engrossed 
under  the  title  of  Tlie  Apparition  Evidence. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xi. 

or  Erirk't  rap  •nd  Elno'*  llflhi. 

«  This  Ericus.  King  of  Sweden,  in  his  time  was  held 
second  to  none  in  the  magical  art ;  and  he  was  mi  fa- 
miliar with  the  evil  spirits,  which  he  cxcpedin{;ly 
adored,  lliat  which  way  soever  he  turiiud  his  cap,  the 
wind  would  prcs<.'ntly  blow  that  way.  From  this  ocra- 
sion  he  was  called  Windy  Cap;  and  many  men  l)elicv«d 
tliatBegncrus,  King  of  Denmark,  by  the  conduct  of  iliis 
Ericus,  who  was  his  n(*phcw,  did  happily  extend  his  pi- 
racy into  the  most  remote  |>arts  of  the  earth,  anfl  con- 
quered many  countries  and  fcncctl  cities  by  his  cun- 
ning, and  at' last  was  his  coadjutor  ;  llwi  by  the  consent 
of  the  nobles,  iie  should  be  chosen  king  of  Sweden, 
which  conlinucil  a  long  time  with  him  very  happily, 
until  he  died  of  old  age.»»— OtArs,  ut  supra,  p.  ^b. 

Note  9.  Stama  xi.  ^ 

Thr  fleinnn-frt|*il<*. 

This  is  an  allusion  10  a  well-known  nautical  snprr- 
stition  concerning  .1  faiilasiic  vcsm-I,   called  by  sailors 
the  Flying  Dutcliman,  and  supposed  to  be  seen  about 
the  latitude  of  the  C.i|)c  of  Good  Hope.     She  is  distiii- 
guislicd  from  earthly  vessels  by  bearing  a  press  of  sitil 
when  all  others  are  unable,  from  slrrRs  of  weather,  to 
show  an  inch  of  can\R<».     The  cause  of  her  wandrriiip 
is  not  altogether  ccrltMn ;    but  the  {jeneral  account  is 
that  slie    was    originally    a    vessel   loade<l   with    {jrcat 
wealth,  on  board  of  which  some  horrid  act  of  murder 
and  piracy  had  been  committed  ;  that  the  plague  brn.K.e 
out  among  the  wicketl  crew  who  had  perpri rated  the 
crime,  and  that  tliev  'ailed  in  vain  from  port  to  port, 
offering,  as  the  price  of  shelter,   the  wholr  of  tlu-ir  ill- 
g<itten   wealth;    that  they  v^ere  i'\clnded  from   evei-y 
harbour,  for  fear  of  the  contagion  vihich  was  dooiir- 
iug  them,  and  that,  as  a  pnnishment  of  their  crimes, 
the  apparition  of  the  ship  still  continues  to  haunt  those 
seas  in  which  the  c.itaslrophe  took  place,  and  is  rou>>i- 
dered  by   the  mariners  os  the   worst  of   all  possible 
omens. 

Mv  laic  lamented  friend,  I)r  John  Leyden,  has  intro- 
duced this  phenomenon  into  his  Scenes  of  Infancy, 
imputing,  with  ]Mietical  ingenuity,  the  dreadful  judg- 
ment to  the  tirst  ship  which  conmienced  the  sla\e- 
tradd  :— 


Slout  «ai  lb**  kliip,  from  Ik'niu't  palny  jKin* 
That  first  lb*  fr«li;bl  of  l>iirtiT'd  captiv  r»  horc ; 
Bisilmpi'il  wilb  Mooil.  ibf  lun  with  ihriBkin;;  brami 
lW»bcld  Lit  booBdiai;  oVr  llir  nivia  •Irriim*  ; 
Dot,  rrr  ib^  nuon  Imr  •il«pr  burn*  bn<i  rrar'ii, 
AmUl  Ibr  (t««  thr  •{■nklcH  i«li;;w  o|.[irir'(i. 


Faint  mad  dea|>alrias  oa  tkdr  water j  bfor. 
To  errry  frleadly  »bore  tbe  lallor*  airer ; 
Repdi'd  from  port  to  port.  lb*7  trnf.  In  «ai». 
Aad  irirk  witb  •low  aa«t«Miy  Mil  tbe  imIb. 
¥rhBr«  Bo'ar  the  bripbt  aad  booyaat  wav*  N  aaa. 
To  itwak  witb  waadrriae  fc>«"  *«  toa  aeadi  gn 
Towrr*  the  tall  auM  a  loae  aad  leafl«M  trea. 
Till  Mif-iapeli'd  aaid  tbe  wavelMS  Ma : 
Wbrre  taaaier  breew*  B«>r  were  beard  to  alac. 
Nor  hoVeria«  anow-birdi  ipraad  the  doway  wlaf, 
Fis'd  as  a  rock  aald  the  boaadloM  plaia. 
Tbe  yellow  ttreaai  pollotn  the  ttasaaal  aaia  ; 
Till  far  tbroasb  nljjbt  the  faaeral  flaam  aapire. 
As  tbe  red  lisbtoias  •■iM  the  gbasdy  pyra. 

Sdll  doom'd  by  fate  oa  welteriag  billows  roird, 
Aloag  tbe  deep  tbeir  reailcM  coarse  to  baM. 
Soaatias  tbe  stona,  the  shadowy  sailors  Raide 
Tbe  prow  witb  sails  op|iosed  to  w lad  aad  lUr; 
Tbe  spertre  ship,  io  livid  Rliaipuag  light. 
Glares  halrlal  on  the  ihadderiag  watch  ai  alghi 
irableat  of  God  aad  aiaa  '.—Till  tiae  shall  Md. 
Its  ilew  suaage  horror  to  tbe  stor«  shall  IflM. 

Note  10.  SCanuxii. 

'  by  soBie  drtert  lsU>  or  hey. 


What  contributed  much  to  the  security  o    |hr  W 
cancers,  al»out  the  Windwanl  IsUuda,   wa»  Ibe  gital 
numl>er  of  little  islets  called   in  that  cotmiry  kw*. 
These  are  small  saudy  patches   appearing  ju«t  jb«* 
the  surface   of  the  ocean,  covered  only   with  a  firw 
bushes  and  weeds,  but  sometimes  affording  spriD,*^  'rf 
water,  and  in  general  muclt  frequented  by  turtle.  Saru 
little  uuiAhabitcd  spots  afforded  the  pirates  good  L^r-  | 
hours,  citlier  for  re&tting  or  for  tlie  pnqMse  of  .iiu- 
bush;  they  were  occasionally  the  hkUog-place  of  liu-ir 
treasure,  and  often  afforded  a  shelter  to  tlienatselve«.  X-i  \ 
many  of  ilie  atrocities  which  they  practised  on  thnr  j 
prisoners   were  committed  in  such    spots,   ihrrr  jro 
some  of  these  keys  which  even  now  hare  an  indiffrreoC 
reputation  among  seamen,  and  where  they  arr  ^i'U 
difKculiy  prevailed  on  to  remain  ashore  at  nigbt.  ou 
account   of  ilie   visionary  terror*   iocident  lu  y\»r* 
which  Iia\c  been  thus  contaminated. 

Note  II.  Stanza  xvi. 

Before  tbe  gate  of  Xonhaai  atood. 

The  castle  of  Mortham.  which  Iceland  term-*  -  Mr 

Roke^by's  place,  in  ripn  ctlcr,  scant  a  quarter  of  nut 

from  Greta-bridge,  and  not  a  quarter  of  mile  beoi^tb  ! 

into   Tees,»    is  a  picturi^M|uc   tower,    Mivrounded  fc*  i 

buildings  of  different  ages,  n.iw  converted  into  a  fi?«- 

house  antl  oflices.     The  bailleiiieuts  of  tl»e  ti»wer  a-fS 

are    singidarly    elegant,  the  architect    liaring  bn>ki-» 

them  at  regular  iuter\aU  into  different  lieighU;  '^^^ 

those  at  the  corners  of  the  to^er  project  into  ocuBi^ 

lar  turrets.     They  are  als^o  from  space  to  »pacf  cotcrcJ 

with  stones  laid  across  them,  as  in  modern  einbn»«r**. 

the  VI hole  forming  an  uncommon  and  l»eauiiFul  tffrtt 

The  surrounding  buildings  are  of  a  le>»  happv  ^i*". 

Wing  pointed  into  high  aiul  steep  roof*.     A  will,  »it« 

embrasures   incloses  the  soiuhern  front,  where  *  !•« 

portal  arch  affords  an  entry   to  what   was  iW  Mi»rf 

court.     At  some  distance  is  most  liappily  pbrcl.  ^^ 

tween  the  stems  of  l>so  maguiticent  elmss  tlie  nn** 

iiieiit  alluded  to  in  the  text.     It  is  »aid  to  lia*e  S'^* 

bnitight  from  the  ruius  of  Eglibtone  Pritwy,  awJ.  •-"■ 

the  armour)-  with  vkhich  it  ia  richly  c.irvcd,  apii-r*" 

have  been  a  tomb  of  tlie  Fitx-lliigh'^ 

The  situation  of  Mortham  is  eminently  beautiful.  **"  , 
rtipying  a  high  bank,  al  the  bottom  of  which  the  Cr-u  | 


A  faat  iriFtupiRl  nt  dtrribe,  uid  flan  on- 

rur  of  ■  mile  from  tbecutl«,     Hoitluni 
4  bf  oU  tree*,  bHppily  ud  vid«lj  grouped 


-phnai 


id  pol  fenml  the  bacranHn  ro  lavilh  avftf 
FT  ia  Ikeir  kuiul  debjiu^heriei,  diey  were 

t  iiliDdi  and  itji  wliicb  Ihey  Fmiueulcd, 
mcb  (rAurei  thoM  UvJh4  ovnen  perU[i- 
Rclainiiiic  h,  it  uill  suppoKd  lo  be  eon- 


e  coDduet^  ibeimelTi 
!cia  of  iahluilion,  eilbn-  hj  r 
Unca  retpccIiDB  ibeir  guill. ' 
BOry  afliuiaiv  lo  eireamatjincci  dj  wnicu  u 
lill  U  be  eipaled,  A  reaurkible  iiulaiiee 
■  ibe  etlebnud  cbk  of  Eunene  Aram.  A 
ein|  fDood  Dear  KiutrcAborouBli.  «a«  Hip- 
bf  penocki  who  girlicredaroudd  Ilic^pai,  id 
Him  of  one  CIdrke,  vlia  hid  di^ppeareJ 
'  beforet  Dader  circuinatancei  leadinir  to  a 
if  bii  baviog  been  munli^red.  One  llouiw- 
'  iti  iBtailed  id  the  erovd,  •wldenly  nid, 
■(  al  Ihi  ikeleloo,  and  bcarint;  llie  apinioa 
I  bmed  ■round,  iThat   ii  aa  mare  Dm 

ij,  lod  vilb  luch  peculLirily  of  DiuiBer,  a> 
"In  bnrd  liim  lo  inffr  th»l  be  mwl  necM- 
"  where  (he  real  body  had  hem  inwrred. 
ly,  beine  apprrlirndcd,  lie  confcued  liaiini; 

iSainlKobcrl'iiCjie.  It  happened  [o  the  lu- 
df,  whilt  conimiiiij  with  u  |>etKHi  accuieil 
(iMH  eriioe,  for  ilie  purpose  of  rciiderini; 


'1  BuiukI  Ciide,  and  ii  trai 
L  the  pHeoD.     By  sn  odd  ei 


259 


icidence  it  bean  a 
...l.  tmpeiwomeni, 
from  in  beiuK  thai  of  Sir  Robert  Bnckenhury,  lieiur- 
iiHiii  of  Ike  Tower  of  l^odon  aoder  Edward  IV.  inl 
Richard  III.  Tkent  in  indeed  sonie  rei»n  ro  coneludt 
lliai  dur  tower  laay  ■eiufllly  bflTe  derived  the  name 
from  Ihal  bmily,  for  Sir  Iloberl  Bnckeobury  himKll 
pnwened  coDsidenble  propeny  not  Ht  from  Barnard 
Cuile. 

Hou  iS.  Siauauii. 


caula  mired  beyond  lea 

odlio«".""''"""y"" 

folknren  laid  down  iheir 

■rmi,    iod    made  Ihe  be 

menl.     Finn  were  impone. 

■pan   llirai  in  propani 

10  iberr  ntat«  and  dogreen 

of  dcUnquenry,   and  the 

'b'lM^rd  well  of  tlie  Commons  In  inme  circum- 
fllancea  it  happened  (iiat  (he  oppreuod  cavaliers  were 
hiin  to  FDrm  ftmily  ^lliancm  wiih  >ome  powerful  per- 
•xm  anoDg  the  Iriumpbiint  parly.  The  whole  of  Sir 
Robert  IlgwanTi  eicelleal  comedy  of  the' Conwiitlea 
lurni  upon  itie  plot  of  Jlr  and  Hn  l>ay  la  enrich  llirnr 

triiumirjiion,  10  inorry  ilieir  eon  Abel,jiii  the  price  lij 
which  ihe  was  to  compouod  oilh  Rirliamcnl  Far  dc- 
linriuency;  Ihat  ii,  for  ndacbmeni  to  the  royil  couie. 


ui«ni 

be  w»  guUtlcu,  >.uilil<:Dly,  and, 
Jy,  in  the  eourw  of  hi.  coinn 
an  adoiuian  at  *ai  ullogetlicr 

Kole  14.  Slaoia  iiiiii. 
orth^atfern  ^airemily  of  the  wi 


The  paliencB,  abtlloenn 

,  and  ingenuily  oMHad  by 

ilic  Nnrlh  AmericaD  India 

.,  wbeu  in  p«r,uil  of  plun- 

Ihrir  cUar-cIer;  oudjbe 

aolltily  «.»!  addtcB  .bi.:l. 

iVydiipbiyiotUeirnlrw 

-l««eabuirdhy|«il.e«.^ 

nd  ii.T;.d  .slyk-  Ju  not  affect 

,l,.ee«ral.u.lM-^n.,....| 

.WI«lllBCI,ick«Mlj 

nalion  WIK  enjaeeil  in  a  fnr- 

mer  war  villi  ■lieHu'.ka 

ge.aae  of  Ibtir  yonnj  .ar- 

rion  HK  off  aualBM  Ihcia 

rceueeiiiebiooiloFaDear 

Hud  ibiek  paru  of  ibe  wo 

odi  ■•  mch  a  dangerou)  *n- 

1,'rpriK  reqnired,  lill  he 

rrintd  oppoute  10  ihc  cecal 

a,Xold  keloted  town  of  rehije.  ""-"li.  -bid,  .und. 

l,ighonlb.ca.lemHdeol 

l.rood,  Ihalruntby  the  1> 

.boldri.cr,abouli5oyanl. 

,l«wn  to  Ihe  blaek  poi»>i 

na  llobiiJe,  and  w  inio  tbu 

liiilf  of  MeiicD.    There  hr 

coB«ab»lhini«lfnndrrco- 

»,T  of  the  top  of  a  fallen 

ine-lree,  in  licw  of  Ibe  ford 

,.f  the  old  irading  path,  • 

■ere  ilieauemy  now  and  iheii 

,„«  il«  ri.er  in  their  liebl  popUr  anoe^     All  b»  war 

SCOTT'S  l>OKTJCAL  WORKS. 


m  home.    He 


vatclifulocst  a 


hour  before  uiaieL  the  Cotmn-  Lo  -ibol  dooii,  lomn- 
liivktd  tlie  oiher  nro,  lod  kbIikiI  cactk«f  ibimina 
Iricr,  io  full  lin  of  Ibf  town.  Dyviiynf  tnmdii.h* 
iiha]wlIbei«tpibpfoKtlieni.  *nividalllisa*fiiJdni.lli- 
vlioopf  BDil  iwl  off  mloa(j  iUe  tnAia^  palik,  tni«lio|;  lo 

iirfiu,add  itHTP  clutie,  Sctcd  iai]HfraiiilL«i]eelu.eii- 
Icred  llie  B^nt  bluD  rii](^  of  >)ic  Apakhrlu!  luounuiDi, 
About  aa  lii^ur  before  claj  be  bad  run  aicr  Hvcniy 

ivo  bodn  inAfdlliajf  pDitDiTiJMDiiig  his  back  ac^in&i 
ft  Irec,  be  he  off  agnia  vUhtnrth  ^acA.  At  be  ibrcv 
•ny  iIkkdIkhi  *lmlH  hmAd  hiraHlf  ponucd  bf  ibr 
clUdk;,  be  mt  obEgod  to  support  mtun  vllb  *ueli 
lierbi>rDiiU.>iiilmLi.,llbHibiirptfM,'wlIbArunnin!; 
Blinc>.direcudbiin<{>«iiicliupmbb«>urM.Tbi>veb 
1  oficn  liiti  rodr  ibal  var-pslli  slone,  irben  dcliiy 
migbi  hare  proinl  lUnEeraiB,       ■     ■  '         - 


tn  ride  Frau 

iw'i  plan  in  Iht  Chieknnh 

loo  compaled  mils;  ytlltt  i 


iffvcBtidKaonJiio  dJ>*  ipriffbily 


„.jnlyoiKd.y=naj 
MUltry  of  Mh  ^Kier, 
p.  J95. 


lofK  of  Ibelbird  dn,'  ' 
/mclianaf  Loud,  177s 


clicitif  liDllikiugdomiiJiilii 
LwK,  ladsyiapoF  Run,  wll 


inlricaie  wiadinp,,  nil  ilie  iIb;  lim«  ihej  tefreib 
cUm.  flud  iLeIr  linnen  io  JarUn|<  hold  (hey  had 
mI  upon  Wfore.  ILII  (bsy  acriie  LnlliedBrkla  thOM: 
ihry  bntetdniiiB  Upon.  AnioDnoi  ihey  liate 
Mlud  upon  Ibf  booly,  llicy  in  likenDanerrFlunilianii- 
■o  ihe  night,  ihnjgfh  blind  vayi,  and  AtcbiDg  nuTiy  1 
compui.  TbenuireiliiiruUiiyciipiaiDiifa'piiiiIhnnmb 
ihoM  vitd  dHFiifl,  croAknl  iiii^|p)ji,  4nd  deep  pretii- 
pien  Id  llHibielintniiMi.hisrepl^tiouii  thegnuer. 
and  hr  in  looknl  upou  •ii.iM;ino<f  aaocelleDt  bead. 
And  lliry  nre  u>  rery  cunnioe  iImi  ibry  Kldnm  Iw  ve 
ilieir  bnoty  raken  from  Ihem,  auUiiwiiulininiibrn, 
by  Ihc  bclp  oF  blnDd-bodwh  blltrwinB  tbem  eiactly 


of  llinr  ndienoriri :  irhra,  Ivinit  lakeu.  Ihey  h«T*  so 

lOnexMlafsucliaiirewid  10 be  nilrbn, 

mneli  prmaiiH  elw|Beiirr,  nnd  w  loiiiiyiinaoth  iaii- 

foul,  and  full  of  wriuklei ;  poor,  nultrn.  aupn 

d.-irjiid||n,  nay,  and  n«i  ihinrftdrMarlaCDoivUb- 

or  popia..  or  .uch  «  know  no  nbpon ;  in  -.bo 

ilaiidinii  (be  usfertiy  of  ■bplriuiiiuB).1o  han  Bfwej. 

iie  mind.  Ibr  d<T.il  halli  gouei.  a  Ene  ira^  » 

uiUEhief.miKbance.nlaniitT,  or  idaiishlFrii 

10  pim.ih»y  ■«  ratilj  peniiraded  Ihe  aame  i. 

TbaJoblibiianls  af  the •»))•>■  of  Ttim  and  Rerdvere, 

10  houx,  mid  fram  door  la  door,  for  ■  pM 
y«i,  drink.  polU(!e,«-«™*.BalinJirf.  «<l 

-tOtOntt.  of  KewoMte  made  a  biw  Ihal  none  born  in 

lbe«  dioiricu  ■liauld  be  admilud  appreulice.     The  in- 

*birb  lliry  could  hardly  liae;  oeitbH  <bu. 

Ilieir  lenitc  or  pa ina,  nor  yelbylbeirvl,  aH 

pine,  iliDi  no  faiili  ihnnjA  be  reposed  m  iha>r  protecd- 

Ibe  deTil'<  lunda  [«Ib  vhom  Ibcy  are  aud  U 

11(1  from  -iuch  lewdeand  iriched  preecuiior 
riiuliiioD  csdiiduhI  id  aund  lurepeilnl  auiil 
"'Be"'>  >o  aa  old  play.  deHriiiea  liinself  aa  • 
tnlevlale,  iu  Norlbamberknd,  and  cMU  of  • 

ind  trur^ lavea UWei^fiingJordtmirtiirim^ti 

liem;* — a  dncripEion  *bieh  voubl  bare  ap 
nait  Itorderen  oil  boib  aidn. 

Hcldairair,  fanHiui  For  1  >kimiiil«  10  vhieb 
lamr,  i«  on  the  >ery  edge  of  Ibe  Canei^fcll,  « 
MdoEnclsDdfroniScDdand.  Tbe  Rooken  K 
iipoollecdwaier,  Diinniin,  beinBdeicrlbad  *i 
if  ihcMdalei,  vberclheSiabiu  of  faoatilcdefr 

inAoDredeorre,  prepared  by4?durAtion  for  Iht 
RdIc  3.  Slann  i>. 


■bd<  were  defeated,  one  of  Ibe  moai  sriin  im 
innd  ui  a  boc  in  nhtch  be  iraa  jonnwil  ■ 

IB  ledj^e  of  inrf,  lIcioBdeirciediDdieiKd, 
nndiiig  hii  precauiion.  he  became  Hlieinn 
Dw  liiiretreathadliecniliKDIerEtl.  >I  canf 
vmd  Ibr  Sallierbind  Ui0hlnnder,  by  vboai 


Canter^r^  belli,  grova  in  pro 
fill  banki,  oF  ibe  river  Crela,  • 
nan  gf  Ori|;nol  and  Scarijill,] 

Kole;s.  Slan. 


i«ap«d  by  all  llie«ri<mupooitlaei(iD 

prrleodrd  compart  Lrlveea'SalBD  and  ba 
in^nuily  of  tteginaldScot  hat  tuy  happi 


ROKEBT. 


a6i 


1  ▼biUe  bu^pia),  eitiMr  beauty,  money,  pro^ 
ealtb,  pleasure,  honour,  knowledge,  learning, 
er  benefit  whatsoever. 

rth  out  many  timie,  that  neither  their  neces- 
tlieir  especUlion  m  answered-  or  served  in 
es  where  they  beg  or  borrow,  but  ralher  their 
I  by  their  neighbours  reproved.  And  farther, 
^  time  Che  witch  waxetb  odious  and  tedious 
jHfaboun,  and  they  again  are  despised  and  de- 
bar; so  as  sometimes  she  curseth  one,  and 
aaochcr,  and  that  from  the  master  of  tiie 
wife,  chUdren,  cattle,  etc.,  to  the  little  pig 
a  the  stia.    Thus,  in  process  of  time,  they 
ispleaaad  her,  and  she  hath  wished  evil  luck 
all ;  perhaps  with  curses  and  imprecations 
fbcm..    Doubtless  (at  length)  some  of  her 
s  die  or  fell  sick,  or  some  of  their  children 
with  diseases  that  vex  them  strangely,  as  apo- 
iiaptiei,  coorulsions,  hot  fevers,  worms,  etc. 
'  ifBoraat  parents,  are  supposed  to  be  the 
of  witches. »-•• 

ildi,  on  the  other  side,  expecting  her  neigb* 
rhances,  and  seeing  things  sometimes  come 
rarditig  to  her  wishes,  curses,  and  inaint»- 
Bafia  hianself  confesses,  that  not  above  two 
id  of  their  witehioga  or  wishings  uke  effect), 
ad  bafere  a  justice,  by  due  examination  of 
witncea,  is  driven  to  see  lier  imprecations  and 
id  bar  ■aighbaurs*  harms  and  losses  to  coo- 
M  it  were,  to  uke  effect ;  and  so  confessed 
■  a  gaddcts)  had  brought  such  things  to  pass. 
aat  oaly  she,  but  the  accuser,  and  also  the 
n  fowOff  deeeived  and  abused,  as  being, 
er  eaaJeesiePB,  and  otiier  circumstances,  per- 
>  fha  injory  of  God's  glory)  that  she  hath 
lada,  thai  which  is  proper  only  to  God  hinn 
yt^f  DUetmerjr  of  Witchcrnftj  Lond.  iSSS^ 
I. 

Note  6.  Stanza  xt. 
Of  mf  ■■raadlaf  oa  tfa«  downs 
Of  Calvariey  asd  Bradford  dowiu. 

>pe  of  the  king,  when  they  first  took  the  field, 
ell  disciplined  as  could  be  expected  from  cir^ 
>t.  But  as  Che  circumstances  of  Charles  be- 
hvourable,  and  bi«  funds  for  regularly  pay- 
rees  decreased,  habits  of  military  license  pre- 
sog  thein  in  greater  excess.  Lacy  the,  player, 
d  his  maxier  during  the  Civil  War,  brought 
the  Restoration,  a  piece  called  the  Old  Troop, 
he  seema  to  have  commemorated  some  real 
which  occurred  in  his  military  career.  The 
ihe  officers  of  the  troop  sufficiently  express 
ts.  We  have  Flea-flint,  Piuoder-Master-Ge- 
ttain  Ferret-ferm,  and  Quarter4bster  Ouru- 
le  officers  of  the  troop  are  in  league  with 
thies,  and  connive  at  their  plundering  the 
>r  a  suitable  share  in  the  plunder.  All  this 
ibiedly  drawn  from  the  life,  which  Lacy  had 
nnily  to  study.  The  moral  of  tlie  wliole  is 
aded  in  a  rebuke  given  to  the  lieutenani, 
orders  in  the  country  are  said  to  prejudice 
t  cause  more  than  his  courage  in  the  field 
tmpense.  The  piece  is  by  no  means  ?oid  of 
amour. 


Rote  7.  Stanxa  xif . 

•^— —  Bri««il'«  woods,  and  SeSfgHrs,  iMvs 
I'sa  BO«  o'er  mmmj  a  tUimr  oavo. 

The  biaka  of  the  Greta,  below  Rutherferd^Mridge, 
abound  io  aaama  of  a  grayish  abte,  which  are  wrought 
in  BOBia  plaaea  to  a  very  great  depth  under  gronad, 
thai  forming  artificial  caveriM,  which,  when  the  saam 
has  been  adiaasled,  are  gradually  bidden  by  the  un- 
derwood which  gK»ws  in  profusion  upon  the  romautie 
banks  of  the  river.  In  times  of  poblic  confusion,  they 
might  be  waft  adapted  to  the  purposes  af  banditti. 

Note  8.  Staauxs. 

• 

WWa  8pUa  wsfad  wartero  whli  sar  laad. 
There  wast  short  war  with  Spain  in  1 63  5-6,  which 
will  be  found  to  agree  pretty  well  with  the  chronology 
of  the  poem.  But  probably  Dertram  held  an  opinion 
very  common  among  the  maritime  heroes  of  the  age, 
that  « there  was  no  peace  beyond  the  Line.*  The  Spa- 
nish gfnardm,  castas  were  constantly  employed  in  ag- 
gressions upon  the  trade  and  settlements  of  the  English 
and  French,  and  by  their  own  severities  gave  room  for 
the  system  of  buccaneering,  at  first  adopted  in  self-de- 
fence and  retaliation,  and  afterwards  persevered  in  from 
hpbit  and  a  thirst  of  plunder. 

KoCe  9.  Stanza  xxiii. 

iradaa'  Mrlfe. 


The  Uwa  of  the  buccaneers,  and  their  successors  the 
pirates,  howfver  severe  and  equiuhle,  were,  like  otlier 
laws,  often  set  aside  by  the  stronger  party.  Their  quar- 
rek  about  the  division  of  the  spoil  fill  their  history,  and 
they  at  frequentlf  arose  out  of  mare  frolio,  or  the  Cf- 
raonical  humour  of  their  chiefs.  An  anecdote  of  Teach 
(called  Blackbeard)  shows  that  their  habitual  indiffer- 
ence for  human  life  extended  to  their  companions  as 
well  as  their  enemies  and  captives. 

«  One  night  drinking  in  his  cabin  with  Hands,  the 
pilot,  and  another  man,  Blackbeard,  without  any  pro- 
vocation, privately  draws  out  a  small  pair  of  pbtols, 
and  cocks  them  under  the  table,  which  being  perceived 
by  the  man,  he  withdrew  upon  deck,  leaving  Hands,, 
the  pilot,  and  the  captain  togetder.  When  the  pistols 
were  ready,  he  blew  out  the  candles,  and,  crossing  his 
hands,  discharged  them  at  his  company ;  Hands  the 
master  was  shot  through  the  knee,  and  lamed  for  life  ; 
the  other  pistol  did  no  execution.* — ioamoN's  History 
of  Pirates^Lond.  1714, 8vo.  vol.  I,  p  88. 

Another  anecdote  of  this  woKhy  may  be  also  men- 
tioned. «  The  hero  of  whom  we  are  writing  was 
thorouglUy  accomplished  this  way,  and  some  of  his 
frolics  of  wickedness  were  so  extravagant,  as  if  he  aimed 
at  making  his  men  believe  he  was  a  devil  incarnate ; 
for  one  day  being  at  sea,  and  a  little  flushed  with  drink, 
'  Come,'  says  he,  *  htt  us  make  a  hell  of  our  own,  and; 
try  how  long  we  can  bear  it.'  Accordingly  he,  with 
two  or  three  others,  went  down  into  the  hold,  and, 
closing  up  all  the  hatches,  filled  several  pots  full  of 
brimstone  and  other  combustible  matter,  and  set  it  on 
fire,  and  so  continued  till  they  were  ahnosC  snffocated,^ 
when  some  of  the  men  cried  out  for  air.  At  length  he. 
opened  the  hatches,  not  a  little  pleased  that  he  held, 
out  the  longest.* — llnd.  p.  90. 
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Note  10.  Stanza  xxv. 


mj  raagen  go 


Even  BOW  to  troek  %  mJlk-whito  dee. 
« Immediately  after  supper,  the  huntsman  should  go 
to  bis  masters  chamber,  and  if  he  serre  a  king,  then 
let  him  go  to  the  master  of  the  game's  chamber,  to 
know  in  what  quarter  he  determineth  to  hunt  the  day 
following,  that  he  may  Ilooh  his  own  quarter;  that 
done,  he  may  go  to  bed,  to  the  end  that  he  may  rise  the 
earlier  in  the  morning,  according  to  the  time  and  sea- 
son, and  according  to  the  place  where  he  must  hunt : 
then,  when  he  is  up  and  ready,  let  him  drinke  a  good 
drau^t,  and  fetch  his  hound,  to  make  him  brcake  his 
fost  a  little ;  and  let  him  not  forget  to  fill  his  bottel 
with  good  wine ;  that  done,  let  him  take  a'little  vinegar 
into  the  palme  of  his  hand,  and  put  it  in  tlie  nostrils  of 
his  hound,  for  to  make  him  snnffe,  to  the  end  his  scent 

may  be  the  perfecter;  then  let  him  go  to  the  wood. 

When  the  huntsman  perceiveth  that  it  is  time  to  begin 
to  beat,  let  him  put  his  hound  before  him,  and  beat  the 
outsidcs  of  spring^i  or  thickets ;  and  if  he  find  an  hart 
or  deer  that  likes  him,  let  him  mark  well  whether  it  be 
fresli  or  not,  which  he  tnay  know  as  well  by  the  man- 
ner of  his  hound's  drawing,  as  also  by  the  eye. —  When 
he  halh'well  considered  what  manner  of  hart  it  may 
be,  and  hath  marked  every  thing  to  judge  by,  then  let 
him  draw  till  he  come  to  the  couert  where  he  is  gone 
to ;  and  let  him  harbour  him  if  he  can,  still  marking; 
all  his  tokens,  as  well  by  the  slot  as  by  the  entries, 
foyles,  or  such  like.  That  done,  let  him  plash  or  brush 
down  small  twiggcs,  some  aloft  and  some  below,  as  the 
art  requireth,  and  therewithal!,  whilest  his  hound  is 
bote,  let  him  beat  the  outsides,  and  make  his  ring 
walkes  twice  or  thrice  about  the  wood.» — The  NoHe 
Art  of  renerie,  or  Hunting,  Lond.  161 1«  4(0*  PP* 
76,  77- 

Note  II.  Stanza  xxviii. 
He  tom'd  hit  chergvr  at  be  ipake,  etc. 
The  last  verse  of  this  song  is  taken  from  the  frag- 
ment of  an  old  Scottish  ballad,  of  which  I  only  recol- 
lected two  verses,  when  the  first  edition  of  Rokeby  was 
published.  Mr  Thomas  Sheridan  kindly  pointed  out  to 
mc  an  entire  copy  of  this  lieautiful  song,  which  seems 
to  express  tlie  fortunes  of  some  follower  of  the  Stuart 
family: 

It  wet  e'  For  oar  righifal  king 

Tbet  we  left  fair  Sootland't  itrand. 

It  wa«  a'  for  our  rlyhtfal  kiof; 
That  we  e'er  aaw  Irish  land, 

Hj  dear! 
Thai  we  e'er  saw  frith  land. 

J>'ow  all  it  done  that  man  cao  do, 

And  ail  it  done  io  Tain  ! 
My  love!  mv  nativf  land.  adicH  ! 

For  I  nait  «Tott  ib«  main. 
My  dear! 

For  I  motl  croaa  the  main. 

He  tum'd  him  round  and  right  about. 

All  on  the  Irith  tbnre. 
He  gave  hit  bridle-rcint  a  thake. 

With,  Adieu  foreTermoro. 
yif  dear! 

Adien  for  ever  more. 

The  soldier  frae  the  war  roturni. 

And  the  merchant  free  the  main, 
But  I  bae  f>arted  «ti'  my  love, 

And  ne'er  to  meet  a^piin, 
My  dear ! 

And  eeVr  to  meet  agaiuf 


Wboo  da7  Is  foae,  ui4  aifiii  b  < 
Aad  a'  are  booo'  10  sleep, 

I  thiek  oa  them  that 's  br  ewa 
The  leo-leag  eight,  eod  weep. 

My  dear! 
no  lao-laac  Bight,  aad 


Note  12.  Stanza 

TheVAroaof 

The  ruins  of  Ravensworth  Castle  stand  in  tJ 
Riding  of  Yorkshire,  about  three  miles  from  1 
of  Richmond,  and  adjoining  t»  the  waste  caile* 
rest  of  Arkingarth.  It  belonged  originally  to  t 
erful  family  of  Fitzhugh,  from  whom  it  passe 
Lords  Dacre  of  the  South. 


Note  1 3.  Stanza 


Here  croaa  oaStaai 


This  is  a  fragment  of  an  old  cross  with  its  p 
surrounded  by  an  entrenchment,  upon  tbewerj 
of  the  waste  ridge  of  Stanmore,  near  a  sosall 
entertainment  called  the  Spittal.  It  is  called  R« 
or  Ree-cross,  of  which  HoUinshed  gives  us  the  f 
explanation  :— 

M  At  length  a  peace  was  conduded  befwix 
kings  vnder  these  conditions,  that  Halcome  sb 
joy  that  part  of  Northumberland  wbsch  lietl 
Tweed,  Cumberland,  and  Suinmore,  and  doo 
to  the  Kinge  of  EngUnd  for  the  same.  In  1 
of  Staiomore  there  shall  be  a  crosse  set  up, 
Kinge  of  England's  image  on  Uie  one  side,  and  1 
of  Scotland's  on  the  othn*,  to  signifie  that  one 
to  England,  and  the  other  to  Scotlaod.  Th 
was  called  the  Roi-crosse,  that  is,  the  croM 
kinge.N — IIollinshkd,  Lond.  1808,  4to.  p.  a8< 

liollinshed's  sole  authority  seems  to  have  1 
thius.  Rut  it  is  not  improbable  that  his  aooc 
be  the  true  one,  although  the  circumstance  do 
cur  in  Wintoun's  Chronicle.  The  situation  of 
and  the  paios  taken  to  defend  it,  seem  to  ind 
it  was  intended  for  a  laud-mark  of  importanc 

Note  i4-  Stanza  xxxii. 

hast  ihon  lodged  ear  deer  T 


The  duty  of  tlie  ranger,  or  pricker,  wa« 
lodge,  or  harbour  tlie  deer ;  t.  e.  to  discover  hi 
as  described  at  length  in  Note  10.,  and  then  to 
report  to  his  prince,  or  master: — 

Before  the  king  1  come  report  to  make, 

Thfn  both  and  pcare  for  oolde  Triarsrae's  sake  -  • 

My  lie,»e.  1  went  thit  morning  on  my  qnett. 

My  hound  did  tlicke,  and  teera'd  10  vest  tome  heat 

1  held  him  thort.  and  drawing  after  him, 

I  miflht  Ix'hold  ibe  hart  wat  feeding  irym  ; 

Hit  head  wat  high,  and  large  in  It*  degrr*. 

Well  panlmed  eke.  and  term'd  full  toaad  to  lie. 

Of  roloar  hrowne,  be  heareth  ei<|ht  and  tenoe. 

Of  ttalely  height  and  long  he  teemed  then. 

Hit  beam  teem'd  great,  in  good  proportion  led 

^Teil  harr'd  and  round,  well  pearled  oeere  ki>  Ik>« 

He  teemed  fayre  tweeoe  Idacke  and  berrie  broaode 

He  seemt  well  fed  by  all  the  tignet  I  fbaad. 

For  when  I  had  well  marked  him  with  ey^, 

I  ttepl  atide,  to  watch  where  hv-  would  lye. 

And  when  1  to  had  wayted  full  an  hoare. 

That  he  might  he  at  layre  and  ia  bit  boare. 

1  catt  about  to  barlioar  him  fnll  tare; 

My  hound  hj  teni  did  me  llienN>f  atture  -  -  -  - 

Then  if  he  a«k  what  tlol  or  »i«n»  I  found. 
I  say  the  slot  or  riew  wni  long  00  groaed  , 
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M  ««r«  gntti,  lb«  joynl  booM  rmmd  and  cbort. 
!■•«  Iwet  larve,  iJia  dew-claw*  oIom  is  port : 
oywud  wM  W.  Wolkm-foolfld  eke. 
ut  «•  haat  as  ny  ma  eaa  M«ke. 

n«  ilf«i)^  FmmH<  at  Mpra,  p.  96. 


CANTO  IV, 


Note  1.  Sunni. 

Dmaark't  RaTea  toar'd  on  hifb. 
Triaaphaat  tllroasli  Nortbanbrba  iky. 
Tin,  b«vcrlag  aaar,  her  htal  croak 
Bid*  Bafad't  BritOM  dread  iKe  joke. 

he  ye«r  of  God  866,  the  Danes,  under  their 
leader*  ingoar  (more  properly  Agnar)  and 
fiS  it  b  Mid,  of  the  still  more  celebrated  Reg- 
■o^,  iovaded  Northumberland,  bringing  with 
magical  standard,  so  often  mentioned  in  po- 
id  RtAFiv,  or  Raunfan,  ^m  its  bearing  the 
I  nven: — 


t  by  the  tiitart  ef  ibe  Daoitb  kiaj^ 
t  Ivar  la  a  laidolgbt  boar: 
0»  tba  tick  WMioa,  at  tbrir  enrbaoted  tOD;; 
•pC  hi  pale  fcaapeai,  laboar'd  ibro'  (be  cloada. 
» ilMioaa of  deatractioB  tbeo.  th«7  My, 
ic  all  abroad ;  aad.  aiiiiaj  with  the  woof 
•*»  balaftil  power,  the  tUlvn  e»er  sang, 
haha,  ataadard,  cbake  ihu  rain  oa  oor  foe«.« 

Taostoa  mmd  Mallit'i  Al/nd. 


renewed  and  extended  their  incursions, 
I  Co  coloniie,  esublisliing  a  kind  of  capital  at 
m  which  ihey  spread  their  conquests  and  in- 
in  every  direction.  Slaomore,  which  divides 
uins  of  Westmoreland  and  Cumberland,  was 
the  boimdary  of  the  Danish  kingdom  in  that 
The  district  to  the  west,  known  in  ancient 
itory  by  the  name  of  Reged,  had  never  been 
1  by  the  Saxons,  and  continued  to  maintain  a 
» independence,  until  it  was  ceded  to  Hulc6lm, 
rots,  by  William  the  Conqueror,  probably  on 
f -its  simibrity  in  language  and  manners  to 
Muring  British  kingdom  of  Strath-Clyde, 
the  extent  and  duration  of  the  Danish  sove- 
I  Northumberland,  the  curious  may  consult 
i»  authorities  quoted  in  the  Gesta  et  Festigia 
extra  Daniam^  vol.  H,  p.  40.  The  most  pow- 
leir  Northumbrian  leaders  seems  to  have  been 
d,  from  the  extent  of  his  conquests,  fVidfami^ 
te  Strider. 

Note  3.  Stanza  i. 

Where  Teet  ia  taaalt  ieaTPs  bis  Mmme. 
Tbaaderian  o'er  ilaldroa  aad  High-Foroe. 

?«  ri^es  about  the  skirts  of  Crossfell,  and  falls 
ataracts  named  in  the  text  before  it  leaves  tlie 
s  which  divide  tlie  North  Riding  from  Cum- 
High-Force  is  seventy-five  feet  in  height. 

Note  3.  Stanza  i. 
Beaeath  the  shade  the  .Xortbmrn  came, 
Fia'd  oa  each  vale  a  ilonle  aane. 

itben  Danes  have  left  several  traces  of  their 
a  the  upper  part  of  Teesdale.  Balder^arth, 
rives  iu  name  from  the  unfortunate  son  of 
tract  of  waste  land  on  the  very  ridge  of  Stan- 
d  a  brook,  which  fislls  into  the  Tees  near  Bar- 


nard Castle,  is  named  after  the  same  deity.  A  field 
upon  the  Unks  of  the  Tees  is  also  termed  WodeOiCroft, 
frojm  the  supreme  deity  of  the  Bdda.  Thorsgill,  of 
which-  a  description  u  attempted  hn  Stania  11.,  ia  a 
beautiful  little  brook  and  dell,  running  up  behind  the 
ruins  of  Eglistone  Abbey.  Thor  was  the  Hercules  of 
the  Scaadinarian  mythology,  a  dreaded  gianl^aeller, 
and  in  that  capacity  the  champion  of  the  gods  and  the 
defender  of  A^rd,  the  northern  Olympus,  against  the 
frequent  atUcks  of  the  inhabitanu  of  Jotunheim.— 
There  is  an  okl  poem  in  the  Edda  of  Soemund,  called 
the  Song  of  Thrym,  which  turns  upon  the  loss  and  rt- 
covery  of  the  Mace,  or  Hammer,  which  was  Thor's 
principal  weapon,  and  on  which  much  of  his  power 
seems  to  have  depended.  It  may  be  read  to  great  ad- 
vanuge  in  a  versioa  equally  spirited  and  literal,  among 
the  Miscellaneous  Translations  and  Poems  of  the  Bon. 
William  Herbert. 

Note  4-  Stanza  vL 

'     Who  baa  not  heard  how  brave  O'Neale 
la  EaeUih  bfood  inbraed  hi*  steel. 

The  OniTeau  here  meant,  for  more  than  one  succeed- 
ed to  the  chieftainship  during  the  reign  of  Elizabeth, 
was  Hugh,  the  grandson  of  Con  O'Neale,  called  Con- 
Bacco,  or  the  Lame.  His  father,  Matthew  aKelly,was 
illegitimate,  and,  being  the  son  of  a  blacksmith's  wife, 
was  usually  called  Matthew  the  Blacksmith.  His  fe- 
ther,  nevertheless,  destined  his  succession  to  him ;  and 
he  was  created,  by  Elizabeth,  Baron  of  Dungannou. 
Upon  the  death  of  Con-Bacco,  this  Matthew  was  slain 
by  his  brother.  Hugh  narrowly  escaped  the  same  fate, 
and  was  protected  by  the  English,  Shane  O'Neale,  hU 
uncle,  called  Shane  Dymas,  was  succeeded  byTurlough 
Lynogfa  O'Neale ;  after  whose  death,  Hugh,  having  as- 
sumed the  chieftainship,  became  nearly  as  formidable 
to  the  English  as  any  by  whom  it  liad  been  possessed. 
He  rebelled  repeatedly,  and  as  often  made  submissions, 
of  which  it  was  usually  a  condition  that  he  should  not 
any  longer  assume  the  title  of  O'Neale ;  in  lieu  of  which 
he  was  created  Eari  of  Tyrone.  But  this  cooditioo  he 
never  observed  longer  than  until  the  pressure  of  supe- 
rior force  was  withdrawn.  His  baffling  the  gallant 
Earl  of  Essex  in  the  field,  and  over-reaching  him  in  a 
treaty,  was  the  induction  to  that  nobleman's  tragedy. 
—Lord  Mountjoy  succeeded  in  finally  subjugating 
O'Neale;  but  it  was  not  till  the  succession  of  James,  to 
whom  he  made  personal  submission,  and  was  received 
with  civility  at  court.  Yet, according  to  Blorrison,  a  no 
respect  to  him  could  containe  many  weomen  in  those 
parts,  who  had  last  husbands  and  children  in  the  Irish 
warres,  from  flinging  durt  and  stones  at  the  carinas  he 
passed,  and  from  reutlling  him  with  bitter  words;  yea, 
when  the  carle  had  been  at  court,  and  tliere  obtaining 
his  majesties  direction  for  his  pardon  and  performance 
of  all  conditions  promised  him  by  the  Lonl  Moimtjoy, 
was  about  September  to  retiu-ne,  hee  durst  not  passe 
by  those  parts  without  direction  to  tlie.sheriffcs,  to 
conuay  him  Vritli  troopes  of  horse  from' place  to  place, 
till  he  was  safely  imbarked  and  put  to  sea  for  Ireland. » 
— Jtiturary,  p.  396. 

Note  5.  Stanza  vi. 
Bat  chief  arose  bli  rlrtor  pride, 
Wkea  that  brave  Marshal  fD««bta»d  dM. 

The  chief  victory  which  Tyrone  obtained  over  tlie 
Engiisli  was  in  a  battle  fboght  near  Blackwater,  while 


2(i4 


SCOTT*S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


he  besieged  m  fort  garrboned  by  the  Eugliah,  which 
Gomnundod  the  pattee  into  bit  country. 

«  The  capuioe  and  his  ttrm  warden  did  -with  no  lest 
cooragB  MilCer  banger,  and,  having  e4ten  the  few 
horaes  they  had,  lived  vpoa  hearbea  growing  in  cha 
ditcfaae  and  wait,  infiferiag  all  extremitiea,  till  the  kmk 
lieatenant,  in  the  monetb  of  August*  sent  Sir  Hemy 
Bagoal,  marsball'of  Ireland,  with  the  moat  choice  com* 
paniea  of  fbote  and  horse  troopcs  of  the  EngUah  army, 
to  victual  thit  fort,  and  to  raise  the  rebels  siege.  When 
the  BogUsh  entered  the  place  and  thicke  woods  beyond 
Armagh,  on  the  cast  side,  Tyrone  (with  all  the  rebels 
aaeenbled  to  him)  pricked  forward  with  tage,  enoy, 
and  settled  raoconr  against  the  marshal,  assayled  the 
English,  and  turning  his  full  forca  against  the  mar- 
shall's  person,  had  the  anocease  to  kill  him  valiantly 
fi^iciiig  among  the  thickest  of  the  rebels.  Whereupon 
the  Eoglish  being  dismayed  with  his  death,  the  rebels 
obtained  a  great  victory  against  them.  I  terme  it 
great,  sioce  the  Eaglish,  from  their  first  arriuall  in  that 
kingdome,  neuer  had  receiued  so  great  an  ouerthrow  as 
this,  commonly  called  the  Defeat  of  fila(5kwater;  thif- 
teene  valiant  captaines  and  i5oo  common  souldiers 
(whereof  many  were  of  the  old  companies  which  had 
serued  in  Britanny  vnder  General  Norreys)  were  slain 
in  the  field.  The  yielding  of  the  fort  of  Blackwater  fol< 
lowed  this  disaster,  when  the  assaulted  guard  saw  no 
hope  of  relief;  but  especially  vpon  messages  sent  to 
Captaine  Williams  from  our  broken  forces,  retired  to 
Armagh,  professing  that  all  tlieir  safety  depended  vpon 
his  yielding  the  fort  into  the  hands  of  Tyrone,  without 
which  danger  Captaine  Williams  professed  that  no 
want  or  miserie  should  have  induced  him  thereuoto.* 
— Ftnes  Moktsom's  itinerary^  London,  1617,  foL  part 

U.  p.  a4.  • 

Tyrone  is  said  to  hnve  entertaiaed  a  personal  animo*- 
sity  against  the  knighl'marshal,  Sir  Henry  Bagnal, 
whom  he  accused  of  detaining  tlie  letters  which  he  sent 
to  Queen  Elizabeth,  explanatory  of  his  conduct,  and  of* 
fering  terms  of  submission.  The  river,  called  by  the 
English  Blackwater,  is  termed,  in  Irish,  Avon-Duff, 
\rhich  has  the  same  signification.  Both  names  are 
mentioned  by  Spenser  in  his  m  Marriage  of  the  Thames 
and  the  Mcdway.n  But  I  understand  (hat  his  verses 
relate  not  to  the  Blackwater  of  Ulster,  but  to  a  river  of 
the  same  name  in  the  south  of  Ireland  : — 

Swift  Avoii-Daff,  wbldi  of  the  EDgliabaiea 
It  called  Black-water — 

Note  6.  Stanza  vi. 
Tba  Taola  he  10  i^raai  O'NmI*. 

«  Endox.  What  is  this  which  you  call  Tanist  and 
Tanistry  ?  These  be  names  and  terms  never  hoard  of 
aor  known  to  us. 

«  Iren.  It  is  a  custome  amongst  all  the  Irish,  that, 
presently  after  the  death  of  one  of  their  chiefe  lords  or 
captaines,  they  doe  presently  assemble  themselves  to  a 
place  generally  appointed  and  knowne  unto  them,  to 
choose  another  in  his  stead,  where  (hey  doe  nominate 
and  elect,  for  (he  most  part,  not  the  eldest  sonne,  nor 
any  of  the  children  of  (he  lord  deceased,  but  the  next 
to  him  in  blood,  that  is  the  eldest  and  worthiest,  as 
commonly  the  next  brother  unto  him,  if  he  have  any, 
or  (he  next  cousin,  or  so  forth,  as  any  is  elder  in  that 
kindred  or  scp( ;  and  (lien  next  to  him  doc  they  chonst* 
Ihc  next  of  the  blood  to  be  Tanist,  who  shall  next  suc« 


ceed  him  in  the  said  eaptaiwy,  if  he  live  them 

«  Eudox,  Do  they  not  uie  any  ceremooj  in  1 
tion,  for  all  barbarous  nations  are  conuBonly  | 
servers  of  carenoBias  and  luyiiilitious  rilesT 

«  Iren,  They  use  to  pbce  him  that  shall 
captaine  upon  a  stone,  alvrays  reserved  to  tl 
pose,  and  placed  commonly  upMt  a  failL  la 
which  I  have  seen  formed  and  engraven  a  fool 
they  say  was  the  measure  ol  their  first  capfaia 
whereupon  bee  standing,  receives  an  oath  to  , 
all  the  auncient  former  cnstomas  af  the 
violable,  and  to  deliver  up  the  aoeeessioii 
his  Tanist,  and  then  hath  a  wand  detiveiad  a 
by  some  whose  proper  office  that  is ;  alur  wh 
scending  from  the  stone,  ha  tvaeth  hiiMtU 
thrice  forwards  and  thrice  backwards. 

«  Sudox.  But  how  is  the  Tanist  chosen? 

«  Iren.  They  say  he  setteth  bat  one  ffooc  ■ 
stone,  and  recei  veth  the  like  oath  that  the  capoi 
-^SpBNsaa's  Fiew  of  the  StaU  oflrtland^  ipad 
Lond.  180S,  8vo.  vol.  VIII.  p.  3o6. 

The  Tanist,  therefore,  of  O'Neale,  was  the 
parent  of  his  power.  This  kind  of  infrcwiuB 
also  to  have  regulated,  in  very  remote  tsmlBs,  tki 
sion  to  the  crown  of  Scotland.  It  wo«ld  ha 
imprudent,  if  not  impossible,  to  haire  asserti 
nor's  right  of  succession  in  those  stormy  days,  a 
principles  of  nolicy  were  summed  up  in  way  b 
Wordsworth's  lines : — 


iha  (ood  old  rsJe 


Safleeili  theoi ;  th«  tlaipl*  plaa. 
That  they  thaald  take  wb*  hava  the 
Aad  ihaf  ihoald  hasp  «bo  asB. 

Note  7.  Stanxa  viu. 
Hb  plaited  hair  la  alHoeka  iptaad,  mt. 
There  is  here  an  attempt  to  describe  the 
trisli  dress,   of  which  a  poet  of  Queen  Blixabc 
has  given  Us  the  following  particulars: 

I  Benrallde  la  aiy  myada, 

ODd  thereapoa  did  aaea. 
To  Me  a  bride  of  heaTealie  h«wa 

an  OMfilie  fere  to  choM. 
Thi«  bride  ii  U  the  M>il«, 

the  bridefptwai  U  the  hatva. 
With  writhed  cHbbe*.  like  wichad  iflriM^ 

with  Titage  roBsh  aad  •taaraaj 
With  fcaMm  upon  their  poaiea, 

lastead  of  civill  cappet ; 
With  spear*  la  head,  aad  swotdca  hf  sMm. 

to  beare  of  after  clappe*  ; 
With  Jaokettet  loai;  aod  larfe 

which  throad  tiiaplicitia, 
Tboagh  apitfoll  dartet  which  ihay  da  baara 

Inporte  iniqellie. 
Their  •hirt4M  be  vary  »traBfB, 

aot  raachlag  pa«t  the  thia ; 
With  pleale*  on  pleaie*  thai  pleaiad  ata 

a«  thicke  a*  pleatea  may  lye. 
^bote  tleavet  ban;  trallUaf  doaae, 

ahaoai  uato  iha  thoa ; 
Aad  with  a  vantall  oaauBoalio 

the  Irish  karae  do  foe. 
Now  some  asMMifM  the  ratta 

doe  ate  aootber  weede ; 
A  coate.  I  aieaoe,  of  uraace  darlae, 

which  fhacie  first  did  breade. 
■Is  eWrts  ha  very  shone, 

with  plaatae  sat  thick  ahoai. 
And  Irish  troaiaa  moe  to  pat 

their  straaffe  protactoars  oet. 

Bbbiiu's  tattf*  9f  hHamd,  apad  Sem 
Lmd.  tUgt  iia.  vol.  I.  p.  SJ 
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wooden  engntno^  aeeompaDy  tliis 
fnuB  which  it  would  leem  that  the  ancient  Inch 
mm  was  (the  boooef  eicepled)  wiy  timikr  to  that  of 
h»  Sc0itiah  HigUaoden.  The  want  of  a  covering  on 
hr  hmd  wu  aappUed  by  the  mode  of  plaiting  and  ar- 
their  hair,  whieh  was  called  the  9<»»6e.  Tlieie 
acooniuBg  to  Spenser,  were  fit  masks  for  a  thief, 
tkta.  he  wiidied  to  disguise  himself,  he  could  ei- 
t  it  off  entirely,  or  so  pull  it  over  his  eyes  as  to 
it  very  hard  to  reeogmie  him.  This,  however, 
iaal>ui(  to  the  rpprobatioo  with  which  the  same  poet 
mwds  that  fisvourite  part  of  the  Irish  dress,  the  man- 

«  It  is  a  fit  hoose  for  an  outlaw,  a  meet  bed  for  a 
■hd,  aad  an  apt  doke  for  a  thicfe.  First,  tlie  outlaw 
Mag  liw  his  many  crimes  and  villanyes  banished  from 
he  iowBes  aad  houses  of  honest  men,  and  wandring  in 
■Hie  piaecs  far  from  danger  of  law,  maketh  his  roan- 
b  his  hoBUy  and  under,  it  covereth  himself  from  the 
mdl  af  heavea,.  from  the  offence  of  the  earth,  and 
laM  tha  sight  of  nmi.  When  it  rainetli,  it  is  his 
;  when  it  bloweth,  it  is  his  tent;  when  it 
It  is  has  tabernacle.  In  sommer  he  can  wear 
t  iMBi^  IB  winter  he  can  wrap  it  close:  at  all  times  be 
as  aaait;  aaver  heavy,  never  cumbersome.  Likewise 
■raRhd  it  is  as  serviceable :  for  in  his  warre  that  he 
(if  at  least  it  deserve  the  name  of  warre),  when 
flteth  from  his  foe,  and  kirketh  in  the  thicke 
nd  straite  paiaages,  waiting  for  advantages,  it  is 
m  bed,  yea,  and  almost  his  houflehold  stuff.  For  the 
peod  is  his  house  against  all  weathers,  and  his  mantle 
s  his  eoMch  lo  sleep  in.  Therein  he  wrapeth  himself 
wand,  and  coocbeth  himselfe  strongly  against  the 
pMts,  which,  in  that  country,  doe  more  annoy  the 
■kcd  vebek  while  they  keep  the  wo#b,  and  doe  more 
Aarply  wound  diero,  then  all  their  enemies  swords  or 
ipears,  which  can  seldom  come  nigh  them :  yea,  and 
ihmtimes  their  mantle  serveth  them  when  they  are 
seere  driven,  being  wrapped  about  their  left  arme,  in- 
Mrad  of  a  target,  for  it  is  hard  to  cut  thorough  with  a 
nrord ;  besides  it  is  lighte  to  beare,  light  to  throw  away, 
sad  being  (as  they  commonly  are)  naked,  it  is  to  them 
sQ  in  all.  Lastly,  for  a  thicfe  it  is  so  handsome  as  it 
wem  it  was  first  invented  for  him,  for  under  it  he 
cleanly  convey  any  fit  pillage  that  cometh  hand- 
ssmciy  in  his  way,  and  when  he  goeth  abroad  in  the 
aight  ip  fr«c»booting,  it  i«  his  best  and  surest  friend ; 
far  lying,  as  they  <tften  do,  two  or  three  nights  together 
tbroad  to  watch  for  their  booty,  with  that  they  ran 
pveoily  shroad  themselves  under  a  bush  or  bankside 
■ill  they  may  conveniently  do  their  errand ;  and  when 
sU  u  Offer,  he  can  in  his  mantle  passe  through  any 
Iowa  or  company,  being  close-hooded  over  his  head,  as 
ke  oseth,  from  knowledge  of  any  to  whom  he  is  indan- 
fmed.  Besides  this,  he,  or  any  man  els  that  is  disposed 
to  misdiief  or  villany,  may,  under  his  mantle^  goe  pri- 
vUy  armed  without  suspicion  of  any,  carry  his  head- 
piece, his  skcan,  or  pistol,  if  be  please,  to  be  always  in 
readiness.* — Spbnsh's  Fiew  of  the  State  of  Ireland, 
ipad  Works,  ut  supra,  Vlfl.  367. 

The  javelins,  or  darts,  of  the  Irish,  which  they  threw 
with  great  dexterity,  appear,  from  one  of  the  prints  al- 
ready mentioned,  to  have  been  about  four  feet  long, 
with  a  strong  steel  head  and  thick  knotted  shaft. 


Note  8.  Stania  viii. 
with  «iU  B«J«aie  port  and  loM, 
LIka  eoToy  of  tome  IwriMroat  thraos. 

The  Irish  chiefs,  in  their  intercourse  with  the  Eng- 
lish, and  with  each  other,  were  wont  to  assume  the  lan- 
guage and  style  of  independent  royalty.  Morrison  has 
preserved  a  summons  from  Tyrone  to  a  neighbourmg 
chieftain,  which  runs  in  the  following  terms  :— 

«  O'Neale  coounendeth  him  unto  you,  JMorish  Fits 
Thomas ;  O'Neale  requcsteth  you,  in  God's  name,  to 
take  part  with  liim,  and  tight  for  your  conscience  and 
right ;  and  in  so  doing,  O'Neale  will  spend  to  see  you 
righted  in  all  your  affaires,  and  will  help  you.  And  if 
you  come  not  at  O'Neale  betwixt  this  and  to-morrow  at 
twelve  of  the  doke,  and  take  his  part,  O'Neale  is  not 
beholding  to  you,  and  virille  doe  to  the  uttermost  of  his 
power  to  overthrow  you  if  you  come  not  to  him  at  fur- 
thest by  Satlurday  noone.  From  Knocke  Dumayne  in 
Calrie,  tlte  fourth  of  February,  1 599. 

m  ONeale  requcsteth  you  come  to  speake  with  him, 
and  doth  giuc  you  his  word  that  you  shall  receive  no 
harme  neither  in  rommiug  nor  going  from  him,  wlus 
theryou  be  friend  or  not,  and  bring  with  you  to  O'Neale 
Gerat  Fitzgerald. 

«  Subscribed  O'Neale. » 

Nor  did  the  royalty  of  O'Neale  consist  in  words  alone. 
Sir  John  Harrington  paid  him  a  visit  at  the  time  of  his 
truce  with  F^sex,  and  after  mentioning  «  his  fiirn  table, 
and  fern  forms,  spread  under  tlie  sUtely  canopy  of 
heaven,*  he  notices  what  constitutes  the  real  power  of 
every  monarch,  the  love,  namely,  and  allegiance  of  his 
subjects.  «  His  guard,  for  the  most  part,  irere  beard- 
less boys  without  shirts ;  who  in  the  frt>st  wade  as  fa- 
miliarly through  rivers  as  water*spaniels.  With  what 
charm  such  a  master  m^kes  them  love  him,  I  kno-w 
not,  but  if  he  bid  come,  they  come ;  if  go,  they  do 
go;  if  he  say  do  this,  they  do  iLn—Nugm  AnHqtue, 
Lond.  1784,  8vo.  vol.  I.  p.  35i. 

Note  9.  Stania  x. 
Hi*  fMter-#iiber  wm  hU  gmlde. 

There  was  no  tie  more  sacred  among  the  Irish  tlian 
that  which  connected  the  foster-father,  as  well  as  the 
nurse  herself,  with  the  child  they  brought  up. 

«  Foster-fatliers  spend  much  more  time,  money,  and 
affection  on  their  foster-children  than  their  own ;  and 
in  return  take  from  them  clothes,  money  for  their  seve- 
ral professions,  and  arms,  and  even  for  any  vicious 
purposes ;  fortunes  and  cattle,  not  so  much  by  a  claim 
of  right  as  by  extortion  ;  and  they  will  even  carry  those 
things  off  as  plunder.  All  who  have  been  nursed  by 
the  same  person  preserve  a  greater  mutual  affection 
and  confidence  in  each  other  than  if  they  were  natiunl 
brothers,  whom  they  will  even  hate  for  the  sake  af 
these.  When  chid  iy  their  parents,  they  fly  to  their 
foster^thers,  who  frequently  encourage  them  to  make 
open  war  on  their  parents,  train  them  up  to  every  ex- 
cess of  wickedness,  and  make  them  most  abandoned 
miscreants :  as,  on  the  other  hand,  the  nurses  make  the 
young  women,  whom  they  bring  up  for  every  excess. 
If  a  foster-child  is  sick,  it  in  incredible  how  soon  the 
nurxes  hear  of  it,  however  distant,  and  with  what  soli- 
citude they  attend  it  by  day  and  night. n — Giealdus 
Cam BtB?isis,  quoted  hy  Camden,  IV.  368. 

Tliis  custom,  like  many  other  Irish  usages,  prevailed 
till  of  late  in  the  Scottish  Highlands,  and  was  cherished 
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by  the  chieff  as  an  easy  mode  of  extending  their  influ- 
ence and  connexion:  and  even  in  the  Lowlands,  during 
the  Um  century,  the  connexion  between  the  nurse  and 
foster-child  was  seldom  dissolved  but  by  the  death  of 
one  party. 

Note  lo.  Stanza  xiy. 
Great  Nial  of  Uie  Pleden  Slw. 

Neill  Naighvallach,  or  Of  the  Nine  Hostages,  is  said 
to  have  been  monarch  of  all  Ireland,  during  the  end  of 
the  fourth  or  beginning  of  the  fifth  century.  He  exer- 
cised a  predatory  warfare  on  the  coast  of  England  and 
of  Bretagne,  or  Armorica ;  and  from  the  latter  country 
brought  off  the  celebrated  Saint  Patrick,  a  youth  of 
sixteen,  among  other  captives,  whom  he  transported  to 
Ireland.  Neal  derived  his  epithet  from  nine  nations, 
or  tribes,  whom  he  held  under  his  $ubjection,and  from 
whom  he  took  hostages.  From  one  of  Ncal's  sons  were 
derived  the  Kineleoguin,  or  Race  of  Tyrone,  which 
afforded  monarchs  both  to  Ireland  and  to  Ulster. 
NeiU  (according  to  O'Flaherly's  Ogygta)  was  killed  by  a 
poisoned  arrow,  in  one  of  his  descents  on  the  coast  of 
Bretagne. 

Note  II.  Stanza  xiv. 
Sbane-DyiDa*  wild . 

This  Shanc-Dymas,  or  John  the  Wanton,  held  the 
title  and  power  of  O'Neale  in  the  earlier  part  of  Eliza- 
beth's reign,  against  whom  he  rebelled  repeatedly. 

«  This  chie^in  is  lianded  down  to  us  as  the  most 
proud  and  profligate  man  on  earth.  He  was  immode- 
rately addicted  to  women  and  wine.  He  is  said  to  liavc 
had  soo  tuns  of  wine  at  once  in  his  cellar  at  Dandram, 
but  usquebaugh  was  his  favourite  liquor.  He  spared 
neither  age  nor  condition  of  the  fair  sex.  Altho'  bo  il- 
literate that  he  could  not  write,  he  was  not  destitute 
of  address;  his  understanding  was  strong,  and  his  cou- 
rage daring.  He  had  600  men  for  lux  e^^^^*  4^00  foot, 
1000  horse  for  the  field.  He  claimed  superiority  over 
all  the  lords  of  Ulster,  and  called  liimsrif  king  thereof. 
Wlien  commissioners  were  sent  to  treat  with  him,  he 
said,  *That,  tho'  the  queen  were  his  Koverniga  lady,  he 
never  made  peace  with  her  but  other  lodging;  that  she 
had  made  a  wise  Earl  of  Macartymore,  but  that  he 
kept  as  good  a  man  as  he ;  that  he  cared  not  for  so 
mean  a  title  as  earl ;  that  bis  blood  acd  power  were 
better  tlian  tlie  best ;  that  his  ancestors  'were  kings  of 
Ulster ;  and  that  he  would  give  place  to  none/  lli< 
kinsmnn,  the  Earl  of  Kildarc,  having  persuaded  him  of 
the  folly  of  contending  with  the  crown  of  England,  he 
resolved  to  attend  the  queen,  but  in  a  stylo  suited  to 
his  princely  dignity.  He  appeared  in  Loudon  with  a 
magnificent  train  of  Irish  Gailoglassos,  arrayed  in  the 
richest  liabilimcnts  of  their  country,  their  heads  bare, 
their  hair  flowing  on  their  shoulders,  with  their  long 
and  open  sleeves  dyed  with  saffrou.  Tlm^  th-cssed, 
and  surcharged  with  miliury  harncs>,  and  armed  with 
battle-axes,  they  afforded  an  aittouishing  spectacle  to 
the  citizens,  who  regarded  them  as  the  intruders  of 
some  very  distant  part  of  the  globe.  Cut  at  court  his 
versatility  now  pn'vailed;  his  title  10  the  so\ereiguty  of 
Tyrone  was  pleaded  from  English  laws  and  Irish  insti- 
tutions, and  his  allegations  were  so  specious,  that  the 
que^n  dixmissed  hiui  with  pn'M*nts  and  a.<tsurauces  of 
favour.  In  England  this  transaction  wati  louked  on  as 
the  humiliation  of  a  repenting  rebel;  in  Tyrone  it  was 
considered  as  a  treaty  of  |M-aee    between  two  |)titen- 


tates.»— €amdin's  Britannia^  by  GcuyK,  Lond.  i9^ 
fol.  v<d.  IV.  p.  443. 

When  reduced  to  extremity  by  the  English,  aad  IvV 
saken  by  his  allies,  this  Shane-Dymas  fled  to  flanilthiif 
then  occapied  by  a  colony  of  Scottish  lljgihlaiiden  # 
the  family  of  Mac-Donell.  He  was  at  first  eourtumif 
received,  but  by  degrees  they  began  to  qnarrel  aboai 
the  slaughter  of  some  of  their  friends,  ^hom  Shaae- 
Dymas  had  put  to  death,  and,  advancing  from  word*  10 
deeds,  fell  upon  him  with  their  broadswords,  and  ral 
him  to  pieces.  After  his  death  a  law  was  made  tkic 
none  should  presume  to  take  the  naino  and  title  <tf 
ONeale.  • 

Note  13.  Stanza  xiv. 

GmmUlM. 

The  O'Neales  were  closely  allied  with  this  powcrfd 
and  warlike  family,  for  Henry  Owen  O'Neale  marcfd 
the  daughter  of  Thomas  Eari  of  Kildare,  and  iheir  sob 
Gon-llore  married  his  cousin -germaxi,  a  daaghifr  of 
Geraki  Earl  of  Kildare.  This  Goo-Mok  cnnrd  aay  aC 
his  posterity  who'  should  learn  the  EiyKih  langaa^, 
sow  com,  or  build  houses,  so  as  to  invite  the  English  to 
settle  in  their  country.  Others  ascribe  this  anatheau 
10  his  son  Gon-Bacco.  Fearflatha  OGnive,  bard  to  the 
O'Neales  of  Glannaboy,  complains  in  the  — m^  ^Mnt  of 
the  towers  and  ramparu  whh  which  the  stranfen  had 
disfigured  the  fair  sporting  fiekis  of  Erin.—See  Wauxi'i 
Jridi  Bards,  p.  140.* 

Note  1 3.  Sianiaxvi. 
Be  cboM  tbai  bonow'd  Maf  f  haar. 
Lacy  informs  us,  in  the  oM  pky  alreadj  qnocrd,  ko« 
the  cavalry  raised  by  the  coimtry  gentlemen  for  Ourlr^  <> 
service  were  usually  officered.  «  You,  comet,  ha«e  a 
name  that's  prQ|er  for  all  corneU  to  be  caUed  bv.  for 
they  are  all  bcaroless  boys  in  our  armv.  The  mo»i  prt  ■ 
of  our  horse  were  raised  thus:— The  honest  couotry  I 
gentleman  raises  the  troop  at  his  own  charge:  ikni  Iv  ! 
gets  a  low -couotry  lieutenant  to  fight  his  troop  wWy.  ^ 
tlxcn  he  sends  for  his  son  from  school  to  be  his  corori.  ■ 
and  then  he  puts  off  his  child's  coat  to  put  on  a  buff ' 
coat;  and  tlm  is  the  constitution  of  onr  armv*  J 

« 

Note  14.  Stanza  xvi.  ! 

hU  paec.  lb*  nrxt  dv^rc* 

la  (bat  old  lioie  kn^iiafn.  ! 

Originally   the  order   of  chivalrv    embraced  tlw  ; 
ranks:— I.  Tlie  Page;  3.  The  Squire':  3.  Thr  Knigbi- 
a  gi^datiou  which  seems  to  have  been  imituted  ia  tu-  : 
mystery  of   free-masonry.     But    before   the  mpi.f: 
Cliaries  I.   tlie  custom  of  serving  as  a  squire  had  fiilrn  ! 
into  disuse,  though  the  order  of  the  page  was  rfiU.  10 
a  certain  degree,  in  observance.   Tliis  state  of  servitnif 
was  so  far  from  inferring  any  thing  degrading,  thai  u  . 
was  considered  as  the  regular  school  for  acquirii^  f%m 
quality  necessary  for  future  distinction.     Tlie  pr»f^  ' 
nature,  and  the  decay  of  Uie  institution,  are  poiDt<dMU 
by  oU  Ben  Jomon,  w  ith  his  own  forcible  moral  mloai^ 
ing.     The  dialogue  occurs  between  Lovel,  «a  couplrai 
gentleman,  a  soldier,   and  a  scholar,   known  lu  lu« 
be»u  paue  to  the  old  Urd  Beaufort,  and  «o  to  ha«r  fol- 
lowed him  in  the  French  wars,  after  compamoa  <*  h:> 
studies,  and  left  guardian  to  his  rou,»  and  the  fac*iu«. 
Good-*ii>ck,  host  of  the  Light  HiNirt.    Lovel  had  offrr^l 
to  take  (;ood-5iocks  bou  for  U\^  pajre,  ^Uij-h  ih«  Utirr.  | 
in  ref<rence  to  the  recent  abus«  of  the  esiablislimrai.  ; 
(leelarcs  as  «  a  desperate  conrsr  of  life  .n— 
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CaU|M  tlMtd««l>«raM.  wUdi  by  a  Hm 
Of  iastllatkM,  frooi  ear  aaoMtort 
1Mb  htem  darivad  dowa  to  as,  aad  Noelrad 
Isa  aMsaniaB,  far  tba soblatt  way 
4tt  biaadlaf  ay  aw  yoaA.  In  latten,  amu, 
ffUr  arfaa,  diaoonaca,  dvll  esardae, 
liri  all  ika  blaaoa  of  a  gandeaan  ? 
Vkwaeaa  ka  laara  to  Taah,  10  ride,  to  faBca, 
Te—wiMa  body  graoafally ;  to  tpaak 
■a  laaigaafe  pvrar ;  or  to  taae  hit  aiad, 
^  mmmm<n,  aMira  10  ika  karaaony  of  natare.  « 

Am  ia  ike  aaraariaa  of  noblUty  ? 

Aac  Ay,  tkat  vat  arkaa  ike  aarMry'a  telf  waa  aoble, 
Aadadly  virtnc  sMde  it,  aoc  tke  narket ; 

I  aoi  vaatad  at  tke  draaa, 
<^  «■■■«  •««T :  fwlaaaa  itaTO  ika  graaiaeM, 
I  woiakip :  every  ko« 
'  of  keaoar ;  aad  tkoae  paru 
latkepcaaiaa,  aow, 


Or 

or 


yoanyaa, 
aaeaTieaaly  t  do  ikey  aot  atUI 

Ike  Ceatear'a  •kill,  tke  art  of  Tkrace, 
9r,  I^Oax'  myaiery,  to  feooa  T 

beik  to  daaee  aad  tprlaf 
,  ie  ka  aeiiTe  ia  tke  wara  T 

aaaikeca,  aad  propocUoaa, 
yreat  la  ooaawU,  aad  tke  aru 
■d  ika  wlae  Ulywet  practlaed 
BafUak  aweet  apoa  tkeir  loafaa, 
haacar  aaya  T 
tir.  yoa  adaiake ; 
9St  Paadaraa  aiy  copy  katk  It, 
■MiatM  to  Madaai  CreMkU ; 
kackiaf  Ike  brave  ateed  o'  aMralaffa, 
;  aad  for  a  leap 
ta  ply  tke  TaalUai;  keaae : 
afaiaMabaleofdkse, 
artkiaa  padu  of  arda  to  skew  tke  ckeat. 
aiMhlaaaaaaf  kaad;  mlatake  a  deak 
aiy  latdTa  kaok,  aad  pawa  it ;  aaae  kia  pocket 
iqparfaaaa  avadi ;  or  geld  a  jewel 
I  add  aaae  or  ao;  twiage  two  or  tkrae  batfoaa 
•Vaqriady'affowa:  tkfia  are  tke  aru 


ruker  pagaalaa, 
raa ;  10  wklcb  If  be  apply  kia, 
take  a  dafrae  at  Tybam 
10  uke  a  lectare 
at  St  Tkwaiai  a  Wateriagt, 
a  laareat  in  kenp  drde ! 
Baa  Jeaaoa'a  JTaw  laa,  AeC  I. 


ni. 


CA!?T0  V. 


Note  I.  Stanxa  ii. 
•  Bokeby  ■    ■ 


1W  ■aeienf  cattk  of  Rokeby  stood  exactly  upon  the 
ife  of  tbe  present  numsioii,  by  which  a  part  of  its  iraUs 
I  Mdosed.  It  is  surroiixided  by  a  profusion  of  fine 
lood,  and  the  park  in  which  it  stands  is  adoraed  by 
Ik  joBctioD  of  the  GreU  and  of  the  Tees.  The  title  of 
(wm  Edicby  of  Arma^  was,  in  1 777,  conferred  on 
Ik  Rifbt  BcTcrend  Richard  Robinson,  Primate  of  Ire- 
lad,  descended  of  the  Robinsons,  formerly  of  Rokeby, 
■  Toriuhire. 

Note  2.  Stanza  ix. 

■akeky'a  lotda  of  aurtial  faaM, 
I  eaa  eoaat  tkaa  aaaM  by  aatae. 


The  fbllowiag  brief  pedigree  of  this  very  ancient  and 
ace  poneiful  himily,  was  kindly  supplied  to  the  author 
J  Mr  Rokeby  of  Northamptonshire,  descended  of  the 
Mient  Barons  of  Rokeby  :-> 


Pedigree  of  the  House  of  Rokehy. 

I.  Sir  Alex.  Rokeby,  Knight,  married  to  Sir  Hump. 

Liftle's*  daughter, 
a.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Tho.  Lumley's  daughter. 

3.  Sir  Tho.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Tho.  Bubbom's  daughter. 

4.  Sir  Ralph  Rokeby,   Knt.  to  Sir  Ralph  Biggott's 

daughter. 

5.  Sir  Tho.  Rokeby,  Knt.   to  Sir  John  de  Bfelsass' 

daughter,  of  Bennet-Hall  in  Ilolderuess. 

6.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Sir  Bryan  Stapleton's  daugh- 

ter of  WeighiU. 

7.  Sir  Thomas    Rokeby,    Knt.   to  Sir   Ralph  Ury's 

daughter. ' 

8.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  the  daughter  of  Mansfield, 

heir  of  Morton.  ^ 

9.  Sir  Tho.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Stroode's  daughter  and 

heir, 
to.  Sir  Ralph  Rokeby,  Knt  to  Sir  Jas.  Strangwayes. 

daughter. 
II.  Sir  Thomas  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  John  Hotham's 

daughter. 
I  a.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Danby  of  Yafforth's  daughter 

and  heir.  4 

1 3.  Tho.  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Rob.  Constable's  daughter, 

ofaiff,  serjt.atlaw. 

14.  Christopher  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Lasscells  of  Bracken- 

burgh's  daughter. ' 

1 5.  Tho.  Rokeby,  E<(q.  to  the  daughter  of  Thweng. 

16.  Sir  Thomas  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  Ralph  Lawsoo's 

daughter,  of  Brough. 

17.  Frans.  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Faucett's  daughter,  citixen 

of  London. 

18.  Thos.  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  the  daughter  of  Wicliffe  of 

Gales. 

High  Sheriff  of  rorkshire. 

1337.     II  Edw.  3.   Ralph  Hastings  and  Thomas  de 

Rokeby. 
1343.     17  Edw.  3.  Thos.  de  Rokeby,  pro  sept,  annis. 
i358.     a5  Edw.  3.  Sir  Thomas  Rokeby,  Justiciary  of 

Ireland  for  six  years;  died  at 
the  castle  of  Kilka. 
1407.       8  Hen.     4.  Thos.  Rokeby,  Miles,  defeated  and 

slew  the  Duke  of  Northumber- 
land at  the  battle  pf  Bramham 
Moor. 
1 4 II .     I  a  Hen.    4.  Thomas  Rokeby,  Miles. 

i486 Thomas  Rokeby,  Esq. 

i53g Robert  Uolgate,  Bish.  of  Landaff, 

afterwards  P.  of  York,  Ld  Pre- 
sident of  the  Council  tor  the 
Preservation  of  Peace    in  the 
North: 
1564.      6  Elii.    Tho.  Younge,  Archbishop  of  Yorke, 

Ld  President. 
3o  Hen.  8.  Tho.  Rokeby,  L.  L.  D.  one  of  the 
Council. 
Jn.   Rokeby,    L.   L.  D.  one  of  the 
Council. 


I  Lisle. 

•  Teap.  Edw.  adi.  »  Teap.  Edw.  101. 

4  Teap.  Hear.  yai.  aadfroa  kia  ii  tke  boaae  of  Skyara  of  a 

foartk  brocbar.  

•  Froa  kia  ia  tke  koato  of  Hotkaa,  aad  of  tke  Mooad  broibrr 

tkai 
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1573.  i5  Elii.     Hen.  Haxtio^,  Earl  of  Huntiogdon, 

Ld  Pre&ideot. 

Jo.  Rokeby,  Esq.  one  of  the  Goancil. 
Jo.  Rokcby,  L.  L.  D.  ditto. 
Ralph  Rokcby,  Esq.  one  of  the  Se- 
cretaries. 

1574.  17  Elix.    lo.  Rokeby,  Precentor  of  York. 
7  Will.  3.  Sir  J.  Rokeby,  Kut.  one  of  the 

Justices  of  the  King's  Bench. 

Theftmily  of  De  Rokeby  came  over  with  the  Gonqueror. 
The  old  motto  belonging  to  the  family  is  M  Bivio  Dextra. 
The  arms,  argent,  eherron  sable,  betveen  three  rooks 
proper. 

«  There  is  somevhat  more  to  be  found  in  our  fomily 
in  the  Scottish  history  about  the  affairs  of  Dnn-Bretton 
town,  but  what  it  is,  and  iu  what  time,  1  knoir  not,  nor 
can  have  convenient  leisure  to  search.  But  Parson 
Black-wood,  the  Scottish  chaplaiq  to  the  Lord  of 
Shrewsbury,  recited  to  me  once  a  piece  of  a  Scottish 
Hong,  wherein  was  mentioned  that  William  Wallis,  the 
great  delivemr  of  the  Scots  from  the  English  bondage, 
should,  at  Dun-Brelton,  liave  been  brought  up  under  a 
Rokeby,  captain  then  of  that  place;  and  as  he  walked 
on  a  cliff,  should  thrust  him  Ou  a  sudden  into  the  sea, 
and  thereby  have  gotten  that  hold,  which,  I  thmk,  was 
about  the  33d  of  Edw.  I.  or  before.  Thus,  leaving  our 
ancestors  of  reeord,  we  must  also  with  them  leave  the 
Chronicle  of  Halmesbury  Abbey,  called  Eulogium 
Historiarum,  out  of  which  Mr  Leland  reporteth  this 
history,  and  coppy  down  unwritten  story,  the  which 
have  yet  the  testimony  of  later  times,  and  the  fresh  me- 
mory of  men  yef  alive,  for  their  warrant  and  qreditt, 
of  whom  I  have  learned  it,  that  in  K.  Henry  the  7th's 
reign,  one  Ralph  Rokeby,  Emj.  was  owucr  of  Morion, 
and  I  guess  that  this  was  he  that  deceived  tlie  fryars  of 
Richmoud  with  his  felon  swine,  on  which  a  jargon  was 
wade.M 

The  above  is  a  quotation  from  a  manuscript  written 
by  Ralph  Rokeby :  when  he  lived  is  uncertain. 

To  what  metrical  Scottish  tradition  Parson  Black- 
wood alluded,  it  would  be  now  in  vaiu  to  inquire.  But 
in  Blind  Harry's  history  of  Sir  William  Wallace,  we  find 
a  legend  of  one  Rukbic,  whom  he  makes  keeper  of 
Stirling  Cajitfe  under  the  English  usurpation,  and  whom 
Wallace  slays  with  his  own  hand  : 

Id  the  ifrMt  prMC  Wallaoo  and  Rokble  met. 
With  bit  ({ood  tword  a  siroke  apoo  bin  Ml ; 
Derfly  to  death  the  old  Rukbie  ho  drave. 
Bat  bi»  two  ton*  tcaped  among  the  Uto. 

These  sons,  according  to  the  romantic  minstrel,  sur- 
rendered the  castle  on  conditious,  aud  went  back  to 
England,  but  returned  to  Scotland  in  the  days  of  Bruce, 
when  one  of  them  became  again  keeper  of  Stirling 
Castle.  Immediately  after  this  achievement  follows 
another  engagement,  between  Wallace  and  those  West- 
ern Highlanders  who  embraced  the  English  interest,  at 
a  pass  iu  Gleudochart,  Mhere  many  were  precipitated 
into  the  lake  over  a  precipice.  These  circumstances 
may  have  been  confused  iu  the  narrative  of  Parson 
Blackwood,  or  in  tlie  recollection  of  .Mr  Kokcbv. 

In  the  old  ballad  of  Clic\'y  Cliacc,  there  is  mentioned, 
among  the  English  warriors,  wSir  Uaff  the  ryche 
Rugbe,»  which  may  apply  to  Sir  Ralph  Rokeby,   the 


tenth  baron  in  the  pedigree.  The  more  ommI 
of  the  ballad  mas  thus: 

Good  Sir  Ralph  Bahy  thoro  wM  dais. 
Wboao  prowau  did  mrmammt. 

This  would  rather  seem  to  relate  to  one  of  thi 
of  Raby,  but  a»  the  old  ballad  is  romantic,  ac 
not  to  be  looked  for. 

Note  3.  Stann  ix. 
I        ih«  Fekn  Sow. 


The  ancient  minstrels  had  a  comic  as  wdl  as 
strain  of  romance,  and  although  the  euaipl 
hitter  are  by  far  the  most  nameroot,  tliey  are, 
the  less  valuable.  The  comic  romance  was 
parody  upon  the  luual  subjects  of  minstrel  pQ 
tlie  latter  described  deeds  of  heroic  achievcai 
the  events  of  the  battle,  the  tourney,  and  the  c 
former,  as  in  the  tournament  of  Tottenham,  in 
a  set  of  clowns  debating  in  the  field,  with  al 
sumed  circumstances  of  chivalry  {  or,  as  in  the 
of  the  Hare  (see  Weber's  Metrical  AoNumcet,  y 
persons  of  the  same  description  following  tl 
with  all  the  grievous  jnistakes  and  bhinders  in 
such  unpractised  sportsmen*  The  idea,  then 
Don  Quixote's  frenzy,  although  inimitably  e. 
and  brought  out,  was  not  perhaps  in  the 
altogether  original.  One  of  the  very  best  • 
mock  romances,  and  which  hitt  no  smaM  pt 
comic  humour,  is  the  Hunting  of  Che  Felon 
Rokeby  by  the  Friars  of  Richmond,  ftalph 
who  (for  the  jest's  sake  apparently)  bcstoweij 
tractable  aniinal  on  the  convent  of  Richmond,: 
have  flourished  in  the  time  of  Henry  Vil.,  wlw 
we  know  not  the  date  of  Friar  Theobald's  War 
to  which  the  poem  refers -us,  may  indicate  th 
composition  itself.  Morton,  the  Mortham  of 
is  mentioned  as  being  tliis  faceNous  baron's 
residence;  accordingly  Leland  notices  that «  BIr 
hath  a  place  called  Mortliam,  a  little  beneth 
bridge,  almost  on  the  mouth  of  Cirelney.* 
information  may  be  lacking  which  is  in  my  I 
supply,  I  have  to  notice,  that  the  Mistress  Re 
the  romance,  who  so  charitably  refreshed  the  s 
she  liad  discomtited  Friar  Middleton  and  his  au 
was,  as  appears  from  the  pedigree  of  the  Rokeb; 
daughter  and  heir  of  Dunby  of  Yafforth. 

This  curious  poem  was  first  publisliedin  Mr  W 
History  of  Craven,  but  from  an  inaccurate  mai 
not  corrected  very  happily.  It  was  transfem 
Evans  to  the  new  edition  of  his  ballads,  with  so 
judged  conjectural  improvements.  I  have  been 
to  give  a  more  authentic  and  full,  though  still 
perfect,  edition  of  this  humorous  compositio 
being  furnished  with  a  copy  from  a  manascri| 
possession  of  Mr  Rokeby,  to  whom  I  liave  aciuif 
my  obligations  in  the  last  note.  It  has  three 
stanzas  more  than  that  of  Mr  Whitaker,  and 
jiiage  seems,  where  they  diffirr,  to  ha\c  the  1 
cient  aud  genuine  readings. 

The  Ftiom  Sow  of  ttokety  mnd  tke  Frimrt  1/  Riekm 

Yb  mt'^ii  /hat  will  of  aant«rf  *  wiosf. 
Thai  laitj  within  tbU  laad  bath  borar, 
Oi  uoo  I  will  you  leJl ; 

'  Doth  tbo  MS.  aod  Mr  Whitakrr'*  ct>py  rf«d   iui/Y*fon, 
a  coimptiua  of  aumurt,  adrentorM,  ••  corrected  l>j  Mr  Ki 
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▲la* !  tkat  evar  tha  lived  mi  laiif. 
For  faU  >  Mk  did  sha  «lialL« 


t*  tbaa  oihar  ikraa, 
Tka  sHaallaM  beact  tkat  ara-aigkt  bae. 

Bar  kaad  was  great  aad  gray ; 
Ska  «M  brad  ia  Rokalij  wood, 
Tkara  was  faw  that  ihlthar  goad,* 

Tbai  eaaa  oa  flva'  away. 

Bar  walk  was  aadlaag  *  Grata  «ida ; 
Tkcra  was  BO  bna  *  that  dant  bar  bide, 

Tbai  was  frea  **  baaTea  to  ball  ; 
Rar  OTcr  ■■a  ibat  had  that  might. 
That  aver  darst  oobm  ia  her  sight. 

Bar  fmoi  It  was  so  fell. 

■aipb  «« lokaby  whh  gaod  wIU, 
Tha  fryart  of  tIchMoad  gave  bar  till." 

Fafl  wall  to  garra  *>  tbeii  fhra ; 
ff^yar  Biddkiaa  fay  bis  aaaM, 
■awaa  aaat  10  latch  bar  haaM, 

Ihat  raad  bin  siaa  •*  fall  sarau 

WUk  Mb  loah  ba  wifht  wam  twt\ 
•al/was  OM  of  thoe, 
I  avar  was  brlai  as  baare ;  ^< 

Aad  waO  dartt  strlka  with  sword  aad  kalfe, 

Aad  Iflbt  fhU  aaaly  for  his  life. 


thraa  bob  waat  at  God's  will, 
Bw  whila  thay  ooma  till. 
^  aadar  a  traa ; 
ratty  was  her  hairs ; 
Aa  laisa  bar  ap  with  s  feloa  fefa,*^ 
To  i|kt  «galaa«  tba  tbrae. 

Aa  WW  aa  frislay  for  to  naeta. 
tkm  mva  tha  aarth  ap  with  bar  foeta, 

Aad  bark  aaio  fro  the  trea ; 
WbaaTryar  Middlatoa  bar  saacb." 
Waal  ya  wall  ba  Biifbt  aot  laa^. 

Fall  aaraaMly  look't  boa. 


I BMB  of  aaaten  that  was  so  wif  bt,** 
Thay  baud  tbapi  baaldly  »  for  to  flgbt, 

Aad  strlka  at  bar  fall  sare ; 
OaiiU  a  klla  thay  farrad  bar  laa, 
Waold  Gad  saad  tboia  tba  Tictory. 

Thay  woald  ask  blai  aoa  nsara. 


Tha  saw  was  ia  tha  hila  boladowa. 
As  thay  vera  oa  tha  balka  abooa,** 

Far**  hartiag  of  their  f««t : 
Thay  wara  so  saoltad  *^  with-tbls  sew. 
That  aaoBf  the«  was  a  tulwortb  stow, 

Tha  kllao  bagaa  to  raake. 


MB  adffh  her  with  his  haad. 
Bat  pat  a  rape**  down  with  bis  waad, 

Aad  baltared  bar  fail  naete ; 
Thay  harled  bar  forth  agaiait  bar  will, 
Whilas  thay  came  onto  a  hill 

A  Uttia  fro  the  streeta.** 

Aad  there  she  aade  them  saeh  a  firay. 
If  they  tboaU  IIto  to  Doomes-day. 
Thay  tbarrow  **  it  ao'er  forgett ; 

«w.  seeoiding  to  proTiadai  proBuociatioa. 
t;  Torkshire  dialect.  *  Feie,  maay.  Sax. 

oMTBpUoa  of  ^meU,  to  kllL  *  Xore,  greater. 

'«BC  f  AliTO.  •  Aloag  the  side  of  Greu. 

ira.  rbiU,  maa  ia  geaerai.  '*>  From. 

hi.  <«  Make.  "  Siaoe. 

^icros  as  s  bear.    Mr  Whitsker'*  copy  readt,  perhaps  in  ooaso- 
r  •!  mlstakiag  ibo  VS.>-T'  other  wsi  Bryan  of  Bear. 
I««d  ware.    Mr  Whitokrr  reads  mtM«n.  **  Lyiag. 

i  leroe  fvaateaaaoe  or  aiaoarr.  **  Saw. 

Vight,  braTa.  The  Rokeby  HS.  reads  iiuw»tilrr»,  aad  Mr  Whit- 
ammtmmt.  *•  Boldly, 

la  the  beam  aboTO.  ^  To  preTeai.  "  Auaailed. 

lope.  M  Watiiag-strect ;  sea  the  seqeel. 


Sbobraded>  apon  every  side, 
Aad  raa  oa  them  gapla|r  fUl  wide, 
For  aothlair  woald  she  lett.* 

She  gave  sadi  brades*  at  the  bead. 
That  Peter  Dale  had  ia  his  haad. 

He  might  not  bold  his  fbat ; 
She  chsfiMl  them  to  aad  fro, 
The  wight  men  was  aerer  so  woe. 

Their  measara  wis  aot  so  1 


She  boand  bar  boMly  to  abide; 
To  Pater  Dale  she  mm»  aside 

With  amny  a  bideoas  yeli ; 
She  gaped  so  wide  aad  cried  so  hoe. 
The  fryar  said,  ■  I  roojare  theo.^ 

Thoa  art  a  flood  of  hoU. 

•  Thoa  art  come  hither  fbr  soiM  tralne,' 
I  ooojare  thee  to  go  agaiao 

Whore  thoa  was  woat  to  dwell.* 
He  saiaed*  him  with  crosse  aad  creada. 
Took  forth  a  book,  begaa  to  reade. 

In  St  John  bis  fospell. 

The  sew  she  woaU  aot  Latin  baare. 
Bat  radely  rosbed  st  the  freer. 

That  bliaked  all  his  blee ;' 
Aad  ibe  woald  have  ukea  her  hold. 
The  fryar  leaped  as  Jesas  wold. 

And  bealod  ■  him  with  a  tree. 

She  was  as  brim  '  as  aay  baare. 
For  all  their  meete  to  laboar  thera,** 

To  them  it  was  no  booto : 
Upon  tress  and  bashes  that  by  her  stood. 
She  raaged  as  she  was  wood,*' 

And  rava  tbam  ap  by  roata. 

Be  said,  ■  Alas,  that  I  was  firear  1 
And  I  shall  ba  ragged  '*  in  saadar 

Hardismydestiaia! 
Wist  i>  my  brethren  in  tbla  bonra. 
That  I  was  sett  ia  soch  a  stoare,** 

They  woald  pray  flbr  ma.* 

This  wicked  beast  tkat  wroa^  this 
Took  that  rape  fbom  the  other  two, 

And  then  they  flodd  all  throe; 
They  ledd  away  by  WatUof  straaia. 
They  had  no  saoooor  bat  their  fsal. 

It  was  the  mora  pluy. 


The  fdlld  it  was  both  lost  aad  wanna ; » 
The  sew  waat  haam,  and  that  fall  sooaa, 

To  Morton  oa  the  Greonoi 
When  Balpb  of  Bokoby  saw  tha  rape,  ** 
He  wist  ■'  that  there  bad  baea  debate. 

Whereat  the  sew  had  baena. 


He  bad  tbam  staad  oat  af  bar  way, 
For  ibe  bad  had  a  sadden  fbwy,— 
•  I  saw  aerer  so  koeae  \ 

*  Bashed.  *  Leave  It.  >  Palb. 

<  This  line  is  wanting  ia  Mr  Whltakor's  oopy,  wkonee  It  has  been 
coajectared  that  •omethian  is  waatinf  after  this  sionsa,  which  aow 
there  is  no  oecasion  to  sappose. 

*  Evil  device.  *  Blessed,  Fr.  '  Lost  bis  ooloar. 

*  Sheltered  himself.    •  Fierea. 

•<*  TIm  MS.  reads  to  Ubomr  metre.  The  test  seems  to  meaa  that  all 
their  iaboar  to  ol>taio  their  iatendod  meat  was  of  no  ase  to  them. 
Mr  Ikliitaker  reads. 

She  was  as  brim  as  aay  bear, 
Aad  gave  a  grisly  bideoas  roar, 
To  them  it  was  bo  Iwot. 

Betides  the  waat  of  ooanexioo  between  the  last  liao  aad  the  two 
former,  the  seooad  hat  a  very  modera  toaad,  aad  the  reading  of  the' 
Bokeby  MS.  with  the  tiight  alteratioa  la  the  text.  Is  mach  Iwtter. 

i>  Mad. 

•>  Tora.  palled.  "  Knew.  M  Combat,  periloas  flght* 

«*  This  staaaa,  with  the  two  foliowiag,  and  the  f^agmeat  af  a 
foarth,  an  aot  la  Mr  Wbiuker's  edition. 

••  Tha  rope  aboat  the  soar's  aodk.  ^ '  Ki 
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SooM  new  thiafi  •hall  we  heare 
Of  her  aod  Middlatoa  tbe  fretr. 
Some  battell  bath  there  beeoe.* 

Bat  all  that  tarred  him  for  Boaffbt. 
Had  they  oot  better  saooour  ■ought. 

They  were  MrTed  therefore  loe. 
Then  MUtreu  Rokeby  oane  anoo. 
And  for  her  brooght  shee  aeato  fall 

Tbe  Mw  came  her  onto. 

She  e»re  her  meate  apoa  the  flofwer. 


[Biatmi9mUtJa/hndiu] 

Wben  Fryer  Middleton  oame  home. 
Hi*  brethran  was  fall  Itia  llkoae,* 

Aad  thaaLed  God  of  hU  UfSs ; 
He  told  them  all  aato  th«  ead. 
How  be  had  fooghiea  with  a  flead, 

Aad  lived  tbroogb  o^ofcle  itrife. 

•  We  save  him  battell  half  a  day, 
Aad  tltbea  *  wa«  Itia  to  fly  away, 

For  Mvlas  of  oar  life.* 
Aad  Pater  Dale  woald  never  blloa,* 
Bat  a«  Cut  a*  be  coold  rya,* 

Till  be  cftOM  to  bU  wife.* 

The  warden  said,  •  I  am  fall  vroe, 
That  ever  yoa  thoold  be  torment  to, 

Bat  wee  with  yoa  had  beeae ! 
Had  wee  been  there  year  brethren  all. 
Wee  iboald  have  garred  the  warle'  foil. 

That  wroaght  yoa  all  tbi*  teyae.* 

Fryer MMdletOB  Mid  sooo,  ■Nay, 
In  foltk  yon  woald  have  fled  away, 

^lien  aott  mister*  had  been ; 
Yoa  will  all  tpeake  wordi  at  bama, 
A  maa  will  dlag  '•  yoo  every  Ilk  aae, 

Aad  If  It  be  a«  I  weine.* 

He  look't  M  griecly  all  that  nlfbt, 
Tbe  warden  tald,  •■  Yoa  man  will  flght 

If  yoa  aay  ooght  bat  good : 
Yoa  gae«t  •'  hath  grieved  him  ao  nre, 
Hold  yoor  tongoec  aad  tpeak  aoe  mare, 

He  look«  at  be  were  wood.* 

Tbe  wardeo  waged  '•  oo  tbe  mome. 
Two  Imldett  mea  that  ever  were  borne, 

I  weioe,  or  ever  tbali  be ; 
Tbe  ooe  wat  Gilbert  GrifHa'i  ton. 
Full  mickle  wonhip  bat  be  woooe, 

Both  by  land  and  tea. 

The  other  wai  a  baturd  too  of  Spaia, 
Many  a  Saraiin  bath  be  tlain, 

Hit  dint**  bath  gart  them  die. 
Tbete  two  men  the  battle  andertooke 
Againtt  the  tew,  at  tayi  tbe  booke, 

And  tcaled  tecurity, 

That  tbey  ibonid  boldly  bide  aad  Bgbt, 
And  tkomflt  her  in  maioe  and  might. 

Or  therefore  thou  Id  tbey  die. 
Tbe  warden  sealed  to  them  againe. 
And  tald,  « In  field  if  je  be  tlain, 

Tbit  condition  make  I : 


'  TbIt  line  it  almott  iUt^ible.  *  Each  one. 

>  Since  then,  after  that. 

*  Tbe  above  linet  are  waaling  in  Mr  MHiltaker't  copy. 

*  Ceate.  stop.  •  Ran.  '  Warlock,  or  wltard. 

*  Harm.  •  .Need. 

*«  Beat.    The  copy  In  Mr  Wbitaker't  History  of  Craven  readt, 
perbap*  better,— 

Tbe  fiend  woald  ding  yon  down  ilk  one. 

'*  «  Yon  guett  •  may  be  yon  f«u,  I.  e.  that  adventare ;  or  it  may 
meaa  yon  fkail,  or  apparition,  which  in  old  poerat  it  applied  tomo- 
timet  to  what  it  tapornaturally  hideout.  Tbe  printed  oopy  readt,— 
Tbe  beatt  bath,  etc. 

<'  Hired,  a  Yorktbire  pbrate.  '>  Blow. 


•  We  shall  tar  yoa  pray,  sing,  nad  read 
To  dBomaaday  with  haorty  apaeda. 

With  all  oar  pragaay.* 
Tbea  the  latteia  well  was  aMda. 
Banda  beted  with  sealea  bnida,* 

As  daadas  of  aiaas  shaaM  ba. 


These  maa  of  anaaa  waara  aaa  wisht. 
With  armaar  awi  with  braadaa  kriskc, 

Tbey  want  thk  saw  io  aae; 
She  osada  oa  tham  slika  a  rard,* 
That  for  bar  (hay ' 

AmIi 


She  caoM  roratag  ikem  agalaa ; 
That  taw  tha  bastard  aaa  af  Spalaa. 

Ha  bradad  oat*  his  braad ; 
Fall  splteoaslj  at  bar  ha  airalM; 
For  all  tha  foaoo  that  ha  caaM  aaha 

Sha  gat  sword  aat  af  haad ; 
And  rava  la  saadar  half  hb  sMaUo. 
Aad  bare  bla  backward  la  iha 

He  might  aat  bar  galastaad. 

8^  woald  have  rivaa  Ms  privUh 
Bat  Gllbart  with  hU  sw^  af 

He  strahe  at  bar  fail  strnag.* 
On  bar  thoaldar  tlH  sha  baM  tha 
Thaa  was  good  Giibart  sara  afor'4 

When  the  blada  braka  la  thra^.« 


Slaoe  In  bis  haada  be  hath 
Sha  tooka  Urn  by  tba  sboaUar  1 

And  held  her  hold  taU  foac. 
She  ttrave  so  stiffly  la  that  atawar,* 
That  tboroo^  ail  his  tidk  i 

The  blood  oaosa  at  ika  laau 


Then  Gilbert  griared 

That  be  rava  off  both  hide  aad  haha. 

Tbe  flesh  eama  tro  the  boaa; 
And  aU  with  foree  be  foiled 
And  wan  her  vrorthlly  la  watta. 

And  bead  her  haaM  aioaa. 


And  lift  her  on  a 

Into  two  paayers  well  made  of  a 

Aad  10  Blehmoad  thay  did  kay :  > 
When  diey  taw  her  come. 
They  tang  merrily  Te  I>eam, 

Tbe  fryers  on  that  day.* 

Tbey  thanked  God  and  St  Fraads. 
At  thc7  bad  won  the  beast  of  prh,* 

And  never  a  man  wat  slaiae : 
Tbore  did  never  a  man  more  maaly. 
Knight  Marcat.  nor  yet  Sir  Gai, 

Nor  Loth  of  Lunlhayne.'* 

If  ye  will  any  more  of  this. 
In  the  fryart  of  Richntood  't  Is 

In  parchment  good  and  fine ; 
And  how  Fryer  Middleton  tbat  was  so  haad. 
At  Greu-bridge  oonjured  a  flead 

la  likeness  of  a  twine. 

It  it  well  known  to  many  a  asaa, 
Tbat  Fryer  Theobald  wat  wardea  tkaa. 

And  tbit  fell  in  bis  lime; 
And  Chritt  them  biett  both  forre  aad  aaart. 
All  tbat  for  tolaoe  list  tbit  to  beare. 

And  bim  that  made  the  rhime. 

Ralph  Rokehy  with  fall  good  will, 

Tbe  Fryert  of  Richmond  he  gave  bar  till. 

Tbit  tew  to  mend  their  fore : 
Fryer  Middleton  by  hit  name, 
Wuoki  needt  bring  tbe  fot  tew  haosc, 

Tbat  raed  bim  tinea  fall  tare. 


*  Such  like  a  roar. 
*  Bone. 


*  Drew 
•  MevUng. 


■  Broad,  large. 

*  \m  the  combat. 
'  Uie,  batten. 

*  The  MS.  rfadt  mltUkenly  everg  day.  •  Prior. 
>o  Tbe  father  of  Sir  Gawain,  in  Ibe  rootance  of  Arthur  an 

Tbe  MS.  it  that  corrupted.— 

More  loth  of  Loath  Ryate. 
"  Weil  known,  or  perhaps  kind,  well  ditposad. 


gin  of  the  Irah  Bi 


lib  be  idalili  Ibe  lurii  of  tlieir 


•  Ibe  graciag  of  vickcd- 


■  knda  aunt  «.,  Out  in  nuner,  coui 
|4  ipfucll  a(  clolh^g,  Ihrj  nholde  me 
lie  oUMC  oF  EngUndr.  for  Ibe   by 
buIm  Ibem  ill  foar  knyghtM :  ihey  hi 
B  to  lodge  in,  id  Duvelyn,  awl  1  tu  charged 
fjU  vilb  tbem,  ud  not  to  depirle;  ind  to 
tt  dajH  I  mflereil  Ihem  lo  da  u  they  lysl. 
■ocbyng  lo  tbeni,  bnl  falowed  Iheir  ovnr 
itef  volde  r/m  ■!  the  ubie,  and  makr 
te  iHMber  good  nor  lj)rrc.     Thin  I  thouglil  1 

■tjniirelU,  Iheir  Knuuiiles.  and  •ariFllriiii 
ibnu,  ind  IDOU  in  Iheir  owrw  dyiiche,  ami 
if  dieir  cvppei  {  and  ihtT'lx^vi^  me  [hit  Ik- 
beir  coonlre  wi>  good,  for  ibfy  aji  in  lil 
«p1  IhMT  beddn)  ihry  •ere  add  iyied  1-. 
o  iba  fonnhe  day  I  ordayned  olbrr  labJe^ 
nl  ia  Ibe  ball,  iFier  the  uug'  "f  tjiglaode, 
le  liieie  fouc  kayuh 


irredvidimyneiiereuidgny;  for  before  lb«ek.yngei 
■oiiglil  IhemKlft  well  apparelled  vhsn  lliey  had  on  a 
lanieU.  They  rode  (Iwiji  wiihout  nddlo  and  uy- 
i>pe>,  and  «ilh  gml  payne  !  nude  ibrm  to  ride  iFler 
or  ibagfl.B'-LoaD  Baaaaat' fVwiare,  Load,  iflii. , 
II.  Gil. 

The  inflaence  of  (boe  barda  upon  Ibeir  patrom, 
heir  admilUd  title  ro  ininfere  in  nullen  of  the, 
>a(hlieat  conetRi,  may  be  alw  pmed  from  Ibe 
laTionrof  oneof  ibematan  interneir  between  Tbai 
'logenld,  ton  of  the  Earl  of  Klldare,  Ibenabou 
niDuoce  Ih»  Encliab  allegiance,  and  the  Lord  OuD- 
-elloT  Cromer,  vba  made  a  Loog  and  goodly  ortii 
hiauade  him  from  hii  parpoae.  The  young  lord  had 

iltended  by  avreo  Kore  bonemen  ill  their  tbiru  o' 
i^iail;  and  ve  are  uvored  thai  ibe  rhancellor,  baTin| 
-el  forth  bia  oration  «  with  ipcb  a  lameDlable  aeliona 
liii  cbeeki  vere  all  beblnbbered  «ith  team,  (he  bone 
identood  not  Eoglith,  begai 


bem  rcponioB  il 


t  cbancellor  bii  diactninc, 


one  Bvd  (ti  Helta,  in 
thceiR  U  iofect  a  «hol( 
I'CTto,  aa  ibongb  hii  t 
■    ■         if  (he  I 


rhn  in  effect 
before  hogi, 

ting  of  Iriih 


i  Thoo 


nihtbi;  title  of  %lk« 
jacki  were  gorgeotialy  LmbitMleTed  with  ailbe;  and  in 
rhe  end  he  told  him  thai  he  lingered  Ihere  oner  long. 
Wbenal  the  Lord  Thomai  being  quickened,!-  '  ai 
Holliubed  dpreaaea  ir,  bid  defiuce  to  the  cbauecllor, 
ihrew  dovn  contempluoiuly  Ibe  ivord  of  office, 
which,  in  bia  father'!  ibienee,  he  held  ft  dcpnly,  and 


r,  formrrly  poMesaed 
I  Sliex-Dooard  a 


not  her  bordc, 
not her    bjne 


and  Ibd 


^  Ibey  were  ditpleased,  and  bebekl 

em  Ibeir  good  wage,  wherein  they  had  beiMi 
Then  I  aniwercd  them  smyljng,  to  apeaci- 

dyde  before,  and  that  they  mu«  leate  it 
It  cuuom  of  Ent'iande,  a'nd  thai 


c  they  a) 


Whan  Ihey 


bycauat  they  had  patte  th< 

of  the  kynge  of  Engbinde,  and  pirccucred  I  n 

II  longaal  int  with  lliem;  yel  they  had  oni' 

I  knew  wai  well  uwd  in  Iheir  connlre,  an.l 
ihey  dyde  were  nn  brcchej ;  1  cauvid  brcefar-. 
rkiihe  to  be  made  for  llicoi.    Wbi^I»i' 

ckMliyBe  aa  in  oihcr  tauaea.     Moehe  ado  I 


tbe  aepl  of  the  (yHtala,  i 

loed  afler  Tyrone'a  great  rebellii 
abode  laid  deaolale,  Tbe  aoeienl 
liiialed  in  other  reipecli,  did  no 
aecndanta  in  pncliaing  ihe  moi 
■apiulity,  and  doubtleaa  the  hardi 


of  Ibe  Briliib  Llywarch  Hen  oniaimilar 
which  ire  affecting,  eten  through  ihediacmnging 
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This  hearth,  wUl  U  boC  b*  eorersd  with  giMs  tod ! 

la  the  lifBtlaae  of  Owaia  aad  Elpbia, 

lu  aaiplQ  noldroo  boiled  tbe  prey  ttkea  from  tbe  foe. 

TbU  heertb,  will  it  DOt  be  oorefed  with  toed-ctooia  t 
Arovod  tiM  vleed  ft  prepared,  aiore  cheerloc  mt 
Tbe  daiterinf  cword  of  tbe  fierce  daaatlees  warrior. 

This  beartb.  will  It  not  be  OTerfpvwn  wltb  spreadiacbraadiilM! 
Till  DOW  loga  of  boming  wood  lay  on  it, 
Aocntoaed  to  prepare  tbe  glfU  of  Beged  I 

*    tbit  beartb,  will  It  Mt  be  covered  wltb  thorat  I 

More  oooB«aIa1  o«  It  woald  baTo  beea  tbe  alxed  groap 
or  Owain't  eodal  friend*  aniied  in  ^anooay. 

TbU  beartb,  will  It  not  be  covered  o?er  wltli  tbe  anu  I 
Mare  adapted  lo  It  woaU  bare  been  tbe  brlgbtiordMa 
And  bannleM  fmtlTltfea ! 

Tbb  beorA,  wfU  II  not  be  oerered  with  dodEp4eaTet'1 

MoraoMfeoial  on  it«  floor  wonld  bare  been 

Tbe  owed,  and  the  ulklnf  of  winn  cbeer'd  waqrior*. 

Thi«  hearth,  will  it  not  be  tamed  op  by  the  twine  1 
More  congenial  to  it  wonld  have  been  tbe  clanionr  of  nMO, 
And  the  drcllng  bom*  of  tbe  baaqnnt. 

Ueroie  Elegit$  of  Ugmufek  Era,  If  Omn, 
Lmd,  179a,  8to.  p.  4<- 


Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan  is  ghMMny  tbia  night, 
Witbont  Are,  without  bed— 
^   I  Bia«t  weep  awhile,  aad  then  be  »il<>at  I 

The  bail  of  Cynddylan  i«  giooay  this  night, 

Witbont  Are,  witboat  candle— 

Esoepi  God  doth,  who  will  endue  ve  with  patience? 

The  bail  of  Cyaddybn  b  gloomy  tbia  night. 
Witbont  Are.  without  being  lighted— 
Be  tbou  encircled  with  tprending  lilenoo  I 


The  hall  of  Cynddylan,  gloomy  aeem*  iu  roof. 
Since  tbe  •wool  ■mile  of  humanity  Is  no  more- 
Woe  to  him  that  saw  it,  if  be  aeglecu  to  do  good  t 

Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan,  art  tbou  not  bereft  of  thy  appearance ! 

Thy  thiuld  it  in  the  f^rsTe; 

Whiitt  he  lived  there  wat  no  brdien  roof! 

Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan  Is  witbont  love  ibis  night. 

Sincfl  be  thai  owned  it  is  no  more— 

Ah.  doatb !  It  will  be  but  a  short  time  he  will  leave  me! 

Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan  Is  not  easy  this  night. 

On  tbe  (op  of  tbe  roek  of  Oydwyth, 

Witbont  iu  lord,  without  company,  without  tbe  olreling  feasu ! 

The  hall  of  Cynddylan  Is  gloomy  this  night. 
Without  Are.  without  songs- 
Tears  afflict  tbe  cheeks  I 

Tbe  hall  of  Cynddylan  Is  gloomy  this  night, 
Wltboot  Are,  without  fbmily— 
My  overflowing  tears  gush  out! 

Tbe  hall  of  Cynddylan  ploroes  me  to  see  it, 
Witbont  a  noveriag.  without  Are— 
My  general  dead,  and  I  alive  myself  I 

Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan  it  tbe  seatof  cliill  grief  this  night. 

After  tbe  respect  I  eiperieneed  ; 

Witboat  tbe  men,  wltboot  tbe  women,  who  reside  there! 

Tbe  ball  of  Cynddylan  it  silent  this  night. 

After  losing  its  master— 

Thfl  great  merdrul  God,  what  shall  I  dot 

Wd.  p.  77. 

Note  6.  Stanxa  xii. 

— Marwood-cbase  and  Tollcr-bUl. 

Marwood-chase  is  the  old  park  extcndin(*  aloiif;  ihr 
Durham  side  of  the  Tees,  attached  to  Barnard  Ci.sllr. 
Toller-hill  is  an  eminence  on  the  Yorkshire  side  of  the 
river,  commanding  a  siiperh  view  of  Uic  ruins. 


9ote  %  Stanta  xit. 


Drummoad  of  Hawthornden  was  in  t! 
hia  repntadoD  aa  a  poet  dtiring  ibm  wA  -w 
in  1649. 

Note  8.  Stanza  zit. 

Mao^^nrtln'a  harp. 

K  If ac-Cortin,  bereditaiy  OUamh  of  Nd 
and  Filea  to  Donough,  Earl  of  Thomond,  a 
of  Munater.  Hi  is  noblonan  was  amoogt 
were  prevailed  upon  to  join  Elizabeth's  h 
as  if  was  known  that  he  had  baaely  aband 
terests  of  his  country,  Hac«Curtin  pnaiaat 
tory  poem  to  BIac<Carthy,  chief  of  Soalh  1 
of  tlie  Euf  enian  line,  who,  with  O'Neill  O'D 
and  others,  were  deeply  engaged  in  prof 
violated  country.  In  this  poem  lie  dwells  1 
on  tlie  courage  and  patriotism  of  Mae-Cnt 
▼erte  that  should  (according  to  an  estakit 
the  order  of  the  bards)  be  introduced  in  tl 
O'Brien,  he  turns  into  severe  satire: — *Hi 
flicted  (says  he),  that  the  descendant  of  the 
fioiromh  cannot  furnish  me  -with  a  tbenc 
honour  and  glory  of  bis  exalted  race !'  Lon 
hearing  this,  vowed  vengeance  on  theqMhie 
fled  for  refuge  to  the  county  of  Cork.  C 
serving  tlie  exasperated  nobleman  and  his 
a  small  distance,  he  thought  it  was  in  vaia 
pretended  to  be  suddenly  seized  with  th 
death ;  directing  his  wife  to  lament  over  h 
his  lordship  that  the  sight  of  him,  by  avr 
sense  of  his  ingratitude,  had  so  mnch  affect 
he  could  not  support  it ;  and  desired  her 
time  to  tell  his  lordship  that  he  entreated 
request,  his  forgiveness.  Soon  as  LordT 
rived,  the  feigned  tale  was  related  to  him. 
man  was  moved  to  compassion,  and  not  o 
that  he  most  heartily  forgave  him,  boi, 
purse,  presented  tbe  fair  mourner  with  sot 
inter  him.  This  instance  of  his  lordship's 
nerosity  gave  courage  to  the  trembling  ban 
denly  springing  up,  recited  an  extemporai 
praise  of  Donough,  and  reentering  into  hi* 
came  once  more  his  favourite.* — Walkxi'i 
the  Irish  Bards,  Loud.  1786,  4 to*  P*  i4i* 

Note  9.  Stanza  xv. 
The  ancient  Eaglish  minstrel's  dmi. 
Among  the  entertainments  presented  to 
Kenilworth  Castle,  vras  the  introduction  of 
signed  to  represent  a  travelling  minstrel, 
tained  her  with  a  solemn  story  out  of  the  ^ 
Arthur.  Of  this  person's  dress  and  appeal 
Laneham  has  given  us  a  very  accurate  ace 
ferred  by  Bishop  -Percy  to  the  preliminary 
on  minstrels,  prefixed  to  his  Reliques  of  An< 
vol.  I. 

Note  10.  Stanza  xxviL 

LIttleoot-ball. 

The  tradition  from  which  the  balbd  is  i 
supplied  by  a  friend,  whose  account  I  vii 
injustice  to  abridge,  as  it  contains  an  adc 
ture  of  an  old  Knglish  hall:— 

«•  Little^ot  hotisc  stands  in  a  low  and  1 
tion.     On  throe  sides  it  i^  surrounded  by 
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kU  o»er  Uk  idjoiDine  hilJ ;  as  ilie  foonli,  by  rarn- 

VrAb.  bdy  m  nboM  accounl  .bp  bsil  b«a  UBt  for. 

>  vhich  lire  nif  red  I>t  ibe  riw  KniKi.     Cl<w  on 

anil  a   man  of  11  bMgbiy  *nd  (rroFinat  aigiect.     Tbe 

odE  of  Ihc  houie  ;>  a  thick  E"!"  °f  l«f<T   !"«■■ 

bdy  VII  ileliri'red  of  a  fne  boy.     liniDcdblFly  Ihc 

■(ilv  m-|^  df  vliich  niBi  ODi:  dF  ilir  priDcipal  ate- 

mta  fonini.Dd.4  Oa  mLd«fa  to  gi«  him*  the  child, 

»i*illl«m«1.ll>(rpark.   I1  » id  irregulic  buadii>G 

iDd  cBirhioc  ii  f-om  lin',  hel>»aica  tcma  ibe  rooo. 

p^  MilWuilT.  ">d  lu  pnihibJy  er«:l«l  aboiit  Ibe 

md  threw  it  on  ilie  back  of  ilie  Srr,  Ibll  m  bbiing 

by  lis  .tii.ul»  raW5i«if  oft  upon  the  haKCh.  .heo 
the  lufrun  si>oin  Kiini  It,  villi  furl.  ind.  in  inile  at 

Ml  hR«»><UIC«.   bo-ever,   in   the  uiinior  DF   tb* 

h««k.  llo-^J  iHd.  .lon-rs  nnJ  bul.l«!  b,  l„n;.. 

hljiltrt  -  iryl-  rij-i       \i  I  III.;  »ll  ilioriJigUn  iKj'jwwcr  lirfb':  •mcbtd  aolbw, 

Ufi^iuUDf  nuil  -ii:<:  I  ».t- tnid  tUatSmiuiireoBc.     [Isr  FbriMtciiiilductar 

If  lidl abundance  ef  blJ-t.i>lji^m..t  ^ji  ;"-   -^.-1    irjipiMri^.  vhonQBip  bound  liCr  e^n^aadeltn^sjadhtt 


AhtT 

tdMjrife  waa  itionBly  agi- 
prereding  ni([b[; 


2^2 
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nu  Martk.  «U1  U  ■«(  he  ewerwl  with  gvMs  Md! 

Is  tke  ilfBttee  of  Owaia  awl  Elpkia, 

lu  aapla  aaldroa  boiUd  the  pivy  ttkM  froa  tk«  foe. 

Tkb  hearth,  will  It  mm  he  corned  with  toad-MooU! 
Aroeed  the  viaad  It  prepared,  aere  cheeriaf  wae 
The  daiteriair  nrwd  of  the  ieroe  daaatlees  warrier. 

Thh  beerth.  will  It  sot  be  oTeigrowa  with  epreadJaf  hraad>lM! 
Till  avw  lof*  of  baralBf  wood  lay  oo  It, 
AocaeUMMd  to  prepare  the  fflfu  of  Reged! 


*    this  hearth,  will  it  MC  be  cOTcred  with  thorae! 

■ore  coafealal  ea  It  woald  have  bera  the  Mixed  groap 
Of  Owela't  eodal  friewb  salted  la  ^taoay. 

ThU  hearth,  will  It  aot  be  covered  over  with  the  aaut 
More  adapted  lo  it  woeld  here  beea  the  briffht  torches 
Aad  hanaleee  fMtlrlUee ! 

Thb  hearA,  will  11  aot  be  oerered  with  dodEp4eaTef! 

■•reoaafleaUl  oa  lu  loer  woald  hoTO  beea 

Tha  nwad,  aad  the  ulklaf  ol  wlaa  cheer'd  warrion. 

ThU  hearth,  will  It  aoi  be  toraed  ap  by  the  ewhM  I 
Hot*  (waiceaial  to  It  woald  harfr  hwa  the  claaioar  of  i 
And  the  drdlag  horat  of  the  baaqaat. 

JSbrMC  EUfiM  «/  Ugmarek  Era,  If  Omem, 
L&md.  179a,  Ito.  p.  4>- 


The  ball  of  Cyaddylaa  i>  (hMMny  thb  aifht, 
Withoat  Ire.  wiihoot  brd«> 
,   I  aiatt  weep  awhile,  aad  thra  be  tileat ! 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  It  glooay  thb  alght, 

Wlthaat  Ire,  withoat  oaadi*— 

Except  God  doth,  whe  will  eadoe  me  wbh  patieaoe? 

The  hall  of  Cywidylaa  b  gloosy  thie  alght, 
Withoat  Are.  withoat  beiag  lighted— 
Be  thoa  eaeirded  with  tpreadlag  tlleaoo  t 


Bote  J,  Scama  ziv. 


The  haU  of  Cyaddyba.  gtooay  weia*  lu  1 
Siace  the  twaet  ■•lb  of  haaiaaiiy  b  ao  aiore— 
Wee  to  hlai  that  eaw  it,  if  ha  aeglecu  to  do  good  t 

Tbr  hall  of  Cyaddyba,  art  thoa  aot  berefk  of  thy  appeam 

Thy  thlfld  U  ia  the  RrsTr ; 

Vbiltt  be  lived  there  wet  no  brokeo  roof! 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  is  withoat  lore  ihU  alsht, 

Sinre  be  that  owaed  it  it  ao  Bore— 

Ah.  death !  it  will  be  bat  a  tbort  iIbm  he  will  ieare  ae! 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  b  aot  eaay  tbia  alght. 

Ob  the  top  of  the  rarh  of  Bydwyth, 

Witboai  iu  lord,  withoat  ooaipaay,  withoat  the  dreliaff  feaiu ! 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  b  gleoaiy  thb  eight. 
Withoat  Ire.  withoat  •oaga— 
Tears  edict  the  cfaeefca  1 

The  hall  of  Cyaddyba  b  glooay  thb  algbl. 
Withoat  Ire,  withoat  iaaaily— 
My  orerfowiaf  tear*  gaah  oat ! 

The  bell  of  Cyaddylaa  plemrs  «e  to  aee  It, 
Withoai  a  mvariag.  withoat  Are— 
My  geaeral  dead,  aad  i  alive  nytelf ! 

Tb«  ball  of  Cyaddylaa  it  ibe  teat  of  rbill  grief  ibit  alght. 

After  the  reapect  I  experieorad  ; 

Withoat  the  omb,  wiiboat  the  wooteB.  wbo  retide  there! 

The  hail  of  CynddylaB  it  tilent  tbit  night. 

After  loting  iu  autter— 

The  ffn»t  nercifol  God,  abat  tbell  I  do  f 

Hid.  p.  77. 

'Sole  G.  Staoia  xii. 
— Marviond-rhaae  aiKi  Toliei^-hOL 

Manrooil-clmse  U  tliP  old  park  extendin(;  aJonf;  tlio 
Durham  «udc  of  ihe  Tees,  attacbetl  to  Rarnard  C:iNtli-. 
Toller-liill  is  ao  eminence  on  tlie  Yorkshire  aide  of  the 
river,  commanding  a  Mip^rh  \icw  of  the  ruins. 


Dnunmoiid  of  IlawtborDden  wms  in  die 
hit  repatalkMi  u  a  poet  during  die  cml  wan 
in  1649. 

Note  8.  Stanza  ziv. 
Mae4:artia'a  harp. 

K  Mac-Gortin,  berediiary  CMlamh  of  Kenh 
and  Filea  to  Donoiifh,  Earl  of  Tbomood,  and 
of  Munster.  Tliis  nobleman  was  amongst  I 
were  prevailed  upon  to  joio  EliabeCh's  forai 
at  it  was  known  that  be  had  basely  abandon) 
teretts  of  his  country,  lfac*Ciirtin  pMMntad . 
tory  poem  to  If  ac-Carthy,  chief  of  <— lb  Ma 
of  die  Eof  enian  line,  who,  with  O'Neil,  ODoa 
and  others,  were  deeply  engaged  in  prolKti 
violated  country.  In  this  poem  he  dwells  wid 
on  die  courage  and  patriotism  of  Har-Garthr 
verse  that  should  (according  10  an  ectabbdM) 
the  order  of  the  bards)  be  introdueed  in  the 
O'Brien,  he  turns  into  severe  sadre: — ^*Bov 
dieted  (says  he),  that  the  tlescemlanc  of  the  gn 
fioiromh  cannot  furnish  me  with  a  tbeme  w 
honour  and  glory  of  his  exalted  race  f  Laid  T 
hearing  this,  vowed  vengeance  on  thespihledb 
fled  for  refuge  to  the  coimty  of  Cork.  Oae 
serving  the  exasperated  nobleman  and  bis  cfi 
a  small  distance,  he  thou|^  it  was  in  vaia  io 
pretended  to  be  suddenly  aetiod  wiib  the  ( 
death ;  directing  his  wife  to  bment  over  bim. 
his  lordship  that  the  si^t  of  him,  by  avaki 
sense  of  his  ingradtode,  had  so  mncb  affected 
he  could  not  support  it ;  and  desirad  bcr  at 
dme  to  tell  his  lordship  that  he  entrealed,  a 
request,  his  forgiveness.  Soon  as  Lordlboi 
rived,  the  feigned  tale  vtas  rebted  to  him.  H 
man  was  moved  to  compauion,  and  not  ooh 
that  he  most  heartily  forgave  him,  buu  op 
purse,  presented  the  fair  moomer  with  tome 
inter  him.  This  instance  of  his  lordship's  pit 
nerosity  gave  courage  to  die  trembling  bard, ' 
denly  springing  up,  recited  an  extemporanrc 
praise  of  Donough,  and  re-entering  into  bi«  *g 
came  once  more  his  fovourite.a — Walkbi'sJI 
the  Irish  Bards,  Lond.  1786,  \\o.  p.  14 >• 

Note  9.  Stanu  xv. 
The  aacieat  Eaeiith  ailattrrl't  drcM. 
Among  the  entertainments  presented  to  El- 
Kenilworth  Castle,  was  the  introduction  of  a  | 
signed  to  represent  a  travelling  minstrel,  v 
tained  her  with  a  solemn  storv  ont  of  the  Ac 
Arthur.  Of  this  person'^  dress  and  appraran 
I^neliam  has  given  us  a  very  accurate  accou 
ferred  hy  Bishop  -Percy  to  the  prrlimUiar\'  di 
on  minstrels,  prefixed  to  his  lleliqoes  of  Ancie 
vol.  I. 

Note  10.  Stanxa  xzviL 

Littletvt-hall. 

The  tradition  from  which  the  ballad  is  fon 
supplied  by  a  fnend,  whose  ;iccouut  I  will  t 
injustice  to  abridge,  as  it  contains  an  admij 
ture  of  an  old  English  hall:— 

•  Little-cot  house  stands  m  a  low  and  Ion 
tion.     On  three  sides  it  is  surrounded  liy  a 

I 


ROKEBT. 


273 


*  tlae  adjoiaiofr  kill ;  00  tbe  fourth,  b?  mea- 
are  valmed  by  tbe  river  Kcnnet.  CJose  on 
the  hou«e  is  a  thick  fjrove  of  lofty  tree*, 
rpe  of  vhich  mns  one  of  the  principal  a«e- 
iroii|^  ihe  park.  It  it  an  irre(;ular  building 
JIuitT,  and  van  probably  errcted  about  the 
tenaination  of  feudal  warfare,  vhendefeoce 
nger  to  be  an  object  iu  a  country  mansion. 
iBtiances,  however,  in  ibe  interior  of  the 
a  appropriate  to  feudal  times.  The  hall  i» 
Uv  floored  with  stones  and  ligliled  by  iari;e 
iadovi,  that  are  ciotliM  miib  cascmmis.  Ii^ 
bong  with  old  military  aeomtrements,  that 
brc«  Irft  a  prey  to  rust.  At  one  end  vf  the 
m^  of  roats  of  mail  and  helmet s.  aud  then; 
y  fide  ibuiMiii nee  of  old-f^hioned  pistols  ui^d 
or  of  them  with  matrhlotks.  Iramedi.itdv 
eoraWbaD^s  a  row  of  Ifathoni  jr*rkins,  made 
«  of  a  shirt,  sujiposed  10  have  been  worn  as 
ydbeTMulc  A  lar^e  oak  table,  nracliini; no  irly 
f  fad  ci  tbe  room  to  the  otluT,  nii|;hi  have 
le  vbole  nei(;hbourhood,  and  an  a|>piriula};e  to 
if  it  made  it  antwer  at  other  times  for  the  old 
4irfde4ioard.  The  rest  of  the  funiifiirr  is  in 
E  tfyk.  ptrliculaHy  an  arriM-hair  of  cumbrous 
■iiip,  ronstruftf^  of  itood,  curiou^Iv  tiirnt.-d, 
^Uck  and  triaii{;ular M?al,  said  to  have  hern 
UpPopbam  in  the  reij^n  of  Liiz^iU-th.  The 
iMo  tbe  ball  ii  at  one  eud  Ly  a  lo«  door«  com- 
^  vilk  a  passage  tliat  leads  from  the  outer 
he  front  of  tbe  bou«^  to  a  qu;i<lran)j'le'  nithiu : 
Ivr,  it  opens  upon  a  gloomy  siairra  v.  hv  « liirli 
•d  to  the  fir«t  floor,  and,  pa*^*>iu(!;  the  doors  of 
t-dunlierv,  enter  a  narrr>w  gjlliTy  «liicli  ex- 
•g  tbe  back  front  of  the  hou<^  fn>m  one  end 
wof  it,  and  looks  u[>on  an  old  garden.  This 
'  kuif  with  portraits,  chietly  in  the  Spanish 
F  the  uiteeatb  rentur\'.  In  one  cf  the  btti- 
(.vhiefa  you  pas^  in  {joinj;  tovtanls  thei;-illrry, 
ndviib  blue  furniture,  which  time  lia-t  now 
fj  ud  ibradbare,  and  in  the  bottom  of  one 
(4-avtaini  you  arv*  ••liown  a  pl.ii*e  where  a 
i^itti  been  cut  out  and  *-<'wn  in  ajjain, — a  elr- 
r  vliicb  Mfvcs  to  identify  the  Kcne  of  tlie  fol- 
vy:- 

•  00  a  dark  rainy  ni{;ht  in  the  month  of  >'o- 
Mt  an  dd  midwife  sate  muring  by  her  collaf^e 
*hro  on  a  sudden  ^lie  wa«  startled  by  a  loud 
at  tbe  door.  Onop«  uinu  it  she  found  a  horse- 
told  her  that  her  a'^i^tnuf.e  was  requin.-d  im- 
by  a  perion  of  rank,  and  that  she  should  he 
!y  rewardnJ,  but  that  there  were  reasons  for 


^erAbc  hdy  no  whose  account  she  liad  l^een  sent  for, 
and  a  man  of  a  haagbty  and  ferocious  as[>ect.  The 
lady  was  delirered  of  a  fine  boy.  Immedblely  the 
man  commanded  the  midwife  to  ^ve  him*  the  child, 
and  catching  it  from  lier,  he  hurried  across  the  room, 
and  threw  it  on  the  back  of  the  fire,  that  was  blazing 
iu  the  chimney.  The  child,  howeier,  was  strong,  and 
by  its  struggles  rolled  it>clf  off  u[Kin  tlic  liearth.  when 
tlie  ruffian  again  urized  it  wilh  fury,  and.  in  spite  of 
the  inlercev«ion  of  die  midwife,  and  the  more  piteous 
entri-alies  of  tlie  inothiT,  lhru<>t  it  under  th«*  grate,  and, 
raking  tlie  livr  rnals  up^m  if,  aoou  put  an  end  to  its 
life.  Tbe  midwife, after  <>pendiug  some  time  in  afford- 
ing all  the  reUcf.in  her  power  to  tbe  wretched  mother, 
was  told  that  flht  mu«t  be{;one.  Her  former  conductor 
appeared,  wlio  agaio  brmiid  lier  eyes,  and  conveyed  her 
bi-hind  him  to  her  owu  bonx: :  he  then  paid  her  hand- 
somely, aud  departe<l.  The  midwife  was  strongly  agi- 
tated by  the  horrors  of  the  preireding  ui^lit;  and  she 
immeiliatcly  made  a  depo«ttiou  of  the  fact  before  the 
magistrate.  Two  circuru->L:inees  afford'fl  hopes  of  de- 
tecting the  hnu<e  in  whirh  the  crime  lud  Ix'en  com- 
mitted ;  oiiti  was,  ih:it  the  midwife,  as  >>hr  .site  bv  the 
bedside,  hid,  w ilh  a  vi-w  to  discover  tlif  place,  cut  out 
a  piece  uf  the  bed-cu:taiii,  and  «4fwn  it  in  a(;aiii;  the 
other  WJ^.  that  a<  she  hid  di'S'.'-ndf^l  the  <>taircaM»,  she 
had  counted  the  steps.  Some  auspicious  fell  upon  one 
Darrell,  at  that  time  the  proprietor  of  Littlreot-hnus^', 
and  the  domciin  around  it.  The  house  was  etaininad, 
and  identified  by  the  midwife,  and  Ddrrell  was  tried  at 
Salisbury  for  the  murdiT.  Ily  comiplin;;  his  judge,  he 
escafMii  the  urnlence  of  the  law,  but  broke  his  nrck  by 
a  fill  from  hi^horhc  in  hunting,  in  a  few  months  after. 
The  plare  where  this  happened  is  still  known  by  the 
name  of  DarrelFa  Stile, — a  spot  to  be  dreaded  bv  the 
pi.'asanl  whom  the  shades  of  evening  have  overtakeu 
on  his  way. 

M  Littlecot-house  is  two  mdes  from  Uungaford,  in 
Berkshire,  through  which  the  Ikith  road  passes.  tUc 
fact  oci-urred  in  tlu^  n-'n^u  of  Elizabeth.  All  tlie  im- 
portant circumsiaaceft  I  have  given  exactly  as  thev  are 
told  in  the  country  :  nonn*  iriflfs  only  are  added,  either 
to  render  the  whole  connected,  or  to  increase  the  im- 
pression. #» 

With  this  tale  of  t»rror  the  author  has  combined 
son.p  circumstances  of  a  similar  l<  ^rnd,  which  was 
current  at  Il«iinburg)i,  during  his  childhood. 

AlKiut  the  begimiiujf  of  the  ei^hl<-<  riih  renturv,  wtum 
the  liiTQc  ra»iles  of  the  Scottish  nobles,  and  even  the  se- 
cluded hotels,  like  tlioce  of  the  French  noblesse,  whieii 
they  pouesse<l  in  Edinburgh,  were  somHimestue  scenes 


of  strange  and  mysteriou<^  transaction^,  a  disinr  of  sin- 
i<*  affair  a  strict  M*crei.  and.  therefore,  >-lie  J  gular  s.ioctity  was  called  up  at  midnight,  to  pray  with 
lit  to  )«e  blind-Md«-d,  aud  to  l>e  conducted  in  1  a  person  at  the  point  of  death.  This  wav  no  unusual 
!Jon  to  the  bed-<  bamber  of  the  lady.  With  1  ^umnlons  ;  but  whit  followed  was  alirming.  lie  was 
itiou  tbe  midwife  cons#rnted ;  the  horseman  '  put  into  a  «eilan-chair,  and,  after  bi^  had  been  trans- 
rye4.aodplace<l  heron  a  (liilion  behind  him.  ported  to  a  remotf  part  of  thf  town,  the  bearers  in- 
efyJius;  in  nlence  for  many  miles  tliroiij;li  si<,tnl  U[xm  his  bc-iug  bliinlfohbd.  The  request  was 
dirty  lanes,  they '■Iopp<-d.  and  the  midwife  enforred  by  a  eo(  ked  pisCnl,  and  submitted  to;  but  in 
iio  a  house,  wbiih  from  the  length  of  ln-r  the  course  of  the  disru-slon  he  conjectured,  from  the 
ii|;li  the  a|iartments,  as  well  as  tlic  sounds  phrases  employed  by  the  chiiruien.  and  fi  0111  aonie  part  < 
di»co%ere<l  to  be  the  s<-at  of  wealth  and    of  their  dress,  not  completely  <oiicealr^  by  their  cloaks. 


>b<; 


'ben   the  bandage  wa>  remo\frtl  from  her 
•mild  berself  in  a  bed-chamber,  in  which 


that   they  were  gre  itly  abo\e  the  menial  station  thev 
had  assumed.     After  nianv  turns  and  windiii:!s.   iln* 
'  chair  was  carried  up  stairs  into  a  lodging,  where  his  eyes 
■n^Uackapefoa  owsMeofli.baiaa  ■oiqaite(ur.\  .  were   uncovered,  and  be  was  introduced  into  a   bvd- 
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nU  hearth.  wUl  U  ■«(  be  eorored  «itk  greea  tod ! 

la  tke  lifeUaie  of  Owaia  ud  Elphia, 

lu  aaple  oaaUnm  boiled  the  prey  takea  from  ibe  foe. 

TbU  heartb,  will  It  aot  be  cortved  with  toed-ctooU! 
Aroaad  tbe  vioad  It  prppared,  aiore  ebeerlaf  was 
The  clatterioQ  nrord  of  tbe  Intx  danatleM  warrior. 

Tbh  heartb.  will  It  aot  be  overgrown  with  ipreadlBf  branbld*! 
Till  aow  lofp  of  baraiag  wood  lay  oo  it, 
▲ocaaioaMd  to  prepare  tbe  elfU  of  Beged ! 

Thli  hearth,  will  It  not  be  covered  with  thoni* ! 

■ore  coafealal  oa  It  woald  baTe  1mi!<>o  the  liked  groap 

Of  Owala't  •ocUl  frieads  nnltfd  In  harawny. 

Thli  heartb,  will  It  not  be  cotered  over  with  the  anu! 
Mare  adapted  to  It  wonkl  bare  been  the  bright  tomhee 
Aad  banaleM  faetiv  Itfea  • 

Tbla  hearth,  will  II  not  be  roTered  with  dork-leaTn ! 

More  ooageaUl  oa  iu  loor  wonid  bare  been 

The  mead,  aad  ibe  ulking  of  wiae-cboer'd  warrlort. 


Thia  heartb.  will  It  not  be  tumrd  np  I>y  tb<>  twine ! 
Mora  oongenia!  to  it  woald  have  hern  ibe  claamar  of  asm. 
And  the  drcllag  bom*  of  the  hanqoet. 

Utrtic  Eltfitt  of  Ufwmnk  Hra,  fy  Oteea. 
Loud.  1793,  8to.  p.  4i- 


The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  is  ghmoiy  this  night, 

WIthoat  Mre.  without  bed-. 

I  ainst  weep  awhile,  and  then  be  »il4«t! 

The  hall  of  Cynddyian  is  glooay  this  night, 

Wlthaat  Ire,  wilboat  candle— 

Eaeept  God  dotb,  «i ho  will  endue  me  with  patieaeeT 

Tbe  hail  of  CywIdyUa  Is  gtoooiy  this  aighl. 
WIthoat  Are.  wIthoat  being  lighted— 
Be  thoa  endrded  with  spreadiog  •iieaof  t 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa,  glooay  seemi  iu  roof, 
Siate  the  iwevt  snile  of  humanity  i»  no  ini>re— 
Woe  to  him  that  saw  it,  if  be  neglerti  to  do  good  t 

Th4-  hall  uf  Cynddyian.  art  thoa  not  hfrrh  of  thy  appoarance '. 

Thy  thicld  !•  in  tbe  RrsTp; 

Wbiltl  be  IItcJ  (here  w8>  no  brolien  roof! 

Tbe  hail  of  Cynddyian  !■  withont  Iovm  ibis  nijbt. 

Sinrf  1m*  that  owned  It  is  no  mnr<> — 

Ah.  death!  il  will  be  bat  a  »borl  limr  br  will  IravM  m**! 

The  hail  of  Cynddylaa  is  aot  raty  ibit  nigbl, 

On  ih^  top  of  the  roeh  of  llydwyih. 

Wilboat  iu  lord,  wilboat  compaay.  wilboat  the  circling  featu' 

The  hall  of  CyoddyUn  it  glo(»my  this  eight, 
WIthoat  Ire.  wilboat  soags— 
Tears  afBirt  the  dweks ! 

The  hall  of  Cyaddylaa  is  gimimy  this  night. 
Wilboat  Are.  wilboat  Csmiiy— 
My  overAowiag  tears  goth  oat ! 

Tbe  hall  of  Oyoddylan  plertvi  ne  to  tee  It, 
Wilboat  a  mvering.  wiihoal  firti— 
My  general  dead,  and  i  aii«  v  myM*if ! 

The  hail  uf  Cyoildylan  it  Ihc  «Mt  i«rrliill  griff  ihit  al(;bl. 

After  tbe  rrsperi  I  eiperienmi ; 

Witboal  thr  men,  wliboul  the  women,  wbo  trhide  ihrr^! 

TbA  hail  (if  Cynddyian  l«  tilrot  tbi«  night. 

After  IfMing  iu  matlfr— 

Thr  great  nu-rt  ifai  did.  what  tball  I  do  T 
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Notr  (i.  Slania  xu. 

— UarwiMMi-tbaiT  and  Tolirr-blll. 

M.irwofHl-rli.isc  i\  thr  old  yurk  rxiPiuliii(;  nlrii;^  ilii* 
Durham  m<1<*  nf  ihi*  Tr<>x,  iitlarhnl  to  iLinianl  (I.i-|ii-. 
Toller-hill  is  nil  ominrnct'  (Ui  thr  Yorkshire  Nitlr  n(  i|i«> 
ri\('r,  ctMiiiiiaixliiii;  <1  '«iii»«'rh  \ic«  nf  the  ruins. 


Hole  2t  Suuma  ziv. 


Dnunmoad  of  llawthornden  was  in  the  mith  of 
his  reputation  as  a  poet  during  dia  einl  wais.  lie  died 
in  1649. 

Note  8.  Stania  xiv. 
Mac-Cart ia't  harp. 

ti  Mac-Gnrtin,  herediuiy  OUamh  of  Nonh  Mumm^ 
and  FUea  to  Donough,  Earl  of  Thomond,  and  Pircsidot 
of  Monster.    This  nobleman  vas  amongst  iJiMrvks 
were  prevailed  upoo  to  joio  Elixabcth's  forecs.    Sooa 
as  it  wan  known  that  he  luid  basely  abandoned  iIk  ia- 
terestM  of  his  country,  Mac-Curt  in  piwtanted  aa  adA- 
tory  poem  to  Mac-Carthy,  chief  of  Sonth  MnntfiT.  aad 
of  tlie  Eugenian  line,  wlio,  «iih  0*N«U  O'DonnrL  Larr. 
and  others,  were  deeply  engaged  in   protertiog  tfadr 
violated  country.     In  this  porm  lie  dwells  with  rapun 
on  the  courage  and  patriotism  of  Mac-Carthy;  bat  tbr 
verse  that  shoiild  (according  to  nn  e<iiahli«iinl  bw  af 
tlie  order  of  the  b(ird&)  be  introduced  in  thr  ptaise  af 
O'Drien,  he  turns  into  severe  satire : — *  Row  an  I  af* 
Hicted  (nays  he),  that  the  descendant  of  tbe  great  irWa 
fioiromb  cannot  furnish  me  with  a  tlienw  wortbv  iW 
honour  and  glory  of  bis  exalted  race !'     Loftd  Tboaoad. 
hearing  this,  vowed  vengeance  on  the  fpiriied  baid,  vhs 
(led  for  refuge  to  tbe  couuty  of  Cork.     One  d4v.  tif 
serving  tlie  eKaspcrated  nobleman  and  his  eqaipife  al 
a  small  distance,  lie  thought  it  was  in  vain  to  lly.  sad 
pretended  to  be  suddenly  seised   with  the  pa^gi  «f 
death ;  directing  hii  wife  to  lament  over  him,  and  id 
his  lordship  that  the  sight  of  him,  by  awakeai^  the  ' 
sense  of  his  ingratitude,  had  so  much  aJFfeeted  him  ikai  ■ 
he  could  not  support  it ;  and  desired  her  al  the  stme 
time  to  tell  his  lordsliip  that  he  entreated.  a«  a  liyiag 
reque<it,  bis  forgiveness.     Soon  as  Lord  Tbnmued  ar- 
rived, tbe  feigned  tale  was  related  to  him.     The  aobte- 
man  was  moved  to  compauion,  and  not  only  tlccLuvJ 
that  he  moftt  heartily  forgave  him,   but,  opeamn  bu , 
purse,  presented  tbe  fair  mourner  with  some  pieret  to  » 
inter  him.     Tliis  instance  of  his  lordship's  pity  and  ff  ' 
iierofiity  gave  courage  to  tlie  trembling  bard,  who.  Mid- ' 
denly  springing  up,  recited  an  eitemporaneoii«  ode  la 
praise  of  Douough,  and  re-entering  into  hi«  «rr>icr.  be- 
came once  more  his  fovourite.it — WALKu'sife«a<n<</| 

Ae  Irish  Bards,  Lond.  1786,  4(0.  p.  i4>- 

I 

Note  9.  Stanza  vv. 
The  ant-ieni  Eaglith  minttrvi's  dress. 
Among  the  entertainmcnl.s  prevnted  to  Eliiabrdi  a: 
Kcnilworlh  Ciiitle,  viras  llic  introduction  of  a  ]vru)o  J^- 
signcd  to  represent  a  travelling  minstrel,  wh<irn(iT^ 
t:iiiied  her  with  a  solemn  story  out  of  the  Art'>  of  k  ^ 
Arthur.  Of  thi«  person^  dre»s  and  .ippearaue<r  Mi^tf 
L.iiiclinm  has  givrn  u^  a  very  acruratf  arcouni.  tru- 
ferred  hy  Bishop -Terry  to  the  prelimiiiarv  dis«-ru(.i  a 
on  tiiiiistreU,  prefixed  to  his  Reliques  uf  Ancient  Pivt.*T. 
vol.  I. 

Note  10.  Stania  xT«iL 

Lillierol-hall. 

The  tradition  from  which  the  ballad  i»  fonndrd  *i* , 
supplied  by  u  friend,  whose  aceoiiut  I  will  tuM  dt^  1^ 
injiitlice  to  abridge,  ns  it  cotuains  .in  admiriNif  \*- 
ture  of  an  old  KngliOi  liall:-> 

•>  Little-cot  house  stands  in  a  low  and  loneiv  ^.i^- 
tion.     <hi  three  sides  it  i«  surrounded  by  a  p^>k  1  >^'' 


i»er  i1k  ndjoininj  hill;  on  iLpfonrili,  bf  mcn- 
icb  an  nicnd  by  Ilia  riier  Kcnnei.     CIoh  an 

of  ilie  haniF  '»  ^  lUck  ETDie  of  lofly  trcn, 
F  icr^tc  of  vhicli  ruDidae  of  Ihe  priDcipnl  ate^ 
i(  ilirougli  Ihcimrk.   It  ii  sn  irrtpiUr  building 

fptiquiiy.  aud  wu  prabably  rifcied  HbDut  tbe 
iiuliaDdF(^uitlliiufaiT,ii: 


'itcnFlIia  bdy  u  mboiF  : 


tuw^ibo, 


JifkKjefl  a  prryin  nui,     Al  one  cnrf  o 
Ufn^F-jtrtuu  of  nuil  nnJ  liFtmcU,  and  thcni 
*■'  ■      dancBof  old-ISjhJoilt(l  prrtols  am 
hpm  viLh  nvilclLlDrk«/    liApiALialel' 

«litrt,  BopiHued  la  \\ait  brtn  vom  a 
'^[iKtiLiuli,  A  br^  oakublflf rftachin^nr'irl' 
'     '    Iw  roam  la  ibr  oilier,  mi);hi  luiii 
leJibonrhofKl,  and  an  appfiidagF  It 
■  010(^1  mmlp  II  iHwcr  al  oihcr  limn  forllieoir 
Ikifiliiffli-lKnrd.    TbrrrUol  ihc  furaiiure  itii 

MmBkbip,  i.ariitrutlrd  af  vood,  cnnoojly  (iiranJ, 
■iBblglilqcb  lod  trill ajfulBriffat,  said  Lo  have  ' 
■Hijla^  tVipliam  in  the  rfiEn  of  Hiiubclh. 

■BEkOG  nail  a  putsge  thml  leads  fram  llic 
■raiUhnni  of  llit  bouKIo  iqindraoele'  ^i 
«lkl«ltn,liopcB«iipooaBlooniyslairca«,  by" 
ivtvodro  ilip  fim  duDr,  and,  pifeiai;  ibe  dtwrft  of 

^  1^  llie  back  fronl  af  ibc  liaosF  From  one  end 
klttMbrnFii,  BDd  IodIu  Dpooan  oUprdFD.  Tbii 
bnog  siih  ponriiti.  cbirfly  in  Ihe  Spiiiiih 
dv  lixErendi  c^enrury-  In  aae  of  ihc  licd- 
vbicb  yoil  nu  ifc  gding  IdWardfe  Illef^liery, 
ikahfcMd^lli  bliUVlimituiT.  irliicrb  time  liat  aait 
<»''<l>o(yiDdibmdban,andiii  ibc  bauom  of  one 

■«>|W»  ba>  hten  cm  oul  and  irwn  in  BE«in,— n  cir- 


iireqi 


ircdii 


lAalily  by  a  pcmD  of  rank,  a 
■dmnely  rewarded,  bul  ihal  there  were  rennoiu  For 
ipiou  llie  affair  a  nricl  teccel,  and,  ibcrefan,  ihe 
M  Hibmil  10  be  blioiUiilded,  juul  la  he  coodncleil  in 
t  eoodilion  id  ihr  bed-cbamber  of  [he  lady.  Willi 
■e  heriuiion  die  nudaife  canKnled ;  Ibe  linTKinna 
ind  bet  eyei, and  placed  beran  a  pillion  behind  him- 
er  prneeedinii  in  Hience  for  many  milet,  Ihroui;li 
^  and  diny  lanei,  they  mopped,  and  ibe  midwife 
I  lol  inlD  a  bouK,  wliii^b  from  Ibe  leugtlu'  lier 
k  tliFfxigh  the  aparlmet 


beil-diaiabert  ia  irlikh 


d  of  a  flno  boy.     Immniiaiely  tl 


ing  ill  llie  relidUn  lier  power  lu  (be  vrelclicd  mollin-, 
-J1S  mid  thai  ^mu^t  tircanc.  »«■  FornMrcwidiiclor 
■ppenrcd,  who  aijflinbauad  brr  cyei^^nnd  eonveyad  her 
lind  him  to  berovD  hDra«:  hi;  then  paid  h(r  hiod- 
lily,  and  Jtjnrtei.  >Tbe  midwiFe  naj  siroajly  bbi- 
■dhy  Ihe  horrora  af  ihe  preceding  niglil^^aud  ihe 
Tipdialely  made  a  depoiitioa  of  fbc  Faci  bcFoK  Lbe 
giilralo:  '  TiXft  «<ftuikuian«f  afforded  liopei  of  de- 
ring  ihi  bonM  in  nhieh  ilie  crime  bad  Ifcen  corn- 
led  ;  DOD  wai,  thai  Ihe  midwife,  as  ihe  aau  by  tlie 
'■'     ■     '      ■■        '       ■  ,diwovcr  Ihe  place,  eul  oul 


r  of  die 
'B>,  Ibal 


Itarrell 

at  Aiai  iu«  lb 

of  IJldecoT-hou« 

nd>l. 

1,    ThebouM* 

leumini^ 

nAldi 

MScd  by  Ibe  midwife,  ad 

nnrrol 

Saliibu 

emur^r 

,     By  cor 

uptinn 

liajudje.  he 

Ihrak 

hU  neck  by 

a  tall  1 

am  liii 

lonein 

Mr. 

The  pi 

nowubylhe 

irii«.ile 

be  drwdcd  hy  Ihe 

pea»a 

nbon 

■he  .hades  of  e*c 

ingba 

e  orenaken 

-Li 

leeol-h 

wt  milet  fi«m  II 

lerk^b 

e.  Ihi 

u^wb 

tae.  «: 

eurred 

D   Ibar 

L-arr,- 

All  <he  im 

currenl  BI  Edinbnrgli,  during  hit 
Abaul  Ibc  h^jiaiiinB  af  ilie  rig 

Ihey  paueued  in  Edinburgh,  wen 
of  ilraage  and  ropleriwu  Iransa 
gular  uoelily  vaB  called  up  al  ii 
a  per«ou  al  (be  point  of  death. 


mole  iMrl  of  the  iowd,  ibe  bearers  ii 
IS  being  blindfolded.  The  request  wi 
rocked  pittol,  and  lubmilled  la ;  but  i 


t  emplo^JK  by  the  chaijm 
rdr«s,nolcompl.^Ielyaoj 
jey  were  greaily  Jkjvc  d 


scaled  by  Iheir  cloaks. 
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roomy  where  he  feuad  a  lady,  M^ly^eMvered  of  41  ii|;> 
^t  He  vas  commtBded  by  |ut  attendantt  to  toy 
•uch  ,prayen  by  her  bedUeide  at  were  fitdng  for'a  per- 
eon  not  expected  lo  survive  a  moStal  disorder.  He  ven- 
tored  to  remonstrate,  amjjjiobsenre.that  hersafii  ddivery 
warranted  better  hopes.  But  he  was  sternly  com- 
manded to  oley  the  orders  first  giein,  and  with  diffi- 
culty recollected  himself  sufficiehlly  fb  ao|uit  himself 
lH  the  task  imposed  on  him.  He  was  thidi  again  hur- 
ried into  the  chair;  but,  at  they  ^adwrtfd  him  d<i^ 
stairs,  he  heard  the  report  of  a  pistol.  He  was  safely 
conducted  home;  a  purse  of  gold  wm  lorcedupon  him ; 
but  be  was  waraed,  at  Ihe  same^ime,  that  the  least  al- 
IttsioB  10  this  dark  timsaction  would  eM  him  hitdife. 
He  betook  hiatfielf  to  reft,  an^*af ter](pi;  and  broken 
masinf,  fell  into  m  deep  sleep^  F^om  this^  he  wat 
awakened  by  his  servant,  with^the  dismal  news,  that  a 
fin  of  uncommon  fury  had  broken  6ut  li  the  house  «i 
****,  near  the  he^  of  the  Ganong^,  and  that  it  was 
touUy  consumed ;  with  jthe  shocking  addition,  that  tlw 
daughter  ^  the  proprietor,  a  yotag  lady  emioei)t  for 
beauty  and  accomplishments,  had  peritihed  in  theflji^nes. 
Hie  clergyman  had  his  suspicions,  but  to  have  made 
them  public  would  have  availed  nothing.  Be  was  ti- 
qrid ;  the  family  was  of  the  first  disttiaction ;  above 
all,  the  deed  was  dbne,  and  eould  not  be  amended. 
Time  wore  away,  however,  and  with  it  his  terrors.  He 
becamo  anhappy  at  being  the  solitary  depositary  o^tliis 
fearful  mystery,  and  mentioned  it  to  some  of  his  bre- 
thren, througl|  who^Mie  anecdote  acquired  a  sort  of 
publicity.  The  divine,  however,  hadbeen  long  dead,  and 
the  story  in  some  degree  forgotten,  when  a  fire  broke 
out  again  on  the  very  same  spot  where  the  bouse  of  **** 
had  formerly  sftod^  and  which  wae  now  occupied  by 
buildings  of  an  inferior  description.  When  the  flames 
were  at  their  hei|^t,  the  tumult,  which  usually  attends 
ftuch  a  sceoe,  was  suddenly  suspended  by  an  unex- 
pected apparition.  A  beautiful  female,  in  a  night- 
dl^ss,  extremely  rich,  but  at  least  half  a  century  old, 
appeared  in  the  very  midst  of  the  fire,  and  uttered 
these  tremendous  words  in  her  vernacular  idiom : 
«  jines  burned;  twice  burned;  the  third  time  I  '11  scare 
you  alllw  The  belief  in  this  story  was  formerly  so 
strong,  that  on  a  fire  breaking  out,  and  seeming  to  ap- 
proach the  faul  spot,  there  was  a  good  deal  of  anxiety 
testified  lest  the  apparition  should  make  good  her  de- 
nunciation. 

Note  1 1 .  Stanza  xxxiii. 

At  thirk  ■  •moke  tbm<>  brarlha  bsTe  giren 
At  HallowtM«or  ChrUtBM  «ren. 

Such  an  exhortation  was,  in  similar  circumstances, 
actually  jpven  to  hw  followers  by  a  "Welch  chieftain : — 

«  Enmity  did  continue  betweenc  Howell  ap  Rys  ap 
Howell  Vaughan  and  the  sonnes  of  John  ap  Meredith. 
After  the  death  of  Evan  ap  Robert,  Griffith  ap  GrooW 
(cozeu-german  to  John  ap  Meredith's  sonnes  of  Gwyn- 
fryn,  who  had  long  served  in  France  and  had  charge 
there),  comcing  home  to  live  in  the  countrey,  it  hap- 
pened that  a  servant  of  his,  comeing  to  fisli  inStymllyti, 
his  fish  was  taken  away,  and  the  f^l^'^  beaten  by 
Howell  ap  Rys  his  servants,  and  by  his^nimandment. 
Griffith  ap  John  ap  Gronw  took  the  matter  in  such 
dudgeon  that  he  challenged  Howell  ap  Kys  to  the  Held, 
which  he  refusing,  as<icmbling  hi«  cosins  John  np  Me- 
redith's sonnes  and    his    friends   togjetlier,   assaulted 


Hoadl  In  his  own  honee,  after  the  mani 
seene  ia  the  French  warree,  aad  coasamed  v 
hbbaraeeandhisoatkonfes.  Whilst  he  wae 
saakmg  the  hall,  which  Howell  ap  Hp  aad  nai 
people  kept,  beiog  a  very  strong  Iwaie,  he  ti 
oat  of  a  crevice  of  the  house,  throogh  the  si^ 
beaver  iato  the  head,  and  shiyne  oat-rigbt,  beia 
wise  armed  at  all  poinU.  Hotwiihstaodiag  hi 
dm  atmah  of  the  house  wat  coatiBaed  whk  fra 
Bieace,  the  door^  fiicd  with  great  burtheas  oi 
besides  this,  the  smoake  of  the  oat-heasm  aw 
aot  fano  distaat  anaoyed  greedy  ^  daCeada 
that  most  of  them  lay  uader  boordesaadbeaeb 
the  floofe,  m  the  haU,  the  better  ta  aeafd  thai 
Dariag  this  seeae  of  coafasion  oady  tlw  a! 
flowell  ap  Rys,  never  stooped,  hat  stood  volt 
the  middest  of  the  floore,  armed  with-a  ^ev 
hivid,  and  called  into  thim,  and  bid  *  tkeaa  a 
men,  for  shame,  for  he  Had  knowae  then  as 
smoke  in  that  hall  upon  Cbristmae  tsea  *  la 
seeing  the  house  could  no  longer  dated  Aem 
overlayed  with  a  multitude,  apoa  'j^rley  k 
them,  Howell  ap  Rys  was  content  lo  yiald  hia 
soner  to  Morris  ap  John  aplleredilh,  Jolia  ap  M 
eldest  Sonne,  soe  as  he  would  swear  anto  him  - 
'him  safe  to  Carmirvon  Castle,  to  abtdo  the  iris 
law  for  the  death  of  Graff  ap  Johnap  Groaw,  i 
coaen-german  removed  to  the  said  Howell  ap  I 
of  the  very  same  house  he  was  of.  WhicI 
ap  John  ap  Meredith  undertaking,  did  pat 
about  the  said  Howell  of  his  trastiea  firieads 
vanu,  who  kept  and  defended  him  fraai  tkeva| 
kindred,  and  especially  of  Owen  ap  Joha  ap  | 
his  brother,  who  was  very  eager  agiiast  hia 
passed  by  leisure  thence  like  a  camjpe  lo  Cai 
the  whole  countric  being  assembled,  Howdl  hi 
posted  a  horseback  from  one  place  or  otlwi 
way,  who  brought  word  tliat  he  was  come  tbit 
for  they  were  jn  great  fear  lest  he  should  be  mu 
and  that  Morris  a p  John  ap  Meredith  could  noi 
to  defend  him,  neither  durst  any  of  llowell'«  (r 
there,  for  fear  of  the  kindred.  In  the  end,  b< 
vercd  by  Morris  ap  John  ap  Meredith  to  the  c 
of  Carnarvon  Castle,  and  there  kept  safely  in  v 
til  the  assises,  it  fell  out  by  law  that  the  bu 
Howell's  houses,  and*  assaulting  him  in  hi<  owo 
was  a  more  hayuous  offence  iu  Morris  ap  Johi 
rcdilh  and  the  rest,  than  the  death  of  Graff  ap . 
Gronw  in  Howell,  who  did  it  in  his  own 
whereupon  ftlorris  ap  John  ap  Meredith,  with  tl 
more,  were  indicted  of  fdony,  a»  appearrtl 
copie  of  the  indictment, which  I  had  from  tlie  i 
Sir  Jobn\Vy.^.<«b's  History  of  the  Cwydirftumil 
1770,  8vo.  p.  1  i(i. 


CANTO  VI. 


Note  I.  Stanza  xxi. 
0>r  npihun'k  alinr  hnnQ  b;  |*loTe. 
This  rustom  among  the  Retlesdale  and  Tvn<* 
derers  i.s  mentioned  in  the  interestiaj;  life  of 
Gilpin,  where  some  account  is  (jiven  of  the>c  ' 


•mbKh  ir  iru  \be  cutiarn  oF  IhM  cucUcnt  man 

IB  ntlaiB  (of  durit)  MB  pmiiM  an  Ili«  Bor- 
ibrir  .Sum  bicbariiiB  held  iu  Uun  poneiiian. 
TWv  vikl  Knrihiimbriui  ind»il  veai  beyond  ilie 
ftnolf  of  (bcir  BDCulon.    They  ure  nol  coMmt 

■dhcrenu  hs  cauld,  ipd  cammcnrc  ■  kind  of 
nr.    So  TiiU  t  prime  jnidljc  would  often  occa- 

li  hippcHd  (bat  ■  iiiunel  of  Ihis  kinil  •atoa 

*hm  Hr  r.ilpin  oh  il  Railibnry,  in  Ibatt  faris. 

■glhr  Iva  or  IlireB  Gni  diyt  oFfaii  prescbing,  ihe 

uliii^  |f*nirj  obfcrved  tooie  dei-onlmi  ■ml  never 

qfEUrd  11  eliUKh  isgelller.   Al  leoflb,  liuvnerer.  lUry 

One  parly  lod  been  esriy  m  chnreli,  rad  ji.il  u 

■rnilpin  brgia  lilf  iiccinou  ibe  oilier  enlered,     Thcjr 

•und  Bol  tou^  tilenl:  iDllumed  at  iJietiijbt  of  encli 

',  ilKj  begin  to  e1i<b  1^  ireapont,  for  Ihey  arre 

ruled  with  jneluii  and  Mfordi,  and  mumnll)  ap- 

*.     A«a^  liomver.    bj  Ihc  lacrediiMi  of   Ihe 

',  ibr  tainh  in  wme  degree  ceavd-     Mr  (Gilpin 

reded :  vIi«d  ae^v  llic  camboLani*  bq[>ii  la  braa- 

4tb  Ibcir  WBpook,  uid  drn  (ow4Fd&  racb  olber.     A* 

r»y  Kinml  Mir,  Hr  Gilpin  Mepped  from  die  pulpil, 

M  iKiscen  Ibem.  and  addrcual  ilia  leaderi,  pui  to 

I  la  (lif  ^uarre]  for  llie  prrsdnl,  bul  eould  not  eFFcel 

TolirtrccoiiciliauoDi    TUeir|»niuiiirfHl  biin,  bovaver, 

^lurbaiwc.  Bit  iben  winl  agdia  into  Ibe  pulpil,  and 
fMiI  ibe  ml  of  Ihe  lime  iu  etuleBiauring  la  iiiaka 
m  vhnniAl  of  vluii  ilif^  bad  done.  UIa  bebaviour 
■4  diteaiirM  alfacinl  ibew  »  niwb,  ibai,  at  bi>  br- 
*r  tuimiy.  ibcy  promiied  in  fbrbrjir  alt  actt  of  bni- 
klliabilelKeainiuued  iu  Ihecoiinlry.  Andiomucb 
rapHird  wa«  he  aoiaiii]  Ibem,  llul  vborirr  vu  in 


(am  liefore  iba  fenfk  *m  asKBibledi  be  d 
|lo4  UngiBg  Bp,aad  <■*•  infonuKl  by  ibc  u 

nCiiitlu  a  rhalluide  to  any  one  -wb 
.  dovn-     Sir  Gilpin  ordered  Llip  foxtou  u 
but  upon  hii  mierly  refuiiiiB  1"  loutb  ii 
■  dean  hinwlf.  and  pnl  il  iu  bis  bren.i,     1 


,aMn   IlH   Devi 


enlic  farm.    Tlie  fbief  plaee  of  bi 
ird'i  Island  in  Derwentwater.^ul  C 
le  LAe  of  WindcfDHrt.— 
•  Thii  iibnd  formci^y  belonged  tr 


■ud>f  Dierjiriie  j  and  for  h 


me  kepi  sliTD  [be  aniniuily  of  indiiiduatii.  Col 
r'lBti',  a  Blcady  friend  lo  nturpBlian,  reaided  hi 
meat  Kendal,  and,  nii<ler  the dnnble  cbaneler 
'nding  migittrate  (for  be  vu  a  juliiceaf  peare) 


r«lhei-.  houie  n 

n  Ibe  island 

taWin 

dcnnorc,  reinlred 

'  poaiible,  ID  H 

■ha  IB 

n  Khn  had  made 

ueled.  myaill 

oi  loEelberllw 

F  the  lake,  and  bloekadec 

liepbteebyK. 

be  la«]«I  and  earned  «> 

.i<   approaebe. 

u    form. 

ieiiher 

rrenpbofibec 

fU>e«<^-i.b- 

-ooe,  and  rode  la  Kendel.     Here,  beki}  ii.formHl  Ihil 

Colonel  Biigp  MJ  al  prayers  [for  u  •as  on  a  Sunday 

nmminB),  he  stationed  Ukinen  properly  iB  Ibe.veones, 

nrl  hinueir,  armed,  nde  direHly  mt  the  cburcb.     Il 
piobably  WHS  no!  ■  regular  cburclj!  bul  some  large 

pldee  of  neeling.     Il  is  Bid  lie  inlentod  10  kih  llie 

iridonei,  and  carry  him  offi  bul  u  Ibi>  teenu  lo  bin 

been  louUy  impracue^kt,  ■<  iinKber  probable  ita.  lo. 

ulealioo  wu  to  kill  him  on  life  spoi,  and  in  Ihe  DiidK 

f  the  coufHiion  to  eicape.     Whatever  hi>  inleDlioa 

v>:isil«at  fruilraled,  for  BriKip  happened  In  be  ebc- 

-  Tlia    coRgrecnlian.    ai   miyhl  be  elpeeted.    «■» 

liraim  iulo  great  eonfuiiou  on  leeiui)  an  nrmed  nuui 

jor,    Ukiiit 

:nmed  bis  harH  round,  and  rode  (|U>elly  oul.     I 
uiini;  gneu  aaalarnf,  be  was  presently  uiuilted  » 
eft  the  ai>embly,  and  being  iriled,  hy  gblhi  were  c 
ind  be  was  uoLioned. 
-  AI  ibis  ioitaDi  bit  party  made  i  furious  attack 

Ibe  luo  wbo  liJid  Kiied  blm,  clapped  bi>  saddle,  i 


asyhin  in  the  lake.    The  » 


Dl.  knew  #  well  (mm  the 
.t>o<1y  but  Robin  iIk  Devil,* 


T* 
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^tie  ilorb  0f  tbt  Jsl^ : 


A  POEM. 
IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


t  SccDc  dF  thil  Parm  lin,  u  Gni.  ia  die  Cu 
Arlomith,  od  Ibe  coast  oF  Argylvihire^  andaften 
in  Iha  Iilandi  of  Skye  bdiI  Arran.and  upoD  Ibcro 
Aynbin.  Finally,  il  ii  laid  near  Slirliog.  The  Mory 
opcDi  in  die  Spring  of  ihc  year  1 3a;,  nhen  Bruce, ' 
'  i  been  driten  ool  of  S»Iland  b;  the  Engliili, 
;  Barons  who  adhered  Id  iIii(|  forcien  inwreit, 
met  From  Ibe  Island  of  Rachtin  on  llic  coatl  of  IcC' 

my  of  the  perioaaget  and  incideou  imrwluctd  art 
■  hislorical  celehrily.  The  aullioriiiei  u»d  are  chiefli 
ate  of  ihe  renerable  Lord  HiiJes.  ai  weU  endlled  ll 
:  called  the  restorer  of  Scoiiith  history,  as  Bruce  tbi 
(lareT*or  Scoltiih  monarcliyi  and  of  Archdeacoi 
irbaur.  a  correu  edition  of  whose  Helrical  Hiatory  0 
Roben  Btuce  will  toon,  I  truil,  appear,  under  Ihe  car 
of  nay  karned  friend,  the  Rei.  Dr  Jamiewm.  ■ 
Aibalifard,  latti Dtcember.  i3i4. 


.■em^it  (bou  diei*  tadden'd  aeenea  han  plasoi 
Loiesl  thou  through  Auliimn'i  fading  mlioi  1 

a  Kt  Ihe  hcBlh-flover  wiiher'd  on  die  bill, 
To  lislen  to  die  wood's  eapiring  lay, 

0  note  the  red  leaf  sSiTering  on  die  spny, 


LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 

CANTO  I. 


Denealli  a  throud  of  ruisct  dropp'd  willi  [old, 
Tweed  and  hit  iributarics  m  ingle  slill ; 

Hoarser  the  wind,  and  deeper  leuuds  tbe  nil, 
Yet  lingerinG  notes  of  lyltan  inu.ic  t-cll. 

The  deep-toned  cwliai,  and  die  rrdhrc.iM  shrill 

Whcntliebmadsuniinktdowuoul^iirkk'iwcs: 


in  deparli— froi 


Bleni  with  die  stream,  and  g.ile  t 

No  more  die  distant  reaper'-i  m 

The  last  hiidie  shout  liath  die.1  u| 


>!  do  not  scorn 

a  III! 

ouffhit. 

inaner  iwte 

Scarwwilhdi 

tiu 

lal't  holl 

Jy«».B™«. 

.ra<> 

dnit  remote 

ulama'i  ntoini 

jid  few  as  irt^e 

Iha 

Irembli 

sear  and  dry. 

When  wild  ^ol■em 

erbath 

it  buEle  wouHl 

or  mock  my  10 

lonely  « 

Thnnish  held 

.nsadinqneslb 

There  happier  bard. 

t  yore  ha«  richer  harre.. 

and 

haply  nc 

I  uoma»d, 

To  a  wild  tale 

of  Albyn-t  wa 

a  distant  Uuds 

by  die  rouflh 

Still  live  >Dm< 

or, -hen  on  Co 

li^his  decay. 

With  Slid,  the 

ol  Skyc 

is  linowii  ami 

die 

«,lile« 

In  Harries  hn 

.nd  in  1 

i*Jietc  te,l  from 

mo 

ul  coU  U 

le  HiBhly  of  die 

-  W«.,  M 

id  of  Lorn  !- 

heminttreltsui 

liall 

,Ar.orn 

And  die  da 

rksc 

s.tU»t<. 

The  diapason  of  llie 


AndG 

«-n 

Locli-AlliBd 

*o..db 

ndO 

As  if  wild 

wood.  and. 

ivrsliu 

In  lit 

n« 

0  die  lo.ely 

tnaymplion 

more  iwMl 

Snre 

from  nuiu- 

llo«, 

irra 

Karl. 

rrri  trihnt: 

Paid 

l}e  10  the  fei 

aldiy. 

[hiU 

>hoiiour'd  1 

ere  tlv 

:.rd 
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If. 

«  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  l»  't  was  thus. they  sung, 

And  yet  more  proud  the  descant  mnf , 

«  Wake,  Bfaid  of  Lorn !  high  ri^t  is  oars, 

To  charm  dull  sleep  from  Beaaty*s  bowers ; 

Earth,  ocean,  air,  have  nought  so  shy 

Bat  owns  the  power  of  minstrelsy. 

In  Lettrrmore  the  timid  deer 

WtU  pause,  the  harp's  wild  chima  to  hear; 

Rude  Heiskar's  seal  through  surges  dark 

Will  long  pursue  the  minstrel's  bark;  (a) 

To  list  bis  notes,  the  eagle  proud 

Will  poise  him  on  Ben-CailUach's  cloud; 

Then  let  not  maiden's  ear  £sdain 

The  sammons  of  the  minstrel  train, 

Bat,  while  oar  harps  wild  music  make, 

Edith  of  Lorn,  awake,  awake! 

in. 

«0  vakev  while  dawn,  with  dewy  shine, 
Wakes  Nature's  charms  to  vie  with  thihe! 
She  bids  the  mottled  thrush  rejoice 
To  mate  thy  melody  of  voice ; 
The  dew  that  on  the  violet  lies 
Mocks  the  dark  lustre  of  thine  eyes; 
Bat,  Edith,  vrake,  and  all  we  see 
Of  sweet  and  £ur  shall  yield  to  thee!* — 
■She  comes  not  yet,»  gray  Ferrand  cried : 
•  Brethren,  let  softer  spell  be  tried. 
Those  notes  prolong'd,  that  soothing  theme, 
Which  best  may  mix  with  beauty's  dream, 
And  whiqter,  vrith  their  silvery  tone, 
The  hope  she  loves,  yet  fears  to  own.»— 
lie  spoke,  and  <m  the  harp^lrings  died 
The  strains  of  flattery  and  of  pride ; 
Jlore  soft,  nsore  low,  more  tender  fell 
The  lay  of  love  he  bade  them  tell. 

IV. 
«  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn!  the  moments  fly, 

Which  yet  that  maiden  name  allow ; 
Wake,  Maiden,  wake !  the  hour  is  nigh. 

When  Love  shall  claim  a  plighted  vow. 
By  Fear,  thy  bosom's  fluttering  guest. 

Ay  Hope,  that  soon  shall  fears  remove, 
We  bid  thee  break  the  bonds  of  rest. 

And  wake  thee  at  the  call  of  Love ! 

•  'Wake,  Edith,  wake!  in  yonder  bay 

Lies  many  a  galley  gaily  maond. 
We  hear  the  merry  pibrochs  play, 

We  see  the  streamers'  silken  band. 
Wliat  chieftain's  praise  these  pibrochs  swell, 

What  crest  is  on  these  banners  wove, 
The  harp,  the  minstrel,  dare  not  tell — 

The  riddle  miut  be  read  by  Lovc,» 

V. 
Retired  her  maiden  train  among, 
E.,clith  of  Lorn  received  the  song, 
But  tamed  the  minstrel's  pride  had  been 
That  had  her  cold  demeanour  seen ; 
For  not  upon  her  cheek  awoke 
The  glow  of  pride  when  flattery  spoke, 
Nor  could  their  tenderest  numbers  bring 
One  sigh  responsive  to  the  string. 


As  vainly  had  her  maidens  vied 
In  skill  to  deck  the  princely  bride. 
Her  locks,  in  dark-brown  length  array'd, 
Cathleen  of  Ulne,  'twas  thine  to  braid; 
Young  Eva  with  meet  reverence  drew 
On  the  light  foot  the  silken  shoe. 
While  on  the  ancle's  slender  round 
Those  strings  of  pearl  fair  Bertha  wound, 
That,  bicach'd  Lochryan's  depths  within, 
Seem'd  dusky  still  on  Edith's  skin. 
But  Einion,  of  experience  old. 
Had  weightiest  .task — the  mantle's  fold 
In  many  an  artful  plait  she  tied. 
To  show  the  form  it  seem'd  to  hide, 
Till  on  the  floor  descending  roU'd 
Its  waves  of  crimson  blent  with  gold. 

VI. 
O!  lives  there  now  so  cold  a  maid. 
Who  thus  in  beauty's  pomp  array'd. 
In  beauty's  proudest  pitch  of  power. 
And  conquest  won — the  bridal  hour— 
With  every  charm  that  wins  the  heart, 
By  nature  given,  enhanced  by  art, 
Gould  yet  the  fair  reflection  view. 
In  the  bright  mirror  pictured  true. 
And  not  one  dimple  on  her  cheek 
A  tell-tale  consciousness  bespeak  7 — 
Lives  still  such  maid? — Fair  damsels,  say, 
For  further  vouches  not  my  lay. 
Save  that  such  lived  in  Britain's  isle. 
When  Lom's  bright  Edith  scom'd  to  smile. 

VIL 
But  Morag,  to  whose  fostering  care 
Proud  Lorn  had  given  his  daughter  fair, 
Morag,  who  saw  a  mother's  aid 
By  all  a  daughters  love  repaid, 
(Strict  was  that  bond — roost  kind  of  all- 
Inviolate  in  Highland  hall — ) 
Gray  Morag  sate  a  space  apart 
In  Edith's  eyes  to  read  her  heart. 
In  vain  the  attendants'  food  appeal 
To  Morag's  skill,  to  Morag's  zeal ; 
She  mark'd  her  child  receive  their  care. 
Gold  as  the  image  sculptured  fair 
(Form  of  some  sainted  patroness) 
Which  oloister'd  maids  combine  to  (dress ; 
She  mark'd — and  knrw  her  nursling's  heart 
In  the  vain  pomp  took  little  part. 
Wistful  awhile  she  gazed — then  press'd 
The  maiden  to  her  anxious  breast 
In  finlsh'd  loveliness — and  led 
To  where  a  turret's  niry  head. 
Slender  and  steep,  and  battled  round, 
O'erlook'd,  dark  Mull!  thy  mighty  sound, (3) 
Where  thwarting  tides,  with  mingled  roar, 
P«irt  thy  swarth  hills  from  Morven's  shore. 

vin. 

u  Daughter,))  she  said,  m  these  seas  behold. 
Round  twice  an  hundred  islands  roU'd, 
From  llirt,  that  hears  their  northern  roar. 
To  the  green  Hay's  fertile  shore;  (4) 
Or  main-land  turn,  where  many  a  tower 
Owns  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power. 


378 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


*- 


Each  on  iu  own  daA  cape  reduMd, 
And  listening  to  its  01m  wild  wind. 
From  wben  MiafUTy,  tiemly  placed* 
O'erawei  the  woodland  and  the  waate,  (S) 
To  where  Donataffoafe  bears  the  ragbif 
Of  Gonnal  with  his  rodu  engaging. 
Think'st  thoo,  amid  thb  ample  round, 
A  single  brow  but  thine  has  frown'd. 
To  sadden  this  anapieious  morn. 
That  bids  the  daughter  of  high  Lon 
Impledge  her  spousal  faith  to  wed 
The  Heir  of  mighty  Somerled ;  (6) 
Ronald,  from  many  a  hero  s|»wig, 
The  6dr,  the  vallaat,  and  the  young, 
Loao  OP  TU  IiLss,  (7)  whose  lofty  name 
A  thousand  bfrds  have  given  m  fame^ 
The  mate  of  mooarchs,  and  allied 
On  equal  terms  with  England's  pride.'^ 
From  chieftain's  tower  to  bondsman's  cot, 
Who  hears  the  tale,  an^  triumphs  not) 
The  damsel  dons  her  best  attire, 
The  shepherd  lights  bis  beltane  fire, 
Joy,  joy!  each  warder's  bom  bath  sung, 
Joy,  joy!  eath  matin  b^U  hath  rung; 
The  holy  priest  sayi  grateful  mass. 
Loud  shouts  each  hardy  galla-^asty 
No  mountain  den  holds  outcast  boor. 
Of  heart  so  dull,  of  soul  so  poor, 
Eut  he  hath  flung  bis  task  aside, 
And  claim'd  this  mom  for  bolyntide; 
Yet,  empress  of  this  joyful  day, 
Edith  is  sad  while  aU  are  gey-o— 

IX. 

Proud  Edith's  soul  came  to  her  eye. 

Resentment  cbeck'd  the  stru(^ling  sigb, 

Her  Iiurryiog  hand  indignant  dried 

The  buroiog  tears  of  injured  pride— > 

«  Monig,  forbear !  or  lend  thy  praise 

To  swell  yon  hireling  harper's  lays; 

Mflkc  to  yon  maids  thy  boast  of  power. 

That  they  may  waste  a  wondering  hour, 

Telling  of  banners  proudly  borne, 

Of  pealing  bell  and  bugle-horn, 

Or,  theme  more  dear,  of  robes  of  price, 

Crownlets  and  gauds  of  rare  derice. 

But  thou,  experienced  as  thou  art, 

Think'st  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the  heart, 

That  bound  in  strong  affection's  cliain. 

Looks  for  return  and  looks  in  vain? 

No !  sum  thine  Edith's  wretched  lot 

In  these  brief  words'— He  loves  her  not ! 

X. 

«  Debate  it  not — too  long  I  strove 
To  call  hks  cold  observance  love. 
All  blinded  by  the  league  that  styled 
Edith  of  Lorn, — while,  yet  a  child, 
She  tripp'd  the  heath  by  Morag's  side, — 
The  brave  Lord  Ronald's  destined  bride. 
Ere  yet  I  saw  him,  while  afar 
His  broadsword  blazed  in  Scotland's  war, 
Train'd  to  bdieve  our  fates  the  same. 
My  bosom  tlirobb'd  when  Ronald's  name 
Came  gracing  Fame's  heroic  tale. 
Like  perfume  on  the  suouner  gale. 


What  |»lgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 
Of  BMald's  deeds  in  battle  boklT 
Who  toodi'd  the  harp  to  heroes'  praise. 
But  hie  aebigtemeBts  swell'd  the  lays? 
Bvea  Morag— not  a  tale  of  fame 
Was  hers,  but  desed  with  RoankTa  name. 
He  came!  and  all  that  had  been  told 
Of  his  high'  worth  seem'd  poor  and  ceM, 
Tame,  lifeless,  void  of  energy, 
Unjust  10  Ronald  and  t»  me ! 

XI. 

«  Since  then,  what  thought  had  With's  heat 
And  gave  not  plighted  love  iu  part!— 
And  what  requital!  cold  delay — 
Excuse  that  shunu'd  the  spoual  day- 
It  dawns,  and  Ronald  is  not  here ! 
Hunu  he  Bentalla's  nimble  deer. 
Or  leiters  he  in  secret  dell 
To  bid  some  lighter  love  fareweU, 
And  swear,  that  though  be  may  not  seen 
A  daughter  of  the  house  of  Lorn,  (8) 
Tet,  when  these  formal  rites  ahi  o'er. 
Again  they  meet,  to  part  no  moeeT»— 

ZIL 

— «  Hush,  daughter,  hnsh !  thy  Janhli  re* 
More  nobly  think  of  Ronald's  law. 
Look,  where  beneath  the  eatfle  gmy 
His  fleet  unmoor  from  Aroe^Mry! 
Seest  not  each  galley's  lopmaat  bead, 
As  on  the  yards  the  saib  ascend? 
Hiding  the  dark-blue  land  they  rise. 
Like  the  white  clouds  on  April  skiea; 
The  shouting  vassals  man  the  oart. 
Behind  them  sink  Mull's  mountaia  sfaerrv 
Onward  thctr  merry  course  they  keep. 
Through  wliisiltog  breeze  and  foaming  dei 
And  mark  thfr  headmost,  seaward  cast, 
Stoop  to  the  freshening  gale  her  mast. 
As  if  slie  vaird  its  banner  d  pride. 
To  greet  afar  her  priaee's  bride ! 
Thy  Ronald  comes,  and  while  in  speed 
His  galley  mates  the  flying  steed. 
He  chides  her  sloth!*— Fair  Edith  sighd. 
Blush'd,  sadly  smiled,  and  thus  repBed: — 

xni. 

« .^wcct  thouglit,  but  vain !— No,  Morag  *.  ■ 
Type  of  his  course,  yon  lonely  bark, 
Tliat  oft  hath  shifted  helm  and  Mil, 
To  win  its  way  against  the  gale. 
Since  peep  of  mom,  my  vacant  eyes 
Have  view'd  by  fits  the  course  she  trim ; 
Now,  though  the  darkening  scud  comes  0 
And  dawn's  fair  promises  be  gone. 
And  though  the  weary  crew  may  see 
Our  shellering  liaven  on  tlieir  lee. 
Still  closer  to  (he  rising  wind 
They  strive  her  shivering  sail  to  bind. 
Still  nearer  to  the  sheKes'  dread  verge 
At  every  tack  her  course  they  urge. 
At  if  they  fcar'd  Artornish  more 
Tliau  adverse  winds  and  breakers'  ruar.»- 
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XIY. 
Sooth  spoke  the  maid. — Amid  the  tide 

The  skiff  she  mack'd  lay  tossing  sore. 
And  shifted  oft  her  stooping  side. 

In  weary  lack  from  shore  to  shore. 
Yet  on  her  destined  course  no  more 

She  gain'd,  of  forward  way. 
Than  what  a  minstrel  may  compare 
To  the  poor  meed  which  peasants  share, 

Who  toil  the  livelong  day; 
And  such  the  risk  her  pilot  hraTcs, 

That  oft,  before  she  wore. 
Her  bowsprit  kiss'd  the  broken  waves. 
Where  in  white  foam  the  ocean  raves 

Upon  the  shelving  shore. 
Tet,  to  their  destined  purpose  true, 
Uodaunted  lotTd  her  hardy  crew. 

Nor  look'd  where  shelter  lay, 
5or  for  Artomish  Castle  drew, 

5or  sceer'd  for  Aroe-bay. 

XV. 

Thus  while  ihey  strove  with  wind  and  seas, 
Borne  onwrard  by  the  willing  breese, 

Lord  Ronald's  fleet  swept  by. 
Streamer 'd  with  silk,  and  trick'd  with  gold, 
Mann'd  with  the  noble  and  the  held 

Of  Uaiid  chivalry. 
Around  their  {mvws  the  ocean  roars. 
And  chaies  beneath  their  thousand  ean, 

Yet  beaes  them  on  their  way : 
So  chafes  the  war-horse  in  his  might. 
That  fieUwanl  bears  some  valiant  knight, 
Champs  till  both  bit  and  boM  are  while. 

But,  fbamiag,  mnet  obey. 
On  each  gay  deck  they  might  behold 
Lances  of  steel  and  crests  of  gold, 
And  haobcrks  mtk  their  burnish'd  fold, 

That  shimmered  fair  and  free; 
And  each  proud  galley,  as  she  pass'd. 
To  the  wild  cadence  of  die  blast 

Gave  wrilder  minstrelsy* 
Full  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
Saline  and  Scallastle  bade  float 

Their  misty  shores  around ; 
And  Morven's  echoes  answer'd  well. 
And  Duart  heard  the  distant  swell 

Come  down  the  darksome  Sounds 

XVI. 

So  bore  they  on  with  mirth  and  pride, 
And  if  that  bbouring  bark  they  spied, 

Twas  with  such  idle  eye 
A%  nobles  cast  on  lowly  boor, 
\Vb«>o,  toiling  in  bis  task  obscure, 

They  pass  him  careless  by. 
I^t  them  sweep  on  with  heedless  eyes! 
But,  had  they  known  what  mighty  prize 

In  that  frail  vessel  lay, 
Tlte  famish'd  wolf,  that  prowls  the  wold. 
Had  scathless  pass'd  the  unguarded  fold. 
Ere,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold. 

Unchallenged  were  her  way ! 
And  thou.  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on. 
With  mirth  and  peide  and  minstrel  tone ! 


Bnt  hadst  thou  known  who  sail'd  so  nigh, 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye ! 
Far  other  flush  were  on  thy  brow. 
That,  shaded  by  the  bonnet,  now 
Assumes  but  ill  the  blithesome  cheer 
Of  bridegroom  when  the  bride  is  near! 

XVIL 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  1 — We  will  not  leave. 
For  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

With  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  shout. 
And  bards  to  cheer  the  wassail  rout. 

With  tale,  romance,  and  lay ; 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art. 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart. 
May  stupify  and  stun  its  smart. 

For  one  loud  busy  day. 
Yes,  sweep  they  on !— But  with  that  skiff 

Abides  the  minstrel  tale. 
Where  there  was  dread  of  surge  and  cliff, 
Labour  that  strain'd  each  sinew  stiff. 

And  one  sad  maiden's  wail. 

XVIIL 
All  day  with  fruitless  strife  (hey  toil'd, 
With  eve  the  ebbing  currents  boil'd 

More  fierce  from  streight  and  lake  ; 
And  mid-way  through  the  channel  met 
Conflicting  tides  that  foam  'and  fret. 
And  high  their  mingled  billows  jet. 
As  spears  that,  in  the  battle  set. 

Spring  upward  as  they  break. 
Then  too  the  lights  of  eve  were  past. 
And  louder  sung  the  western  blast 

On  rocks  of  Inninmore ; 
Rent  was  the  sail,  and  strain'd  the  mast. 
And  many  a  leak  was  gaping  fsst, 
And  the  pale  steersman  stood  aghast. 

And  gave  the  conflict  o'er. 

XIX. 

T  was  then  that  one,  whose  lofty  look 
Nor  labour  dull'd  nor  terror  shook. 

Thus  to  the  leader  spoke : 
«  Brother,  how  hoprst  thou  to  abide 
The  fury  of  this  wilder'd  tide. 
Or  how  avoid  the  rock's  rude  side. 

Until  the  day  has  broke  7 
Didst  tliou  not  mark  the  vessel  red, 
With  quivering  planks  and  groaning  keel, 

At  the  last  billow's  shock? 
Yet  how  of  belter  counsel  tell, 
Tliough  here  thou  seest  poor  Isabel 

Half  dead  with  want  and  fear; 
For  look  on  sea,  or  look  on  land, 
Or  yon  dark  sky,  on  every  hand 

Despair  and  death  are  near. 
For  her  alone  I  grieve — on  me 
Danger  sits  light  by  land  and  sea. 

I  follow  where  thou  vrilt ; 
Either  to  bide  the  tempest's  lour, 
Or  wend  to  yon  unfriendly  tower, 
Or  msh  amid  their  naval  power. 
With  war-cry  wake  their  wasyail-hour, 

And  die  with  hand  on  hilt.n — 
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■  I  cl>lcFl>in'>  I 


Fiercrvlmunillni;,  Farward  tfnmi;  iIk  ttii 
Lik(  Ktryliaund  Hsrlini;  from  Ibc  <Up, 

Td  Hint  hia  Hyioi;  prcj. 
Anh«d  itefon  Ihv  ruibia|>  prDv, 
Tl„..mini-r,r»Dfo.:^*nGl™. 


^l(l) 


A  Bloomy  tplendnur  ip.o. 
It  >~mt  i>  if  did  OcHii  il.aket 
From  bit  dark  brow  iLc  Liiid  Uaka 

In  cDvidU!  pngEaniry, 

Grim  HtcU*.  midaiolil  sky. 
Kdr  liek'd  Ihcj  tiudiir  lifihl  lo  lLr--p 


Ami  laadward  fiu'.  wid  £ir  ii 
Cf  ihil  blilhc  lHi<:an-l>shI  i: 


Aboie 


■a  fill. 


I3I11. 

Uolil  Uicy  onr'd  (bf  main-liDd  ihan 
When  fra|iuDl  on  lite  bollo*  blaii 
Wild  iliDUU  of  merriment  *ert  .:ui. 

Willi  vumII  Muudt  in  coneerl  ,k 


W1,M  iriumi.!.,  lagt,  ind  ■((•lay, 
lUddeu  <be  liglil  aai  nml. 


Wliere.  dnoride 
Au  liuDdnd  I. 

&jma^\«S  Ike  . 

A.  pl«™r-*  >u  . 
Tlisl  dsulc  SI 


XXIV. 

Brnealh  the  citllfa  ihrlm'in| 

Hesn  in  Ibc  nick,  ■  {mEwee  Id 
Sonolii  (lio  dirk  Forlrtu  by  ■  i 


I'ttUfroopnliiial  huHl 
le  diuy  pdBt  Lt«r  ibaiui'4. 


And  pltinG4:d  thsTii 
llil  bu^e  fhen  III!  lie 


Td  ligbl  ll.c  iip«i.r. 
-Tlirinufkduie,  bol 
•  Full  Iduq  n,t  ineuia 


•bine  erring  ,picii  ioBie  nirtb  bad 
niirlhriil  liour ;  but  aiobu  Uke  Ih 

id  n«rdfut  ibelurfor  tbis  (baid, 

Until  ibf  brukoFdayr 


Die  .lawn  the  <u(  Uwll 
■»w.y,.- 


In  iltifL'  by  land,  and  iiurm  bj  tea 

We  ba...  been  kndwntd  fame; 
And  tlitK  brief  wnnli  \„n  import  d™,. 
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Tair  «f  yoar  courtHy : 
Dm  J— iind  be  your  nlf^Drd 
Sconi'd  bj  iIr  Dobte  ind  llie  bold, 
amaa  d  by  tb»  ^Ignm  no 

Ami  waodtnT  oa  ib.  !«.— 

XXVI. 
.  Bold  ^rug»,  no— B»in.i  cl»i 
5o  ball  msLe.  by  band  of  mil 
Tbou(fa  urged  in  louihil  cdon 


C*  itaii  |lid  ne  ii  ftn  Id  iU. 

-Gabu  our  ally.  (TMI  Eaulinil'i  lard, 
OroMt  updniosr  ihauldcn  bone. 
To  bnili  villi  ibn  Lard  of  Lorn, 
Dr,4iillii«'d.dwdt  by  frefn-mDod  (iq 
Villi  iIh  flene  laiGhi  of  Elknlif, 


WbfaCofByofdl 
Of  ibit  fri 
TliUDifbl 


ilnh, 


Ilk  Iho  knlfg 
bomicKlc  I  he  Brucr. 
bad  bcm  a  term  ef  IFIKI, — 
I  ^tt  tbA«  giHiu  your  cMte, 
Aoa  mm  ihg  B«miii  potura  itair.n — 

ovn. 

To  bud  ibeM  m  bold  brtihren  Inpi 
(Thi  Mary  *<*•  Arif  »a«l  Iwpi), 
lad.  Jigbud  by  Ilis  torelm'  lluc. 
Th«l  tanrmiJ  dunn  [belt  imoky  gl*r«, 
Th»  feongd  koigbi  thd  lUidcii  bin 

H^rlifelcHHpllwrorki 
Od  im  tlrong  ihoaldn-  leon'r]  btr  bnid, 
ibd  doviiWr  Jong  d4rk  IrDBH  Ahtfd, 

Drsop  from  lb*  nouDUin  oik. 

Him  f<dIow-d  elm  ihii  ddrr  lord. 
Aiul  ui  bin  hand  a  &b«alb«d  itord, 

Bui  vbca  be  boub'tt  hini  to  tach  tuk. 

Well  could  il  cluK  lliF  tlloDgfll  BMqH 


Flank'd  it  udt  uini  by  lonp-boln  ilnil, 
■WiiHt  Invmen  uigbi  in  imbuib  »u( 
[If  li>re>  ar  fnuil  ihaukl  bum  iIk  giic), 

Ta  E*ll  u  (aurine  be. 
Dni  (iirj  jcaloui  |h»i  of  waul 

u  fialigt  irel 


Tool 


TiuliRl  n 


xvx. 

And  •  Hnl  yi  IwrB,*  (be  virdac  badi, 
■  m  u  ow  lord  par  nui  u  Hid.— 


RMulding  tark. 


Till  fiery  Edwitrd  rongbly  eougbl. 

From  oiia  Ilh- forcRKMl  Ibne. 
Hit  cbrqurr'd  pl«(d,  ind  in  lu  »hnni 
To  bide  ber  ■from  ihe  Tslgir  crowd. 


-Vfl 

•ul,«.!r«>[ri 

eiheekokofpttt 

Til. 

decka  iliy  loi 

1  ia  bridal  ball. 

T 

wetebBacnr 

d  by  her™.— 
MX. 

ProodwHhiinii 

e.  bol  ealB,;  hi.  ». 

Hid 

.bet  co-pelliog  dignily. 

Hi< 

mien  Ibit  be. 

Kaebiuglilmdhigb. 

Nod 

wink,  and  1 

Dpo 

eicboLber 

Weklheybore. 

luiei-'diik* 

lanled  deer. 

no-  -PP-'d 

■he«oe«W. 

Cob 

tb. 

be  baron. lull. 

here  (ruled  (iirmdfrw 

Tba 

l>l.nd  Prioe 

iu  aupOal  lid^ 

Wlih  Ed  ill!  tliere 

b>t  loiely  bride, 

And 

berbold  bro 

l,e,b,bir.ide. 

■nmy  A  cilie 

lUellower  and  pride 

Of  VBlrra  kBd 

u>d»>. 

Ben 

pnu«*4.B 

aile<,1°r*(pa«: 

ifourUlel 

(h-onyoBrgnWi. 

1  iu  brief  pa 

e„re,.od  agaic 

We 

Fill  reoe-w  lb 

mioKrel  ilnlo. 

FiLt,  Ihe  brigbf  ([oblet.  ipread  tba  featiie  board! 

SumnioD  ibe  gtif.  ibe  oobk,  and  ibe  Kiirl 

Lei  ininb  and  munii:  touud  Itae  dirge  of  Caret 
Bui  a.k  Ibou  DOI  if  Uappioex  be  Ibere. 

If  Ibe  toud  laugb  diijjuiie  conTultJie  ibroe. 
Or  if  (be  bnm  the  hean'e  true  litery  vear; 

No  acesa  of  monal  life  bul  ucma  wllli  Boftal  me 


-^ 
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The  Island  Chieftain  feasted  high ; 
But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 
A  gloomy  fire,  and  on  his  brow 
Now  sudden  flosh'd,  and  faded  now. 
Emotions  such  as  draw  their  birth 
From  deeper  source  than  festal  mirth. 
By  fiu  he  pau.ted,  and  harpers  strain 
And  jester's  tale  went  round  in  rain. 
Or  fell  but  on  his  idle  ear 
Like  distant  sounds  which  dreamers  hear. 
Then  would  he  rouse  him,  and  employ 
Each  art  to  aid  the  elamorousjoy, 

And  call  for  pledge  and  lay, 
And,  for  brief  space,  of  all  the  crowd, 
As  he  was  loudest  of  the  loud. 

Seem  gayest  of  the  gay. 

III. 
Yet  nought  amiss  the  bridal  throng 
Mark'd  in  brief  mirth,  or  musing  long  ; 
The  vacant  brow,  the  unlistening  ear. 
They  gave  to  ihoughu  of  raptures  near, 
And  bis  fierce  starts  of  sudden  glee, 
Seem'd  bursts  of.  bridegroom's  ecsUsy. 
Nor  tlms  alone  misjudged  the  crowd. 
Since  lofty  Lorn,  suspicious,  proud. 
And  jealous  of  his  honour  d  line. 
And  that  keen  knight,  De  Argentine  (i) 
(From  England  sent  on  errand  high. 
The  western  league  more  firm  to  tie). 
Both  deem'd  in  Aoqald's  mood  to  find 
A  lovers  transport-troubled  mind. 
But  one  sad  heart,  one  tearful  eye, 
Pierced  deeper  through  the  mystery. 
And  watch'd,  with  agony  and  fear. 
Her  wayward  bridegroom's  varied  cheer. 

IV. 
She  watchd— yet  fear'd  to  meet  his  glance, 
And  he  sbunn'd  hers ;— till  when  by  chance 
They  met,  the  point  of  foeman's  lance 

Had  (jiven  a  milder  pang ! 
Beneath  the  intolerable  smart 
He  writhed  ;— then  sternly  mann'd  his  heart 
To  play  his  hard  but  destined  part. 

And  from  the  table  sprang. 
■  Fill  me  the  mighty  cup  I»»  he  said, 
*  Erst  oWn'd  by  royal  Somerled.  (a) 
Fill  it,  till  on  the  studded  brim 
In  burning  gold  the  bubbles  swim. 
And  every  gem  of  varied  shine 
Glow  doubly  bright  in  rosy  wine  ! 
To  you,  brave  lord,  and  brother  miAe, 

Of  Lorn,  this  pledge  I  drink — 
The  union  of  our  house  with  ibtne. 

By  this  fair  bridal-link !» — 

V. 
«  Let  it  pass  round !»  quoth  he  of  Iiorn, 
«  And  in  good  time — that  winded  horn 

Must  of  the  abbot  tell ; 
The  laggard  monk  is  come  at  last.» — 
Lord  Ronald  heard  the  bugle-blast. 
And,  on  the  floor  at  random  cast, 

The  untasted  goblet  fell. 


But  when  the  warder  in  his  ear 
Tells  otlier  news,  his  blither  cheer 

Returns  like  sun  of  May, 
When  through  a  thunder-  dond  it 
Lord  of  two  hundred  isles,  he  seems 

As  glad  of  brief  delay. 
As  some  poor  criminal  might  fed. 
When  from  the  gibbet  or  the  wheel 

Respited  for  a  day. 

VI. 

«  Brother  of  Lorn,*  with  harried  voice 
He  said,  «•  and  you,  fair  lords,  rejoice! 

Here,  to  augment  our  glee, 
Gome  wandering  knights  from  travel  &r. 
Well  proved,  they  say,  in  strife  of  war. 

And  tempest  on  the  sea. — 
Ho !  give  them  at  your  board  sueh  plaea 
As  best  their  presences  may  grace. 

And  bid  them  welcome  feee  !• — 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand. 
The  seneschal  the  presence  scana'd 
Of  these  strange  guests ;  (3)  and  w^  bekaei 
Bow  to  assign  th^r  rank  its  doe ; 

For,  though  the  costly  furs 
That  erst  had  deck'd  their  cape  were  torn. 
And  their  gay  robes  were  over-won* 

And  soil'd  their  gilded  spurs, 
Tet  such  a  high  commanding  gtace 
Was  in  their  mien  and  in  their  §ace^ 
As  suited  best  the  princely  dais. 

And  royal  canopy ; 
And  there  he  marshalTd  them  their  place. 

First  of  that  company. 

VII. 
Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  aside. 
And  angry  looks  the  error  chide. 
That  gave  to  guests  unnamed,  unknown, 
A  place  so  near  their  prince's  throne; 

Rut  Owen  Emught  said, 
«  For  forty  years  a  seneschal, 
To  marshal  guests  in  bower  and  hall 

Has  been  my  honour'd  trade. 
Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  known. 
By  look,  by  bearing,  and  by  tone. 
Not  by  fiirr'd  robe  or  broider'd  cooe ; 

And  'gainst  an  oaken  bough 
I  'II  gngc  my  silver  wand  of  state. 
That  these  three  strangers  oft  have  sate 
In  higher  place  than  now.» — 

vni. 

a  I,  too,M  the  aged  Ferrand  said, 
«  Am  qualified  by  minstrel  trade 

Of  rank  and  place  to  tell ; — 
Mark'd  ye  the  younger  stranger  s  eye. 
My  mates,  how  quick,  how  keen,  how  higb. 

How  fierce  its  flashes  fell. 
Glancing  among  the  noble  rout 
As  if  to  seek  llie  noblest  out. 
Because  the  owner  might  not  brook 
On  any  save  liis  peers  to  look? 

And  yet  it  moves  me  more. 
That  steady,  calm,  majestic  brow. 
With  which  the  elder  cluef  e'en  now 

Scann'd  the  gay  presence  o'er. 
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Like  beins  of  superior  kind. 
In  wbote  faif^loned  impartial  mindL 
Degrees  of  mortal  rank  and  state 
Seem  objects  of  indifferent  weight. 
The  lady  too— though,  closely  tied. 

The  mantle  veil  both  fisce  and  eye. 
Her  motions'  grace  it  could  not  hide. 

Nor  cocald  her  form's  fair  symmetry,  i 

IX. 
fiospicions  doubt  and  lordly  scorn 
Lour'd  on  the  haughty  front  of  Lorn. 
From  nndemeath^his  brows  of  pride, 
The  stranger  guests  he  sternly  eyed, 
And  whisper'd  closely  wliat  the  ear 
Of  Ai^rniine  alone  might  hear; 

Then  questipn'd,  high  and  briefs 
If,  in  their  voyage,  aught  they  knew 
Of  the  rebellions  Scottish  crew, 
Who  to  Bath-Erin's  shelter  drew. 

With  Carrick's  outlaw'd  chief?  (4) 
And  if,  their  winter's  exile  o'er. 
They  harboor'd  still  by  Ulster's  shore. 
Or  laimch'd  their  galleys  on  the  main. 
To  vex  their  native  land  again  T 


That  yooDfer  stranger,  fierce  and 
At  once  confironu  the  chieftain's  eye 

With  look  of  equal  scorn  ;— 
«  Of  rebels  have  we  nought  to  show ; 
But  if  of  royal  Bruce  thou  'dst  know, 

I  warn  thee  he  has  sworn, 
Err  thrice  three  days  shall  come  and  go. 
His  banner  Scottbh  winds  shall  blow. 
Despite  each  mean  or  mighty  foe. 
From  England's  every  bill  and  bow, 

To  AlfaHier  of  Lom.>»-< 
Kindled  ifae  mountain  chieftain's  ire. 
But  Booald  quench'd  the  rising  fire ; 

•  Brocber,  it  better  suits  the  time 

To  chaae  the  night  with  Ferrand's  rhyme, 
Than  wake,  'midst  mirth  and  wine,  the  jars 
That  flow  from  these  unhappy  wars.*— 

•  Coalent,B  said  Lorn ;  and  qpoke  apart 
With  Ferrand,  master  of  his  art, 

Then  whitper'd  Argentine, —  • 

«  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 
To  these  bold  strangers'  haughty  heart. 

If  right  this  guess  of  mine.* — 
He  cea«ed,  and  it  was  silence  all, 
Until  the  nunstrel  waked  tlie  hall. 

XL 
Tu  BtOAcn  or  Loan.  (S) 
«  Whence  the  broach  of  burning  gold. 
That  clasps  the  chieftain's  mantle-Ibid, 
Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  device, 
8f  ndded  fair  witli  gems  of  price,  (6) 
On  the  varied  tartan«  beaming. 
As,  through  night's  pale  rainbow  gleaming. 
Fainter  now,  now  seen  afar. 
Fitful  shines  the  northern  star? 

«  Gem,  ne'er  wrought  on  Highland  moaiMaSa, 
Did  dM  fairy  of  iha  fboatain^ 


Or  the  mermaid  of  the  wave, 
Frame  thee  in  some  coral  cavel 
Did  in  Iceland's  darksome  mine 
Dwarf's  swart  hands  thy  metal  twine? 
Or,  mortal-moulded,  comest  thou  here, 
From  England's  love,  or  Eranfee's  fiear? 

XII. 

•OHO  COMTtmrBD. 

«  FTo! — thy  splendours  nothing  tdl, 
Foreign  art  or  feery  spell. 
Moulded  thou  for  monarch's  use, 
By  the  over-weening  Bruce, 
W^hen  the  royal  robe  he  tied 
O'er  a  heart  of  wrath  and  prida ;    • 
Thence  in  triumph  wertthou  torn. 
By  the  victor  haiid  of  Lorn  ! 

«  When  the  gem  was  won  and  lost. 
Widely  was  the  war-cry  tois'd  I 
Rung  aloud  Bendourisb  Fell, 
Answer'd  Donchart's  sounding  dell. 
Fled  the  deer  from  wild  Teyndmm, 
When  the  homicide,  o'ercome. 
Hardly  'scaped  with  scathe  and  scorn. 
Left  the  pledge  with  conquering  Lorn ! 

xm. 

SOKO   CONCLCOaO. 

«  Vain  was  then  the  Douglas  braiMi, 
Vain  the  Campbeifs  vaunted  hand,  (7) 
Vain  Kirkpatrick's  bloody  dirk. 
Making  sure  of  murder's  work;  (8) 
Barendown  fled  fast  away, 
Fled  the  fiery  De  la  Haye,(9) 
When  this  broach,  triumphant  borne, 
Beam'd  upon  the  breast  of  Lorn. 

«  Farthest  fled,  its  former  lord 
Left  his  men  to  brand  and  cord. 
Bloody  brand  of  Highland  steel, 
English  gibbet,  axe,  and  wheel. 
Let  him  fly  from  coast  to  coast, 
Dogg'd  by  Gomyn's  vengeful  ghost. 
While  his  spoils,  io  triumph  worn. 
Long  shall  grace  victorious  Lorn  !• — 

XIV. 
As  glares  the  tiger  ofl  his  foes, 
Hemm'd  in  by  hunters,  spears,  «iid  bows, 
And,  ere  he  bounds  upon  the  ring. 
Selects  the  object  of  his  spring, — 
Now  on  the  bard,  now  on  his  lord, 
80  Edward  glared  and  grasp'd  his  sword — 
But  stem  his  brother  spoke,— «  Be  still ! 
What !  art  thou  yet  so  wild  of  vrill. 
After  high  deeds  and  sufferings  long. 
To  chafe  thee  for  a  menial's  song  T — 
Well  hast  thou  framed,  old  man,  ihy  strains, 
To  praise  the  hand  that  pays  thy  pnins;  (10) 
Yet  something  might  thy  song  have  lold 
Of  Lorn  s  three  vassals,  tme  and  bold, 
Who  rent  their  lord  from  Brace's  bold, 
As  «inderoeatli.hia  knee  bus  lay. 
And  died  to  taw  hia  ia-tho  fray. 
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»  ciaak  aad  cbsfi 


>iMi  $MiA  m  tm^  v«ih  Kflik  aw 
^ainmii  of  iiu»— «Bd,  miKtrrl,  bald, 
W  tttitrrl  hire,  this  cluia  of  gold, 

fo  »9iMk  MKC  mU  J  of  the  Sraccj*-* 

XT. 
«  ?Sow,  bf  GoloBfebaft  shrioe,  1  svear, 
.%uJ  cirery  saint  that's  baried  there, 
T  »  he  himself?*  Lorn  sternly  cries, 
«  And  foe  ay  kinsman's  death  he  dies.»— 
.%&  kxMlly  Ronald  calls — «  Foiiiear ! 
Xm  Na  my  sif  ht  while  brand  I  wear, 
0^er-match*d  by  odds,  shall  w«rnor  fdl, 
Ur  bfeod  of  stranger  suin  my  hall ! 
Thin  ancteni  fortress  of  my  race 
$feaU  be  miKfirtuue's  rcsiia^-|dacc, 
^ihrllvr  and  fthieU  af  the  distrvm'd, 
No  sUu^hteMiottse  for  thij^arrrck'd  (umCa- 
«Talk  not  to  wae,*  liecce  Lorn  rrpticd, 
•  iK  odds  or  match  !->wheo  Comyn  died. 
Three  d;<|;);ers  closh'd  wiibiu  bis  side  I 
Tklh  nat  lo  we  of  thelleriug  hall. 
The  Church  of  God  saw  ik»rayn  fall ! 
ilNft  God  s  o\ta  altar  streamM  his  blood, 
While  o'er  my  protirate  kinsman  stood 
The  ruthless  murderer^-e'cn  as  uow~ 
\\'ilh  armed  hand  and  scornful  brow.>- 
1<)K  all  wlm  love  me!  blow  on  blow  I 
Aim!  lay  the  outlaWd  felons  low.» — 

XVI. 

Then  u]>  Rprung  many  a  nuiin-laod  lord, 
ttbtslipiil  lu  tluiir  rUirfiaio's  word. 
lUiiv.iltliiir'a  urro  in  lii^li  in  air, 
And  Kiiilooh-Alliue's  blade  is  bare, 
\\\m\  Murlhok's  dirk  haA  left  iu  sbeath, 
Aud  clriich'd  in  Dermid's  hand  of  death. 
'Hirir  uiuilrr  d  tlireals  of  vengeance  swell 
liilo  M  wild  Nud  warlike  yell ; 
(tiiv^rtitl  tliry  pretH  wiih  weapons  high, 
Ihv  ,iirri(|Ulrd  females  sliriok  aud  Hy, 
And,  St'oilrtiid,  then  thy  brightest  ray 
llrtd  «Ui-Kf  ii'd  ere  its  uooa  of  day, 
lUil  r^rry  chief  of  birth  aud  fame, 
'rii.ll  from  the  Isles  of  Oceaa  came, 
At  Hiiuuld's  side  lb.it  hour  withstood 
Ki«iiH-o  l.ora's  relentless  thirst  for  blood. 

XVII. 

IhMvD  Torquil  from  Dun  vegan  high, 
|.<ir<l  oi  the  misty  hills  of  Skye, 
Mac-Nifl,  wild  Barn's  anoieut  tliane, 
iKtiirt,  of  bold  Clan  GilliauV;  strain, 
Ft4r|;u»,  of  Canna's  castled  bay, 
Muc-DufHlh,  Lord  of  Colousay, 
Sotiu  ai  they  saw  the  broadswords  glance, 
With  ready  weapons  rose  at  once, 
More  prompt,  that 'many  an  ancient  feuU, 
Full  oft  suppress'd,  full  oft  renew'd, 


Glow'd  'twixt  the  chieftUM  of  Argylei 
And  many  a  lord  of  ocean'i  iale. 
Wild  was  the  scene— each  sword  was 
Back  streamed  each  chiafUia'a  ehannr 
In  gloomy  (^position  set. 
Eyes,  hands,  and  brandish'd  weapoaa 
Bine  gleaming  o'er  the  social  board, 
Flasfa'd  to  the  torches  many  a  sword ; 
And  soon  tliose  bridal  Hghu  may  shine 
On  porple  blood  for  rosy  wine. 


xvin. 

While  thus  for  blows  and  death 

Each  heart  was  up,  each  weapon  bared. 

Each  foot  advanced,— a  surly  paasa 

Still  reverenced  hospitable  laws. 

All  menaced  violence,  but  alike 

Reluctant  each  the  first  to  strike 

(For  aye  accursed  in  minstrel  line 

Is  he  who  brawls  'mid  song  and  wine). 

And,  match'd  iu  numbers  and  in  might. 

Doubtful  and  desperate  seem'd  ttie  SfbL 

Thus  threat  and  murmur  died  away. 

Till  on  the  crowded  hall  there  Iny 

Such  silence,  as  the  deadly  still. 

Ere  buret  the  thunder  on  tlie  hilL 

With  blade  advanced,  each  chieftain  bold 

Show'd  like  the  Sworder  s  farm  of  old. 

As  wanting  still  the  torch  of  life^ 

To  wake  the  marble  into  atrtfis. 

XIX. 

That  awful  pause  the  stmn^sr  meid. 
And  Edith,  seised  to  pray  far  aid. 
As  to  De  Argentine  she  clang. 
Away  her  veil  the  stranger  Qun^, 
And  lovely,  'mid  her  wild  despair. 
Fast  streamed  her  eyes,  wide  flow'd  her  hair. 
«  O  thou,  of  knighthood  once  the  flower. 
Sure  refuge  in  distressful  hour. 
Thou,  who  in  Judah  well  liast  fought 
For  our  dear  faith,  and  oft  hast  sought 
Renown  in  knightly  exercise. 
When  this  poor  baud  has  dealt  the  prise, 
Say,  can  thy  soul  of  honour  brook 
On  the  unequal  strife  to  look. 
When,  butclier'd  thus  in  peaceful  hall. 
Those  once  thy  friends,  my  bretUrea  faU!» 
To  Argentine  she  turn'd  her  word. 
But  her  eye  sought  the  Island  {..ord. 
A  flush  like  evening's  setting  llame 
Glow'd  on  his  cheek;  his  hardy  frame. 
As  with  a  brief  convulsion,  sliook  : 
With  hurried  voice  aud  eager  look, — 
«  Fear  not,M  he  said,  m  my  Isabel  1 
What  said  I— Edith!— aU  is  well- 
Nay,  fear  not — 1  will  well  provide 
The  safety  of  my  lovely  bride— 
My  bride  ?m — but  there  the  accents  clung 
In  tremor  to  his  fali'riag  tongue. 

XX. 

Now  rose  De  Argentine,  to  claim 
The  prisoners  in  his  sovereign's  name. 
To  England's  crown,  who,  vassals  sworn, 
'Gainst  their  liege  lord  had  weapon 
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(Such  tpcHh,  1  wRa,  ni  bul  to  Litle 

Hilar*  llinr  whlftD  prnndc; 

IIL..iA.rd.l«k.«d.micf-W... 

Hi.  bJue  n<^  ^unil>ig  «>M  »d  bright, 

Tijo  A.g«.iip.  D«>r  iwrrd  •  .i™l)_ 

jU»I  KoomU.  whs  bi.  mruiiDe  lufu'd. 

.  F.ir  lord.,.  U  «i.l.  -Our  Lady.  lo«. 

Srmd  liilF  u  Hoclioa  llir  nquriL 

.  .^i»«lu<  .0 ',,  h>4rd  o*  Eaulud'.  yokt.M 

V.»Ld,  .ududUf  Ulindi.  Fin.* 

■■lb  >hi.pcr  dof  .  Livtul  .Ulm, 

Or  ■»  lime  Diked  luwdi 

ir  f^iciil 


I'l  loid, 


flKHiftU  drtpowru'd  by  famini  iword. 
Thi»  c™»n  rrilrction— bai  (hsujli  nghi 
And  JBi  iIk  charge  of  Englandi  kniebl, 
lME<i|;luid'icniwii4>er  nbrliHiiF, 
Wbrr<  lb*  Jui^atr;— io  lon-nJiki:  ibci 
HidH  SiDItkb  chiefuini  (ummoo'd  lien 
Ta  bridjl  ninli  and  LHdol  chttT, 
Br  ■urr.  *><b  DO  nmtat  of  mim. 
Elull  lilbcrLsm  afArproiipir 


Tim  wikfd  ihc  wild  dibilr  ■eiin, 
Wiib  bnslitiB  [lireai  lud  I'lirnuir  T^iin. 
Vuiali  iDd  mcDial..  ibropginjj  in, 
Lmr  ibcir  bnilc  nafv  Id  iirrll  ibc  dia ; 
Wbrn.  br  utd  side,  ■  buelr-cliiBe 
Trom  llx  dsrk  occid  upward  mug. 

*Th*l>4}f  fttu,  wlioH  fqvDiir'd  ^Imitm 

Htiti  taialfd  ritioiu  kBoHii ; 
ABG'1'lun^oiflliiniflDllKwir, 


He  cbsta  «u  r.Dd.  to 
A  aintrd  Bun  Iroat  u 

The  abtfoi  thiU  our  iii 
Vai«JT  tki*  hir  .tcdi 


Ai>d«ufBcnwLcLla.L 
'TV™  Halt  Mctl  ArmnpliftidhlB 
Aa^  d<a«  brif  bl  tod  (Uilila)  hn 

Dropir  d  n AI7  ■■  ikr  >i|[ht  j 
TWyiaaiib'd  r>«n  Ihr  rliHRhmu 
Ai  ibAeiiBf  •un.tbu  gbucc  aBd 

Un  hoa  On  •■uli  of  uiglii. 
X^III 


Tbf  tl 


hold  •[o«d. 


t  law]  thfl  boly  rAfrd ; 

■ari  oa  lu  iboddrn  Oi 

Tb*  inffhw'  fkrinw 


Such  ini«:ie.iil  brre,  ugr  lij  bim  lo*. 
Or  dmm  of  intlioil,  pem-e,  ot  Icuce, 
WiiU  ncaiamuuiciud  Bnicc: 
Yri-vell  I  jrui,4ant<]  dcbiw, 
Thy  uiDUd  loi^dHiile  liii  file-' 

XXV. 
Thtn  Rooahl  pled  [he  iiraimer'i  Miu*. 
Aud  kni(,thlbond*i  Mlh  and  boBour'i  !iwi; 
And  lube),  AQ  bended  knre, 
BrouRbi  firay-r*  .<id  tar%  u,  back  Ite  pl<a 

And  wrpl.  ind  Laiu  fur  mrrc]  pray'd. 
•  [iFHe.i  be  eiileim'd.  •  degeoerue  nuidl 
gugb  ID  IluDald  1 1 


.U(|l.l  >i.« 


'.(■■) 


Bui  ihe  bold  Lord  of  Cumberiand, 
Tbc  galiul  a>rford.  Kekl  III)  haod; 

Henn^  till  ili»E  rebel  «T"  ^^'* — 
Willi  grief  Ihe  nbbollinrd  aoduii, 
Vel  Hugbi  rehii'd  bit  brow  of  an. 

MV1, 
Thea  Ari^lioe.iB  Kneland'i  MW, 
Sn  liiublj  urged  liii wtereigB'tdaim, 
He  waked  t  i|j*rk.  Iha(,  long  Hippreu'd, 
Had  imoulder  d  ia  Lord  Haoahfi  brotli 
Andaaa.ufrom  ilie  Uiul  IlM  Art, 
Ma.I.'d  fcrlli  il  Bitot  hl>  geuerona  ire— 
.  Eusogli  of  Jiabte  bkwl.>  iie  »™1, 
-  By  EdgiUh  l!:dii>iird  bul  been  tked, 
Siocii  naubku  WiUica  Bni  liad  bcu 

Ai^ihiai  to  death  by  feloa  bnad. 
Tar  guinliag  veil  hii  f<Uien'  Und. 
'nhefe'i.Sig'IBiuce!  lod  Ue  bi  lUye, 
AndinliaaiHiv^-Hbrre  m  ibeyl 
Wlieie  aonmiUt,  Uw  kud  and  fmt 
Aad  Fcnar.  flovtr  af  tiunirjJ  ()1) 
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Have  they  not  b«en  on  gibb«t  bound, 
Their  quarters  flung  to  havk  and  hound, 
And  hold  we  here  a  cold  debate, 
To  yield  more  viclimt  to  their  fote  T 
What!  can  the  English  leopard's  mood 
Never  be  gorged  with  northern  blood  I 
Was  not  the  life  of  Athole  slied, 
To  soothe  the  tyrant's stcken'd  bed!  (14) 
And  must  his  word,  at  dying  day. 
Be  nought  but  quarter,  hang,  and  slay! — (i3) 
Thou  frown'st,  De  Argentine. — My  gage 
Is  prompt  to  prove  the  strife  I  wage.i» — 

xxvn. 

«  Nor  deem,*  said  stout  I>unvegan*s  knight, 

M  That  thou  shah  brave  alone  the  fight ! 

By  saints  of  isle  and  main-land  both. 

By  Woden  wild  -(my  grandsire's  oath),  (16) 

Let  Rome  and  England  do  their  worst, 

Howe'er  attainted  or  accursed, 

If  Bruce  shall  e'er  find  friend.<i  again. 

Once  more  to  brave  a  battle-plain, 

If  Douglas  couch  again  his  lance, 

Or  Randolph  dare  another  chance, 

Old  Torquil  will  not  be  to  lack, 

With  twice  a  thousand  at  his  back.— 

Nay,  chafe  not  at  my  bearing  bold. 

Good  abbot !  for  thou  know'st  of  old, 

Torquil's  rude  thought  and  Aibborn  will 

Smack  of  the  wild  Norwegian  still ;  , 

Nor  will  I  barter  Freedom's  cause 

For  England's  wealth  or  Rome's  applause.n — 

xxvm. 

The  abbot  «eem*d  with  eye  severe, 
Tlie  hardy  chieftain's  spcocli  to  hear. 
Then  on  King  Robert  turn'd  the  monk. 
Bat  twice  \i\%  courage  came  and  sunk, 
Confronted  with  the  hero's  look ; 
Twice  fell  his  eye,  his  accents  shook. 
At  lea(;th,  resolved  in  tone  and  brow. 
Sternly  he  qaestioo'd  him — «  And  thou. 
Unhappy !  what  hast  thou  to  plead, 
Why  I  denounce  not  on  thy  deed 
That  awful  doom  which  canons  tell 
Shuts  paradise  and  opens  hell ; 
Anathema  of  power  so  dread, 
It  blends  the  living  with  the  dead. 

Bids  each  good  angel  soar  away, 
And  every  ill  one  claim  his  prey; 

Expels  thee  from  llie  church's  care, 
And  deafens  Hc^iven  against  thy  prayer; 

Arms  every  hand  against  thy  life. 

Bans  all  who  aid  thee  in  the  strife. 

Nay,  each  whose  succour,  cold  and  scant,  . 

With  meanest  alms  relieves  thy  want ; 

Haunts  thee  while  living. — and,  when  dead. 

Dwells  on  thy  yet  drvotrd  head, 

Rends  honour's  scutcheon  from  thy  hearse, 

Stills  o'er  thy  bier  the  holy  verse. 

And  spurns  thy  corpse  from  hallow'd  ground, 

Flung  like  vile  carrion  to  the  hound ! 

Such  is  the  dire  and  desperate  doom. 

For  sacrilege  decreed  by  R(mie ; 

And  such  the  well-deserved  meed 

Of  thine  nnhallow'd,  ruthless  deed.» — 


XXIX. 

«  Abbot !»  the  Bruce  replied,  «  thy  cfaar^a 

It  boots  not  to  dispute  at  large. 

This  much,  howe'er,  I  bid  thee  know. 

No  selfish  vengeance  dealt  the  blow. 

For  Comyn  died  his  country's  foe. 

Nor  blame  I  friends  whose  ill-timed  speed 

FulfiU'd  my  soon-repented  deed. 

Nor  censure  those  from  whose  stem  toagiM 

The  dire  anathema  has  rung. 

I  only  blame  mine  own  wild  ire. 

By  Scotland's  wrongs  ineensed  lo  fire. 

Heaven  knows  my  purpose  to  aloii«i 

Far  aa  I  may,  the  evil  done. 

And  hears  a  penitent's  appeal 

From  papal  curse  and  prelate's  seek 

Hy  first  and  dearest  task  achieved. 

Fair  Scotland  from  her  thrall  reliefed» 

Shall  many  a  priest  in  cope  and  tlolt 

Say  requiem  for  red  Comyn's  sool. 

While  I  the  blessed  cross  advance. 

And  eipiate  th'is  unhappy  chance. 

In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  lance.  (17) 

But,  while  content  the  church  abooU  kanm 

Hy  conscience  owns  the  debt  I  owe. 

Unto  De  Argentine  ancf  Lorn 

The  name  of  traitor  I  return. 

Bid  them  defiance  stern  and  higli. 

And  give  them  in  their  throatt  die  lie ! 

These  brief  words  spoke,  I  speak  no  mora. 

Do  what  thou  wilt ;  my  shrift  is  o'er.»^ 

XXX. 

Like  man  by  prodigy  amaxed. 
Upon  the  king  the  abbot  gaxed; 
Then  o'er  his  pallid  features  glance 
Convulsions  of  ecstatic  trance. 
His  breathing  came  more  thick  and  fast. 
And  from  his  pale  blue  eyes  were  cast 
Strange  rays  of  wild  and  wandering  light ; 
Uprise  his  locks  of  silver  white, 
Flush'd  is  his  brow,  through  every  vcia 
In  azure  tide  the  currents  strain. 
And  undistinguish'd  accents  broke 
The  awful  silence  ere  bespoke. 

XXXL 

■  De  Bruce  !  T  rose  with  purpose  dread 

To  speak  my  curse  upon  tliy  head,  (18) 

And  give  thee  as  an  outcast  o'er 

To  liim  who  burns  to  slied  thy  gore;— 

But,  like  the  Midianile  of  old. 

Who  stood  on  Zophim,  Ueaveo-controlTd. 

I  feel  within  mine  aged  breast 

A  power  that  will  not  be  repress'd.  (19) 

it  prompts  my  voice,  it  swells  my  veins. 

It  bums,  it  maddens,  it  constrains  ! — 

De  brucc,  thy  sacrilcg'ious  blow 

Hath  at  God's  altar  sl.iin  thy  foe: 

O'ermaster'd  yet  by  high  behest, 

I  bless  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  bless'd  !• — 

He  spoke,  and  o'er  the  astonish'd  throoi:^ 

Was  silence,  awful,  deep,  and  long. 

XXXll. 

Again  that  light  has  fired  his  eye. 
.Again  his  form  swells  bold  and  high. 
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tkcB  voice  of  age  is  gooe, 

lorooft  maohood's  lofty  toae:— 

i  Tuqtiiah'd  on  the  batUc^Uiil, 

bven  slanghteT'd,  fled,  or  ta'eof 

id  wanderer  on  the  wild,  (ao) 

ifo  shores  a  man  exiled, 

d,  deserted,  and  dislress'd, 

thee,  and  thou  shall  he  bless'd ; 

n  the  hall  and  in  the  field, 

he  mantle  as  the  shield. 

r  of  thy  country's  shame, 

r  of  her  injured  Ibme, 

io  thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

X,  £iir  Scotland's  riglitful  lord, 

a  thy  deeds  and  in  tliy  feme, 

eagtben'd  honours  wait  thy  name! 

UK  a^es,  sire  to  son 

ill  thy  tale  of  freedom  won, 

idi  hb  inAnts,  in  the  use 

icft  speech,  to  falter  Bruce. 

»,  triamphani !  sweep  along 

one,  the  theme  of  many  a  song! 

««r,  whose  dictates  swell  ray  breast, 

>im'd  ihee,  and  thou  sbalt  be  bless'd  I 

l»— my  short-lived  strength  decays, 

aks  the  momentary  blase. — 

a  hsth  our  destined  purpose  broke, 

're  most  iwptial  vow  he  spoke; 

"Bi  oar  errand  here  is  o'er, 

*^  diKharged.— Unmoor,  unmoor !» — 

^  received  the  exhausted  monk, 

itUctf  in  their  arms  he  sunk. 

*J  his  orders  to  obey, 

>>>  refused  all  longer  suy, 

''<^  raised  sail,  and  bore  away. 


CANTO  in. 


I. 

^   maik'd,  when  o'er  thy  startled  head 
^    deep  the  thunder-peal  has  roll'd, 
^  echoes  fell,  a  sileoce  dead 
^  wood,  the  meadow,^Dd  the  wold? 
shakes  not  on  the  sod-built  fold, 
S  aspen's  leaves  are  mute  and  still, 
^T  waves  not  on  the  ruia'd  hold, 
uaring  distant  fi#,  then  near  aod  shrill, 
■^^irlwind  wakes,and  sweeps  the  groaniuj 

II. 
^ !  such  a  silence  sunk 
f  halls,  when  that  gray  monk 
^^phei-speech  had  spoke ; 
obedient  brethren's  sail 
-tch'd  to  meet  the  southern  gale 
«  a  whisper  woke. 

^Mmaring  sounds  of  doubt  and  fear, 
our'd  in  many  an  anxious  eaT, 
(olcmn  stillness  broke ; 
U  they  gated  with  eager  guess, 
I  in  ao  oriefs  deep  recess, 
tod  Prince  seem'd  bent  to  prect 


What  Lorn,  by  his  impatient  cheer. 
And  gesture  fierce,  scarce  deign'd  to  hear. 

III. 
Surting  at  length  with  frowning  look, 
His  hand  he  clench'd,  his  head  he  shook. 

And  sternly  flung  apart ; — 
«  And  deem'st  thou  me  so  mean  of  mood. 
As  to  forget  the  mortal  feud. 
And  dasp  the  hand  with  blood  embrued 

From  my  dear  kinsman's  heart  I 
Is  this  thy  rede  7— a  due  return 
For  ancient  league  and  friendship  sworn  ? 
But  well  our  mountain  proverb  shows 
The  fsith  of  Islesmen  ebbs  and  flows. 
Be  it  e'en  so — believe,  ere  long. 
He  that  now  bears  shall  wreak  the  wrong.— 
Gall  Edith— call  the  Maid  of  Lorn! 
My  sister,  slaves!— for  further  scorn, 
Be  sure  nor  she  nor  I  will  stay.— 
Away,  De  Argentine,  away ! — 
We  nor  ally  nor  brother  know. 
In  Brace's  friend,  or  England's  fbe.»— 

IV. 

But  who  the  chiefuin's  rage  can  tell. 
When,  sought  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 
To  highest  tower  the  castle  round. 
No  Lady  Edith  was  there  found! 
He  shouted,  «  Falsehood !— treachery  !— 
Revenge  and  blood !— a  lordly  meed 
To  him  that  will  avenge  the  deed ! 
A  baron's  lands!* — His  frantic  mood 
Was  scarcely  by  the  news  withstood. 
That  Horaj^  sliared  his  sister's  flight, 
And  that,  in  hurry  of  the  night, 
'Scaped  noteless,  and  without  renaark. 
Two  strangers  sought  the  abbQf s  bark. 
«  Man  every  galley ! — fly— pursue ! 
The  priest  his  treachery  shall  rue! 
Ay,  aud  the  time  shall  quickly  come. 
When  we  shall  liear  the  thanks  that  Rome 
Will  pay  his  feigned  prophecy !» — 
Such  was  fierce  Lorn's  indignant  cry; 
And  Gormac  Doil  in  haste  obey'd. 
Hoisted  his  sail,  his  anchor  weigh'd 
(For,  glad  of  each  pretext  for  spoil, 
A  pirate  sworn  was  Gormac  Doil).  (i) 
But  others,  lingering,  spoke  apart, 
«  The  maid  has  given  her  maiden  heart 

To  Ronald  of  the  Isles ; 
And,  fearful  lest  her  brothers  word 
Bestow  her  on  that  English  lord. 

Site  seeks  lona's  piles ; 
And  wisely  deems  it  best  to  dwell 
A  votaress  in  the  holy  cell, 
Until  these  feuds  so  fierce  and  fell 

The  abbot  reconciles.* 

V. 
/s,  impotent  of  ire,  the  hall 
Echoed  to  Lorn's  impatient  call, 
«  My  horse,  my  mantle,  and  my  train  ! 
Let  none  who  honours  Lorn  remain !» 
GourteouA,  but  stern,  a  bold  request 
To  Bruce  De  Argentme  express'd— > 


^j  * 
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«  Lord  Earl,»  he  Mid, — « I  cannot  chnse 
But  yield  tuch  title  to  the  Bruce, 
Though  name  and  earldom  both  are  gone, 
Since  he  braced  rebel's  armour  on — 
llut,  earl  or  serf— rude  phrase  was  thine 
Of  late,  and  launched  at  At^entine; 
Such  as  compels  me  to  demand 
Redress  of  honour  at  thy  hand. 
We  need  not  to  each  other  tell, 
.That  both  can  wield  their  weapons  wall; 
Then  do  me  bu<  the  soldier  grace, 
This  glote  upon  thy  helm  to  place, 

Where  we  mi^  meet  in  fight; 
And  I  will  say,  as  still  I  We  said. 
Though  by  ambition  far  misled. 

Thou  art  a  noble  knight.*— 

VI. 

«  And  T,»  the  princely  Bruce  replied, 
M  Might  term  it  stain  on  knighthood's  pride. 
That  the  bright  sword  of  Argentine 
Should  in  a  tyrant's  quarrel  shine; 

But,  for  your  brave  request. 
Be  sure  the  honoured  pledge  you  gave 
In  every  battle-field  shall  wave 

Upon  my  helmet-crest; 
Believe,  that  if  my  hasty  tongue 
Hath  done  thine  honour  causeless  wrong. 

It  sliall  be  well  redress'd. 
Nor  dearer  to  my.  soul  was  glove, 
Bestow'd  in  youth  by  lady's  love. 

Than  this  which  thou  hast  given  f 
Thuf,  then,  my  noble  foe  I  greet; 
Health  and  high  fortune  till  we  meet, 

And  then — what  pleases  Heaven. » 

VIT. 
Thus  parted  they — for  now,  with  sonnd 
Like  vrnvcs  roll'd  back  from  rocky  ground. 

The  friends  of  Lorn  retire ; 
Each  main-land  chieftain  with  his  train, 
Draws  to  his  mountain  lowers  again, 
Pondering  how  mortal  schemes  prove  vain, 

And  mortal  hopes  expire. 
But  through  the  castle  double  gnard, 
By  Rouald's  cliarge,  kept  wakeful  virarU, 
Wicket  and  gale  were  trebly  barr'd, 

liy  beam  and  bolt  and  clmin; 
Then  of  the  gnests,  in  courteous  sort, 
He  pray'd  excuse  for  mirth  broke  short, 
And  bade  them  in  Artomish  fort 

In  contidcDce  remain. 
Now  torch  and  menial  tendance  led 
Chieftain  and  knight  to  bower  and  bed. 
And  beads  were  told,  and  aves  said, 

And  soon  they  sunk  away 
Into  such  sleep,  as  wont  to  shed 
Oblivion  on  the  weary  head. 

After  a  toilsome  day. 

VUI. 
But  soon  up-roused,  the  monarch  cried 
To  Edward,  slumbering  by  his  side, 

«  Awake,  or  sleep  for  aye  ! 
E'en  now  there  jarrd  a  secret  door — 
A  taper-light  gleams  on  the  floor — 

Up,  Edward,  up,  I  sny! 


Some  one  glides  in  like  midnight  _ 
— Nay,  strike  not !  't  is  our  oobto  koaL** 
Advancidg  then  his  taper'a  flamay 
Ronald  stept  forth,  and  with  him  cama 
Dunvegan  •  chief— each  bent  the  knae 
To  Bruce,  in  sign  of  feallyt 

And  proffer'd  him  bb  sword* 
And  hail'd  him,  in  a  monarch  a  alyla. 
As  king  of  main^nd  and  of  iaie. 

And  Scc/tland's  rightful  lofd. 
«  And  0,1*  said  Ronald,  «  Own'd  of  Hamn 
Say,  is  my  erring  yonth  forgiven. 
By  fiiisehood's  arts  from  duty  diriw^ 

Who  rebel  fialchion  drew. 
Yet  ever  to  thy  deeds  of  Caaae, 
E'en  while  I  strove  againat  thy  daiaa. 

Paid  homage  just  and  trucT*— 
«  Alas !  dear  youth,  the  oahappy  tiaae,* 
Answer  d  the  Bruce,  «  must  War  the  crii 

Since,  guiltier  far  than  yoa. 
E'en  I»~he  paused ;  for  Falkirk*a 
Upon  his  conscious  soul  arocc.  (a) 
The  chieftaiji  to  his  breaat  he 
And  in  a  sigh  conceai'd  the  rest. 

DL 

They  proffer'd  aid,  by  anna  and  ai^k^ 

To  repossess  him  in  hia  righc ; 

But  well  their  coanaela  ronat  be  weifirdl. 

Ere  banners  raised  and  moama  Bade. 

For  English  hire  and  Lom'a  latriijuea 

Bound  many  chiefs  !■  toutherB 

In  answer,  Bruce  his  purpose  baU 

To  his  new  vaasaUt  fraakly  told. 

M  The  winter  worn  in  exile  o'er, 

I  long'd  for  Garrick's  kindred  shore ; 

I  thought  upon  my  native  Ayr, 

And  long'd  to  see  the  burly  ^re 

That  Clifford  makes,  whose  lordly  call 

Now  echoes  through  my  father's  hall. 

But  first  my  course  to  Arran  led. 

Where  valiant  Lennox  gathers  head. 

And  on  the  sea,  by  tempest  toss'd. 

Our  barks  dispersed,  our  purpose  cross'd. 

Mine  own,  a  hostile  sail  to  shua. 

Far  from  her  destined  course  had  mn. 

When  that  wise  will,  which  mucert  ours, 

Compell'd  us  to  your  Meodly  towrers.* 

Then  Torquil  spoke :  «  The  time  craves  sp 

We  muKt  not  linger  in  our  deed. 

But  instant  pray  our  sovereign  liege 

To  shun  the  perils  of  a  siege. 

The  vengeful  Lorn,  with  all  his  powera, 

Lies  but  too  near  Artomish  towers. 

And  England's  light-arm 'd  vessels  ride. 

Not  distant  far,  the  waves  of  Clyde, 

Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor, 

And  sweep  each  strait,  aod  guard  each  sht 

Then,  till  this  fresh  alarm  pass;  hy. 

Secret  aod  safe  my  Hege  must  lie 

In  the  ftir  bounds  of  friendly  Skye, 

Torquil  thy  pilot  and  thy  guide. » 

«  Not  so,  brave  chicfiBia,M  Ronald  cried ,- 
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Aad  niM  w  ar«s  the  mm  ttf  Slatie, 
WIttist  diM,  leoovn'd  when  chiefs  dehetc, 
Shale  sway  iheir  tovb  %  eooBcil  m^ 
lad  awe  then  by  thy  lofehs  •§  a^t.*— 
— «  And  if  my  wonia  in  weifht  abaa  fUl, 
This  pooderaaa  award  ahaU  tora  the  teak.*^ 

XL 

•The  icbcM»»  taid  Brvoa,  «caaicnu  BM  weU; 

McantiMe.  't  wtn  batt  that  laabAl, 

For  safiety,  with  ny  bark  and  craw, 

A^o  to  friendly  Erin  drew. 

Ihere  Edward,  too,  shall  with  her  wend, 

la  nasd  to  eheer  her  and  delisod, 

AmI  master  ap  aaeh  seatier'd  fSriend.**-. 

Here  Mcm'd  it  as  U>rd  Ronahfs  car 

WoaU  odbav  aoudl  ghMltter  bear; 

tet,  aD  achaavad.ai  soon  as  phnn'd, 

iiMh  barfca.  in  aacNl  ana'd  and  maaa'd, 

Fram  oat  the  havea  hove; 
Oa  fiffaraM  vaya^e  foMh  they  ply, 
Tbii  far  *s  caa«  of  wmf ad  ttya, 

Aadlha»lwI«iq'aihof«. 

XQ. 

^iih  Iraee  aad  BaaaU  bides  the  tak. 
To  bfoariaiwinis  they  gave  tlw  sail, 
Tm  Hall's  daiJL  beadlaads  aeaive  they  haaw, 
Aad  AdMMweho^'s  hilU  were  blue, 

>«tt  iWa  dia  sqaalis  blrv  clocs  and  hwd, 
And,  faia  le  strike  the  galley's  yaf4, 

Aadake  them  to  the  oar, 
Wiih  tiicie  rade  seas,  hi  weary  plight, 
pwTdmc  Iha  IMoag  day  and  night, 
'or  tyi  riie  dnmmg  but «  nght 

^  Skjs  t  foaaaaiie  shoie. 
^^I>«re  Gsetia  Sloops  him  to  the  west, 
^•nr  apea  hu  shivov'd  erast 
Jlxan'saffMog  gleam; 
^<*«eh  die  labour  and  delay, 
^  <^  were  mooi^d  in  Scavigh  bay 
i'^  <^laier  heaven  eompeird  to  suy), 
^  diot  a  weslera  beam. 
J^  liooaU  mid, « If  true  mine  eye, 
2^  ate  the  mvage  wilds  that  I'm 
^  af  SicoihaanliU  and  Dnnskye ;  (3)     . 
J*o  boineD  foot  comes  here, 
"^f^  •iocs  these  advene  breescs  Wow, 
^.^T  IpQod  liege  love  bnnter's  bow, 

^'  lUaders  that  on  hmd  we  go, 
At^*^  airtke  a  asotintain-deer? 
'  ^^*  my  page,  shall  vriib  us  wend. 


^•^ 


full  deftly  can  he  bend, 


^^  *F  we  meet  an  herd,  may  send 
_  *^ft  shaU  mend  our  cheer.  »<— 

imeh  took  bow  and  bolts  in  hand, 
.  ^  ■Xwboat  Isttoch'd  and  kapt  to  land, 
Sl^r^  left  Iheir  skiff  sod  train, 
->^^^''^  a  wild  stream,  with  headlong  shock, 
t^rawling  down  its  bed  of  rock, 
^aiagle  with  the  main. 


XIU. 
ihsir  route  they  silent  made, 
who  stalk  for  mouutain-dosr. 


Till  the  good  Bruce  to  Ronald  said, 
«  St  Mary !  what  a  scene  is  here! 

I  *ve  traversed  many  a  mnnnfsin  ll^^°^^ 

Abroad  and  in  my  native  land. 

And  It  has  been  my  lot  to  tread 

Where  mftty  more  than  pleasure  led ; 

Thus,  many  a  waste  I  >e  wander'd  o'er^ 

Clombe  many  a  crag,  eroM'd  many  a  oimor. 
But,  by  my  halidorae, 

A  scene  so  rude,  so  wild  as  this. 

Yet  so  sublime  in  barrenness, 

Ne'er  did  my  wandering  footsteps  press. 
Where'er  i  h^p'd  lo  roam.* — 

XIV.* 
No  marvel  thus  the  monarch  spake; 

For  rarely  human  eye  has  known 
A  scene  so  stem  as  that  dread  lake. 

With  its  dark  ledge  of  barren  aoae. 
Seems  that  primeval  earthquake's  sway 
Hath  rent  a  strange  and  shatter'd  vray 

Through  the  rude  bosom  of  the  hill. 
And  that  each  naked  precipice, 
Sable  ravine,  and  dark  abyss. 

Tells  of  the  outrage  still. 
The  wildext  glen,  but  this,  can  show 
Some  touch  of  nature's  genial  glow ; 
On  high  Benmore  green  mosses  grow. 
And  heath-bells  bud  in  deep  Glencroe, 

And  cppse  on  Cruchan-Ben ; 
But  here, — above,  aroimd,  below, 

On  moimtain  or  in  glen, 
Nor  tree,  nor  shrub,  nor  plant,  nnr  flower, 
Nor  aught  of  vegetative  power, 

The  weary  eye  may  ken. 
For  all  is  rocks  at  random  thrown. 
Black  waves,  bare  crags,  and  banka  of  stoaa. 

As  if  were  here  denied 
The  summer  son,  the  spring's  sweet  dew, 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varied  hue 

The  bleakest  mountain-side. 

XV. 

And  wilder,  forward  as  they  wound. 
Were  the  proud  cliffi  and  lake  proft>imd : 
Huge  terraces  of  granite  black 
Afforded  rude  and  cumber 'd  track ; 

For  from  the  mountain  hoar, 
Hnrl'd  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear. 
When  yclld  the  wolf  and  fled  the  deer, 

Loose  crags  had  toppled  o'er; 
And  some,  chance-poised  and  balanced,  lay, 
So  that  a  stripling  arm  might  sway 

A  mass  no  host  could  raise, 
In  nature's  rage  at  random  thrown, 
Tet  trembling  like  the  Druid's  Stone 

On  its  precarious  base. 
The  eveniog  mists,  with  ceaseless  change. 
Now  clothed  the  mouniaius*  lofty  range, 

Now  left  their  foreheads  bare. 
And  round  the  skiru  their  mantle  furi'd. 
Or  on  the  sable  waters  curl'd. 
Or,  on  the  eddying  braeses  whiri'd. 

Dispersed  in  middle  air. 
And  oft,  condensed,  at  once  they  lower, 
When,  brief  and  fierce,  the  mountain  shower 

Pours  like  a  torrent  down, 
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Ar'  pncipu^n  tharp  and  nheer, 
yielding  oo  truck  for  Eoat  grdcr. 

Auil  fODiJerpeflh  of  drrwil. 
Thai  So  ihc  aienioK  •uB  upLifB 
Tbe  grisly  golfii  lind  ilalj  rifu. 

Wbicb  Him  iu  ■biier'd  huUI— 
•  CoriikiD  riU  Uis  dirk  likc'i  naair-, 
Coolin  the  ridge.  a»banli  pcocl(tn). 
From  old  CnrhulUn,  eliief  of  bin*. 

Full  ofl  ihcir  ui 


HB  Imiiiaarf  picxe 
for  KTBCi  Uki-  (hew. 

heir  bnuu  of  inow. 


T<iliurlmnHn<dn{lull>bT 
[Thf  lliidi— lall  diFF>  wllli  bnnkci 
TbeMurM — jiotrem'i  rMrini]  int|; 
Or  llwl  ynnr  rje  could  •«  Ibe  moo 
Of  Corrietrdiiii'*  wliidpoot  nid«, 
WhuiloDilhellas 


ur  lilc 


:t  fnat. 


XVII. 
AwoFi'd  ibe  Dnice.  -And  muiiuc  mitid 
Miljhl  hrrc  a  gnUCT  uionlfidd. 
Tlitic  mielily  cliffi,  "h"!  hea.o  OB  hiih 
Their  uaked  bro«>  lo  m'utdta  ikj, 
lodiFFFrcnl  In  tUr  >un  or  ioqw, 
WliFcT  noU(^li(  dffn  bdF.  and  uauglw  can  1 


■nd  lore  and  tr^r  aloft 

>  liii  cnmrucd  bnil— Dal  ufl ' 

IrroHlli  you  juillnfl  cran 


lo,  mrlieBe—forl^mjlifc, 
■ord  tbill  mHllbc  ircblr  ■uiEe; 
euinh.  my  .kUUn*filit.  more  mu 
M  iba  Ja»*hsiAl  HouaU  Ml. 

bii  ivord  di  Kell  u  bov, 


«Na!  noMoaTr  m)Uh:l»b(  uid; 
■  eoDugh  of  blood  rcUi  bo  my  bead. 
Too  nilily  >pil1'd~ve  Hwn  tbill  know. 
Wbfihfr  Ibej  mme  »  friend  or  foe.» — 


Siill  Int  Ihcy  [ilHitil  llio  maureh'i  tjt 
Men  wre  they  ill  of  nil  mico, 
Down-loo>d,  onwilJinB »o be  w<lI,-(4) 
TJiey  moted  vith  hajf-rerolvcd  pAce. 
.(nd  beol  an  earlb  neb  gloomy  tact. 
Tlief^reoioil  Svo  w»  fur  ■my'd. 
Wllbbrogue lod  Lonoel,  tnwKad pli 

T>a^|»en4i]d  hroailiwordi,  lwwtudf|x 
The  three,  iliailgge'd  unill  tpire  Isebii 
K«md  lerfi  of  mon  drgndetl  kind. 

Made  a  rode  fence igainal  Ibe  lAtU; 

Thrir  irmi  And  feel  wdhMcli  veeebtr 
Hilled  their  beards,  notboni  ibeir  hui 
for  armt.  IbecailifFi  Iwre  in  hud, 
A  dinb,  an  air,  1  nuly  brand. 


•  Tell 


e,  ibey  kfpl  Ibe  Indi ; 
nrelK  lUod  hwk,. 


Klen  paai  oat  ie  jn  peieeAil  tL 

Slill.  BlLiaiteraeamilinad,  Ibry  ifood. 

And  profffr'd  greetioB  brief  and  nide, 

Ai  »cm  d  of  fear,  and  o'oi  of  *ill. 

Hen  Siilber  .Iriien  by  vlod  tnd  wi, ' 

Will  ibarevidi  you  tliU  Uloir  dt^.— 
-  If  from  Ibe  ua,  where  lie>  your  bark!- 
■  Tea  faibnm  deep  iu  oeean  dirk : 
Wncb'd  yeiteruigbt;  but  we  arc  oien. 


Thai 


dayuib 


\vm- 

I-add  belie.r,l, 

HMPOll 

Ro 

nold 

cplied,  ■Itpokcllu'lrull 

I.p!.by»ouder 

lour, 

Iby 

],eir  badue  on  bo 

netboi 

hemoflholaodi 

Lorn, 

njiieBe.— .Sol 

■  ilbc; 

efar 

ri  «or«  ndUt  ihai 

Gvcio 

— 

UI9 

e  poor  page  can  1 

lie  aid; 

Tbauki  foryourpniflier— hate  good  d(y..~ 

-Wsj  ihaiyourjplley.Uten,  trhieb  rwU- 
Not  far  from  iham  ■!■»  eieoiag  glowd  -. 
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«  Nor  met  there  light  enoogh  to  show^ 
If  thU  their  tde  be  true  or  no. 
The  men  seem  bred  of  churlish  kiud, 
Tec  rucged  brours  have  bosoms  kind  ; 
We  irili  go  with  them— food  and  fire 
And  shdiering  roof  onr  wmnts  require. 
Sure  guard  'gainst  treachery  will  we  keep. 
And  watch  by  tnms  our  comrades'  sleep.— 
Good  fellows,  thanks ;  your  guesu  we  '11  he. 
And  well  will  pay  the  courtesy. 
Come,  lead  us  where  your  lodging  li«,— 
—Nay,  toft!  we  mix  not  companies. — 
Show  ■»  the  path  o'er  crag  and  stone, 
And  we  will  foHow  you; — lead  on.*— ^ 

XXII. 
They  reach'd  the  dreary  cabin,  made 
Of  saik  against  a  rock  display'd. 

And  there,  on  entering,  found 
A  slender  boy,  whose  form  and  mien 
in  soiled  with  such  savage  scene, 
la  cap  and  clo;^  of  velvet  green. 

Lew  seated  on  the  ground. 
■is  garb  was  such  as  minstrels  wear, 
Dark  was  his  hue,  and  dark  his  hair. 
His  yoathfiol  cheek  was  marr'd  by  care, 

Bis  eyes  in  sorrow  drown'd. 
•  Whence  this  poor  boy  7i>— As  Ronald  spoke, 
The  voice  his  trance  of  anguish  broke ; 
As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  .dream, 
Be  raised  his  head  with  start  aad'scream, 

And  wildly  gaied  around  ; 
Then  to  the  wall  his  face  he  tum'd, 
And  bis  dark  neck  with  blushes  bnrn'd. 

XXIII. 
«  Whose  is  the  boy  ?»  again  he  said. — 
«  By  chance  of  war  our  captive  made; 
He  may  be  yours,  if  you  should  hold 
That  musie  has  more  charms  than  gold  ; 
For,  thoogh  from  earliest  childhood  mute, 
The  lad  can  deftly  touch  the  lute, 
And  on  the  rote  and  viol  play, 
And  well  can  drive  the  time  away 

For  those  who  love  such  glee ; 
For  me,  the  fcvouring  breexc,  when  loud 
ft  pipes  npon  the  galley's  shroud. 

Makes  blicker  nwlody.» 
«  Hath  be,  then,  sense  of  spoken  sound  U^" 

— «Ay;  so  his  mother  bade  us  know, 
A  crone  in  oor  late  shipwreck  drown'd. 

And  heooe  the  silly  striphng's  woe. 
More  ct  the  yomh'I  cannot  say,  ■ 
Oor  captive  but  once  yesterday ; 
When  wind  and  weather  wax'd  so  grim, 
W«.  Utile  Iteed  think  of  him.— 
Bat  why  waMie  lime  in  idle  words? 
Sit  to  yoor  cheer — unbelt  your  sworda.* — 
Sudden  the  captive  turn'd  his  head. 
And  one  quick  glance  to  Ronald  sped. 
It  was  a  keen  and  warning  look. 
And  well  tlaa  chief  the  signal  took. 

XXIV. 

m  Kind  host,*  he  said,  «  our  needs  require 
A  separate  board  and  separate  fire ; 


»    ' 


For  know,  that  on  a  pilgrimage 
Wend  I,  my  comrade,  and  this  page. 
And  sworn  to  vigil  and  to  Cist, 
Long  as  this  hallow'd  task  shall  last. 
We  never  doff  the  plaid  or  sword, 
Or  feast  us  at  a  stranger's  board ; 
And  never  share  one  common  sleep, 
But  one  must  still  his  vigil  keep. 
Thus,  for  our  separate  use,  good  friend, 
We  *ll  hold  this  hut's  remoter  end.* — 
«  A  churlish  vow,»  the  eldest  said, 
«c  And  hard,  methinks,  to  be  obey'd. 
How  say  you,  if,  to  wreak  the  scorn. 
That  pays  our  kindness  harsh  return, 
We  should  refuse  to  share  our  meal  ?« — 
— «  Then  say  we,  that  our  swords  are  steel ! 
And  our  vow  binds  us  not  to  fast, 
Where  gold  or  force  may  buy  repast. »— 
Their  host's  dark  brow  grew  keen  and  fell, 
His  teeth  are  cicnch'd,  his  features  swell ; 
Yet  sunk  the  felon's  moody  ire, 
Before  Lord  Ronald's  glance  of  fire, 
Nor  could  his  craven  courage  brook 
The  monarch's  calm  and  dauntless  look. 
With  laugh  constraln'd, — «  Let  every  man 
Follow  the  fashion  of  his  clan ! 
Each  to  his  separate  quarters  keep, 
And  feed  or  fest,  or  wake  or  sleep.» 

XXV. 

Their  fire  at  separate  distance  bums, 
By  turns  they  eat,  keep  guard  by  turns ; 
For  evil  seem'd  that  old  man's  eye, 
Dark  and  designing,  fierce  yet  shy. 
Still  he  avoided  forward  look. 
But  slow  and  circumspectly  took 
A  circling,  neverceasing  glance, 
By  doubt  and  cunning  mark'd  at  once, 
Which  shot  a  mischief-boding  ray, 
From  under  eye-brows  shagg'd  and  gray. 
The  younger,  too,  who  seem'd  his  son, 
Had  that  dark  look  the  timid  shun; 
The  half-clad  serfe  behind  them  sate. 
And  scovfl'd  a  glare  'twixt  fear  and  hate- 
Till  all,  as  darkness  onward  crept,    « 
Couch'd  down  and  seem'd  to  sleep,  or  slept. 
Nor  he,  that  boy,  whose  powerless  tongue 
Must  trust  his  eyes  to  wail  his  wrong, 
A  longer  watch  of  sorrow  made. 
But  stretch'd  his  limbs  to  slumber  lakl.   • 

• 

XXVI. 
Not  in  his  dangerous  host  confides 
The  king,  but  wary  watch  provides. 
Ronald  keeps  ward  till  midnight  pan. 
Then  wakes  the  king,  young  Allan  last ; 
Thus  rank'd,  to  give  the  youthful  page 
The  rest  required  by  lender  age. 
—What  is  Lord  Ronald's  wakeful  thought, 
To  chase  the  languor  toil  had  brought? — 
(For  deem  not  that  he  deign'd  to  throw 
Much  care  upon  such  coward  foe) — 
He  thinks  of  lovely  babel,  - 
When  at  her  fbeman's  foet  she  fell, 
Nor  less  when,  placed  in  princely  telle. 
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Sbe  glanced  on  him  with  fiiTonriag  tfm. 

At  Wo6dfttock  -when  he  won  the  priie. 

Nor,  fiiir  in  joy,  in  sorrow  fnt^ 

In  pride  of  place  as  *mid  despair, 

Must  sbe  alone  engross  his  care. 

His  thoughts  to  his  betrothed  bride, 

T6  Edith,  torn— O  how  decide. 

When  here  his  love  and  heart  are  giren. 

And  there  his  faith  stands  plight  to  Heaven! 

No  drowsy  ward 't  is  his  to  keep, 

For  seldom  lovers  long  for  sleep. 

Till  sung  his  midnight  hymn  the  owl, 

Answer'd  the  dog'^ox  with  his  howl. 

Then  waked  the  king — at  his  request. 

Lord  Ronakl  stretch'd  himself  to  reaC 

XXYII. 
What  spell  was  good  King  Robert's,  say. 
To  drive  the  weary  night  away  7 
His  was  the  patriot's  burning  thought. 
Of  freedom's  battle  bravely  fought. 
Of  castles  storm'd,  of  cities  freed. 
Of  deep  design  and  daring  deed, 
Of  England's  roses  reft  and  torn, 
And  Scotland's  cross  in  triumph  worn. 
Of  rout  and  rally,  war  and  truce,— 
As  heroes  think,  so  thought  the  Brace. 
No  marvel,  'mid  such  musings  high, 
Sleep  shimn'd  the  monarch's  thoughtful  eye. 
Now  over  Coolin's  eastern  head 
The  grayish  light  begins  to  spread. 
The  otter  to  his  cavern  drew. 
And  clamour'd  shrill  the  wakening  mew; 
Then  watch'd  tli^  page— to  need^L  rest 
The  king  resign'd  his  anxioiu  breast. 

XX  vm. 

To  Allan's  ryes  was  harder  task, 
The  weary  watch  their  safeties  ask. 
He  trimm'd  the  fire,  and  gave  to  shine 
With  bickering  light  the  splinter d  pine, 
Then  gaxed  awhile  where,  silent  laid, 
Their  hosts  were  shrouded  by  the  plaid. 
But  little  fear  waked  in  his  mind. 
For  he  was  bred  of  martial  kind, 
And,  if  to  manhood  he  arrive, 
May  match  the  boldest  knight  alive. 
Then  thought  he  of  his  mother's  tower. 
His  httie  sisters'  green-wood  bower, 
How  there  the  Easter-gambols  pass, 
An<f  of  Dan  Joseph's  lengthen'd  mass. 
But  still  before  his  weary  eye 
In  rays  prolopg'd  the  biases  die — 
Again  he  roused  him — on  the  lake 
Look'd  forth,  where  now  the  twilight  flakt 
Of  pale  cold  dawn  began  to  wake. 
On  CooKn's  cliffs  the  mist  lay  furl'd. 
The  morning  breeze  the  lake  had  curi'd ; 
The  short  dark  waves,  heaved  to  the  land, 
With  ceaseless  plash  kiss'd  cKff  or  sand; — 
It  was  a  slumb'rous  sound— he  tnm'd 
To  tales  at  which  his  youth  had  bura'd. 
Of  pilgrim's  path  by  demon  cross'd, 
Of  sprightly  elf  or  yelling  ghost. 
Of  the  wild  witch's  baneful  cot, 
And  mermaid's  alabaster  grot, 


Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  saale«  well 
Deep  in  Strathaird's  encbanled  oelL-  (5) 
Thither  in  fancy  rapt  he  fl'iaa. 
And  on  his  sight  the  vaoltt arioe; 
That  hnt's  dark  walb  he  tecs  no  ■mm* 
His  foot  is  on  the  marble  floor. 
And  o'er  hii  kmd  the  danliaf  spus 
Gleam  like  a  finnamcnC  of  ttnra! 
—Hark!  hevs  he  not  the  ws-oymph  ipmk 
Her  anger  hi  that  thrilling  ilinekt— 
No !  all  too  face,'  with  Alfan's  dfwm 
Mmgled  the  captive's  warning 
As  from  the  ground  he  strivca  to 
A  ruffian's  dagger  6nds  hb  heml ! 
Upwards  he  casts  his  diay  eyca,— 
Murmurs  his  master^s  name,- 


XXIX. 

Not  so  awoke  die  king!  h'ls  bniid 
Snatch'd  from  the  flame  n  kootlcd  bnai. 
The  nearest  weapon  of  his  wrath  ; 
With  this  he  cross'd  the  mnrderer's  pntk. 

And  venged  young  Allan  well ! 
The  spatter'd  brain  and  bubbling  blood 
Hiss'd  on  the  half-extinguis|i*d  wood. 

The  miscreant  gasp'd  and  fell! 
Nor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  Lord ; 
One  caitiff  died  upon  bis  sword. 
And  one  beneath  his  grasp  lies  prone. 
In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 
But  while  Lord  Ronald's  dagger  drank 
The  life-blood  from  his  panting  flank. 
The  father-ruffian  of  the  band 
Behind  him  rears  a  coward  hand! 

— O  for  a  moment's  aid. 
Till  Bruce,  who  deals  no  doable  blow, 
Da<ih  to  the  earth  another  foe. 

Above  his  comrade  laid! — 
And  it  is  gain'd— the  captive  sprung 
On  the  raised  arm,  and  closely  dung. 

And,  ere  he  shook  him  looae. 
The  master'd  felon  press'd  the  ground. 
And  gasp'd  beneath  a  mortal  wound. 

While  o'er  him  suuids  the  Bmce. 

XXX. 

«  Miscreant!  while  lasts  thy  flitting  spark. 
Give  me  to  know  the  purpose  dark. 
That  arm'd  thy  hand  with  murderous  knii 
Against  offraceless  stranger's  life  1»— 
«  No  stranger  thou !»  with  accents  fell, 
Murmur'd  tlic  wretch,  «  I  know  tliee  well  ,- 
And  know  thee  for  the  foeman  sworn 
Of  my  high  chief,  the  mighty  Lorn.* — 
— u  Speak  yet  again,  and  speak  the  truth 
For  thy  soul's  sake ! — from  whence  this  yc 
His  country,  birth,  and  name  declare. 
And  thus  one  evil  deed  repair.* 
— M  Vex  me  no  more! — my  blood  runs  col 
No  more  1  know  than  I  have  told. 
We  found  him  in  a  bark  we  sought 
With  different  purpose — aud  I  thou<;ht» — 
Fate  cut  him  short ;  in  blood  and  broil. 
As  he  had  lived,  died  Cormac  Doil. 
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XXXI. 
Hicn,  resting  on  hit  bloody  blade, 
Tbe  valiant  Bruce  to  Bonald  laid, 
«  Kotr  sinne  upon  us  both  t.-^tbat  boy 

Lift*  his  mute  face  to  heaven, 
And  clasps  hia  hands,  to  testify 
His  (>ratiiude  to  God  on  high. 

For  strauife  deliv'rance  given. 
nis  apecchless  gesture  thanlu  hath  paid, 
Which  oar  free  tongues  have  left  unsaid  !»— 
Be  rais'd  the  yontk  with  kindly  word, 
But  mark'd  him  shudder  at  the  sword; 
He  cleansed  it  from  its  line  of  death. 
And  plunged  tbe  weapon  in  iu  sheath. 
«  AIm,  poor  child !  nnfittiug  part 
Face  doom'd,  when  with  so  soft  a  heart, 

And  form  so  slight  as  thine. 
She  made  thee  first  a  pirate  s  slave, 
Then,  in  Ma  siead,  a  patron  gave 

Of  wayward  lot  like  mine ; 
A  UmUesa  prince,  whose  wandering  life 
Is  but  one  scene  of  blood  and  strife — 
Tec  scant  of  friends  the  Bruce  shall  be, 
Bnt  be  *ll  find  resting-place  for  thee. — 
Gome,  noble  Ronald  !  o'er  the  dead 
Eaoagh  thy  generous  grief  is  paid. 
And  well  has  Allan's  fate  been  wroke ; — 
Come,  wend  we  hence — the  day  has  broke. 
Seek  we  onr  bark— I  trust  the  tale 
Was  febe,  that  she  bad  hoisted  sail.* — 

XXXII. 
Yet  ere  iliey  kft  that  chamel-cell, 
Tbe  island  Lord  bade  sad  fcrewell 
To  Allan:—*  Who  shaU  tell  this  tale,» 
He  said,  «  in  balk  of  Dooagaile!   . 
Ob,  who  bis  widow'd  mother  tell. 
That,  ere  hia  bloom,  her  direst  fell !» 
Aest  tbc«,  poor  youth !  and  trust  my  care. 
For  mass  and  knell  and  funeral  prayer; 
While  o'er  those  caitiffs,  where  they  lie, 
Tbe  wolf  shall  snarl,  tbe  raven  cry !» — 
And  now  tbe  caaiem  mountain's  head 
On  the  dark  lake  threw  lustre  red ; 
Bright  gleams  of  gold  and  purple  streak 
Ravine  and  precipice  and  peak — 
(So  caffthly  power  at  distance  shows ; 
Reveals  hia  splendour,  hides  his  woea.) 
Oer  sbeelaof  granite,  dark  and  broad, 
Refkt  and  ooequal  lay  the  road. 
In  sad  discourse  the  warriors  wind. 
And  the  OMUa  eapiive  moves  behind. 


CANTO  IV. 


^  I. 

SrBAiioBa!  if  e'er  thine  ardent  alep  batli  traoai 
Tbe  nortbera  raalms  of  ancient  Caledoa, 

Where  tbe  proud  queen  of  wiMemeas  both  piatad. 
By  lake  and  cntaract,  bar  looaly  ibraaa; 


Sublime  but  sad  deligliC  thy  soul  hath  known. 
Gating  on  pathless  glen  and  mountain  high. 

Listing  where  from  the  cUffc  the  torrente  thrown 
Miugle  their  echoes  with  the  eagles  cry. 

And  with  the  sounding  lake,  and  with  the  monning  sky. 

Yes !  't  was  sublime,  but  sad.— The  loneliness 

Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tired  thine  eye; 
And  strange  and  awful  fears  began  to  press 

Thy  bosom  with  a  stern  solemnity. 
Then  hast  thou  wish'd  some  woodman's  cottage  nigh, 

Somethiog  that  show'd  of  life,  though  low  and  mean. 
Glad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke  to  spy. 

Glad  sound,  its  cock's  blithe  carol  would  have  been. 
Or  children  whooping  wild  beneath  the  willows  green. 

Such  are  the  scenes,  where  savage  grandeur  wakee 

An  awful  thrill  that  softens  into  sighs; 
Such  feelings  rouse  them  by  dim  Bannoch's  lakes. 

Id  dark  Glencoe  such  gloomy  raptures  rise: 
Or,  farther,  where,  beoeath  the  northern  skies. 

Chides  wild  Loch  Eribol  his  caverns  hoar— 
But,  be  the  minslrel  judge,  they  y'leld  the  priac 

Of  desert  dignity  to  that  dread  shore,  ^ 
That  sees  grim  Coolin  rise,  and  hears  Coriskln  roar. 

n. 

Through  such  wild  paths  the  champioM  paia'd. 

When  bold  halloo  and  bugle4>last 

Upon  the  breese  came  loud  and  fast. 

«  There,*  said  tbe  Bmce,  «  rung  Edward's  kom! 

What  can  have  caused  such  brief  return? 

And  see,  brave  Ronald.— see  biop  dart 

O'er  stock  and  stone  like  hunted  hart. 

Precipitate,  as  is  the  uw;, 

in  war  or  sport,  of  Edward  Bruce. 

— >He  marks  us,  and  his  eager  cry 

Will  tell  his  news  ere  he  be  n'igh.» 

m. 

Loud  Edward  shouts,  «  What  make  ye  here. 
Warring  upon  the  mountaiD«deer, 

When  Scotland  wants  her  king  7 
A  bark  from  Lennox  cross'd  our  track. 
With  her  in  speed  I  hurried  back. 

These  joyful  news  to  bring— 
The  3tuart  stirs  in  Teviotdale, 
And  Douglas  wakes  his  native  vale; 
Thy  storm-toss'd  fleet  hath  won  its  way 
With  little  loss  to  Brodick-bay, 
And  Lennox,  with  a  gajlant  band, 
Waiu  but  thy  coming  and  command 
To  waft  them  o'er  to  Carrick  strand. 
There  are  blithe  news!  but  mark  the  close! 
Edward,  the  deadliest  of  onr  foes. 
As  with  his  host  he  northward  pon*d, 
Hath  on  the  borders  breathed  bto  laat.*— 

IV. 
Still  stood  the  Bruce— his  steady  cbeek 
Was  little  wont  his  joy  to  speak. 

But  then  his  colour  rose : 
m  Now,  Scotland !  shortly  shalt  thou  see. 
With  Gods  high  will,  thy  thiidrm  fraa. 

And  veayeanoe  «■  thy  fbaal 
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Yet  to  no  sense  of  selfish  irrongs, 
Bear  witness  with  me,  Heaveo,  belong 

My  joy  o'er  Edward's  bier;  (i) 
I  took  my  kniglitbood  at  bis  hand, 
And  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land, 

And  well  may  vouch  it  here, 
That,  blot  the  story  from  liis  page, 
Of  Scotland  ruin'd  in  his  rage, 
Ton  read  a  monarch  brave  and  sage, 

And  to  his  people  dear.». — 
«  Let  London  burghers  mourn  her  lord. 
And  Croydon  monks  his  praise  record,ii 

The  eager  Edward  said ; 
«  Eternal  as  his  own«  my  hate 
Surmounts  the  bounds  of  mortal  Cite, 

And  dies  not  with  the  dead! 
Such  hate  was  his  on  Solway's  strand. 
When  vengeance  clench'd  his  palsied  hand. 
That  pointed  yet  to  ScotUind's  land,  (a) 

As  his  last  accents  pray  d 
Disgrace  and  curse  upon  bis  heir, 
If  he  one  Scottish  head  should  spare. 
Till  stretch'd  upon  the  bloody  lair, 

Each  rebel  corpse  was  laid ! 
Such  hate  was  hu,  when  his  last  breath 
Renounced  the  peaceful  house  of  de«th, 
And  bade  his  bones  to  Scotland's  coast 
Be  borne  by  his  remorseless  host, 
As  if  his  dead  and  stony  eye 
Could  still  enjoy  her  misery ! 
Such  hate  was  his, — dark,  deadly,  long  ; 
Mine, — as  enduring,  deep,  and  strong  !i> — 

V. 

«  Let  women,  Edward,  war  with  words. 

With  curses  monks,  but  men  with  swords ; 

Nor  doubt  of  living  foes,  to  sate 

Deepest  revenge  and  deadliest  hate. 

Now,  to  the  sea '  behold  the  beach. 

And  see  the  (jallies*  pendants  stretch 

Their  fluttering  length  down  favouring  gale  ! 

Aboard!  aboard!  and  hoist  tlie  sail. 

llold  we  our  way  for  Arran  first, 

Where  met  in  arms  our  friends  dispersed ; 

Lennox  the  loyil,  and  De  hi  Ilaye, 

And  Boyd  the  bold  in  battle  fray. 

I  long  the  hardy  band  to  head. 

And  see  once  more  my  standard  spread.— 

Does  noble  Ronald  share  our  course, 

Or  stay  to  raise  his  Island  force  ?» — 

«  Come  weal,  come  woe,  by  Bruce's  side,» 

Replied  the  chief,  «  will  Ronald 'bide. 

And  siuce  two  galleys  yonder  ride. 

Be  mine,  so  please  my  liege,  dismiss'd 

To  wake  to  arms  the  clans  of  Uist, 

And  all  who  hear  the  Minchc's  roar, 

On  the  Long  Island's  lonely  shore. 

The  nearer  isles,  with  slight  delay, 

Ourselves  may  summon  in  our  way; 

And  soon  on  Arran's  shore  sliall  meet, 

With  Torquil's  aid,  a  gallant  fleet, 

If  aught  avaifs  their  chieftain's  best 

Among  the  Islesmen  of  the  wqst.n — 

VI. 
Thus  vras  tlieir  venturous  council  said. 
But,  ere  their  sails  the  galleys  spread. 


Goriakin  dark  and  Goolin  high 
Echoed  the  dirge's  doleful  cry. 
Along  that  sable  lake  pasa'd  slow, — 
Fit  scene  for  such  a  siglfl  of  woe, — 
The  sorrowing  Islesmco,  aa  tlicy  bora 
The  murder  d  AUan  to  the  shore. 
At  every  pause,  widi  dismal  a|uMiC, 
Their  coronach  of  grief  rmm  one. 
And  ever,  when  they  moved  affsio, 
Tlie  pipes  resumed  their  ckmorons  stnio, 
And,  with  the  pibroch's  slirilliii^  wail, 
Moum'd  the  young  heir  of  Doaafule. 
Round  and  around,  fr6m  cliff  and  cave, 
His  answer  stem  old  Coolio  ga^^     . 
Till  high  upon  his  misty  side 
Languish'd  the  monraftU  ootea,  tmd  dM. 
For  never  sonods,  by  mortal  made, 
Attain'd  his  highaqd  haggard  bead. 
That  echoes  but  the  tempest's  Boaa, 
Or  the  deep  thunder  •  reDdimg  groaa. 

VIL 

Merrily,  merrily,  bounds  the  baik. 

She  bounds  before  tlie  gale. 
The  mounuin  breese  ^m  BcaHM-darcfa 

Is  joyous  in  her  sail ! 
Witli  flutteriug  sound  like  langfater  boane 

The  cords  and  canvas  straia. 
The  waves,  divided  by  her  force. 
In  rippling  eddies  chased  ber  coarse. 

As  if  they  laugh'd  again. 
Not  down  the  breete  more  blitbdy  flew. 
Skimming  the  wave,  the  ligbt  sea-mew. 

Than  the  gay  galley  bore 
Her  course  upon  that  favoariag  wind. 
And  Coolin's  crest  has  sunk  bebiad. 

And  Slapin's  cavern'd  shore. 
'T  was  then  that  warlike  signals  wake 
Duuscaiili's  dark  towers  and  Eisord's  lake. 
And  soon  from  Cavilgarrigh's  head 
Thirk  wreaths  of  eddying  smoke  were  spr 
A  summons  these  of  war  and  wrrath. 
To  the  brave  clans  of  Sleate  and  Strath, 

And,  ready  at  the  sight. 
Each  warrior  to  his  weapons  sprung. 
And  targe  upon  his  shoulder  flung. 

Impatient  for  the  fight. 
Mac-Kinoon's  chief,  in  warfare  gray. 
Had  charge  to  muster  their  array. 
And  guide  their  barks  to  Brodick-bay. 

VIM. 
Signal  of  Ronald's  high  command, 
A  beacon  glcam'd  o'er  sea  and  land. 
From  Canna's  tower,  that,  steep  and  gray 
Like  falcon-nest  o'erhangs  the  bay.  (3) 
Seek  not  the  giddy  crag  to  climb. 
To  view  the  turret  scathed  by  time  ; 
It  is  a  task  of  doubt  and  fear 
To  aught  but  goat  or  mountain-<ieer. 
But  rest  thee  on  the  silver  beach. 
And  let  the  aged  herdsman  teach 

His  tale  of  former  dav  ; 
Uis  cur's  wild  clamour  lie  shall  chide. 
And  for  thy  seat,  by  ocean's  side. 

His  varied  plaid  display ; 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLEa 


295 


teU,  how  with  their  chieftain  cmme, 
ricnt  times,  t  foreign  dame 
foodtf  torret  gray; 
wM-her  lord's  sospidoiis  mind, 
n  so  rude  a  jail  confined 
M>ft and £ur a  thrall! 
*h  when  moon  on  ocean  slept, 
lovely  lady  sate  and  wept 
M  the  cistle  wall, 
inm'd  her  eye  to  southern  climes, 
ihooght  perchance  ftf  happier  times, 
tooch'd  her  lute  by  fits,  and  sung 
i  <fitQes  in  her  natire  tongue. 
snU,  vben  on  the  cliff  and  bay 
id  sad  pale  the  moon-beami  play 
ndcvcrj breexe  is  mute, 
n  Um  loae  Hebridean's  ear 
ik  a  Mmige  pleasare  mix'd  with  fear, 
kik  hsB  that  cliff  he  seems  to  hear 
rWeaaraur  of  a  lute, 
d  lamds,  as  of  a  captiTe  lone, 
at  OMNins  her  woes  in  tongue  unknown.^ 
nafe '■  As  tale—but  all  too  long 
vndyluth  it  staid  1^  song — 
Tet  wiio  fluy  pass  them  by, 
M  enf  sod  lower  in  ruins  gray, 
or  to  ikdr  hapless  tenant  pay 
The  tribute  of  a  sigh! 

IX. 

crrily,  ■errily,  bounds  the  baiii 
O'er  the  broad  ocean  driven ; 
^  pui>  hj  Eonin  s  mountains  dark 
The  atemoian's  hand  hath  giren. 
nd  Roobi  oioontains  dark  have  sent 
Their  hnalers  to  the  shore,  (4) 
sd  each  his  ashen  bow  unbent, 
iod  pre  his  pastime  o>r, 
nd  at  the  Uaod  Lord's  command, 
»  haotij||f.spear  took  warrior's  brand. 
B  Srsarjai^  nest  a  warning  light 
■BiBoe'd  her  waftiors  to  the  fieht ; 
Bunenos  race,  ere  stern  Macleod 
Jt  ifaeir  hUak  shores  in  vengeance  strode,  (5) 
*Imo  all  in  vain  the  ocean  cave 

*  '^^  to  its  victims  gave. 

^  <:i»>«f,relentlcas  in  his  wrath, 
i(l>  bhnng  heath  blockades  tUe  path; 
^'^  aod  stifling  volumes  roll'd, 
**  ^Roar  fiUd  the  caveru'd  hold! 

*  ^rrioKs  threat,  the  infant's  plain, 

c  Btothrr's  screams,  were  heard  in  vain ; 
\^<Q8efal  chief  maintains  his  fires, 
^  (he  vault  a  tribe  expires ! 
^Qes  which  strew  that  cavern's  gloom, 
^^U  attest  their  dismal  doom. 

X. 

''y,  merrily,  goes  the  bark 

'  *  breexe  firo^  the  northward  free, 

^^^i»  through  the  moroini;  sky  the  lark, 

^^c  swan  through  the  summer  .sea. 

^Ckresof  Mull  on  the  eastward  lay, 

-■  1  va  dark  and  Colonsay, 

'  '^  the  group  of  islets  gay 

'  ^  guard  famed  Staffa  round.  (6)    . 


Then  all  unknown  its  columns  rose. 
Where  dark  and  imdisturb'd  repose 

The  cormorant  had  found. 
And  the  shy  seal  had  quiet  home, 
And  welter'd  in  that>wond'rous  dome. 
Where,  as  to  shame  the  temples  deck'd 
By  skill  of  earthly  architect. 
Nature  herself,  it  seem'd,  would  raise 
A  minster  to  her  Maker's  praise  ! 
Not  for  a  meaner  use  ascend 
Her  columns,  or  her  arches  bend; 
Nor  of  a  theme  less  solemn  tells 
That  mighty  surge  that  ebbs  and  swells. 
And  still,  between  each  awful  pause. 
From  the  high  vault  an  answer  draws, 
In  varied  tone  prolong'd  and  high. 
That  mocks  the  organ's  melody. 
Nor  doth  its  entrance  foont  in  vain 
To  old  lona's  holy  fane. 
That  Nature's  voice  might  seem  to  say, 
«  Well  hatt  thou  done,  frail  child  of  clay ! 
Thy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine 
Task'd  high  and  hard — but  witness  mine !» — 

XI. 
Merrily,  merrily,  goes  the  bark, 

Before  the  gale  she  bounds; 
So  darts  the  dolphin  from  -the  shark, 

Or  the  deer  befdre  the  hounds. 
They  left  Loch  Tua  on  their  iee. 
And  they  waken'd  the  men  of  the  wild  Hree, 

Aod  the  chief  of  the  sandy  Coll ; 
They  paused  not  at  Columba's  isle, 
Though  peal'd  the  bells  from  the  holy  |Mle 

With  long  and  measured  toll;    ■ 
No.  time  for  matin  or  for  mass. 
And  the  sounds  of  the  holy  summons  pass 

Away  in  the  billows'  roll. 
Lochbuie's  fierce  and  warlike  lord 
Their  signal  saw,  and  grasp'd  his  sword. 
And  v«rdan|  Hay  call'd  her  host. 
And  the  clans  of  Jura's  rugged  coast 

Lord  Ronald's  call  obey. 
And  Scarba's  isle,  %liose  tortured  shore 
Still  rings  to  Corrievrekio's  roar. 

And  lonely  Colonsay; 
— Scenes  sung  by  him  who  sings  no  more !  (7) 
His  bright  and  brief  career  is  o'er. 

And  mule  his  tuneful  strains; 
QuenchM  1%  his  lamp  of  varied  lore. 
That  loved  the  light  of  song  to  pour; 
A  distant  and  a  deadly  shore 
Has  Lktdim's  coM  remains! 

XII. 
Ever  the  breeze  blows  merrily, 
But  tlie  galley  plouglis  no  more  the  sea. 
Lest,  rouoding  wild  Caotire,  they  meet 
Jhe  southern  formen's  watchful  fleet. 

They  held  unwonted  way ; — 
Up  Tar^Cs  western  lake  they  bore. 
Then  dra^ljd  their  bark  the  islhmiu  o'er,  (8) 
As  ^r  ak  Kmnaconuel's  shore,  ' 
V  Upon  the  eastern  bay.  • 

It  was  a  wond'rous  sight  to  see 
^Topmast  and  fennon  glitter  free^ 
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High  raised  above  the  ^reen-vood  tret, 
A«  on  dry  land  the  galley  movet. 
By  cliff  and  copte  and  aider  grovea. 
Deep  import  from  that  selcouth  ugn. 
Did  maDy  a  mountain  seer  divine; 
For  ancient  legeoda  told  the  Gael, 
That  when  a  royal  bark  should  sail 

O  er  Kilnaconnel  moss. 
Old  Albyn  should  in  fiffht  prerail. 
And  every  foe  should  faint  and  quail 

Before  her  silver  crosa. 

XIII. 
Now  launch'd  once  more,  the  inland  ten 
They  furrow  with  fiir  augury, 

And  steer  for  Arran's  isle ; 
The  sun,  ere  yet  be  sunk  behind 
Ben-ghoil,  « the  Mountain  of  the  Wlnd,» 
Gave  his  grim  peaks  a  greeting  kind. 

And  bade  Loch  lUnsa  smile.  (9) 
Thither  their  destined  course  they  drew ; 
It  seem'd  the  isle  her  monarch  knew, 
So  brilliant  was  the  landward  new, 

The  ocean  so  serene ; 
Each  puny  wave  in  diamonds  roU'd 
O'er  the  calm  deep,  where  hues  of  gold 

With  asure  strove  and  green. 
The  hill,  the  vale,  the  tree,  the  tower, 
Glovr'd  with  the  tinu  of  evening's  hour. 

The  beech  was  silver  sheen, 
The  wind  breath'd  soft  as  lover's  sigh. 
And,  oft  reoew'd,  seem'd  oft  to  die. 

With  breathless  pause  between. 
O  who,  with  speech  of  war  and  woes, 
Would  wish  to  break  the  soft  repose 

Of  such  cncliantiog  scene ! 

XIV. 
Is  it  of  war  Lord  Ronsild  speaks  ? 
The  blush  that  dyes  his  manly  cheeks. 
The  timid  look,  aud  downcast  eye. 
And  faltering  voice  the  theme  deny. 
And  good  King  Roben's  brow  express'd, 
He  poodrr'd  o'er  some  high  request. 

As  doubtful  to  approve ; 
Yet  in  his  eye  and  lip  the  while 
Dwelt  the  hnlf-pilyiug  glance  and  smile, 
Which  jnauhood's  graver  mood  beguile, 

When  lovers  talk  of  love. 
Anxious  his  suit  Lord  Ronald  pled; 
— tf  And  for  ray  bnde  belroih'd,i>  he  said, 
«  My  liege  has  heard  the  rumour  spread 
Of  Ediih  from  Arloruish  lied. 
Too  hard  her  fate — 1  claim  no  right 
To  blame  her  for  her  hasty  Hight ; 
Be  joy  and  happiness  her  lot! — 
But  she  haih  (led  the  bridalJinot, 
And  Lorn  recall'd  his  promised  plight, 
la  the  Uiisembled  chiefiaius*  sight. — 
When,  to  fulHl  our  fathers'  baud, 
1  proffcr'd  all  I  could — my  liand — 

1  was  repulsed  with  scorn ; 
Mine  honour^  bliould  ill  assert. 
And  worse  the  feelings  of  my  heart. 
If  I  should  play  a  suitor's  part 

Again  to  pleasure  Lom.» 


XV. 
«  Tonng  lord,*  the  royal 
«  That  question  must  the  cbarch  deesde; 
Yet  seems  it  hard,  ainee  nunoan  stale 
Edith  ukes  Qifford  for  her  aula, 
The  very  tie,  which  she  hath  Woke, 
To  thee  should  still  be  bindiqg  yoiue. 
But,  for  my  sister  Isabd— • 
The  mood  of  woman  who  eaa  lallT 
1  guesa  the  Champiolk  of  the  Kock, 
Victorioua  in  the  loomey  ahoek. 
That  knight  unknovrn,  to  whoM  tb*  pine 
She  dealt,— had  hvour  in  her  eyw; 
But  since  our  brother  Nigel's  fiue, 
Our  ruin'd  house  and  hapleaa  atotc. 
From  worldly  joy  and  hope 
Much  ia  the  hapleia  moamer 
Perchance,*  here  amiled  the  nobk  kiif, 
«  This  tale  may  other 
Soon  shall  we  know— yon 
The  little  convent  of  St  Bride; 
There,  sent  by  Edward,  sh« 
Till  fate  shall  give  more 
And  thither  will  I  bear  thy  avil. 
Nor  will  thine  advocnte  be 


XVI. 
As  thus  they  lalk'd  in  eameet  mood. 
That  speechless  boy  betide  then 
He  stoop'd  hit  head  againet  the 
And  bitter  sobs  came  thick  and 
A  grief  that  would  not  be  reprcea'd. 
But  seem'd  to  burst  his  yoothhil 
His  hands,  against  his  forehead  held, 
As  if  by  force  his  tears  repcU'd, 
But  through  his  fingers,  loag  and 
Fast  trill'd  the  drops  of  crystal 
Edward,  who  walk'd  the  deck  tifmrt, 
First  spied  this  conflict  of  the 
Thoughtless  as  brave,  with 
He  sought  to  cheer  the  sQgrower  • 
By  forc^  the  slender  hand  he  drew 
From  tliose  poor  eyes  that  atream'd  with  dr 
As  in  his  hold  the  stripling  strove 
( 'T  wax  a  rough  grasp,  though  meant  ia  kn 
Away  his  tears  the  warrior  swept. 
And  bade  sliame  on  him  tliat  he  wept. 
«  I  would  (o  Heaven,  thy  helplcee  lengnr 
Could  toll  me  who  hath  wroofht  thee  wrsiK 
For,  vrere  he  of  our  crew  the  beat. 
The  insult  went  not  unredress'd. 
Come,  cheer  thee ;  thou  art  oow  of  egi 
To  be  a  warrior's  gallant  page ; 
Thou  shall  be  mine ! — a  palfrey  fair 
O'er  hill  and  holt  my  hoy  shall  bear. 
To  hold  tny  bow  in  huuting-grove. 
Or  spord  on  errand  to  my  love ; 
For  well  1  wot  thou  wilt  not  lell 
The  temple  where  my  wishes  dweU.»— 

XVIL 
Bruce  interposed, — «  Gay  Edwanl,  ■«, 
This  is  no  youth  to  hold  thy  bow, 
To  till  thy  goblet,  or  to  hear 
Thy  message  light  to  lighter  fair. 
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Tboa  art  a  patroo  all  tdb  wild 

Aad  tbongfalleas,  for  tUa  orphan  child. 

Sent  thou  oot  bow  apart  haaictK 

KeqM  laody  coorh,  mod  loaaiy  meobT 

Filler  by  fur  in  yoo  cnlm  odi 

To  tod  onr  ibtev  liabel, 

Viih  Mier  Angntiin  to  ahara 
-  The  pcatdnl  ehan^  o#  eoorent  prayer, 
Than  vaoder  wiM  adrentum  tbroagh, 
Wich  nefa  a  reckkas  §nide  at  you.»— 
«  Tbanki,  hrother!*  Idvard  aufwai'd  gay, 
«  For  dia  Ugh  land  thy  words  conrey! 
Bat  wt  awy  learn  come  future  day, 
If  thoa  m  I  can  this  poor  boy 
Protect  ibt  best,  or  iMtt  enploy. 
Mi  nuayfa,  Mr  VeaKlneara  the  strand ; 
IjBindi  fPt  the  boat,  and  seek  the  land.a — 

xvm. 

To  landKinf  Bobcrt  lightly  sprunf, 

And  thiiee  tloiid  bis  bu|{le  rung, 

'With  Bsie  pn^ooif  d,  and  tariad  straii^      ^ 

TUl  bold  iM-gboU  replied  again. 

Good  OsnglBS  then,  and  De  la  Baye, 

Bsd  ia  I  glen  a  hart  at  bay, 

-And  LeaiBoi  cheered  the  bQgard  bounds, 

^"*»«a  waked  that  bom  the  green-wood  bounds. 

*  Vt  ii  the  fee !»  cried  Boyd,  who  came 
^*^  bRstUen  haste  with  eye  on  flame, — 

*  It  k  the  fee!— Each  valiant  lord 
^^soig  b|  his  bow,  and  grasp  bis  sword!» — 
^  If  «t  io,i»  repSed  the  |^od  Lord  Jamca, 
^  Ttiai  blast  no  English  bngle  claims. 
Ofk  bmlbeafdUfiretbeaght, 
^^e<r  tbe  pnrmit,  or  stop  the  fligbL 

^^^^4  vcremy  heart,  and  deaf  mine  car, 

tf  ftmce  shonU  call,  nor  Douglas  hear! 

^*cb  to  Loch  Eania's  margin  spring ; 

"^hmt  blast  was  winded  by  the  king !»— (lo) 

^»«  to  their  matea  tbe  tidings  spread, 
Aadfut  to  slsore  the  warriors  sped. 
^*>riiiag  from  glen  and  gren-wood  tree, 
^'*9M  vaked  their  loyal  jubilee! 
^'^fund  Iba  rayal  Bruce  they  crowd. 
And  digp'd  hia  bands,  and  wept  aloud. 
Veuno,  of  early  fields  were  there, 
^^oit  helmets  prcas'd  their  hoary  hair, 
^^^nnt^vad  axes  bore  a  suin 
'  roai  Ufe-Uood  of  Iba  red-hair'd  Dana ; 


f^  boys,  vhoae  bands  acarce  brook'd  to  wieU 

J*«  l>«iTy  sword  or  bosey  shield. 

y"**>  loo  were  there,  thai  bore  ihe  scars 

^l*eaa'd  in  Albyn's  wofnl  wars, 
Z^'  f«lkirk*s  Bvf  and  fetal  fight, 
Z^Todrwm'a  dread  rout  and  Metbveii's  flight. 
T^^  might  ai  Dougbw  there  was  seen, 
^^^1^  LennoB  with  his  graceful  mien ; 
^^^l^p^tnck,  Oosebom's  dreaded  knight  { 
ij*  Undsay,  fiery, fieree,  and  light; 
JV^  heir  of  mnrdcr'd  De  la  Haye, 

r"^  Boyd  tbf  gmTe»  wd  Seton  gay. 
^r^^'Uid  their  king  regaind  they  prei»*d, 

j?  «Pt,  riiouted,  claapd iiim  to  their  bwast, 

T*^  Voong  and  old,  Md  asrf  iiad  lord, 
^*^  be  who  near  ■Hbeath'd  m  ifWMd, 


And  he  in  many  a  peril  tried, 
AKke  resolred  the  brunt  to  bide, 
And  live  or  die  by  Brace's  side  I 

XX. 

Oh,  War !  tlion  bast  thy  fierce  ddi^t, 
Thy  gleams  of  joy,  intensely  bright ; 
Such  glramft,  ax  from  thy  polish'd  shidd 
Fly  dauliog  o'er  the  battle-field! 
Such  transports  wake,  serere  and  high. 
Amid  tlie  pealing  conquest-cry ; 
Scarce  less,  when,  after  battle  lost. 
Muster  tiie  remnants  of  a  host. 
And  as  each  comrade's  name  they  tell. 
Who  in  tbe  well-fought  conflict  fell. 
Knitting  stem  brow  o'er  flashing  eye, 
Vow  to  avenge  them  or  to  die! — 
Warriors ! — and  where  are  warriors  found. 
If  not  on  martial  Britain's  ground  T 
And  who,  when  waked  with  n6te  of  fire. 
Love  more  than  they  the  British  l]^! — 
Know  ye  not,  hearts  to  honour  dear ! 
That  joy,  deep-thrilling,  stern,  severe. 
At  which  the  heart-strings  Tibrate  high. 
And  vrake  the  fountains  of  the  eye? 
And  blame  ye,  then,  the  Bruce,  if  trace 
Of  tear  is  on  his  manly  fece. 
When,  scanty  relics  of  the  train 
That  hail'd  at  Scone  bis  early  reign, 
This  patriot  band  around  him  hung. 
And  to  his  knees  and  bosom  dung  7— 
Blame  ye  the  Brace? — his  brother  blamed. 
But  shared  the  weakness,  while,  ashamed. 
With  haughty  laugh  his  head  ha  tum'd. 
And  dash'd  away  the  tear  he acora'd.  (ii) 

XXI. 

T  is  morning,  and  the  couTent-bell 
Long  time  bad  ceased  its  matin  knell, 

Within  thy  walls.  Saint  Bride  I 
An  aged  sixter  sought  the  cell 
Assign'd  to  Lady  Isabel, 

And  hurriedly  she  cried, 
«  Haste,  gentle  lady,  haste — there  waiu 
A  noble  stranger  at  the  gates; 
Saint  Bride^s  poor  vot'ress  ne'er  has  seen 
A  knight  of  such  a  princely  mien ; 
His  errand,  as  he  bade  me  tell. 
Is  with  the  Lady  Isabel.*— 
The  princefts  rose, — for  on  her  knee 
Low  bent,  she  told  her  rosary, — 
«  Let  him  by  tliee  his  purpose  teach ; 
I  may  oot  give  a  stranger  speech.*— 
«  Saint  Bride  forefend,  thou  royal  maid!* 
The  port'ress  cross'd  herself,  and  said,— 
«  Not  to  be  prioress  might  I 
Debate  hu  wiU,  his  suit  deny.* — 
«  Has  earthly  show  then,  simple  fool, 
Power  o'er  a  sister  of  thy  rale, 
And  art  thou,  like  the  worldly  train. 
Subdued  by  splendours  light  and  vain?* — 

• 

XXII. 
«  No,  lady!  in  old  ayes  like  mine, 
Gauds  hare  no  gbuor,  gems  no  sh 


r  wm    ■■■■    0..  ■  ,    u  >  — "-■       ■ 

Nor  grace  hia  mnk  attapduAta  vain. 
One  youthful  pafa  ia  all  hia  tmin. 
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XXIII. 
They  met  like  friends  who  part  in  pain« 
And  meet  in  doobtfol  hope  again. 
Bat  when  Mibdued  that  fitful  swell. 
The  Bruce  sanrey'd  the  humble  cell ; — 
u  Aud  this  is  tliioe,  poor  lubel, — 
That  pallet  ^ouch,  and  naked  wall. 
For  room  of  stale,  and  bed  of  pall ; 
For  costly  robes  aod  jewels  rare, 
A  fttrin(;  of  beads  and  zone  of  hair; 
And  for  the  trumpet's  sprightly  call 
To  sport  or  banquet,  grove  or  hall, 
The  bell's  grim  voice  divides  thy  care, 
T  wixt  hours  of  penitence  and  prayer! — 
O  ill  for  thee,  my  royal  claim 
From  the  first  David's  sainted  name! 
O  woe  for  thee,  that  while  he  sought 
His  right,  thy  brother  feebly  fought  !»— 

XXIV. 

«  Now  lay  these  vain  regrets  aside, 
And  be  the  unshaken  Bruce !m  she  cried. 
«  For  more  I  glory  to  have  shared 
The  woes  thy  venturous  spirit  dared. 
When  ratting  first  thy  valiant  band 
In  rescue  of  thy  native  laud. 
Than  had  fair  fortune  set  me  down 
The  partner  of  an  empire's  crown. 
And  grieve  not  that  on  pleasure's  stream 
No  more  T  drive  in  giddy  dream, 
For  Heaven  the  erring  pilot  knew. 
And  from  the  gulf  the  vessel  drew. 
Tried  me  with  judgmenU  stem  and>  great, 
My  house's  ruin,  thy  defeat, 
Poor  Nigel's  death,  till,  tamed,  I  own. 
My  hopes  are  fia'd  on  heaven  alone; 
Nor  e'er  shall  earthly  prospects  vrin 
My  heart  to  thia  vain  world  of  sin.* — 


It  is  the  form,  the  eye,  the  word. 
The  bearing  of  that  stran^r  lord ; 
His  stature,  manly,  bold,  and  tall,. 
Boilt  Ukea  castles  battled  wall, 
*Tet  moulded  in  such  just  degrees. 
His  giant-strength  seems  lightsome 
Close  as  the  tendrils  of  the  vine 
Ilis  locks  upon  hit  forehead  (wine, 
Jet-black,  save  where  some  tooch  of  gnj 
Has  ta'en  the  youthful  hue  away. 
Weather  and  war  their  rougher  tcace 
Have  left  on  that  majestic  face ; — 
But 't  is  his  dignity  of  eye ! 
There,  if  a  suppliant,  would  I  fly. 
Secure,  'mid  danger,  wrongs,  and  grief, 
Of  sympathy,  redress,  relief — 
That  glance,  if  guilty,  would  I  dread 
More  than  the  doom  that  spoke  medend!* — 
«  Enon^,  enough,*  the  princess  cried, 
«  T  is  Scotland's  hope,  her  joy,  her  pride! 
To  meaner  front  was  ne'er  assign'd 
Such  mastery  o'er  the  common  mind — 
Bestow'd  thy  high  designs  to  aid. 
How  long,  O  Heaven !  how  long  delay'd!— 
Haste,  Mona,  haste,  to  introduce 
My  darling  brother,  royal  Bruce !» 


XTf. 

m  Nay,  Isabel,  for  such  siera  choiee^ 
Pint  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brotbtr'a 
Then  ponder  if  in  convoit  scene 
No  softer  thoughts  mij^c  inierreao— 
Say  they  were  of  that  nnknewn  ka%lit, 
Victor  in  Woodstock's  toanicy<figlif— 
Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  yoa  ovt. 
Victorious  o'er  a  foirer  fbo!»— 
Truly  his  penetrating  eye 
Hath  caught  that  blush's  passiof  4ye,— 
Like  the  last  beam  of  eveninf -thnwm 
On  a  white  cloud, — ^jusl  seca  and  gone. 
Soon  with  calm  cheek  and  scendy  ey«. 
The  princess  made  compoeed  rcfriy  :— 
«  I  gnesa  my  brothers  meaning  wdl; 
For  not  so  silent  is  the  cell. 
But  we  have  heard  the  Islesmen  all 
Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald's  call. 
And  mine  eye  proves  that  kni|^C 
And  the  brave  Island  Lord  ve  one.— 
Had  then  his  suit  been  earlier  madt. 
In  his  own  name,  with  thea  to  aid 
(Bnt  that  his  plighted  faith  forbade),' 

I  know  not. Bnt  thy  page  ao  near?— 

This  is  no  ule  for  meniaFs  ear.»— 


XXVI. 

Still  stood  that  page,  as  far  apart 

As  the  small  cell  would  space  aflbcd; 
With  dixzy  eye  and  bursting  heart. 

He  leant  his  wright  on  llrnce's  tword. 
The  monarch's  mantle  too  he  bore. 
And  drew  the  fold  his  visage  o'er. 
«  Fear  not  for  him — in  murderooa  strife,* 
Said  Bruce,  «  his  warning  saved  my  life; 
Full  seldom  parts  he  from  my  side; 
Aud  in  his  silence  I  confide. 
Since  he  can  tell  no  tale  again. 
He  is  a  boy  of  gentle  strain, 
And  1  have  purpowd  he  «hall  dwell 
In  Augusiin  the  chaplain's  cell. 
And  wait  on  thee,  my  Isabel. — 
Mind  not  his  tears ;  I  've  seen  them  flisw. 
As  in  the  thaw  dissolves  the  snow. 
T  is  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful, 
Unfit  against  the  tide  to  pull. 
And  those  that  with  the  Bruce  would  sail 
Must  learn  to  strive  with  stream  and  gale.— 
But  forward,  gentle  Isabel — 
My  answer  for  Lord  Ronald  teU.» — 

XXVII. 

«  This  answer  be  to  Ronald  given 

The  heart  he  asks  is  fix'd  on  heaven. 
My  love  was  like  a  summer  flower. 
That  wither'd  in  the  wintry  hour. 
Bom  but  of  vanity  and  pride. 
And  with  these  sunny  visions  died. 
If  further  press  his  snil^then  say. 
He  should  his  plighted  troth  obey; 
Troth  plighted  both  vriih  ring  aod  word. 

And  sworn  on  crucifix  and  sword. 

Oh,  shame  thee,  Robert  1 1  have  wrm 
Thou  hast  a  wenan's  gnaniian  been : 
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Even  in  eztrrattj's  dread  hour, 
'^Vbcn  pre»'4  Ml  tWe  the  aoadicrA.  power. 
And  safety,  to  oil  honan  nghl,. 
Woi  only  fcwdin  ropM  ffiebc. 
Tbon  heonTit  a  wretched  femalo  ] 
lo  a^BBj  of  travail-pain, 
And  ihoo  didM  bid  thy  IHlk  band 
Upon  the  iotcant  torn  and  stand,  (la) 
iad  dart  tho  woiat  tho  lioo  mi^t  do^ 
WdMT  douB,  like  a  knight  nntme, 
Leave  10  pomen  meccikaa 
A  vwDiB  in  her  laat  distreeab— 
Aod  wilt  ihon  now  deny  thine  aid 
To  IB  opproi'd  and  injored  maid, 
£vca  plead  for  RooaldTt  perfidy, 
iaa  inn  hb  fickle  feiih  on  mel— 
SiviCBw  Beaten,  as  true  I  tow, 
lU  I  tlMse  earthly  fqilings  now, 
^iniidieoald  my  fermer  bosom  move 
^t^|kc  to  sot  its  hopes  above, 
'  d^ara  eadi  proffer  he  could  briny, 
^ainyCectheLudthe  ring, 
The  riag  and  spousal  contract  both, 
•4ad  fiur  acqmtial  of  hb  oath, 
^  b«r  who  brooks  his  perjnred  scorn, 
Maid  of  Lorn  !»— 


Tla, 
Hi 


xxym. 

,J^Ui  sadden  ioapulse  forward  sprung 
ps^e,  and  on  her  neck  he  himg; 
1,  reeoDactod  instantly, 
kesd  he  stoop* d,  and  bent  his  knee, 
b*d  nriea  the  hand  of  Isabel, 
,  and  sudden  left  the  cell. — 

leess,  loosen'd  from  hb  hold, 
li'd  sngry  at  hb  bearing  bold; 
■^  food  King  Robert  cried, 
*  Ctafe  not — by  signs  he  speaks  hb  mind, 
"  ^    heard  the  plan  my  care  designed, 
^^or  could  hb  transports  hide. 
LK^  liMcr,  now  bethink  thee  well ; 
easy  choice  the  convent  cell; 
,  I  shaU  play  no  tyrant  |Murt, 
-aaJaer  to  force  thy  hand  or  heart, 
suCfier  that  Lord  Ronald  scom^- 
'^vraag  for  thee,  the  Maid  of  Lorn, 
liuok,— not  long  the  time  has  been,, 
"thon  wert  wont  to  sigh  nnseen,  - 
^  wouldst  the  ditties  best  approve, 
>t  told  some  lay  of  hapless  love. 
*  •^  *pe  thy  wishes  in  thy  power, 
^^  ihoa  art  bent  on  dobter  bower! 

-  '''our  Edward  knew  the  change, 
j^,^  Would  hb  busy  satire  range, 
^■>h  many  a  sarcasm  varied  still 
^^  ^oman*swisb,and  woman's  will! »^ 

.ft  XXiX. 

,  rr^Uier,  I  well  believe,*  she  said, 
1^.  ^>^  so  woohi  Edward's  part  be  phiy^d« 
A  ?^1  bi  heart,  in  word  severe, 
H  ^^  to  thought,  and  grief,  and  faar, 
^^  ^Vklds  hb  humour  uncoDtroU'd; 
^  ^  U»ou  art  of  another  mould. 
^  T  llien  to  Ronald,  as  I  say, 
*^«ss  befon  my  feet  be  lay 


The  nog  which  bound  the  faith  he  swore, 
By  Edith  freely  yieUed  o'er. 
He  moves  his  suit  to  me  no  more. 
Nor  do  I  promise,  e'en  if  now 
He  stood  absdved  of  spousal  vow, 
That  I  would  change  my  purpose  mado. 
To  shelter  me  in  holy  shade. — 
Brother,  for  little  space,  farewell ! 
To  other  duties  warns  the  belL»— > 

XXX. 

«  Lost  to  the  world,*  King  Robert  said, 
When  he  had  left  the  royal  maid, — 
«  Lost  to  the  world  by  lot  severe, 
O  what  a  gem  lies  buried  here,  * 
Nipp'd  by  misfortune's  cruel  frost, 
The  buds  of  fair  affection  lost  !— 
But  what  have  I  with  love  to  do! 
Far  sterner  cares  my  lot  pursue. 
—Pent  in  thb  isle  we  may  not  Ue, 
Nor  would  it  long  our  wants  supply. 
Right  opposite;  the  main>land  towers 
Of  my  own  Tumberry  court  our  powers — 
— Might  not  my  father's  beadsman  hoar, 
Cuthbert,  who  dweUs  upon  the  shore. 
Kindle  a  signal-flame,  to  show 
The  time  propitious  for  the  blow  !— 
It  shall  be  so — some  friend  shall  bear 
Our  mandate  with  dbpatch  and  care; 
— Edward  sliall  find  the  messenger. 
That  fortress  ours,  the  Island  fleet 
May  on  the  coast  of  Carrick  meet- — 
O  Scotland!  shall  it  e'er  be  mine 
To  wreak  thy  wrongs  in  battle-line, 
To  raise  my  victor  bead,  and  see 
Thy  hills,  thy  dales,  thy  people  free,— 
That  glance  of  bliss  b  all  I  crave, 
Betwixt  my  labours  andmy  gravc!»-^ 
Then  down  tlie  hill  he  Uowly  went. 
Oft  pausing  on  the  steep  descent. 
And  reach'd  the  spot  where  his  bold  train 
Held  rustic  camp. upon  the  plain. 
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On  fair  Loch  Ranxa  stream'd  the  early  day. 

Thin  wreaths  of  cottage-smoke  are  upward  curi'd 
From  the  lone  hamlet,  which  her  inland  bay 

And  circling  mountains  sever  from  the  worid. 
And  there  the  fisherman  hb  sail  unfuri*d. 

The  goat-herd  drove  hb  kids  to  steep  Ben-ghoil, 
Before  the  hut  the  dame  her  spindle  twirPd, 

Courting  the  sun-beam  as  she  plied  her  toil, — 
For,  wake  where'er  he  may,  man  wakes  to  care  and  toil. 

But  other  duties  call'd  each  convent  maid, 

Roused  by  the  summons  of  the  moss-grown  bell ; 
Sung  were  the  matins  and  the  mass  was  said. 

And  every  sbter  sought  her  separate  cell. 
Such  was  the  rule,  her  rosary  to  teU. 

And  Isabel  has  knelt  in  lonely  prayer ; 
The  sun4>eam,  through  the  narrow  lattice,  fell 

Upon  the  snowy  neck  and  long  dark  hair, 
As  stoop'd  her  gentle  head  in  meek  devotion  there. 
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8Im  niMd  her  ey«t,  fhM  4bIj 
Wlien  gtmead  vpiHi  tktfart 
Gemm'd  uid  wurhMmJ,  •  foUcB  tlm^ 
Booad  to  a  teMil  tridi  lUlulk  iicli^ 
With  fnr  Mif  wwilt  ineribad  n  iri^ 
«  This  for  the  bdyl«bd.» 
Wiihin,  tlw  wridoy  liuilMr  bori»-«* 
«  T  VM  with  4M»  nut  Ut  pttfU  to  iwtn, 
With  thit  bis  proaiite  I  rmton ; 
To  her  who  can  tha  baut  aoiBMni^ 
WeU  may  I  yield  liM  plightad  huML 
And  O!  for  better  mnna  bom, 
Gnidsa  not  a'paedof  ^  la  monm 
Her  who  WM  Bdith  ooca  of  Lonit»— 
One  eiofle  flaih  of  (lad  MVpriia 
Jnec  gfauMed  from  babcTb  darli  ayee, 
Bac  Tuith'd  in  fhe  bhiib  of  thame^ 
Thai^  at  iie  panaoee,  inetaat  e«aMi. 
«  O  thoQfht  ttnworlhy  of  my  raea! 
SeUUb,  unf^ierona*  mean*  and  bati^ 
A  moments  throb  of  joy  to  own. 
That  roee  upon  her  hope*  o'crthnnni)— 
Thou  pla(%c  of  vowt  too  vail  Ibettfvodi 
Of  man  infnte  and  ouid  decaitad. 
Think  not  thy  Inetre  here  thall  pit 
Another  heart  to  hope  in  vain ! 
For  thou  shalt  net,  thou  teaiptiaf  gaad. 
Where irorldly  thoufhte araoveranad. 
And  worldly  spiendoHn  link  dabaied.*— 
Then  by  the  cram  the  rinf  ihe  placed. 

m. 

Nest  roee  the  tbonghtv— In  owmt  fer, 
Hov  oame  it  here  Ihroach  bolt  add  barf- 
But  the  dim  lattice  it  a^ar— 
She  looks  abroad — the  momhif  dew 
A  li^ht  chort  step  had  bruth'd  anew. 

And  there  were  fbot-priote  aeoi 
On  the  canred  huttreae  riling  ttiU, 
Till  on  the  moaay  wiodowaiU 

Their  track  effaced  the  fp«en. 
The  ivy-twiga  were  torn  and  firay'd, 
Aa  if  aome  climber's  alepe  to  aid.— 
But  who  the  hardy  meaaenger 
Whoae  venturoua  path  theae  aignt  hifer? 
« Strange  double  are  mine! — Mona,  draw  nigfa;» 
— Nought  'acapea  old  Mona'a  curioua  eye— 
«  What  atrangen,  gentle  mother,  aay, 
Have  sought  theee  holy  walla  to-day  Tih— 
«  None,  kdy,  none  of  note  or  name, 
Only  your  brother  a  foot-pege  came. 
At  peep  of  dawn — I  pray'd  him  paaa 
To  chapel  where  they  said  the  maas; 
But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by, 
And  tcara  aeem'd  bnrating  from  bit  eye.»— 

iV. 
Tha  ti«th  at  once  on  laabd, 
As  darted  by  a  sun-beam,  ML— • 
«  T  is  Edidi's  self  !~her  apeachleaa  irae. 
Her  form,  her  looks,  the  aecrat  ahow ! 
— Instant,  good  Mona,  to  the  bay, 
And  to  my  royal  brother  aay, 
I  do  co^Jnra  Uaa  aeek  my  eed, 
WUh  daat  wua  pa^a  be  lovai  to  wal].»— 


U- 


«  What !  knowVt  dboa  Ml  Ma  wad 
At  break  of  day  baa  left  otf  aoMil 
M  y  oU  eyea  aa«  dMS  *«■  tfto  Ibi 
At  eve  they  ednbhni  la 
At  dawn  a  bV^|lB  ilgnal, 


By  dieir  bold  h»ffd,  dMirnriHi  Ml 
Up  sprung  die  epaafi  ibfDnfh  bad 


No  dme  fbr 
Like  deerv  that, 
Jnet  diaka  dba  daw-dnpa  firoMi  Ihi 
And  toai  their  armed  cnMi  alof^ 
Sneb  madna  diaiftUi— ■  Gaad  mm 
Where  doea  Buy  bndHr  bead  Ida  a 
«  Aa*I  have  bcaid,  for  BndiaU^ 
Acrosa  the  iJe '  of  batka  a  eenra 
Lie  there^  *t  ia  eeid«  ta  waft  dM  a 
On  andden  newe,  to  CWrirk,  Am*. 
« If  auch  dieir  paipeai^dtep  iba  ■ 
Said  aniioae  imbd,  «  of  ipaedl 
GaH  Fkther  Aagnatiai  food 

The  una abay^d,  dM  ftidMri 

• 

V. 
«  Kfaid  fadier,  hie  withont  dakf. 
Aeroaa  dm  bUb  lo  Baodlek-bay! 
Thia  message  to  tiM  Bnka  bt  giea 
I  pray  him.  by  his  hopea  of  haavci 
That,  till  he  speak  vrlth  tnt,  ha  an 
Or,  if  hie  haite  brook  IM  dd^f. 
That  be  deliver,  an  my  salt, 
into  thy  charge  that  itilpilag  ail 
Thua  prays  hia  aiaier  tsabal. 
For  causes  more  than  slia  amy  fid 
Away,  good  father !— and  lake  htoi 
That  life  and  death  aire  naUiy  api 
Hb  cowl  the  good  oM  priest  <Kd  o 
Took  his  piked  staff  and  aandaird 
And,  like  a  palmer  bent  by  dd. 
O'er  mosa  and  moor  h»  journey  I 

▼I. 

Heavy  and  dull  the  foot  of  a^a. 
And  rugged  waa  the  pilgrimagn; 
But  none  was  tiiere  beside,  wboaa 
Might  such  important  meaaifa  baa 
Through  birchen  copse  be  waader' 
StuDied  and  mplees,  thin  and  low; 
By  many  a  monniain  atream  faa  pi 
From  the  uli  diffs  in  tamalt  anal 
Dashing  to  foam  their  walcra  daa, 
And  sparkling  in  the  suaiaaer  earn. 
Bound  his  gray  head  the  wild  ciui 
In  many  a  fearlcas  circle  tew. 
O'er  chasms  he  pass'd,  trtieni  firact 
Craved  vrary  eye  and  ample  atrbia ; 
He  crosa'd  his  brow  beiida  tlM  aioi 
Where  druids  erst  hnrd  viclinae  g 
And  at  the  cairns  upon  tha  «ild. 
O'er  many  a  heathen  hero  piled,  (a 
He  breathed  a  timid  prayer  for  ibi 
Who  died  ere  Shiloh's  svn  aroaa. 
Beside  Maefiarlane's  Cross  be  ataid. 
There  told  hb  hours  within  the  shi 
And  at  the  stream  his  thirat  allay'^ 
Thence  onward  journeying  alowiy  t 
Aa  evening  cloaed  he  raaab'd  tba  bi 
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Wb«ve  nda$  ihwiigh  ibt  veodbud  frwn, 
Oia  Bradiek's  G«c1mc  Coiran  wcrt  MCB. 
From  HMtinfi.  bte  their  Fjiglith  lord, 
Dotfi^lai  bMl  wo*  them  by  the  ewoni.  (3) 
The  mm  ifael  nok  behind  the  kle 
Enmr  iia(pd  then  vith  a  parthif  unile. 

vn. 

Bot  tlMMi(h  the  beemt  of  li^ht  decay, 
T  wjM  bMile  aO  ID  Brodick-hay. 
Tbc  Brace's  fellavert  crawd  the  ■bora, 
AjcmI  boeii  aad  barges  eome  anaKiar, 
Soanc  rahe  die  mU,  10016  teiie  the  oar ; 
Tl»eir  eyet  oft  cani'd  where  gliniBier'd  hr 
^Cbat  aigbt  hava  eeeoi'd  aa  eariy  star 
On  iMMcas  Uoe  arch,  cate  that  iu  ligbc 
"Was  aa  loo  flickeriof ,  fierce  and  bright 
Far  clUnat  io  the  tooth,  the  ray 
pak  aoiid  retirhif  day, 
;  m,  an  Cerrick  ihore, 
leca  io  oolfiae  faiolly  bine, 
■hria  of  evaning  doter  drev, 
Ic   kiadled  more  and  oiore. 

■oak's  slow  stefM  oow  press  dM  taods, 
DOW  aasid  a  seeoe  he  stands, 
^Psafl  oraafe  tc^nrehoian  s  eye ; 
vho,  arming  for  the  fight, 
t ve-t  ud  daip  their  haroess  light, 
(aiakfiag  spears,  aod  aaes  bright, 
I  kdaiets  flashiag  high; 
0'<K,  I0t.vithnaacc«stoa'dcars, 
^  ^^«|mgsouBeb  onaieetbehean,(4) 

^^Uk  hastening  all  on  board, 
;^*  ^israiy  as  the  soeUing  sorga 
3j^^<  aii'd  Its  rear,  the  leaden  orgs 
^^**'  iNlaoars  Io  the  oeeso  verge, 
1ih  Buny  a  honghty  word. 

vni. 

that  wSd  throoQ  the  bther  pass'd, 
RBch'd  the  royal  Bruce  at  last. 
**^  Waal  spiost  a  stranded  boat, 
^'^^ttheapproachii^  Ude  must  float, 
•^■Bd  csoBied  eirary  rippHug  ware, 
inffafr  yet  her  sides  they  kve, 
~  sft  die  disMnt  fire  he  eyed, 
dowr  yet  his  hunberk  lied, 
hoMo'd  fai  iu  sheath  his  brand. 
'"^vd  tod  Leoaaa  were  at  hand ; 
*^*^«*ei»MBdBooahl  had  die  care   . 
'^^^^  •oUieis  to  dM  barks  to  shara.— 
'^^^  xioak  apfffooeh'd  aod  homage  paid; 
«  Aod  «n  ihoa eooM,*  Kiog  Rpbert  said, 
*  So  ^,toble«oserawepartT»— 
~*  *y  liege,  and  widi  a  loyal  heart!— 
^«  «Uier  charge  I  haire  to  leH,— 
^^  *Pake  the  best  of  Isabel. 
^  -J!  ?^  by  Saim  Giles,*  the  mooareh  cried, 
^     '■*>  oioves  oie  much !— diis  momiog  dde, 
^,^!f  *^*  the  stflpliog  to  Saint  Bnde, 

'***  n»y  eommaodmeot  there  to  bide.* — 

*[  '^^iber  he  came  the  port'ress  show'd, 
''tare,  my  Hege,  made  brief  abode.*— 

-*t  IX. 

^  ^^  I,*  said  Edward,  «  found  amploy 
^Ucr  iasport  for  the  boy. 


Deep  pondering  io  my  aotioos  mind, 
A  fiicioQ  messenger  10  find. 
To  bear  thy  written  mandate  o'er 
To  Cutbbcrt  on  ihe  Garrick  shore, 
I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 
The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass, 
I  found  the  stripling  00  a  tomb 
Low-seated,  weeping  for  the  doom 
That  finve  hi^  youth  to  convent-gloom. 
I  told  my  purpose,  and  bis  eyes 
Flanli'd  joyfol  at  the  f lad  surprise. 
He  bounded  to  the  skiff,  the  sail 
\^'as  spread  before  a  prmperoiu  gale. 
And  well  my  charge  he  bath  obey'd; 
For,  see!  the  ruddy  signal  made. 
That  Qifford,  with  his  merry-men  all. 
Guards  carelessly  our  father's  balL*  (5) 

X. 

«  O  wild  of  thought,  and  hard  of  heart!* 
Answer'd  the  monarch,  «  on  a  part 
Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 
A  mute,  an  orphan,  and  a  boy! 
Unfit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife. 
Without  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life! 
Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heareo, 
Edward,  my  crown  I  would  bate  given. 
Ere,  thrua  on  such  adventure  wild, 
I  peril'd  thus  the  helpless  child.*— 
— Offended  liaif,  and  half  submiss, 
«  Brollier  and  liege,  of  blame  like  this,* 
Edward  replied,  « I  little  dream'd. 
A  stranger  messenger,  I  deem'd, 
Uighi  Infest  seek  the  beadsman's  cell,    . 
Where  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  well. 
Noteless  his  presence,  sharp  his  sense. 
His  imperfocdon  hb  defence. 
If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  goess; 
If  ta'rn,  his  words  00  tale  eaprcas 
Methinks,  too,  yonder  beacon's  shioa 
Might  expiate  greater  foult  ihao  mine.*'— 
«  Rash,*  said  Kiog  Bobert,  «  was  the 
But  it  is  dooe.— Embark  with  speed!— 
Good  father,  say  to  Isabel 
How  this  unhappy  chance  befol; 
If  well  we  thrive  on  yonder  shore. 
Soon  shall  my  care  her  page  restore. 
Our  greeting  to  our  sbier  bear. 
And  think  of  as  in  mast  and  prayer.*— 

XI. 
«  Ay  !*— said  the  priest,  «  while  this  poor  band 
Can  chalice  raise  or  cross  command. 
While  my  old  voice  has  accents'  nse, 
Can  Auguittin  forget  tlte  Brace!* 
Then  to  his  side  Lord  Ronald  press'd 
And  whisper'd,  «  Bear  thou  this  request, 
That  when  by  Brace's  side  I  fight. 
For  Scotland's  crown  aod  freedom's  right. 
The  priucoss  grace  her  knight  to  bear 
Some  token  of  her  favouring  care; 
It  shall  be  shown  wiliere  Englandls  best 
May  shrink  to  see  it  on  my  crest. 
And  for  the  boy— since  weightier  care 
For  royal  Bruce  the  times  prepare. 
The  helpless  youth  is  Ronald's  charge, 
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His  couch  my  plaid,  hu  fence  my  targe.*-* 
He  ceased ;  for  many  aa  eager  hand 
Had  urged  ihe  bargei  from  the  strand. 
Their  number  was  a  score  and  ten, 
They  bore  thrice  threencore  chosen  men. 
With  such  small  force  did  Bruce  at  hut 
The  die  for  death  or  empire  cast! 

Now  on  the  darkening  main  afloat. 
Ready  and  mann'd  rocks  every  boat ; 
Beneath  th^r  oars  the  ocean's  might 
Was  dash'd  to  sparks  of  glimmering  light. 
Faint  and  more  faint,  as  off  they  bore, 
llieir  armour  glanced  against  the  shore, 
And,  mingled  with  the  dashing  tide. 
Their  murmuring  voices  distant  died. — 
«God  speed  them!w  said  the  priest,  as  dark 
On  distant  billows  glides  each  bark; 
«  O  Heaven !  when  swords  for  freedom  shincp 
And  monarch's  right,  the  cause  is  thine ! 
Edge  doubly  every  patriot  blow ! 
Beat  down  the  banners  of  the  foe! 
And  be  it  to  the  nations  known. 
That  Victory  is  from  God  alone !» — 
As  up  the  hill  his  path  he  drew, 
He  tum'd  his  blessings  to  renew, 
Oft  tum'd,  till  on  the  darkcn'd  coast 
All  traces  of  their  course  were  lost ; 
Then  slowly  bent  to  Brodick  tower. 
To  shelter  for  the  eveuiug  hour. 

XIU. 
In  night  the  foiry  prospects  sink. 
Where  Cumray  s  isles  with  verdant  link 
Close  the  fair  entrance  of  tlie  Clyde; 
The  woods  of  Bute  no  more  descried 
Are  gone — and  on  the  placid  sea 
The  rowers  plied  their  task  with  glee. 
While  hands  that  knightly  lances  bore 
Impatient  aid  the  labouring  oar. 
The  half-faced  moon  shone  dim  and  pale, 
And  glanced  against  the  whiten'd  sail  ; 
But  on  that  ruddy  beacon-light 
Each  steersman  kept  the  helm  aright, 
And  oft,  for  such  the  king's  command, 
Tiiat  all  at  once  might  reach  the  strand. 
From  boat  to  boat  loud  shout  and  hail 
Wam'd  them  to  crowd  or  slacken  sail. 
South  and  by  west  the  armada  bore, 
And  near  at  length  the  Carrick  shore. 
As  less  and  less  the  distance  grows, 
High  and  more  high  the  beacon  rose  ; 
The  light,  that  seem'd  a  twinkling  star, 
Now  blazed  portentous,  fierce,  and  for. 
Dark-red  the  heaven  above  it  glow'd, 
Dark-red  the  sea  beneath  it  flow'd. 
Red  rose  the  rocks  on  ocean's  brim. 
In  blood-red  light  her  islets  swim; 
Wild  scream  the  dazzled  sea-fowl  gave, 
Dropp'd  from  their  crags  on  plashing  wave. 
The  deer  to  distant  covert  drew. 
The  black-cock  decm'd  it  day,  and  crew, 
liike  some  tall  castle  given  to  flame. 
O'er  half  the  land  the  lustre  came. 


«  Now,  good  my  liege,  and  brother  a^e, 
What  think  ye  of  mine  elfin  pa|;e  I»— • 
«  Row  on!»  the  noble  king  replied^ 
«  We'll  learn  the  truth  whuate'er  beiida; 
Tet  sure  the  beadsman  and  the  cbild 
Gould  ne'er  have  waked  that  bcaooa 

« 

XIV. 
With  that  the  boau  «)pproBch*d  the  bad. 
But  Edward's  grounded  on  tlie  and; . 
The  eager  knight  leap'd  in  the  aea 
Waist-deep,  and  first  on  ahwe  wm  htt. 
Though  erery  barge's  hardy  band 
Contended  which  ahonld  gain  die  land. 
When  that  strange  light,  which,  •eoiafiu', 
Seem'd  steady  as  the  polar  star. 
Now,  like  a  prophet's  fiery  chair, 
Seem'd  travdling  the  realms  of  ur. 
Wide  o'er  the  sky  the  ^eodosir  glovs. 
As  that 'portentous  meteor  raae ; 
Helm,  axe,  and  fiilchion,  glitlef'd  brigfac. 
And  in  the  red  and  dusky  light 
Hb  comrade's  fioe  each  warrior  saw. 
Nor  marvell'd  it  was  pale  with  nwe. 
Then  high  in  air  the  beamn  were  lost. 
And  daiitness  sunk  upon  die  coast.— 
Ronald  to  Heaven  a  prayer  address'd. 
And  Dou|^  cross'd  his  dauntless  hrenst ; 
«  Saint  James  protect  nsl»— Lemos  cried. 
But  reckless  Edward  spoke  aside, 
«  Deem'st  thou,  Kirkpatrick,  in  that  flanM 
Red  Gomyn's  angry  spirit  canoe, 
Or  would  thy  dauntless  heart  cndnrs 
Once  more  to  make  assurance  smeTs — 
«  Hush !»  said  the  Bruce,  «  we  soon  shall  ki 
If  this  be  sorcerer's  empty  show. 
Or  stratagem  of  southern  foe. 
The  moon  shiqes  out — upon  tlie  sand 
Let  every  leader  rank  bis  band.» — 

XV. 

Faindy  the  moon's  pale  beams  supply 

That  ruddy  light's  unnatural  dye; 

The  dubiods  cold  reflection  lay 

On  the  wet  sands  and  quiet  bay. 

Beneath  the  rocks  King  Robert  drew 

His  scaitcr'd  files  to  order  due. 

Till  shield  compact  and  serried  spear 

In  the  cool  light  shone  blue  and  clear. 

Then  down  a  path  that  sought  the  tide. 

That  speechless  page  was  seen  to  glide ; 

He  knelt  him  lowly  on  the  sand. 

And  gave  a  scroll  to  Robert's  hand. 

M  A  torch,»  the  monarch  cried ;  «  What  ho 

Now  shall  we  Cuthbert's  tidings  know.* — 

But  evil  news  the  letters  bare. 

The  Clifford's  force  was  strong  and  ware. 

Augmented,  too,  that  very  mom. 

By  mountaineers  who  came  with  Lorn. 

Long  harrow'd  by  oppressor's  hand. 

Courage  and  faith  had  fled  the  land, 

And  over  Carrick,  dark  and  deep. 

Had  sunk  dejection's  iron  sleep. — 

Cuihbert  had  seen  that  beacon-flame. 

Unwitting  from  what  source  it  came 
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DoabtfU  of  perileiu  event, 
EdwanTs  molt  menenger  he  teat. 
If  Bmee  dceehwd  sbould  Tcntare  o'er, 
To  warn  bioi  firom  the  fiital  thore. 

XVI. 
At  roand  the  torch  the  leedtrt  crowd, 
Bmce  read  thete  chilUng  newt  aloud. 
«  What  eooocU,  aoblet,  have  we  now  ? — 
To  amhoah  at  m  green-wood  bough, 
lad  take  the  chance  which  ftle  nuy  send 
To  bring  oor  cnterprite  to  end; 
<)r  shall  we  lam  nt  to  the  main 
As  edict,  and  embark  again  ?» — 
Aaswcr'd  fierce  Edward,  «  Hap  what  may, 
la  Cairkk,  Garrick't  lord  mast  slay. 
1  woold  not  minttrelt  told  the  talc, 
Wild-fire  or  meteor  made  at  qnail.»^ 
Antwcr'd  the  Doaglat, « If  my  liege 
May  mm  yoa  waUt  by  ttorm  or  siege, 
Tken  vcre  cadi  brare  and  patriot  heart 
Kindled  ef  new  for  loyal  part* — 
Aaevcr'd  Lord  Eonald,  «  Not  for  shame, 
Woold  1  that  aged  Torqail  came. 
And  ftaad,  ff»r  all  oar  empty  boast, 
Witboata  Uew  we  fled  the  coast. 
I  win  not  credit  diat  thb  land, 
Se  hmtA  for  wariike  heart  and  hand, 
Ibe  nanc  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 
^1  loB(  with  tyrant!  hold  a  tnice.»~ 
«  ?rott  we  onr  ble— the  brunt  we  11  bide !» 
So  Boyd  tad  Haye  and  l^ennox  cried ; 
So  uid,  to  vow'd,  the  leaders  all; 
So  Brace  rewlTed:  «  And  in  my  hall 
Sioec  the  bold  soatbem  make  their  home, 
^  hoir  of  payment  soon  shall  come, 
^'''^o  with  i  rough  and  rugged  host 
^^^^HutA  BMj  re^ioa  to  his  cost, 
■eaadne,  throng  wdl-known  bosk  and  dell, 
11  IcidvWre  we  may  shelter  well.»— 

XVIL 
^ov  hk  70a  whence  that  wond'rout  light, 
^^^«e  fsiry  glow  beguiled  their  tight?— 
It  oe'er  wh  known  (6)— yet  grty-haii'd  dd 
A  npentiiioas  credence  held,. 
'Rttt  Brrer  did  a  mortal  hand 
^skein  brotd  ghire  on  Garrick  strand ; 
Say.  ud  tUt  on  the  sdf-tame  night 
^"^^  Khkc  erois'd  o'er,  still  gleams  the  light. 
Teuhr  it  |leunt  o'er  mount  and  moor, 
-^  (iiilenag  wave  and  crimson'd  shore— 
^  v^Klker  beam  cdestial,  lent 
By  Betrea  to  aid  the  king's  descent, 
Or  fire  hell^indled  from  beneath. 
To  lare  htm  10  defeat  and  death, 
Or  were  it  bat  some  meteor  strange, 
Of  laeh  is  oft  through  midnight  range, 
Siardiog  the  traveller  late  and  lone, 
I  kaov  not— and  it  ne'er  was  known. 

xvni. 

Hcrw  op  the  rocky  past  they  drew, 
And  Kooald,  to  bit  promite  true, 
!9uB  made  hit  arm  the  ttripling's  ttay. 
To  nl  hun  on  the  ragged  way. 


«  Now  cheer  thee,  umple  Amadine ! 
Why  throbt  that  silly  heart  of  thine  7»— 
— That  name  the  pirates  to  their  slave, 
(In  Gaelic  *t  it  the  Changeling)  gave — 
«  Dost  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  arm? 
Do  not  my  plaid-foldt  hold  thee  warm? 
Hath  not  the  wild-buU'i  treble  hide 
Thb  targe  for  thee  and  me  supplied  ? 
Is  not  Oan-Colb't  sword  of  st^  ? 
And,  trembler,  canst  thou  terror  feel  ? 
Cheer  ihee,  and  still  that  throbbing  heart ; 
From  Ronald's  guard  thou  thalt  not  part.»- 
— O !  many  a  shaft,  at  random  sent, 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant ! 
And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken. 
May  sooth  or  wound  a  heart  that 's  broken ! 
Half  sooth'd,  half  grieved,  half  terrified. 
Close  drew  the  page  to  Ronald's  side; 
A  wild  ddirious  thrill  of  joy 
Was  in  that  hour  of  agony,  • 
As  up  the  steepy  pass  be  strove. 
Fear,  toil,  and  sorrow,  lost  in  love ! 

XIX. 

The  barrier  of  that  iron  shore. 
The  rock's  steep  ledge,  it  now  climb'd  o'er; 
And  ^m  the  cattle't  distant  wall. 
From  tower  to  tower  the  warders  call : 
The  sound  swings  over  land  and  sea. 
And  marks  a  watchful  enemy. — 
They  gain' d  the  chase,  a  wide  domain 
Left  for  the  cattle't  tylvan  reign  (7) 
(Seek  not  the  scene — the  axe,  the  ploa^. 
The  boor's  dull  fence,  have  marr'd  it  npw). 
But  then,  soft  swept  in  vdvet  green  . 
The  plain  with  many  a  glade  betweea. 
Whose  tangled  alleys  fsr  invade 
The  depth  of  the  brown  forest  shade. 
Here  the  tall  fom  obscured  the  lawn. 
Fair  shdter  for  the  sportive  faun  : 
There,  tufted  dose  vrith  copse-wood  green, 
Wat  many  a  swdling  hillock  seen ; 
And  dl  around  was  verdure  meet 
For  pressure  of  the  foiries'  feet. 
The  glossy  holly  loved  the  park. 
The  yew-tree  lent  its  shadow  dark. 
And  many  an  old  oak,  worn  and  bare, 
With  dl  iu  shiver'd  boughs,  was  there. 
Lovely  between,  the  moon-beams  fell 
On  lawn  and  hillock,  glade  and  delL 
The  gdlant  monarch  sigh'd  to  see 
Those  glades  so  loved  in  childhood  free, 
Bethinking  that,  as  outlaw  now. 
He  ranged  beneath  the  forest  bough. 

XX. 

Fast  o'er  the  moon-light  chase  they  sped. 
Well  knew  the  band  that  measured  tread. 
When  in  retreat  or  in  advance. 
The  serried  warriors  move  at  once; 
And  evil  were  the  luck,  if  dawn 
Descried  them  on  the  open  lawn. 
Copses  they  traverse,  brooks  they  crott, 
Strain  up  the  bank  and  o'er  the  moot. 
From  the  exhaittted  page't  brow 
Cold  dropt  of  toil  are  ttreaming  now ; 
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With  effort  Cunt  and  Ungtbcn'd  pMue, 
Bis  weary  step  the  ttripliog  draws. 
«  Nay,  droop  not  yet  In  the  warrior  taid ;. 
«  Gome,  let  me  give  thee  ease  aod  aid! 
Strong  are  mine  arm*,  aod  little  care 
A  weight  so  slight  as  thioe  to  bear.— 
What !  wilt  thou  not 7— Kxpridoos  boy! — 
Then  thine  own  limbs  and  strmgih  employ. 
Pass  but  this  night,  and  pass  thy  care* 
I  '11  pbce  thee  with  a  lady  bir, 
Where  thou  shalt  tune  thy  lute  to  tell 
How  Eonald  loves  lair  Isabel !» — 
Worn  out,  dishcarten'd  and  dismay  d. 
Here  Amadine  let  go  th^  plaid ; 
His  trembling  Umbs  their  aid  refuse. 
Be  sunk  among  the  midnight  dews! 

XXI. 
What  may  be  dona  T— the  night  is  gone-^ 
The  Bruce's  band  moves  swiftly  ouf— 
Eternal  diame,  if  at  the  brunt 
Lord  Ronald  grace  not  battle's  front  I—^ 
«  See  yonder  oak,  within  whose  trunk 
Decay  a  darken'd  cell  hath  sunk — 
Enter,  and  rest  thee  there  a  space. 
Wrap  in  my  plaid  thy>  limbs,  thy  face. 
I  will  not  be,  believe  me,  fsr; 
But  must  not  quit  the  ranks  of  war. 
Well  will  I  mark  the  bosky  boome, 
And  soon  to  guard  thee  hence,  return.— 
Nay,  weep  not  so,  thou  simple  boy! 
But  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  joy.»— 
lo  sylvan  lodging  close  bestow'd. 
He  plsced  the  page,  aod  onward  xtrode 
With  strength  put  forth,  o'er  moss  and  brook, 
Aod  soon  the  marching  band  o'ertook. 

XXII. 
Thus  strangely  left,  long  sobb'd  and  wept 
The  page,  till,  wearied  out,  he  slept. — 
A  rough  voice  waked  his  dream— «  Nay,  here. 
Here  by  this  thicket,  pass'd  the  deer — 
Beneath  that  oak  old  Ryno  staid — 
What  liave  we  here  7  a  Scottish  plaid. 
And  in  iis  folds  a  stripling  laid? — 
Come  forth  !  thy  name  aod  business  tell  !— 
What,  silent? — then  I  guess  thee  well, 
The  «py  that  sought  old  Cuthbert's  cell. 
Wafted  from  Annan  yester  morn — 
G>me,  comrades,  we  will  strait  return. 
Our  lord  may  chuse  the  rack  should  teach 
To  ihis  young  lurcher  use  of  speech. 
Thy  bow-striog,  till  1  bind  him  fast.* — 
«  Nay,  but  he  weeps  and  stands  aghast ; 
Unbound  we'll  lead  him,  fear  it  not; 
'T  is  a  fair  stripling,  though  a  Scot.* — 
The  huntefs  to  the  castle  sped. 
And  there  the  hapless  captive  led. 

XXlIf. 
Stout  Clifford  in  the  castlepcourt 
Prepared  him  for  the  morning  sport; 
And  now  with  Lorn  held  deep  discourse. 
Now  gave  command  for  hound  and  horse. 
War-steeds  and  palfreys  paw'd  the  ground, 
And  many  a  deetHJIog  howi'd  around. 


To  Amadine,  Lom's  weU-knowa  word 
Replying  to  that  southern  lord, 
M'lx'd  with  this  dangiog  din,  naifbt  aeaai 
The  phantasm  of  a  fever'd  draam. 
The  tone  upon  his  ringing  ears 
Came  like  the  sounds  which  fiwcy  bean. 
When  in  rode  waves  or  roaring  wioda 
Some  words  of  woe  the  mnaer  linda, 
Until  more  loudly  and  mora  near. 
Their  speech  arrests  the  paga'a  ear. 

XXIV. 

«  Aod  was  she  thos,»  said  Cliffefdy  « loat! 
The  priest  will  rue  it  to  his  eott! 
What  says  the  monk?»<— «Tbe  holy  on 
Owns  that,  in.  masquer's  quaint- allire. 
She  sought  his  skiff,  disguaaed,  nokaovB 
To  all  except  to  him  alone. 
But,  says  the  priest,  a  bark  from  Lam 
Laid  them  aboard  that  very  mom. 
And  pirates  seized  her  for  their  prey. 
He  proffer'd  nsnsom-gold  to  poy. 
And  they  agreed — but  e'er  tcJd  o*cr. 
The  winds  blow  loud,  the  billows  raar; 
Tliey  sever  d,  and  they  met  no  more. 
He  deems — such  tempest  ves'd  Ihc  coaai 
Ship,  crew,  and  fugitive,  ware  loai. 
— So  let  it  be,  with  the  diigraea 
And  scandal  of  her  lofty  race! 
Thrice  better  she  had  ne'er  been  bofi^ 
Than  brought  her  infiimy  on  Lamia 

XXV. 

Lord  Giffbrd  now  the  captive  spied; 

a  Whom,  Herbert,  bast  thou  there?*  he  ait 

a  A  spy  was  seized  withio  the  chose. 

An  hollow  oak  his  lurking-place.s 

«  What  tidings  can  the  youth  afford  ?»-> 

«  He  plays  the  mute.n— «  Then  nooae  a  cer 

Unites  brave  Lorn  reverse  the  doom 

For  his  plaid's  sake.* — «  Clao-CoUa's  looB.i 

Said  Loro,  whoso  careless  glances  iraoa 

Rather  the  vesture  than  the  face, 

«  Qan-CoUa's  dames  such  tartana  twins; 

Wearer  nor  plaid  claims  care  of  minr 

Give  him,  if  my  advice  you  crave. 

His  own  scathed  oak ;  and  let  him  wave 

In  air,  unless,  by  terror  wrung, 

A  frank  confession  find  his  longni^— 

Nor  shall  be  die  without  his  rile; 

—Thou,  Aligns  Roy,  attend  the  sight. 

And  give  Clao-ColU's  dirge  thy  breads. 

As  they  convey  him  to  his  death.*— 

«  O  brother!  cruel  to  the  last!* — 

Through  the  poor  captive's  bosom  pass'd 

The  thought,  but,  to  his  purpose  true. 

He  said  not,  though  he  oifh'd,  «  Adieu  !»— 

XXVL 

And  vrill  he  keep  his  purpose  still. 
In  sight  of  that  last  closing  ill. 
When  one  poor  breath,  one  single  word. 
May  freedom,  safety,  Ufe,  afford  ? 
Can  he  resist  the  instinctive  call. 
For  life  tl»at  bids  as  barter  aM?— 
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Lov«.  ttroof  at  death,  hif  heart  hath  tteerd, 
HL«  oerres  bach  itnui^— he  wU  not  yield! 
SiKBCC  Out  poor  hreath.  chat  Hcde  void, 
llsy  yield  Loffd  RoaaU  to  the  tword.— 
Clan-GolU's  dkge  U  peaKog  wide, 
Tbe-  craiy  beadsman  "ii  by  hit  side; 
Aio0(  the  green-wood  chaie  they  bead, 
Aad  oaw  their  aaarefa  haa  ehattly  end ! 
TlxaK  old  andahatCer'd  oak  beneath 
They  dndaa  for  the  pbce  of  death. 
— ^MT  hat  UMmghct  aro  hit,  wUle  all  in  Tain 
Bis  «yc  for  aid  efploret  Che  pkin? 
IV  laat  thonfhis,  while,  with  a  ditty  car. 
He  hetn  the  death-prayer  atntter'd  near? 
▲aa^I  mmu  he  die  tnch  deatli  acennt. 
Or  <«iD  that  boeomtecrtt  bantf 
Cold  oo  hit  brow  breakt  terror't  dew, 
His   maUinf  Kpi  are  livid  bine; 
ifoey  of  partins  life 
mafia  to  Batch  that  i9onient't  ttrife ! 

xxvn. 

oibcr  wicnetttt  are  nigh, 
*^'  Im  aock  al  fear,  and  death  defy ! 
So«Mi  Miht  diro  lament  wat  iihiy'd, 
It  waked  the  Jwking  ambnteade. 
"Hie  UndLocd looked  forth,  and  tpied 
"n^e  OM,  awl  load  in  fnry  cried, 
*  Ay  Imaa  thoy  land  the  page  to  die, 
^■d  Mck  HM  in  hit  agony ! 
"nicy  ihtll  abya  it!»-On  hit  arm 
^■^Mthid  ttrong  gntp,  «They  thall  not  harm 
^  ritght  of  the  tcripiin^t  hair; 
^liUI  give  the  word,  forbear. 
"-I^Miht,  lead  if  ty  of  oar  force 
^  ^mder  hallow  water-courw, 
^Bdctach  thee  mid-way  on  the  wold, 
^^t^m  the  flyeia and  tlieir  bold: 
^  *V«r  abovo  the  copte  ditphiy*d, 
^  *>Cm]  of  the  ambnth  made. 
2^C4«iid,  with  forty  tpearmen,  straight 
|'''*«|fa  yonder  eopm  approach  the  gate, 
*^  «hen  thon  hcai'tc  the  battle-dra; 
'""■k  fitrward,  and  the  paynge  win, 
V^^«  the  dnnr>bridge— itorm  the  port— 
i^  Ottn  and  guard  the  cattle^ourt— 
J^  *«•(  move  tlowly  forth  with  me, 
.g^^Wiier  of  the  forat  tree, 
'^1  Dooglot  at  hit  pott  1  tee.» 
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^^**  %tr-liorpe  eager  to  ruth  on, 
l^?^PeU'd  to  wait  the  signal  blown. 
^  ^1  and  tcarce  hid,  by  greea-wood  bough, 
^■^mbling  with  rage,  stands  Rooald  now, 
^J[*|^  »a  hb  groflp  hit  iword  gleamt  blue, 
"J?^"*  to  be  dyed  with  deadlier  hue— 
^ll^while  the  Brace,  with  steady  eye, 
•*  the  dark  death-train  moring  by, 
1^  heedful  meatnret  oft  Che  space, 
^^  Douglas  and  his  band  must  trace, 
^  ^  ihey  can  reach  their  destined  ground. 
^^^  sinks  Che  dirge's  wailing  sound, 
!^  duscer  round  che  direful  tree 
^^  ilow  and  solemn  company, 


T^hile  hymn  mIsCuned  and  muttered  prayer 
The  victim  for  hn  face  prepare.— 
WhaC  glances  o'er  the  green-wood  shade} — 
The  spear  tliat  marks  the  ambuscade  t — 
«  Now,  noble  chief !  I  leave  thee  loose ; 
Upon  them,  Ronald !»  said  the  Bmce. 

XXIX. 

«Thc  Bruce,  the  Bruce  In  to  well-known  cry 

Hi^  native  rocks  and  woods  reply. 

«  The  Bruce,  the  Bruce !»  in  thaC  dread  vrord 

The  knell  of  hundred  deaClis  was  heard. 

The  astoni^h'd  southern  gated  at  first, 

Wbcre  the  wild  tempest  was  to  burst. 

That  waked  in  that  presaging  name! 

Before,  behind,  around  it  came ! 

Halfarm'd,  surprised,  on  every  side 

Ilemm'd  in,  hew'd  down,  they  bled  and  died. 

Deep  in  the  ring  Che  Bruca  engaged. 

And  fierce  Clan-Golla's  broadsword  raged ! 

Full  soon  the  few  who  foughc  were  sped, 

Mor  better  was  their  loC  who  fled. 

And  met,  'mid  terror's  wild  career. 

The  Dougla&'s  redoubted  spear ! 

Two  hundred  yeomen  on  thaC  mom 

The  castle  lef  C,  and  none  return. 

XXX. 

NoC  on  their  flighc  prest'd  Ronald't  brand, 
A  gentler  duty  daim'd  his  hand. 
He  raised  the  page,  where  on  the  plain 
Dis  fear  had  sunk  him  with  Che  shun; 
And,  twice  that  morn,  surprise  well  near 
Betray'd  the  secret  kept  by  fear. 
Once,  when,  witli  life  reluming,  came 
To  the  boy's  lip  lord  Ronald's  name. 
And  hardly  rccollecdon  droam'd 
The  accents  in  a  murmuring  sound; 
And  once,  when  scarce  he  could  reaitt 
The  chieftain's  care  to  loose  che  vesC, 
Drawn  cightly  o'er  his  labouring  breatC. 
But  then  the  Bruce's  bugle  blew. 
For  martial  work  was  yeC  Co  do. 

XXXL 

A  harder  cask  fierce  Edward  waiCs. 
Ere  signal  given,  the  casde-gates 

His  fury  had  assail'd ; 
Such  was  his  wonted  reckless  mood. 
Yet  desperate  valour  oft  made  good. 
Even  by  its  daring,  venture  rude. 

Where  prudence  might  have  faifd. 
Upon  the  bridge  bis  strength  he  threw. 
And  struck  the  iron  chain  in  two 

By  which  its  planks  arose ; 
The  warder  next  his  axe's  edge 
Struck  dovra  upon  the  threshold  ledge;, 
Twixi  door  and  post  a  ghastly  wedge  ! 

The  gate  they  may  not  close. 
Well  fought  the  southern  in  the  fray, 
Clifford  and  Lora  fought  well  that  day. 
But  stubborn  Edward  forced  his  way 

Against  an  hundred  foes. 
Loud  came  the  cry,  «  The  Brace,  the  Brace!* 
No  hope  or  in  defence  or  trace. 

Fresh  combatancs  pour  in ; 
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Mad  wkh  raecMs,  and  drank.wiih  gore, 
Tbcy  drive  ibe  ttracyling  Iim  baftHre, 

Am!  vard  on  wafd  Chef  iria. 
Unaparing  was  tha  vanfefal  avoid. 
And  Hmba  were  Ibpp'd  and  life-blood  ponr'd. 
Hie  cry  of  death  and  conflict  roar'd. 

And  fMrful  irat  the  din ! 
The  siartling  horaet  plnnged  and  flung^ 
Glanionr'd  the  dogs  liU  tomts  nuig, 

Nor  ionk  the  iMrfiil  cry, 
Till  not  a  fbeman  waa  there  found 
Alive,  save  those  vbo  on  the  ground 

Groan'd  in  their  agony ! 

xxni. 

The  valiant  Qiflford  is  no  more ; 

On  Ronald's  broadsword  stream*d  his  gore, 

But  better  hap  had  he  of  Lorn,' 

Who,  by  the  fbeman  baekvrard  home, 

Yet  giin'd.lirith  slender  train  the  port. 

Where  lay  his  bark  beneath  the  fort, 

And  cut  the  cable  loose. 
Short  were  his  shrift  in  that  debate, 
That  hour  of  ftiry  and  of  fate. 

If  Lorn  encoonter'd  Bmoe ! 
Then  long  and  load  the  victor  shont 
From  turret  and  from  tovrer  rung  out, 

The  rugged  vaulu  replied; 
And  firom  the  donjon  tower  on  high. 
The  men  of  Garriek  may  descry 
Saint  AndrewV  cross,  in  blasonry 

Of  rilver,  waving  vride ! 

xxxin. 

The  Bruca^alh  won  his  Cithers*  hall !  (8) 

— M  Welcome,  brave  friends  and  comrades  all. 

Welcome  to  mirth  and  joy ! 
The  first,  the  last,  is  welcome  here, 
From  lord  and  chieftain,  prince  and  peer, 

To  this  poor  speechless  boy. 
Great  God !  once  more  my  sire's  abode 
Is  mine — behold  the  floor  I  trode 

In  tottering  infancy ! 
And  there  the  vaulted  arch,  whose  sound 
Echoed  my  joyous  shout  and  bound 
In  boyhood,  and  that  rung  around 

To  youth's  unthinking  glee  ! 
O  first,  to  thee,  all-gracious  Heaven, 
Then  to  my  friends,  my  thanks  be  given !» — 
lie  paused  a  space,  his  brow  he  cross'd — 
Then  on  the  board  his  sword  he  toss'd. 
Yet  steaming  hot ;  with  southern  gore 
From  hilt  to  point 't  was  crimson'd  o'er. 

xxxrv. 

«  Bring  here,*  be  said,  « the  maxers  fbuf , 
My  noble  fathers  loved  of  yore.  (9) ; 
Thrice  let  them  circle  round  the  board, 
TliR  pledge,  fiiir  Scotland's  rights  restored ! 
And  he  whose  lip  shall  touch  the  wine. 
Without  a  vow  as  true  as  mine. 
To  hold  both  lauds  and  life  at  nought, 
Until  her  freedom  shall  be  bought^— 
Be  branti  of  a  disloyal  Scot,    '. 
And  lasting  infamy  his  lot! 


SiC^  gentle  frienda!  onrhtarofglM 
U  brief,  we  U  apwd  it  joyously ! 
Bathcst  of  aU  the  snn's  bright 
When  betwixt  storm  and 
Well  is  onr  coontr^s  wock 
Bat  more,  far  noro,  mnsi  feC  hm^amm  I 
Speed  aaiiiimgeis  the  coantry  thfnaghj 
Aroose  oU  friends,  and  ^fhsr  mtw  ;  (le 
Warn  Lanark's  knighcs  to  gM  Ihsir  ■« 
Ronse  the  brnve  sons  of  Tatloidnla^ 
Let  Ettrick's  archen  sharp  thoir  dsurts. 
Hie  fiiirest  fema,  the  imcat  h^wti!  (1 1 
GaUalUcaUaUl  ficon Reednraftr pnlh. 
To  the  wild  eonfincs  of  Capo  Wmih  { 
Wide  let  the  news  thraofh  Bfihnd 
The  Northern  E«gle  dapo  his  wi 
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Owno,  that  shared  them,  ever  ahnlllaiftt 

The  emotions  of  the  spirit-roe 
When  breathless  in  the  mart  the 

Eariy  and  late,  at  evening  and  nt 
When  the  load  cannon  and  dke 

HaiTd  news  on  news,  as  field  on  fidd 
When  hope,  long  doubtful,  aow^d  at 

And  our  glad  eyes,  awake  as 
Watch'd  Joy's  broad  banner  Eiao,io 


ihei 


O  these  were  hours,  when  thrittng  joy  repak 

A  long,  long  course  of  dark  mas,  doabn,  m 
The  heart-sick  fisintness  of  the  hope  dday'd. 

The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodshed,  and  ths 
That  track'd  with  terror  twenty  rotting  yean, 

All  wiis  forgot  in  that  blithe  jabilee! 
Her  downcast  eye  even  pale  AfUiction  rears. 

To  sigh  a  thankfol  prayer,  amid  the  ^ee. 
That  hail'd  the  Despot's  fall,  and  pence  and  li 

Such  news  o'er  Scotland's  hille  triamphaBt  1 

When  'gainst  the  invaders  tum'd  the  baitl 
When  Bruce's  banner  had  rictoriooa  Oow^d 

O'er  Loudoun's  mountain,  and  in  Pry's  va 
When  English  blood  oft  deluged  Dooglnsdali 

And  fiery  Edward  routed  stout  St  John,  (3 
When  Randolph's  war-cry  swell'd  the  aoaih«i 

And  many  a  fortress,  town,  and  tower,  wi 
And  Faroe  still  sounded  forth  fresh  deeds  of  | 

e 

II. 
Blithe  tidings  flew  from  baron's  tower. 
To  peasant's  cot,  to  forest  bower. 
And  waked  the  solitary  cell, 
Wh^re  lone  Saint  Bride's  rcdiMea  dv»ell. 
Princess  no  more,  fair  Isabel, 

A  vot'rcssof  the  order  now. 
Say,  did  the  rule  tlial  iMd  thee  wear 
Dim  veil  and  woollen  srapulaire. 
And  reft  thy  locks  of  dark-brown  luir. 

That  stern  and  rigid  vow, 
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IM  ii  coodema  the  transport  high, 
^'hichgluteo'd  in  tliy  watery  eye, 
When  miDstrd  or  when  paUner  told 
Each  freih  exploit  of  Bruce  the  bold? — 
And  vbose  the  loreiy  form,  that  shares 
Thy  aiudoiis  hopes,  thy  fiears,  thy  prayers? 
So  mux  she  of  convent  shade ; 
So  My  these  locks  in  lengthened  braid. 
So  My  the  bhishas  and  the  signs, 
Ibe  tRBors  that  unbidden  rise, 
Wbn,  miagled  with  the  Brace's  fame, 
Tbe  biiTe  Lord  Bonakf  s  praises  came. 

UI. 
Idicfc,  hii  fstbers'  castle  won, 
Asd  Vk  ImU  enterprise  begun. 
Tbi  Bnice't  earliest  cares  restore 
Tbe  ipeeehlcss  page  to  Arran's  shore ; 
Kor  diiok  that  long  the  quaint  disguise 
CooeesTd  her  f rpm  a  sister's  eyes ; 
iod  BiierJike  in  love  they  dwell 
b  thit  lone  convent's  nleni  cell. 
Tben  Inice's  slow  assent  allows 
fair  label  the  veil  and  vows ; 
^  there,  her  sex's  dress  regain'd. 
The  lorely  JIaid  of  Lorn  remaio'd, 
CnBamed,  unknown,  while  Scotland  far 
^ttouded  with  tlie  din  of  war; 
Afld  BMoy  t  month  and  many  a  day 
lo  cafaa  isrinsioa  wore  away. 

IV. 
^^diji,  tbete  months,  to  years  bad  worn, 
Whca  tiifiBgs  of  high  weight  were  borne 

To  ifatt  lona  island's  shore ; — 
^  'Q  the  Scottish  conqucsu  made 
^  the  am  Edward's  ruthless  blade, 

^  >Mi  reiain'd  no  more, 
^^ward  of  Tweed,  but  Stirling  s  towers, 
'**'g«i«r'd  by  King  Robert's  powers ; 

And  they  took  term  of  truce,  (5) 
/^oglaod's  king  should  not  relieve 
^  "^ge  e'er  John  the  Baptist's  eve, 

"•  yield  them  to  the  Bruce. 
r^SvuHl  was  roused  on  every  side, 
^f'^  and  post  and  herald  hied, 
^  *«mmon  prince  and  peer, 
''^fwickrboiinds  to  meet  their  liege,  (6) 
^^^**d  to  raise  fair  Stirling's  siege, 
p.      *Mi  buckler,  brand,  and  spear, 
^^rm  was  nigh — they  muster'd  fast, 

he, 


her. 


Kon  and  by  bugle-blast 
'v*Th  marhhall'd  for  the  field  ; 
rode  each  knight  of  noble  name, 
England's  hardy  archers  came, 
.^^^nd  they  trade  seem'd  all  on  flame, 

•  th  banner,  blade,  and  shield! 
1^^  *^ot  famed  England's  powers  alone, 
'^'^rn'd  in  arms,  the  summons  own; 
^r  Neostria's  knights  obey'd, 
"•*coyoe  hath  lent  her« horsemen  good, 
'^'^  Cambiia,  but  of  late  subdued, 
^^^t  forth  her  mountain-multitude,  (7) 
^^  Coonaught  pour'd  from  waste  and  wood 
\ift  hundred  tribes,  whose  sceptre  rude 
l>vk  Eih  O'Connor  sway'd.  (8) 


V. 

Right  to  devoted  Galedon 

The  storm  of  war  rolls  slowly  on. 

With  menace  deep  and  dread ; 
So  the  dark  clouds,  with  gathering  power, 
Suspend  awhile  the  threaten'd  shower. 
Till  every  peak  and  summit  lour 

Round  the  pale  pilgrim's  head. 
Not  with  such  pilgrim's  startled  eye 
King  Robert  maiii'd  the  tempest  nigh ! 

Resolved  the  brunt  to  bide. 
His  royal  summons  warn'd  the  land. 
That  all  who  owu'd  their  king's  command 
Should  instant  take  the  spear  and  brand, 

To  combat  at  his  side. 
O,  who  may  tell  the  sons  of  fame. 
That  at  King  Robert's  bidding  came. 

To  battle  for  the  right ! 
From  Cheviot  to  the  shores  of  Ross, 
From  Sol  way  Sands  to  Marshal's  lloss» 

All  boun'd  them  for  the  fight. 
Such  news  the  royal  courier  tells. 
Who  came  to  rouse  dark  Arran's  dells  ; 
But  farther  tidings  must  the  ear 
Of  Isabel  in  secret  hear. 
These  in  her  cloister  walk,  next  mom. 
Thus  shared  she  with  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 

VI. 

M  My  Edith,  can  I  tell  how  dear 
Our  intercourse  of  hearts  sincere 

Hath  been  to  Isabel  T — 
Ju4ge  then  the  sorrow  of  my  heart. 
When  I  must  say  the  words.  We  part ! 

The  cheerless  convent-cell 
Was  not,  sweet  maiden,  made  for  thee ; 
Go  thou  where  thy  vocation  free 

On  happier  fortunes  fell. 
Mor,  Edith,  judge  thyself  betray  d. 
Though  Robert  knows  that  Lom's  high  maid 
And  his  poor  silent  page  were  one. 
Versed  in  the  fickle  heart  of  man, 
Earnest  and  anxious  hath  he  look'd 
How  Ronald's  heart  the  message  brook'd 
That  gave  him,  with  her  last  farewell. 
The  charge  of  Sister  Isabel, 
To  think  upon  thy  better  right. 
And  keep  the  faith  his  promise  plight. 
Forgive  him  for  thy  sister's  sake. 
At  first  if  vain  repiniogs  wake — 

Long  since  that  mood  is  gone: 
Now  dwells  he  on  thy  juster  claims, 
And  oft  his  breach  of  faith  he  bUimes — 

Forgive  him  for  thine  own !» — 

VII. 
«  No !  never  to  Lord  Ronald's  bower 

Will  I  again  as  paramour » 

«  Nay,  hush  thee,  too  impatient  maid. 
Until  ray  final  tale  be  said  ! — 
The  good  King  Robert  would  engage 
Edith  once  more  his  elfin  page, 
By  her  own  heart,  and  her  own  eye, 
Her  lovers  penitence  to  try— 
Safe  in  his  royal  charge,  and  free, 
Should  such  thy  final  purpose  be, 
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Agaio  onknown  Co  tedi  the  cell, 
And  life  end  die  iriih  lMbei.»*> 
Thus  spoke  the  auid—lUiic  lobMTt  eye 
Mil^t  h»ri  tome  fkaee  of  poUeyi 
Daatttfftwfe  had  the  aonuch  u'ea, 
Aad  Lom  had  o«n*d  Usf  Eobeffi  leifB; 
Her  hrotber  had  lo  BoQliuid  fled. 
And  there  io  baaiihfpent  wae  dead : 
Ample,  throaih  aiile,  death,  aod  ffighl. 
O'er  tower  and  land  vaa  Edith's  ri|hi| 
1>is  ample  rifht  o'er  lower  and  land 
Were  safe  in  Ronald's  fiuihlni  ha«ii 

VIII. 
Emharrass'd  eye  and  Uashfaig  eheek, 
Pteasnre,  and  shame,  and  fcar  bespeak! 
Yet  modi  die  reasoamy  Kdith  made; 
«  Her  sister's  faith  she  must  npbnld^ 
Who  ^ve  snch  secret,  dark  and  dear. 
In  council  to  anolhcf'ii  ear. 
Why  should  she  leate  the  peeceftd  eellT-^ 
How  should  she  part  with  Isabel  y<— 
How  wear  that  siraufs  attire  a^enT — 
How  rigk  herself  'midst  martial  menT<— 
And  how  be  guarded  on  the  wayt-^ 
At  least  she  might  entreat  delay.*— 
Kind  Isabel,  with  seeret  smil^ 
Saw  and  fbrgate  the  maideoTs  wile, 
Eejnclant  to  be  thought  to  more 
At  the  fint  call  of  truant  lofe. 

IZ. 

Oh,  blame  her  not!— when  aephyfa  waka^ 

The  aspen's  trembling  leaves  must  shake; 

When  beams  the  sun  through  April's  sbe«ttr, 

It  needs  must  bloom,  tke  violetFiower; 

And  love,  howe'er  the  maiden  strive. 

Must  with  reviving  hope  revive  I 

A  thousand  soft  excuses  came. 

To  plead  his  cause  'gainst  virgin  shame. 

Fledged  by  their  sires  in  earliest  youth. 

He  had  her  plighted  Eaiih  mud  truth — 

Then,  't  was  her  liege's  strict  conimaad. 

And  she,  beneath  his  royal  hand, 

A  ward  in  person  and  io  land : — 

And,  last,  sho  was  resolved  to  stay 

Only  brief  space — one  little  day — 

Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disguise 

From  all,  but  most  from  Ronald's  eyes — 

But  once  to  see  him  more  I— -nor  blame 

Her  wish — to  hear  him  name  her  name!— 

Then,  to  bear  back  to  solitude 

The  thought,  he  had  his  falsehood  rued! 

But  Isabel,  who  long  had  seen 

Her  pallid  cheek  and  pensive  mien. 

And  well  benelf  the  cause  might  know, 

Though  ionoceni,  of  Edith's  woe, 

Joy'd,  generous,  that  revolving  lime 

Gnve  means  to  expiate  the  crime. 

High  glow'd  her  bosom  as  she  said, 

M  Well  shall  lier  sufferings  be  repaid  !»— 

Now  came  the  parting  tiour-^a  band 

From  Arrau's  mountains  left  the  land; 

Tlicir  chi^f,  Fits-Louis,  (9)  had  the  care 

The  speechless  Amadine  to  bear 

To  Bruce,  with  honour,  as  behoved 

To  page  the  monarch  dearly  kyvad. 


The  Ung  had  deem'd  daa  maidea  bri|^ 
EhouU  tanah  him  loi«  bsfcc*  tlan  !#«, 
But  storms  and  fela  her  cnona  dalny  t 
It  was anaan of  biMla  day^ 
Whan n'ariha GiUias'  kSUsharoda^ 
The  landscape  lika  a  famnea  ilnw'd. 
And  for  as  a'er  tha  eya  was  bona^ 
The  lances  wavad  Uka  anliiai»fiacik 
In  battles  four  banaalh  lMlr«y«» 
The  fofcaa  of  Kiag  Robert  Ra.  (in) 
And  one  bakiw  the  hiR  was  laU, 
Reserved  for  rescue  and  for  aidi 
And  three,  advanced,  iarm'd  vm'wnd  lia 
Twhct  Rannockls  brook  aad  Hiolaal^shr 
Detach'd  was  aach»  yet  each  ai 
As  well  might  aratnal  aid  sapflf . 
Beyond,  the  soathen  bast  appaaii,  (it) 
A  boundlam  wildemess  of  speua, ' 
Whose  verge  or  rear  the  aaaloBs  aya 
Strove  far,  but  strove  fai  vain,  tn  spy. 
Thick  flashing  hn  the  ewttdag  beam. 
Glaives,  bnces,  bills,  and  bannen  gbam; 
And  where  the  heaven  join'd  with  the  hil 
Was  distant  armour  flashing  stiR, 
So  vride,  so  far,  the  boondleta  iMst 
lin  iha  bine  horiioB  loai. 


n. 

Down  firom  the  Intt  the 
At  the  wild  show  of  war  aghast ; 
And  traversed  first  the  rear-waid  best, 
Reserved  for  aid  where  neadad  mosL 
The  men  of  Garrick  and  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark  too,  wan  thai^ 

And  all  the  western  land; 
With  these  the  valiant  of  the  fales 
Beneath  their  chiefuins  rank'd  their  Iks 

In  many  a  plaided  band. 
There,  in  tlie  centre,  proudly  raised, 
The  Brace's  rovel  standard  biased. 
And  there  Lord  Ronald's  banner  borr 
A  galley  driven  by  sail  and  oar. 
A  wild,  yet  pleaung  contrast,  made 
Warriors  in  mail  aiui  plate  arrayed, 
With  the  plumed  bonnet  and  the  plsitf 

By  these  Hebrideans  worn; 
But  O!  unseen  for  three  long  yean. 
Dear  was  the  garb  of  uMuntaaMen 

To  the  fair  Maid  of  Lom! 
For  ooe  she  look'd— but  he  was  fsr 
Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war— 
Tet  with  affection's  troubled  eye 
She  mark'd  his  banner  boldly  Ay, 
Gave  on  the  countless  foe  a  glanea. 
And  thought  on  battle's  daapefaie  cksae 

XH. 

To  centre  of  the  va'ward  line 
Fitz-Louis  guided  Amadina. 
Arm'd  all  on  fool,  that  host  appears 
A  serriud  mass  of  glimmering  spean. 
There  stood  the  Marchers'  warhke  bsa^ 
The  warrion  there  of  Lodon'sknd; 
Ettrick  and  Liddel  bent  the  yew, 
A  band  of  arohers  fierce  though  few ; 


PK  1.0aD  OF  THE  ISLES. 


3o9 


i. 


tf  Kqdv'^i  iboUfk  liB  taid.  u  Da  Arj^tiliiir. 
Van  kaighi  who  ouraliftU  tbiu  th«r  Jiur!* — 
■<  Til.  idWeH  on  bii  JiHiHI  lell 
TLtf  Bru»,  my  licgci  1  koov  bim  ireU.*— 


-SopI" 


my  licee,-  uiil  Antroli 


■■— "■ruli-.nn-sdiuiiti. 

'iM-..-l..-l.brFaurwaltiT 


Tbi  wnib  aC  IbKidnaciDE  u<lc, 

The  Bnict  ilood  b>t.— Eicli  brrul  b«l  liigL. 

And  dufltd  vu  ejich  Guing  eye — 

The  bnri  bad  bardly  lime  lo  ibink. 


The  parlrldge  may  (be  folcnn  mock 
ir  ihal  ili^bt  palfrey  tund  the  thoci 
Bui,  bwerviqg  from  [be  kiu^hl'i  cai 


Uigb  Id  hu<lirTUf»  ilnsd  ihe  king, 
Add  4,-4Yd  ]i»  balUe-aie  Ihe  ■wins. 
Ri^'bl  an  De  bauDe,  tUe  «bi1«  he  pav'd. 

Such  iireo^  upon  iht  blow  wat  pul* 
The  helmel  eriAh'd  like  baiet-pnt  i 
The  aie-aba^  ailb  iu  bnun- clatp, 
Wu  iliiier'd  la  Ihe  naiiaiki  grasp. 
SpiiDEi  from  the  blow  ilu  uanled  hone. 
Drop^  In  ibr  |U4ui  iIk  Jifelem  CDria ; 
Fini  of  Ibal  fatal  Reld,  ba*  uao, 
ttow  wddcB,  fell  lite  fierce  Da  Boum  : 


Our  piljinff  ^aoce  ibe  monvcb  iped. 
Where  on  Ihe  Grid  hb  foe  by  dead; 
Thro  (rollj  (nrpd  liii  palfrryu  liad. 
And,  pciog  back  bii  wber  nay. 
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T  was  then  Fitxrhoim,  bending  low. 
Did  Isabel's  commission  show; 
Edith,  dis^ised,  at  distance  stands. 
And  hides  her  Mushes  with  her  bands. 
The  monarch's  brow  has  changed  its  hne, 
Away  the  gory  axe  he  threw, 
While  to  the  seeming  page  be  drew. 

Clearing  war's  terrors  from  his  eye. 
Her  hand  with  gentle  enae  he  took, 
With  such  a  kind  protecting  look. 

As  to  a  weak  and  timid  boy 
Blight  speak,  that  elder  brother's  care 
And  eider  brothers  Iotc  were  there. 

xvn. 

«  Fear  not,»  he  said,  «  young  Amadine!i» 

Then  whisper  d,  «  Still  that  name  be  thine. 

Fate  plays  her  wonted  fantasy, 

Kind  Amadine,  with  thee  and  me. 

And  sends  thee  here  in  doubtful  hour. 

But  soon  we  are  beyond  her  power ; 

For  on  this  chosen  battle-plain, 

Victor  or  vanquish'd,  I  remain. 

Do  thou  to  yonder  hill  repair; 

The  followers  of  our  host  are  there, 

And  all  who  may  not  weapons  bear. — 

Fiti-Louis,  have  him  in  thy  care. — 

Joyful  we  meet,  if  all  go  well ; 

If  not,  in  Arran's  holy  cell 

Thou  must  take  part  with  Isabel ; 

For  brave  Lord  Ronald,  too,  hath  sworn, 

Not  to  regain  the  Maid  of  Lorn 

(The  bliss  on  earth  he  covets  most), 

Would  be  forsake  his  battle-post, 

Or  shun  the  fortune  that  may  fall 

To  Bruce,  to  Scotland,  and  to  all. — 

Rut  hark  !  some  news  these  trumpets  tell; 

Forgive  my  haste— fnrcwcll — farewell. « — 

And  in  a  lower  voice  he  said, 

M  Be  of  good  cheer — farewell,  sweet  maid  !»— 

XVIII. 
«  What  train  of  dust,  with  trumpet-sound 
And  glimmering  spears,  is  wheeling  round 
Our  left-ward  flank  7n(  14) — the  monarch  cried 
To  Moray's  Earl,  who  rode  beside. 
«  Ix> !  round  thy  station  pass  the  foes ! 
Randolph,  thy  wreath  has  lost  a  rose.* — 
The  earl  his  visor  closed,  and  said, 
«(  My  wreath  shall  bloom,  or  life  shall  fade. — 
Follow,  my  household!* — And  they  go 
Like  lightning  on  the  advancing  foe. 
«  My  liege,»  said  noble  Dougla*i  then, 
«  Earl  Randolph  has  but  one  to  ten  : 
Let  me  go  forth  his  band  to  aid  !» — 
— a  Stir  not.     The  error  he  hath  made, 
l>ct  him  amend  it  as  he  may; 
I  will  not  wcakon  mine  array.*— 
Then  loudly  rose  the  conflict  cry. 
Ami  Douglas's  brave  heart  swcll'd  high,— 
«  My  liege,n  he  said,  «  with  patient  ear 
I  must  not  Moray's  death-knell  hear!» — 
mTIiou  go— but  spped  thee  back  a(;ain.n— 
Forth  sprung  the  Douglas  with  his  train  ; 
Rut,  when  they  won  a  rising  hill. 
He  bade  his  followers  hold  thcin  still.— 


«See,  see!  the  routed  southern  fly! 
The  earl  hath  won  the  victory. 
Lo !  where  yon  steeds  run  masterlesi, 
His  banner  towers  above  the  press. 
Rein  up ;  our  presence  would  impair 
The  fsme  we  come  too  late  to  slnre.*— 
Back  to  the  host  the  Donglas  rode. 
And  soon  glad  tidings  are  abroad. 
That,  Dayncouri  by  stout  Randolph  sleai 
His  followers  fled  with  kMMen'd  reuiw— 
That  skirmish  closed  the  busy  day, 
And,  couch'd  in  battle's  prompt  amy. 
Each  army  on  their  weapons  lay. 

XIX. 

Il>was  a  night  of  lovely  June, 

High  rode  in  cloudless  blue  the  bmmni, 

Demayet  smiled  beneath  her  ny  ; 
Old  Stirliug's  towers  arose  in  ligkt. 
And,  twined  in  links  of  silver  bcighl. 

Her  winding  river  lay. 
Ah,  gentle  planet!  other  sight 
Shall  greet  thee  next  returning  night. 
Of  broken  arms  and  banners  tore. 
And  marshes  dark  witli  human  gore. 
And  piles  of  slaughter'd  men  and  horse, 
Aud  Forth  that  floats  the  frequent  corw 
And  many  a  wounded  wretch  to  plain 
Beneath  thy  silver  light  in  vain ! 
But  now,  from  'England's  host,  the  cry 
Thou  hear'st  of  wassail  revelry. 
While  from  the  Scottish  legions 
The  murmur'd  prayer,  the  early 
Here,  numbers  had  presumption  given ; 
There,  bands  o'er-match'd  sought  aid  fro 

XX. 

Ou  Gillie's  hill,  whose  height  comnumd) 
The  battle-field,  ^ir  Edith  stands. 
With  serf  and  page  unfit  for  war. 
To  eye  the  conflict  from  afar. 
O!  with  what  doubtful  agony 
She  sees  the  dawning  tint  the  sky ! 
Now  ou  tlie  Ochils  gleams  the  sun, 
Aud  glistens  now  Demayet  dun : 
Is  it  the  lark  that  carols  shrill. 

Is  it  the  bittern's  early  hum? 
No! — disunt,  but  increasing  still. 
The  trumpet's  sound  swells  up  the  hill. 

With  the  deep  murmur  of  the  dram. 
Responsive  from  the  Scottish  host. 
Pipe-clang  and  bugle-sound  were  to&s'd. 
His  breast  aud  brow  each  soldier  cross'd 

And  started  from  the  ground  ; 
Arm'd  and  array'd  for  iosUnt  tight. 
Rose  archer,  spearman,  squire,  and  nigl 
And  in  the  pomp  of  battle  bright 

The  dread  batulia  frown'd.      • 

XXL 

Now  ouwanl,  and  in  open  \iew. 
The  couutlcss  ranks  of  EngUnd  drew,  (1 
Dark  rolling  like  the  occau-  tide. 
NVhi'i)  the  rough  we.a  lulh  chafed  his  p 
Ami  his  deep  roar  send»  chaUeugc  wide 
To  all  that  ban  his  way  ! 
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In  from  ibe  gallant  archers  trode, 
TLr  mco-at^rins  behind  them  rodei 
And  midmost  of  the  phalanx  broad 

Tbe  nooareh  hdd  hU  sway. 
Boide  him  many  a  trar-horse  fames, 
Arouad  him  wates  a  aea  of  plnmes, 
Y!hm  vauxj  a  knight  in  battle  known, 
iad  tome  viio  spurs  had  firct  l>raced  cm, 
Ifld  deem'd  that  fight  should  see  diem  won, 

IiB{  Edward's  hests  obey. 
OeArfndne  attends  his  side, 
Wdk  stoat  De  Yalance,  Pembroke's  bride, 
SdttKd  champions  from  the  train, 
To  «iit  opoo  his  bridle-rein. 
Tpoo  tbe  Scotdsh  foe  he  gaied — 
-At  ooee  before  hit  sight  amaied. 
Sank  banner,  spear,  and  shield; 
Etth«etpo»foinC  is  downward  sent, 
Each  wuiior  to  the  ground  is  benL 
•Therebeb,  Argentine,  repent! 
Forpudon  they  have  kneel'd.* — 
•Aj!— bol  they  bend  to  other  powers, 
A>d  (Nher  pndioii  sue  than  ours ! 
&e  where  you  bare-foot  abbot  sUuds, 
iB^bleuet  them  with  lifted  hands !  (17) 
Vpn  the  spot  where  they  have  kneel'd, 
^boeaMB  vill  die,  or  win  the  field.n — 
-«Tbea  prore  we  if  they  die  or  win  I 
UGkMer's  Earl  the  fight  begin.»-> 

xxn. 

^GObcrt  wared  his  truncheon  high, 
^t  «i  the  Bortbem  ranks  arose, 
I      Sigad  for  England's  archery 
T«  bth  and  bend  their  bows. 
^  (tepp'd  CMh  yeoman  forth  a  pace, 
^Dnd  at  die  intervening  space, 
And  raised  hU  left  hand  high ; 
'«  die  right  ear  die  corda  they  bring— 
""At  ooee  ten  thousand  bow>strings  ring, 

Tea  thousand  arrows  fly ! 
i^''  Piiued  on  the  devoted  Scot 
**•  ceaseless  fury  of  their  shot; 
-.  -^  fiercely  and  as  fast, 
ortb  whittling  came  the  gray-goose  wing, 
*  ^'^  wild  hail-stones  pelt  and  ring 
^  Adown  Decembers  blast. 
'**''  ''loantain  targe  of  tough  bull-hide, 
L?''  ^wbnd  mail,  that  storm  may  bide; 

^'  Woe  to  Scotland's  banner'd  pride, 
l>    ^  'he  frll  shower  may  last ! 
^f****  tlie  right,  beliind  the  wood, 
^n  by  his  steed  dismounted,  stood 
^  ***  Scotti<th  chivalry : — 
r-      *^h  foot  in  stirrup,  hand  on  manr, 
...  '^  Edward  Bruce  can  scarce  restrain 
l-*^**  ^^n  keen  heart,  his  eager  train, 
^^  the  archers  gain'd  the  plain  ; 
■  Iw-o,  m  Mount,  ye  gallanls  free  I» 
U?  ^*>d;  and,  vaulting  from  the  ground, 

'"^  ^dle  every  horseman  found. 

j7*  ^h  their  glitteriug  crests  they  toss, 

2;^  springs  the  wild-lire  from  the  moss ; 

[^  iihi^d  hangs  down  on  every  breast, 

^cb  ready  lance  is  in  the  rest, 

And  loud  shouu  Edward  Bruce,— 


«  Forth,  marshal,  on  the  peasant  foe! 
We  'II  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow. 
And  cut  the  bow-string  loose !»  (18) 

XXIII. 
Then  spurs  were  dash'd  in  chargers'  flanks. 
They  rush'd  among  the  archer  ranks. 
No  spears  were  there  the  shock  to  let. 
No  stakes  to  turn  tlie  charge  were  set, 
And  how  shall  yeoman's  armour  slight 
Stand  the  long  lance  and  mace  of  might! 
Or  what  may  their  short  swords  avail, 
'Gainst  barbed  horse  and  shirt  of  mail  ? 
Amid  their  ranks  the  chargers  sprung, 
High  o'er  their  heads  the  weapons  swung, 
And  shriek  and  groan  and  vengeful  shout 
Give  note  of  triumph  and  of  rout ! 
Awhile,  with  stubborn  hardihood. 
Their  English  hearts  the  strife  made  good ; 
Borne  down  at  length  on  every  side, 
Compell'd  to  flight,  they  scatter  wide.— 
Let  staga  of  Sherwood  leap  for  glee. 
And  bound  the  deer.of  Dallom-Lee ! 
The  broken  bows  of  Bannock's  shore 
Shall  in  the  green-wood  ring  no  more ! 
Round  Wakefield's  merry  May-pole  now, 
The  maids  may  twine  the  summer  bougl^ 
Hay  northward  look  with  longing  glance. 
For  those  that  wont  to  lead  the  dance. 
For  the  blithe  archers  look  in  vain ! 
Broken,  dispersed,  in  flight  o'erta'en. 
Pierced  through,  trod  down,  by  thousands  slain. 
They  cumber  Bannock's  bloody  plain. 

XXIV. 

The  king  with  scorn  beheld  their  flight. 
«  Are  these,»  he  said,  «  our  yeomen  wight  T 
Each  braggart  churl  could  boast  before. 
Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  baldric  bore!  (19) 
Fitter  to  plunder  chase  or  park. 
Than  make  a  manly  foe  their  mark. — 
Forward,  each  gentleman  and  knight ! 
Let  gentle  blood  show  generous  might, 
And  chivalry  redeem  the  fight !» — 
To  right-ward  of  the  wild  affray. 
The  field  show'd  fair  and  level  way ; 

But,  in  mid  space,  the  Bruce's  care 
Had  bored  the  ground  with  many  a  pit. 
With  turf  and  brusliwood  hidden  yet. 

That  form'd  a  ghastly  snare. 
Rushing,  ten  thousand  horsemen  came. 
With  spears  in  rest,  and  hearts  on  flame. 

That  panted  for  the  shock ! 
With  blazing  crests  and  banners  spread. 
And  trumpet-clang  and  clamour  dread. 
The  vkide  plain  thunder'd  on  their  tread. 

As  for  as  Stirling  rock. 
Down !  down !  in  headlong  overthrow. 
Horseman  and  horse,  the  foremost  go,  (ao) 

Wild  floundering  on  the  field ! 
The  first  are  in  destruction's  gorge. 
Their  followers  wildly  o'er  tiiem  urge; — 

The  knightly  helm  and  shield. 
The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  spear, 
Strong  hand,  high  heart,  are  useless  here ! 
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Load  from  the  matt  eonfoted  iIm  crj 
Of  dying  wurion  twells  on  high. 
And  steedt  that  nbriek  in  agony!  (si) 
They  came  like  mounlain-torrent  red. 
That  thunders  o'er  its  rocky  bed ; 
They  broke  like  that  tame  torrent's  irmTc, 
When  swallow'd  by  a  darksome  cave. 
Billows  on  billows  borst  and  boil. 
Maintaining  still  the  stem  turmoil. 
And  to  their  wild  and  tortured  groan 
Each  adds  new  terrors  of  his  own  I 

XXV. 

Too  strong  in  conrage  and  in  might 
Was  England  yet,  to  yield  the  fight. 

Her  noblest  all  are  here; 
Names  that  to  fear  were  never  known. 
Bold  Norfolk's  Earl  De  Brotherton, 

And  OxfDnfs  famed  De  Vere. 
There  Gloster  plied  the  bloody  sword, 
And  Berkley,  Grey,  and  Hereford, 

Bottetourt  and  Sanzavere, 
Ross,  Montague,  and  Mauley,  came. 
And  Courtenay's  pride,  and  Percy's  hme — 
Names  known  too  well  in  Scotland's  war, 
At  Falkirk,  Mcthven,  and  Dunbar, 
filaxed  broader  yet  in  after  years, 
At  Cressy  red  and  fell  Poitiers. 
Pembroke  with  these,  and  Argentine, 
Brought  up  the  rear-ward  battle-line. 
With  caution  o'er  the  ground  they  tread. 
Slippery  with  blood  and  piled  with  dead, 
Till  hand  to  hand  in  battle  set, 
Tiie  bills  with  spears  and  axes  met, 
And,  closing;  dark  on  every  side, 
Ila)]ed  the  full  contest  far  and  wide. 
Then  was  the  strcogtli  of  Douglas  tried, 
Then  proved  v^as  Randolph's  generous  pride, 
Aud  well  did  Stuart's  aeiions  grace 
The  sire  of  Scotland's  royal  race! 

Firmly  tliey  kept  their  ground; 
As  firmly  England  ouward  prccs'd, 
And  down  went  many  a  noble  crest. 
And  rent  was  many  a  valiant  breast. 

And  Slaughter  rcvell'd  round. 

XXVI. 

ITnninrhing  foot  'gainst  foot  was  set, 
Unreasing  blow  by  blow  was  met ; 

The  groans  of  those  who  fHl 
Were  drown'd  amid  the  shriller  clang, 
That  from  the  blades  and  harness  rang, 

And  in  the  hattle-yell. 
Yet  fiist  they  fell,  unheani,  forgot. 
Both  southern  fierce  and  hardy  Scot ; — 
And  O  I  amid  that  waste  of  lift», 
What  various  motives  fired  the  strife! 
The  aspiring  noble  bled  for  fame, 
Tlie  patriot  for  his  country's  claim ; 
This  knight  his  youthful  strength  to  prove. 
And  that  to  win  his  lady's  love; 
Some  fought  from  ruffian  thirst  of  blood, 
From  hahit  some,  or  hanlihood. 
But  ruffian  stem,  aud  soldier  good. 

The  noble  and  the  slave, 


From  various  cause  the  same  wild  road. 
On  the  same  bloody  morning,  erode. 
To  that  dark  inn,  the  grave! 

XXVIl. 
The  tug  of  strife  to  flag  begios. 
Though  neither  loses  yet  nor  wins. 
High  rides  the  fun,  thick  roUs  the  daiK. 
And  feebler  speeds  the  blow  and  ihraH. 
Donglas  leans  on  his  war-sword  now. 
And  Randolph  wipes  his  bloody  braw, 
Nor  less  had  toil'd  each  soutbera  knight. 
From  morn  till  mid-day  in  the  fifkt. 
Strong  Egremont  for  air  mnst  §U^ 
Beauchamp  undoes  his  visor-dasf^ 
And  Montague  mast  quit  his  spcnr. 
And  sinks  thy  falchion,  bold  De  Ycre! 
The  blows  of  Berkley  hM  kas  fast. 
And  gallant  Pembroke's  bofle-blttt 

Hath  lost  its  lively  tone ; 
Sinks,  Argentine,  tliy  battle  vocd. 
And  Percy's  shout  was  fainter  beud, 

«  My  merry-men,  fight  oa!» 
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Brace,  with  the  pilot's  wmry  eye. 
The  slackening  of  the  storm  cotdd  spy. 
«  One  effort  more,  and  Scotland's  htel 
Lord  of  the  Isles,  my  trust  in  thee 

Is  firm  as  Ailsa-rock; 
Rush  on  with  Highland  Yword  and  tarfe ; 
I,  with'  my  Carrick  spearmen,  charfe;  (as] 

Now,  forward  to  the  shock!* — 
At  once  the  spears  were  forward  thrown. 
Against  the  sun  the  broadswords  shone ; 
The  pibroch  lent  its  maddening  tone. 
And  loud  King  Robert's  voice  was  known- 
«  Carrick,  press  on — they  fail,  they  fsil ! 
Press  on,  brave  sons  of  Inntsgail, 

The  foe  is  fainting  fasti 
Each  strike  for  parent,  child,  and  wife. 
For  Scotland,  liberty,  and  life, — 

The  battle  cannot  last!*— 

XXIX. 

The  fresh  and  desperate  onset  bore 
The  foes  three  furlongs  back  and  more, 
Learing  their  noblest  in  their  gore. 

Alone,  De  Argentine 
Yet  bears  on  high  his  red-crosa  shield. 
Gathers  the  relics  of  the  field. 
Renews  the  ranks  where  tliey  have  reeTd, 

And  still  makes  good  the  line. 
Brief  btrife,  but  fierce,  his  efforts  raise, 
A  bright  but  momentary  blaxe. 
Fair  Edith  heard  the  southern  shoaf. 
Beheld  them  turning  from  the  rout. 
Heard  the  wild  call  their  trumpets  sent, 
In  notes  'twixt  triumph  and  lament. 
That  rallying  force,  combined  anew. 
Appcar'd,  in  her  distracted  view. 

To  hem  the  Islesmen  round ; 
M  O  Cod  !  the  combat  they  renew. 

And  is  no  rescue  found  ! 
And  ye  that  look  thus  tamely  on, 
And  see  your  native  land  o'erthro%n, 
O !  arc  your  hearts  of  flesh  or  smneT^^ 
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mnlcitude  that  iratch'd  aftv, 
eted  firom  the  ranks  of  irar^ 
not  onmoTed  beheld  the  fight, 
sfrore  the  Brace  for  Scotland's  right ; 
heart  had  canght  the  patriot  spark, 
Bian  and  stripling,  priest  and  clerk, 
and  serf;  een  female  hand 
to  the  hatchet  or  the  brand ; 
vhen  mote  Amadine  they  heard 
!  to  their  teal  his  signal-word, 
.A  frauy  fired  the  throng ; 
^Brtenis  and  miracles  impeach 

doth — the  dumb  our  duties  teach — 
he  that  gives  the  mute  his  speech, 
bid  the  weak  be  strong. 
«,  as  to  our  lords,  are  giren 
earth,  a  promised  heaven ; 
as  to  our  lords,  belongs 

for  our  nation's  wrongs, 
dMioe,  'twixt  death  or  freedom,  wanna 
bicasis  as  theirs— To  arms,  to  annsli* — 
Mm§  they  flew, — axe,  club,  or  spear,— 
'  Biffiic  endgns  high  they  rear,  (a3) 
Mke  a  banner'd  host  afar, 
<fown  on  England's  wearied  war. 


XXXI. 
icatter'd  o'er  the  pkio, 
f,  command,  and  counsel  vain, 
'  iMT'Wafd  squadrons  ded  amain, 
O  madt  hut  doobtfiil  suy ; — 
■AvhcB  they  mark'd  the  seeming  show 
^^ft«ihaDd  fierce  and  marshall'd  foe, 

^  boldest  broke  array. 
^-  Sn«  their  hapless  prince  his  due !  (a4) 
*■  nin  the  royal  Edward  threw 
Bis  pcnoo  'mid  the  spears, 

«Fi^t!»  to  terror  and  despair, 
'  and  wept,  and  tore  his  hair, 
^ad  ouicd  their  caitiff  fears ; 
**■  ^nabroke  turn'd  his  bridle-rein, 
■"■d  forced  him  from  the  fotal  plain. 
/^|*1>  iben  rode  Argentine,  until 
^"*T  gva'd  the  summit  of  the  hill, 

^^ted  there  the  train:— 
*  ^  yoBder  field  a  gage  I  lef t,— 
'  Mnat  not  live  of  fome  bereft ; 
^•■•eds  must  turn  again. 
2**^  ^ce,  my  liege,  for  on  your  trace 
^  fi«ry  Douglas  takes  the  chase, 

I  kooiy  ^  banner  well, 
r^  •eod  my  sovereign  joy  and  bliss, 
^?  ""^^tty  a  happier  field  than  this!— 
^■^^  more,  my  liege,  farewell.* — 


XXXII. 
{^  he  foced  the  battle-field,— 
^J"*!  they  fly,  are  slain,  or  yield. 
^^  then,*  he  said,  and  couch'd  his  spear, 
^7  course  is  run,  the  goal  is  near ; 
^**  •f  fort  more,  one  brave  career, 
''^  dote  this  race  of  mine.* 


Then,  in  his  stirrups  rising  high. 
He  shouted  loud  his  battle-cry, 

«  Saint  James  for  Argentine  l» 
And,  of  the  hold  pursuers,  foiur 
The  gallant  knight  firom  saddle  bore; 
But  not  unharm'd— a  lance's  point 
Has  found  his  breast-plate's  loosen'd  joint. 

An  axe  has  rased  bis  crest ; 
Yet  still  on  Colonsay's  fierce  lord. 
Who  press'd  the  chase  with  gory  sword, 

He  rode  with  spear  in  rest. 
And  through  his  bloody  tartans  bored, 

Aud  through  his  gallant  breast. 
Nail'd  to  the  earth,  the  mountaineer 
Yet  writhed  him  up  against  the  spear, 

And  swung  his  broadsword  round ! 
— Stirrup,  steel  boot,  and  cuish  gave  way, 
Beneath  that  blow's  tremendous  sway. 

The  blood  gush'd  firom  the  wound ; 
And  the  grim  lord  of  Colonsay 

Hath  turn'd  him  on  the  groimd. 
And  laugh'd  in  death^ng,  that  1^  blade 
The  mortal  thrust  so  well  repaid. 

XXXIII. 
Now  toird  the  Bruce,  the  battle  done, 
To  use  his  conquest  boldly  won ; 
And  gave  command  for  hone  and  spear 
To  press  the  southera's  scatter'd  rear, 
Nor  let  his  broken  course  combine, 
— ^When  the  war-cry  of  Argentine 

Fell  fointly  on  his  ear ! 
«  Save,  save  his  life,*  he  cried,  «  O  save 
The  kind,  the  noble,  and  the  brave!* — 
The  squadrons  round  free  passage  gave. 

The  wounded  kni|^t  drew  near. 
He  raised  his  red-cross  shiehi  no  more. 
Helm,  cuish,  and  breast-plate  stream'd  with  gore; 
Yet,  as  he  saw  the  king  advance^ 
He  strove  e'en  then  to  coach  his  lance — 

The  effort  was  in  vain ! 
The  spur-stroke  foil'd  to  rouse  the  horse; 
Wounded  and  weary,  in  mid  course. 

He  stumbled  on  die  plain. 
Then  foremost  was  the  generoiu  Brace 
To  raise  his  head,  his  helm  to  loose ; — 

«  Lord  earl,  the  day  is  thine ! 
My  sovereign's  charge,  and  adverse  fate. 
Have  made  our  meeting  all  too  late ; 

Yet  this  may  Argentine, 
As  boon  from  ancient  comrade,  crave — 
A  christian's  mass,  a  soldier's  grave.*— 

XXXIV. 

Brace  press'd  his  dying  hand — its  grasp 
Kindly  replied ;  biit,  in  his  clasp. 

It  stiffon'd  and  grew  cold — 
And,  «  O  forewell!*  the  victor  cried, 
«  Of  chivalry  the  flower  and  pride. 

The  arm  in  battle  bold. 
The  courteous  mien,  the  noble  race. 
The  stainless  faith,  the  manly  foce ! — 
Bid  Ninian's  convent  light  their  shrine. 
For  late-wake  of  Dc  Argentine. 
O'er  better  knight  on  death-bier  laid. 
Torch  never  gleam'd  nor  mass  was  said  !»— 
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Nor  for  I)e  Argentioe  alone, 

Through  Minim's  cborch  thete  torchet  shoDe, 

And  ro«e  the  death-pra3fer't  twfkil  cone.  (aS) 

That  yellow  lustre  Qlimmer'd  pale, 

On  broken  plate  and  bloodied  mail, 

Rent  treat  and  shatteT'd  coronet, 

Of  baron,  earl,  and  banneret; 

Aod  the  best  names  that  England  knew, 

Claim'd  in  the  death-prayer  dismal  due. 

Yet  mourn  not.  Land  of  Fame! 
Though  ne'er  the  leopards  on  thy  shield 
Retreated  from  so  sad  a  field, 

Since  Norman  William  came. 
Oft  may  thine  annals  justly  boast 
Of  battles  stem  by  Scothuid  lost; 

Grudge  not  her  victory. 
When  for  her  free-bom  righu  she  strove; 
Ri|;hu  dear  to  all  who  freedom  love. 

To  none  so  dear  as  thee ! 

xxxvi. 

Turn  we  to  Bruce,  whose  curious  car 
Must  from  FIti-Louis  tidings  hear; 
With  him  an  hundred  voices  tell 
Of  prodigy  and  miracle, 

«  For  the  mute  page  had  spoke.* — 
M  Page !»  said  Fiti-Louis,  «  rather  say 
An  angel  sent  from  realms  of  day, 

To  burst  the  Bnglish  yoke. 
I  saw  his  plume  and  bcnnet  drop. 
When  hurrying  from  the  mountain  top ; 
A  lovely  brow,  dark  locks  that  wave. 
To  his  bright  eyes  new  lustre  gave, 
A  step  as  light  upon  the  green, 
As  if  his  piaiooft  waved  unseen.n— > 
«  Spoke  he  with  noneTw— «  With  noae — onevrorJ 
Burst  when  he  saw  the  Island  Lord, 
Returnin(*  from  the  battle-field. « — 
«  What  answer  made  the  chief  Tn — «  lie  kneerd. 
Durst  not  look  up,  but  mutter'd  low. 
Some  mingled  sounds  that  none  might  know. 
And  greeted  him  'twixt  joy  and  fear, 
As  being  of  sapcrior  sphere.** — 

XXXVIf. 

E'en  upon  Bannock's  bloody  plain, 
Heap'd  then  with  thousands  of  tbealaio. 
Mid  victor  monarch's  musings  high. 
Mirth  Inugh'd  in  good  King  Robert's  eye. 
M  And  bore  he  such  ungelic  air, 
Such  noble  front,  such  waving  hair? 
Until  Ronald  kncel'd  to  himTn  he  said, 
M  Then  must  wc  call  the  church  to  aid — 
Our  will  be  to  the  abbot  known. 
Ere  these  strange  news  arc  wider  blown. 
To  C.imbus-Kcnnclh  straight  he  pass. 
And  deck  the  church  for  solemn  mass. 
To  pay,  for  high  deliverance  given, 
A  nation's  ili.iiiks  to  gracious  Ileaven.. 
Let  liim  array,  besides,  such  state, 
As  should  on  princes'  nupli.ds  wait. 
Ourself  the  cause,  through  fortune's  spite, 
Tli:)t  once  brok» short  that  spousal  rite, 
Ourscif  will  cjrare,  with  early  morn, 
The  bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lorn.n 


CONCLUSION. 

, '  Go  forth,  my  song,  upon  thy  Tent'rooa  way ; 

Go  boldly  forth;  nor  yet  thy  master  Uam 
Who  chose  no  patron  for  his  homble  lay. 

And  graced  thy  luunbers  with  no  frieodlj  i 
Whose  partial  smI  might  smooth  thy  path  ic 

There  was  — «nd  0!  how  many  mmtovs  a 
Into  these  two  brief  words  \-^thert  weu  a  da 

By  generous  friendship  given — bad  Imla  al 
It  well  had  bid  thee  rank  the  proudest  of  the 

All  angel  now — yet  little  leu  than  aU, 

While  still  a  pilgrim  in  our  world  bdov ! 
What  'vails  it  us  that  patience  to  recal. 

Which  hid  its  ovra,  to  soothe  all  other  woi 
What  'vails  to  tell,  how  virtue's  purest  |^ov 

Shone  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  foir;— 
And,  least  of  all,  what  'vails  the  world  sbooU 

That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck  thy 
Is  hung  upon  thy  hearse,  to  droop  and  wteher 


NOTES. 


CANTO  I. 

Note  I.  Stanxa  i. 
Tky  n§f0i  balh,  ArtoraUh! 

The  ruins  of  the  castle  of  Artomish  are 
upon  a  promontory,  on  the  Honren,  or  main- 
of  the  Sound  of  Mull,  a  name  given  to  the  de 
the  sea  which  divided  that  island  from  the  < 
Tlie  situation  is  wild  and  romantic  in  the  hi 
gree,  having  on  the  one  hand  a  high  and  pi 
chain  of  rocks  overhanging  the  sea,  aiul  on 
the  narrow  entrance  to  the  beautiful  salt-wi 
called  Loch-Alline,  which  is  in  many  pb< 
fringed  with  copse-wood.  Tlie  ruins  of  Arto 
not  now  very  considerable,  and  consist  chiefi 
remains  of  an  old  keep,  or  tower,  with  fra^ 
ontward  defences.  But,  in  former  days  *(  ^' 
of  great  consequence,  being  one  of  the  principi 
holds  which  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  during  the 
their  stormy  independence,  possessed  upon  t 
land  of  Argyleshire.  Here  they  assembled  wl 
lar  tradition  calls  their  parliaments,  meaning,  I 
their  cour  plenikre,  or  assembly  of  feudal  ai 
archal  vassals  and  dependents.  From  thb 
Artomish,  upon  the  19th  day  of  October,  14 
de  Yie,  designing  himself  Earl  of  Ross  and  Lot 
Isles,  granted,  in  the  style  of  an  independent  » 
a  commission  to  his  trusty  and  well-beloved 
Rouald  of  the  l&Ies,  and  Duncan,  Archdean  of 
for  empowering  them  to  enter  into  a  treaty 
most  excellent  Prince  Edward,  by  the  grace 
King  of  France  and  England,  and  Lord  of  Irrl 
ward  IV.,  on  his  part,  named  I^ureuce  Bishop 
ham,  the  Earl  of  Worcester,  the  Prior  of  S 
Lord  Wculoc  k,  and  .Mr  Robert  Stillington,  keep 
privy  stNiI,  his  deputies  and  commis»ion«'nii,  1 
with  those  named  by  the  Lord  of  the  Uie*, 
ference  tcrmiuatcd  in  a  treaty,  by  which  tlu 
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ibr  lsle»  agreed  to  become  a  Yiual  to  the  crown  of 
En^jland,  and  to  atust  Edwaid  IV.  and  Jamet  Earl  of 
loucJaft,  then  in  hanwhmrnl,  iatnbdaing  the  realm  of 


The  first  artick  prorides,  that  John  de  Isle,  Earl  of 
&atf^  with  bU  son  Donald  Balloch,  and  his  grandson 
lohn  de  Isk,  vith  all  their  subjects,  men,  people,  and 
nhahifintSy  become  vassals  and  liegemen  to  Edward 
V.  of  Eagtaad,  and  assist  him  in  his  wars  in  Scotland 
IT  Ireland ;  and  then  follow  the  allowances  to  be  made 
la  iha  Loffd  of  the  Isles,  in  recompense  of  his  miliury 
wrvioe,  and  the  proTisioiu  for  dividing  such  conquests 
is  their  united  arms  should  make  upon  the  main-land 
ti  SrmUnd  among  tbe  confederates.  These  appear  such 
ions  illustrations  of  the  period,  that  they  are  here 


«  iint.  The  said  John  Erie  of  Bosse,  shall,  from  the 
KsdCesiof  Whittesontyde  neit  comyng,  yerely,  durying 
his  lyf,  hava  and  take,  for  fees  and  wages  in  tym  of 
yms,  of  the  seid  most  high  and  christien  prince  c  marc 
anlymii  of  Engiysh  jnoney ;  and  in  tyme  of  werre, 
as  lonf  as  he  shall  entend  with  his  myght  and  power  in 
ihc  seid  werics,  an  maner  and  fourme  abovescid,  he 
sfeall  have  wages  of  cc.  lib.  sterlyng  of  Engiysh  money 
fcfHy :  and  after  the  rate  of  the  tyme  that  he  shall  be 
•ccapycd  in  the  seid  werres. 

«  Asa,  The  seid  Donald  shall,  from  the  seid  feste  of 
Wliitiewntyde,  have  and  take,  during  his  lyf,  yerely, 
ia  lame  of  peas,  for  his  fees  and  wagen,  xx.  I.  steriyngcs 
of  Engiysh  money ;  and,  wlien  he  »hall  be  occupied  and 
intend  to  the  werre,  with  his  myght  and  power,  and  iu 
■aner  and  fourme  aboveseid,  be  shall  have  and  take, 
fcrhis  wa0cs  yerely,  zL  1.  sterlynge of  Engiysh  money; 
or  Corlbe  nte  of  the  tyme  of  werre. 

*ikm,  The  seid  John,  soim  and  heire  apparent  of 
ike  said  Donald,  shall  have  and  take,  yerely,  from  the 
ini  fasle,  for  hu  fees  and  wages,  in  the  tyme  of  peas, 
lL  slerlyofes  of  Engiysh  money;  and  for  tyme  of 
anrc,  and  his  intendyng  thereto,  in  maner  and  fourne 
■bovaMid,  he  shall  have,  for  his  fees  and  wages,  yerely 
B.  L  slariynges  of  English  money ;  or  after  the  rate  of 
the  lynw  tbat  he  shall  be  occupied  in  the  werre :  and 
the  sad  John,  the  Erie  Donald  and  John,  and  eche  of 
Ibem,  shall  have  good  and  sufficiaunt  paiment  of  the 
ndfecs  and  wages,  as  wcl  for  tyme  of  peas  as  of  werre, 
■etwdyuf  to  these  articules  and  appoyntements.  Item, 
It  is  appointed,  accorded,  concluded,  and  finally  deter- 
■iarrl,  that,  if  it  so  be  that  hereafter  the  seid  ivaumc 
rf  Seoilande,  or  the  more  part  thereof,  be  conquered, 
■bdned,  and  brought  to  the  obeissance  of  the  seid  most 
kigh  and  christien  prince,  and  his  lieires,  or  succes- 
SBoras,  of  the  said  Lionnell,  in  fourme  aboveseid  de- 
scosdyog,  be  the  assistance,  lielpe,  and  aide  of  the  seid 
John  Erie  of  llos«e,  and  Donald,  and  of  James  Eric  of 
ikw^si,  then,  the  said  fees  and  wages  for  tlie  time.of 
peas  ccMjng,  tbe  sama  erles  and  Donald  shall  have, 
ly  tlie  graunte  of  tlie  same  most  christien  prince,  all 
the  poasewions  of  the  seid  reaume  beyonde  Scottish 

',  they  to  be  departed  equally  betwix  them;  eche  of 
,  his  heires  and  successours,  to  liolde  his  parte  of 
the  Mid  most  christien  prince,  his  heires,  and  succes- 
•oors,  for  evermore,  in  right  of  his  croune  of  England, 
by  iiomagc  ami  fraufi*  to  be  done  tln'iTforc. 

«  item.   If   w  lie  that,  by  the  aide  and  asMStancr  of 
ihc  seid  James  Erin  of  Douglas,  the  said  reaunic  of 


Scotlandc  be  conquered  and  subdued  ns  above,  then  lie 
shall  have,  enjoic,  and  inherite  all  his  own  possessions, 
landes,  and  inheritance,  on  this  syde  the  seid  Scot- 
tislie  see;  tliat  is  to  sayc,  betwixt  the  seid  Scoltislie  see 
and  EngUnd,  such  he  hath  enjoied  and  be  possess. 
vd  of  before  this;  there  to  holde  them  of  the  vcid 
most  high  and  christien  prince,  his  heires,  and  succes- 
sours, as  is  aboveseid,  for  evermore  in  right  of  the 
croune  of  E«glande,  as  weel  the  seid  Erie  of  Douglas, 
as  his  heires  and  successours,  by  homage  and  feautc  to 
be  done  thercfore.n — Rymes's  Fctdera,  Conven{^nes, 
Literm  el  cu/K5Cttti4^«e  generis  Acta  Puhlica^  FoL  \ol. 
V.  1741. 

Such  vras  the  treaty  of  Artornisli ;  but  it  does  not  ap- 
pear that  the  allies  ever  made  any  very  active  effort  to 
realize  their  ambitious  designs.  It  will  serve  to  show 
both  the  power  of  these  reguli,  and  tlieir  independence 
of  the  crown  of  Scotland. 

It  is  only  farther  neccsstiry  to  say  of  tlic  castle  of 
Artomish,  tliat  it  is  almost  opposite  to  the  bay  of  Aros, 
ill  the  Island  of  Mull,  where  there  was  another  castle, 
the  occasional  residence  of  the  Lord  of  the  Isles. 

Note  a.  St.inza  ii. 

Riul<r  UeUkar'a  Marthroagh  •ar(;cs  dark 
Will  long  panof  ib<>  nlatirvi't  iiark. 

The  seal  displays  a  taste  for  music,  which  could 
scarcely  be  expected  from  liis  habits  and  local  predi- 
lections. They  will  long  follow  a  boat  in  which  any 
masical  instrument  is  played,  and  even  a  tune  simply 
ikUi!»iled  has  attractions  for  them.  The  Dean  of  the 
Islet*  says  of  Ileiskar,  a  small  uiiiuliabited  rock,  about 
twelve  (Scottish)  miles  from  the  Isle  of  Uist,  that  an  in- 
finite slaughter  of  scab  takes  place  there. 

Note  3.  Stanza  vii. 

d«rk  Moll!  tky  nlelity  Soond. 

The  Sound  of  Mull,  which  divides  that  island  from 
tbe  continent  of  Scotland,  is  one  of  the  mo^t  striking 
scenes  which  tlie  Ucbrides  afford  to  the  travaller.  Sail- 
ing from  Oban  to  .\ros,  or  Tobermory,  through  a  nar- 
row channel,  yet  deep  enough  to  bear  vessels,  of  tlie 
largest  burthen,  he  lias  on  his  left  tlie  bold  and  moun- 
tainous shores  of  Mull;  on  the  right  those  of  thatdiS' 
trict  of  Argylesliire,  called  Morven,  or  Morvem,  succes- 
sively indented  by  deep  salt-water  lodis,  running  up 
many  miles  inland.  To  the  soutli-eastward  ari)»es  a  pro- 
digious'range  of  mountains,  among  which  Cruachaii 
Ucn  is  pre-eminent.  Aqd  to  ilie  north-east  is  the  no 
less  huge  and  picturesque  range  of  the  Ardnamurchiiu 
hills.  Many  ruinous  castles,  situated  g.ncrally  upon 
c\\iH  overlianging  the  ocean,  add  interest  to  the  scene. 
Those  of  Duiiolly  and  Dunstaffnage  are  first  passed, 
then  that  of  Duart,  fonneriy  belonging  to  the  chief  of  j 
the  wariiko  and  powerful  sept  of  Macleans,  and  the  : 
scene  of  Miss  Baillic's  beautiful  tragedy,  entitled  the 
Family  Legend.  Still  passing  on  to  the  northwant, 
Artomish  and  Aros  l)ecome  visible  upon  the  opposite 
sliores,  and,  lastly,  Mingarry,  and  other  ruins  of  les% 
distinguished  note.  In  Hue  weather,  a  grander  and 
more  impressive  scene,  both  from  its^natural  beantits, 
and  associations  with  ancient  history  and  tradition,  can 
hardly  be  imagined.  >Vhcn  the  weather  is  rough,  the 
passage  is  both  difticult  and  dangerous,  from  the  nar- 
rnwncss  of  the  channel,  and  in  part  from  the  nuinhrr 
(if  inland  lakes,  out  of  \»hich  sally  forih  a  nuiniNT  of 
conflicting  and  thwarting  tide«,  making  the  navigation 
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viofi  vhifti  IsBue  vithoul 


The  niddm  flaws  aod  fp: 


rt  rquaUy  fonaidabJe.  5a  thw 
■  ilnnpf.  If  DDI  much  icetu- 
Mnwliina  wid  lo  the  ctlier  nb~ 
d  ky  tb«  Ktae,  lhi[  falloE  ol 
»n>:.»i»i!0fduiB"'' 


111!  titiutiDB,  be  apKUd.  In  dw  ■■•■< 
Mae-DoiiDeri  BbipB,  «4]idi  hid  bnH|ht  Ui 
iiueludiaLadiEi(onl,inSk]«,bTuui 
nuDd  bj  (he  eovaduitiDf  pariiucBl,  i 


.te4.  Sunn 


rbSlK 


ing  in  fuel  the  irlule  globe 

licbnovbekmstilmoaleDlirelT  10  Waller  Cimpbell. 

1.  of  Shawfield,  i>  by  fcr  Hie  rihi  fertile  of  llie  " 

bride*,  diidbaiib«m|;reedf  iiapToved  under  the  ipir 

it  VM  in  iDcieril  linieB  the  priaeipel  Hbode  of 
Lsrdi  of  ibe  Iidoi,  being,  if  not  the  largtet,  tlie  r 
imperUdl  iibnd  of  tlicir  archipelago.  Id  Manio'i  li 
wiDenKci  of  IheirgnipdnirTereTeleiUnl-  •  Lorb. 
rmlagin,  about  Ihree  miln  in  circumferrDce.  n 
ulmoa,  trouts  lai  «!•:  tbii  lake  Ke>  id  the  ccd 
ihe  iilr.  The  ide  Finligna,  from  vbich  thii  laki 
nil  fjiSom  for  being  onee  (lie 
It  Maek-Danald,  King  of  the  lile 

Nil  ganltt  dii  cor^  called  Luicht-Dch,  kepi  guard  on 
the  UknidtDnnllalh*  ilia  idle  Willi  of  Ihi'  ' 
are  Mill  to  be  leen  ihere.  The  high  court  of  ju 


.n  iDdoeed  him  to  codiibdc  ia  See 

etntd  littlfl  pRHpeet  of  rmiaing  an 

the  king.     He  had  do  uoner  nun 

Aihole,  tbiD  tbe  HaT<|ui>  of  J^tJ^ 


lapo. 


■■Ba,WHI^ 

an,i.hUM 
daHwK^KJrij 
led  ia  tha  bwd 

i-i.H<ta-^ 

tHgateW 

toUlM^ 

iw*«i4 


a  frota  all  Ihe  co 


la  ihe  iit«  i  the 


of  Clanrvnild.     GlaoronaldappaiWita. 
from  jidding  (ffeclaal  uiiHUCB  to  Aink,  tl  Mft 

iriei  of  SuDard,  ibro  beloDging  to  ibc  adbtnaBrf  t» 
Kyle,  and  aeot  pan  of  ihe  apoil  to  lelieie  the  tKk4 
UinpTTT.  Tboi  the  cattle  wai  miinrimii  ^a 
lieied  bj  AliNW  Mbc-DoukI  (Colkilto),  ife  M 
been  deUehed  for  the  porpoae  by  MHitreaa.  TWii  pV 
Eieulan  are  hardly  verlh  meatiaiiing,  wen  ikff  ■ 
cnunecled  with  the  u 
related  by  an  eye^iuwH,  ai 

Note  6.  SUDn  Tiii. 

Somerled  nai  Tliaoe  of  Argyle  and  Lod  of  Ik  U 

about  tbe  middle  of  the  twelfth  ceotary.  He  Mewl 
bars  nerciied  his  aalboriiy  in  botfa  trfit'-i  U 
pcodeal  of  Ibe  crown  of  Scotland,  mlail  aliikl 
of  lea  Hood  intKHtility.  He  made  nrKU  iacmmi 
Ixmlaodi  dnring  Ibe  reign  ofXiInt 
I  lure  made  pea«  viih  bivapMri 
pendeni  pnnce,  abodt  tbeyar  ii( 


landa,  aoddv 
hit  fiilber  a  t' 

leaeeofatlil 

lineal,  tnd  ■ 
rrlieanied  a  c 


lingirry  it 


on  the  seacoa&I 
lelniioi,  which  a. 
Inlenbly  enlire,  are  turrounded  by  i  very  high  wu 
forming  a  kind  of  polygon,  for  Ihe  purpote  of  adaplii 
iueir  ID  Ibe  pnq'ecting  Boglet  of  a  precipice  orertaaui 
le  tea.  on  which  the  caille  ilandi.  Il  wai  ancien 
ly  (he  retideace  of  the  Xnc-laon,  a  clan  of  Mac-D 
iceoded  from  Ian,  or  John,  a  grandton  of  Ai 
goiOg.  I^ordafllielilet.    Tbe  la<I  lime  Ibai  Hinei 


wai  of  m 


lilary  imporUnri 


ID  llic 


LeabbarHie^irg,  or  hed-boi 

he    OuiaoJG  cDnlroveny,      AlitlT 
nooly  called  Colkilto,  who  contoai 


US.  n 


.    In  .i64,ber«unied  the  war 

ided  ScDilind  with  a  large,  but'pmbably  a  ImsaltM 
rmy,  collected  in  Ihe  iilct,  in  the  main-tand  of  iff)! 
ihire,  and  in  llie  neighbouring  pnnincet  of  farha 

iftrior  force,  near  ReDfrew.  Uii  ton  GiUinfa 

ihlerof  Oliiu,KingorilaD.  From  his  e«| 
nenloeitu  deduce  iwo  dynaiiiet,  diiiingniibed  ia  d 
lormy  hiilory  of  Ihe  middle  age*  -,  the  Lotdi  e(  Il 
nln  deKvDdcd  from  bit  eldrf  eon  HooaUl,  and  i 
,ordi  of  Lom,  who  look  their  tumame  at  K'Dowgal.  i 
levcended  of  bia  tecond  ton  Dougal.  That  SoBrffad 
erritoriet  upon  the  main-land,  and  upon  the  ubad 
bnuld  have  been  Ihu  divided  beiween  hit  twoiaa 
inalead  oF  patting  lo  the  elder  eieluiinly,  may  ik 
lie  uncerlainiy  of  deaeeni  among  the  gr^t  Hi^ 
imiliet,  which  we  ihall  preienily  zutice. 
Hole  7,  SUBia  liii. 

I  llie  period  of  tlie  poem,  An|;ut.  rilled  An( 
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-He 

bniuibl  the 

fniRi  KildDnn  in 

Donald,  whn  .u 

lbfl«.ip«>  cilled  N'DomkI 

nddDo 

aW  Lord  .rf  111.  t. 

«.'  conlrary  t> 

tbeopiDioi 

of  ihe  m™  of  the  Iilw. 

.ld.™.of  John.«nofAop..Og 

-MOgml 

fr  of  ihr.^arrb 

.dd.n(y;l.i. 

.rr«l 

m  ttUt, 

:n  the  ninUlIr  of 

CoJBOikiU;  hcwi 

otllK 

he  diod  in 

Mof  (^Hle 

Tirim, 

niing  By*  cbildrm 

Doo>ld  of  0,1  W«,  KH) 

HU  of  Angut  Og,  Ihc  brotber  of  Hould,  look 
ID  of  InniiGidl  bj  ihe  cooienl  of  biibreiheriDd 
ihic  gi-nlry  Ilicrcof ;  ibcy  nrreill  Qbcdient  to  him!  he 
marriiid  Miry  Le.ly,  deughlrr  10  Ih*  Earl  o(  Bo«,  and 
b;  ber  came  tbe  uridom  of  Ron  to  lbs  if-DaanUi. 

M'DoDald.  I«nt  of  Ibe  lilei,  and  Eai 
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tiie  pottericy  of  Joiui  jf  or  of  tlie  Iskf  aiid  Canlyre.  For 
Juhn  Cailiaiiadi,  mu  of  John,  !»on  of  DooaUl  Ballach, 
Mm  of  Joliu  ^ur,  son  of  John.  «oa  of  Angas  Og  (the 
chief  of  ihe  deccemlanu  of  John  Mor},  and  ioho  M or, 
•ou  of  John  Caihanach,  and  young  Juhn,  &on  of  John 
Cdlhanach,  and  youDQ  Donald  RalLich.  «od  of  John 
Catliaiuch,  «en*  ln'arhrrou<^Iy  lakrn  Ly  Mac-Cean  in 
tlte  iftland  of  Fiulagan.  in  hla.  and  carried  to  Edinburgh, 
wliere  he  got  them  liangcd  ai  ilie  Durrow-muir,  and 
their  bodies  mere  buried  in  the  church  of  St  Anthony, 
called  the  Sew  Church.  There  were  none  left  alive  at 
that  time  of  the  children  of  John  Caihanach,  except 
Alexander,  the  «on  of  John  Cathanach.  and  Agnes 
Flach,  who  concealed  tlicmsehes  in  the  glens  of  Ire- 
land. Mac-Cean.  hearing  of  their  hiding-places,  went 
to  cut  down  ihe  woods  of  these  glens,  in  order  to  de- 
stroy Alexander  and  extirpate  the  whole  race.  At  length 
Mac-Cean  and  Alexander  met,  were  reconciled,  and  a 
marriage  alliance  look  place ;  Alexander  married  Mac- 
Geau's  daughter,  and  she  brought  him  good  chiUlren. 
Tlie  Mac-I)nnalds  of  the  north  had  also  descendants ; 
for,  after  the  death  of  John,  Lord  of  the  I>les,  and  Earl 
of  Ross,  and  the  munler  of  Angus,  .\loxander,  Ihe  son 
of  Arrhibnld,  the  son  of  Alexander  of  the  hies,  took 
possession,  and  John  was  in  possessioo  of  the  caridom 
of  Ross  *n(l  (lie  north  bordering  country ;  he  married 
a  daughter  of  the  E:iri  of  Moray,  of  «hom  some  of  the 
men  of  the  north  had  descended.  Tlie  Mac-Keniies  rose 
againil  Alexander,  and  fought  the  battU:  called  BUir  im 
Piiirt.  Alexander  liad  only  a  few  of  the  men  of  Ross 
at  the  biitlie.  He  went  after  tliat  baiiiv  to  take  posses- 
sion of  ilie  isles,  and  sailed  in  a  sliip  to  tlie  south  to  see 
if  he  cnnid  finti  any  of  the  posterity  of  John  Mor  alive, 
to  rise,  along  with  him,  but  Mac-Ccan  of  Ardnamur- 
rli.ni  walclied  him  as  he  sailed  past,  followed  him  to 
Oran-Miy,  and  ("olonsny,  went  lo  the  house  where  he 
was,  and  he  ami  Alrx.iuder,  son  of  John  Cathiinach, 
ninrdorcd  him  tht»r«*. 

»»A  gooil  wliilc  nficr  ihcac  ihinps  foil  out,  Donald 
(•alda,  son  of  Alcxamlor,  son  of  Archib;ilJ,  became  ma- 
jor; he,  ^itli  tlip  ndvirr  and  direction  of  the  Earl  of 
Moray,  caino  to  the  isli»s,  and  Mar-Lood  of  the  I^wis, 
and  many  of  the  {{entry  of  th**  islos,  rose  with  him : 
thry  went  hy  the  promontory  of  Anlnamiirchan,  where 
they  met  Alexander,  the  sou  of  John  Cathanach,  were 
reconciled  to  him,  he  joiiiedhis  men  with  theirs  against 
Mac-Cean  of  Ardnamiirchan,  came  upon  him  at  a  place 
ralle<i  the  Silver  Craig,  where  he  and  \\\s  three  sons, 
and  a  {;reat  number  of  his  people,  w^ere  killed,  and  Do- 
nald Caldawas  immediately  declared  Muc-Donald:  And, 
after  the  affair  of  Ardnamurehan,  all  the  men  of  the 
isles  yielded  to  him,  but  he  did  not  live  above  seven  or 
eight  weeks  after  it ;  he  died  at  Carnahorg,  in  Mull, 
without  issue.  He  had  three  sisters,  daughters  of  Alex- 
auder,  son  of  Archibald,  who  were  portioned  in  the 
north  upcm  the  continent,  but  the  earldom  of  Uoss  was 
kept  for  them.  Alexander  the  son  of  Archibald,  had  a 
nalund  son,  called  John  Cam,  of  whom  is  descended 
Aehnacoichan,  in  Ramoch,  and  Donald  Conn,  son  of 
Ronald,  son  of  Alexander  Diison,  of  John  Cam.  Do- 
nald Du,  soil  of  Angus,  son  of  John  of  the  Isles,  son  of 
Alexander  of  the  Isles,  .son  of  Donald  of  the  Isles,  son 
of  John  of  the  UJcs,  sou  of  Aiit;us  ()(;,  namely,  the  true 
heir  of  the  I>.les  ami  Uoss,  eanu-  after  his  release  fnun 
eaplivity  t<»  Ilie  Isle^,  and  roinened  the  men  thereof, 
and  he  and  the  Karl  of  I^nnox  agrc<>d  to  raise  a  great 


army  for  the  purpose  o^  taking  poa«cs»ioa,  and  tihi 
came  from  England  with  a  supply  of  money  to  o^ 
on  Ihe  war,  which  landed  at  Mull,  and  the  nowrig 
givei  to  Mac-Lean  of  Duart  to  be  disuibnicdi 
the  commanders  of  Ihe  army,  vhich  they  not 
in  proportion  as  it  should  have  been  distributed 
them,  canted  the  army  to  dispenc,  which,  wha 
Earl  of  Lennox  hrard,  he  disbanded  his  own  ma;] 
made  it  up  vith  the  king :  Mac-Donald  weni  to  Ir 
to  raise  men,  hut  he  died  on  his  way  to  IkiUi^l 
Drogheda,  of  a  fever,  without  issue  of  either  Mi< 
daughters.* 

In  this  history  may  be  traced,  though  the  heili 
seannachie  touches  such  n  deHcaie  disciu 
gentle  hand,  the  point  of  difference  between  the  i 
principal  septs  descended  from  the  Lofds  of  the  Ui| 
The  first  question,  and  one  of  no  easy  solution,  vhij 
so  little  evidence  is  produced,  respects  ihe  naian  if  A^ 
connexion  of  John,  called  by  the  Archdean  of  iht 
«  Ihe  Good  John  of  Ila,»  and  «  the  last  Lord  of  ikel 
with  Anne,  daughter  of  Roderick  Mac-Dongal,lii|b4 
of  Lorn.  In  the  absence  of  poeiltve  evidence, 
live  must  he  resorted  to,  and  1  own  it  appeanto  i 
it  in  the  higliest  degree  improbable  that  this  i 
was  otherwise  than  legitimate.  In  the  van 
David  II.  and  Edward  Baliol,  John  of  the  Isles  ( 
the  Raliol  interest,  to  which  be  was  ■probably  6dm 
mined  hy  his  alliance  with  Roderick  of  Lorn,  vh*«| 
from  every  family  predilection,  friendly  to  Balkl  ■( 
hostile  to  Bruce.  It  seems  ahaord  lo  wppotc,  ihull 
tween  two  chiefs  of  the  same  descent,  and  neariy  ifri 
power  and  rank  (though  the  Blac-Doafals  had  tal 
much  crushed  by  Robert  Bruce),  soch  a  caamnl 
sliouU  have  been  that  of  concubinage ;  and  it  apfHi 
more  likely  that  the  tempting  offer  of  an  alliance  wt 
the  Bruce  family,  wlien  they  had  obuined  the  ifddt 
superiority  in  Scotland,  induced  «ihe  good  Juhn  of  Oi 
to  disinherit  to  a  certain  extent  his  eldi*sl  mmi  Roail 
who  came  of  a  slock  u>  unpopular  as  the  Mac-DoHpl 
audio  call  to  his  succession  his  younger  family,  boni 
Margaret  Sluari,  daughter  of  Robert,  afterwards  Kit 
of  Scotland.  The  selling  aside  uf  this  elder  branch 
his  feimily  was  mast  probably  a  coudiiiou  of  hii  ■ 
alliance,  and  his  being  received  inio  favour  wiihthed 
nasty  he  had  always  opposed.  Nor  were  the  bvs 
succession  at  this  early  period  so  clearly  undfrr'40Q4 
to  bar  such  transactions.  Tlie  numerous  and  am 
claims  set  up  to  tlie  crown  of  Scotland,  w  lien  Mcsai  I 
the  death  of  Alexander  HI.,  make  it  manifest  how  n 
little  the  indefeasible  hereditary  right  of  pnmogeain 
was  valued  at  that  period.  In  fact,  ihe  lule  vf  i 
Itruccs  themselves  to  the  crown,  ihougli  justly  ilie  o 
popular,  when  assumed  with  ihc  delerminaiiou  of 
serting  the  independence  of  Scotland,  w  i«.  ui-.iq  pi 
principle,  greatly  inferior  lo  tliat  of  Riiliol.  For  Bni 
the  competitor,  claimedas  s«m  of  Isabf.'lla.  ucomJ  lU^ 
ter  of  David,  Earl  of  Ilimiingdon,  and  Juhn  Riilioi, 
grandson  of  Margaret,  ihe  elder  danghtrr  of  ilut  «a 
earl.  So  ihat  the  plea  of  Bruce  wa>  foun«li'd  ufva 
very  loose  idea  tliat,  as  the  great-gniidsun  of  lVi«iJ 
King  of  Scotland,  and  the  neanM  collateriil  rrliiioi 
Alexander  III.,  he  was  entitUtl  to  suoceiHl,  in  f  \i  :it* 
of  the  gre.tt-greai-granJson  uf  the  s.iiiie  Divid.  ibi'i 
hyan  elder  daughter.  This  niaxiiu  s.i%4vure.i  ol^  r^f 
eieni  practice  of  Scotland,  vihich  often  r.ill'-I  i  )-ri*t 
10  succeed  to  tlie  crown  as   iiejrer  in   bl<^<Hl  t>. « 
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or  efm  a  coo  of  a  deceased  monarch.  Bot, 
»  maxims  of  inheritance  in  ScothiDd  vera 
departed  from  at  periods  when  they  were 
e  distinctly  understood.  Such  a  transposi- 
ilacc  in  the  family  of  Hamihon,  in  i5i3, 
escendanu  of  James,  3d  Lord,  hy  Lady  JaAet 
e  set  aside,  with  an  appanage  of  great  value 
iHrr  to  call  to  the  succession  those  which  he 
■bae^nent  marriage  with  Janet  Beaton.  In 
y  other  examples  might  be  quoted  10  show 
estion  of  legitimacy  is  not  always  determined 
:t  of  succeadon  ;  and  there  seems  reason  to 
1  Boanid,  desceodam  of  «  John  of  Ila,n  by 
m,  was  legitimate,  and  therefore  Lord  of  the 
v,  though  dM  facto  his  younger  half  brother, 
n  of  his  father's  second  marriage  with  the 
I  Scotland,  superseded  him  in  his  right,  and 

by  his  own  consent.  From  this  Donald  so 
•  descended  the  family  of  Sleate,  now  Lords 
d.  On  the  other  hand,  from  Ronald,  the  ex- 
ir,  upon  whom  a  very  large  appanage  was 
iModed  the  chiefi  of  Glengary  and  Glanro- 
i  of  whom  had  large  possessions,  and  a  nu- 
■abfe,  aind  boasted  a  long  descent  of  wariike 

Their  common  ancestor,  Ronald,  was  mur^ 
he  Earl  of  Boss  at  the  monastery  of  Elclio, 
L  I  believe  it  has  been  subject  of  fierce  dis- 
Amt  Donald,  who  carried  on  the  line  of  Glen- 
Baa  of  Moidart,  the  ancestor  of  the  captaini 
nld,  was  the  eldest  son  of  Ronald,  the  son  of 
I.  A  humble  Lowlander  may  be  permitted  to 
discussion,  since  a  seannachie  of  no  small 
vrole  in  the  16th  century,  expresses  himself 
dflfieate  topic  in  the  following  words  :— 
5  BOW  ^veo  you  an  account  of  every  thing 
xpect  of  the  descendants  of  the  clan  Colla 
SUe-Dooalds),  to  the  death  of  Donald  Du  at 

BSBiely,  the  true  line  of  those  who  possessed 
Ums,  and  the  mountainous  countries  of  Scot- 
pus  Donald,  the  son  of  Angus,  that  wa«  killed 
as,  by  his  own  harper  (Mac-i'Cnirbrr),  son  of 
m  Isleai  son  of  Alexander,  son  of  Donald,  son 
on  of  Angus  Og.  And  I  know  not  which  of 
d  or  rektions  is  the  true  heir,  except  these 
f  John,  the  son  of  Angm  Og,  whom  !  here 
or  yoo,  namely,  Ronald  and  Godfrey,  the  two 
le  daughter  of  Mac-Donald  of  Lorn,  and  Do- 
lohn  Hor,  and  Alexander  Carrach,  the  three 
tfgurcc  Stewart,  daughter  of  Robert  Stewart, 
Mtlaod.* — Leabkar-dearq. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xi. 

— — —  tb«  hoase  of  Lorn. 

He  of  Lorn,  as  we  observed  in  a  former  note, 
the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  descended  from  a  son 
led,  slain  at  Renfrew  in  1 164.  This  son  ob- 
!  «accession  of  his  main-land  territories,  com- 
H  the  greater  part  of  the  three  districts  of 
rf^leshire,  and  of  courw  might  rather  be  con- 

petty  princes  than  frudnl  biirons.     Tliey  a»- 

>  patronymic  appellation  of  Mac-Dougal,  by 

y  are  distinguished  in  the  history  of  the  mid- 

The   Lord  of  Lorn,  who  flourished  during 

of  Brace,  was  AUaster  (or  Alexander)  Mac- 
ailed  AlUstcr  of  Argyle.     Ue  had  married 


the  third  daughter  of  John,  called  tlie  Red  Gomyn,* 
who  was  slun  by  Brace  in  the  Dominican  church  at 
Dumfries,  and  hence  he  was  a  mortal  enemy  of  that 
prince,  and  more  than  once  reduced  him  to  great  straits 
dnriag  the  i»riy  and  distressed  period  of  his  reign,  as 
we  shall   have  repeated  occasion  to  notice.    Brace, 
when  he  began  to  obtain  an  ascendancy  in  Scotland, 
took  the  first  opportunity  in  his  power  to  requite  these 
injuries.     He  nuirched  into  Argyleshire  to  lay  waste  the 
country.    John  of  Bora,  son  of  the  chieftain,  was  post- 
ed with  his  followers  in  the  formidable  pass  between 
Dalmally  and  Bunawe.    It  is  a  narrow  path  along  the 
verge  of  the  huge  and  precipitous  mountain,   called 
Gruachan  Ben,  and  guarded  on  the  other  side  by  a  pre- 
cipice overhanging  Loch  Awe.     The  pass  seems  to  the 
eye  of  a  soldier  as  strong,  as  it  is  wild  and  romantic  to 
that  of  an  ordinary  traveller.     But  tlie  skill  of  Bruce 
had  anticipated  this  difficulty.    While  his  main  body, 
engaged  in  a  skirmish  with  the  men  of  Lora,  detained 
their  attention  to  tlie  front  of  their  position,  James  of 
Dougbs,  with  Sir  Alexander  Fraser,  Sir  WilHam  Wise- 
man, and  Sir  Andrew  Grey,  ascended  the  mountain  with 
a  select  body  of  archery,  and  obtained  pos.session  of  the 
heights  which  commanded  the  pass.    A  volley  of  ar- 
rows descending  upon  tliem  directly  waraed  the  Ar- 
gyleshire men  of  their  perilous  situation,  and  their  re- 
sistance, which  had  hitherto  been  bold  and  manly,  was 
changed  into  a  precipitate  flight.    The  deep  and  rapid 
river  of  Awe  was  then  (we  learn  the  fact  from  Barbour 
with  some  surprise)  crossed  by  a  bridge.    This  bridge 
the  mountaineers  attempted  to  demolish,   but  Brace's 
followers  were  too  close  upon  their  rear :   they  were, 
therefore,  without  refuge  and  defence,  and  were  dis- 
persed with  great  slaughter.    John  of  Lora,  suspicious 
of  the  event,  had  eariy  betaken  himself  to  the  galleys 
which  he  had  upon  the  lake;  but  the  feelings  which 
Barbour  assigns  to  him,  while  witnessing  the  rout  and 
slaughter  of  his  followers,  exculpate-  him  from  the 
charge  of  cowardice. 

To  John  of  Lorn  It  tbogld  dltpleaie, 
1  trow.  wboB  be  hU  aea  alskt  tea 
Be  »UIn  and  ckaied  la  the  kill. 
TlMt  ha  aileht  set  ao  help  iharatlll. 
Bat  it  aogen  u  ipv«taaly 
To  good  b«art«  ibat  ar«>  worthy. 
To  Ma  their  feet  falflll  their  will 
As  to  thaaMive*  to  tholl  the  ill.^— 

After  this  decisive  engagement,  Bruce  laid  waste  Ar- 
gyleshire, and  besieged  Dunstaffnage  Castle,  on  the 
westera  shore  of  Lorn,  compelled  it  to  surrender,  and 
placed  in  that  principal  strong-hold  of  the  Mac-Dougals 
a  garrison  and  goveraor  of  his  own.  The  elder  Mac- 
Dougal,  now  wearied  with  the  contest,  submitted  to  the 
rictor :  but  his  son,  «  rel)ellious,»  says  Barbour, «  a.<i  he 
wont  to  be,»  fled  to  England  by  sea.  When  the  wars 
between  the  Bruce  and  Ikiliol  factions  again  broke  out 
in  the  reign  of  David  II.,  the  Lords  of  Lorn  were  again 


'  The  aaat,  aocordiaf^  to  Lord  Ihlle*. 
tlaictly  (Irea  by  Wiotooo  :— 


Bat  the  geaaaloffy  is  dtt- 


The  third  daaghter  of  Red  Cooiyv, 
Alyiaad^rof  Ar|^le  tyne. 
Tfr'k  tad  wedded  til  his  wife. 
And  on  her  he  ffel  antil  hit  life. 
John  of  Lorn,  the  whilk  i;it 
Ewen  of  L.ora  after  that. 

WiaiOBB'a  Ckumid*.  Book  VIII.  r.  VI,  line  aoC. 
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tbe  most  bnutifiil  and  interetlinQ  trhkh  i 

in  the  Hdtrides  :  at  times  the  ocean  appe 

iUaminated  around  the  veaael,  and  a  lonf  tr 

bent  comscation»  are  perpetually  bartcio( 

tides  of  the  Tetsel,  or  pursuing  her  wake  t 

darkness.    These  phosphoric  appeurances, 

the  origin  of  which  naturalists  are  not  agi 

nion,  seem  to  be  called  into  action  by  the  ra; 

of  the  ship  through  the  water,  aod  are  prolM 

to  the  water  being  saturated  with  fisbapawi 

animal  substances.    They  remind  one  stroo 

description  of  the  seanmakes  in  Mr  Coleridge' 

highly  poetical  ballad  of  the  Ancient ', 


found  upon  the  losing  side,  owing  to  their  hereditary 
enmity  to  theliouse  of  Bruce.    Accordingly,  upon  the 
issue  of  that  contest,  they  were  deprived  by  Darid  11. 
and  his  successor  of  by  far  the  greater  part  of  their  ex- 
tensive territories,  which  were  conferred  upon  Stewart, 
called  the  Knight  of  Lorn.    The  house  of  Mac-Dongal, 
continued,  however,  to  survive  the  loss  of  power,  and 
affords  a  very  rare,  if  not  an  unique,  instance  of  a  fa- 
mily of  such  unlimited  power,  and  so  distinguished 
during  the  middle  ages,  surviving  jhe  decay  of  their 
grandeur,  and  flourishing  in  a  private  station.    The 
castle  of  Dunolly,  near  Oban,  with  its  dependencies, 
was  the  principal  part  of  what  remained  to  them,  with 
their  right  of  chi^tainship  over  the  families  of  their 
name  and  blood.    These  they  continued  to  enjoy  until 
the  year  I7i5,>  when  the  representative  incurred  the 
penally  of  forfeiture,  for  his  accession  to  the  insur- 
rection of  that  period ;  thus  losing  the  .remains  of  his 
inheritance,  to  replace  upon  the  throne  the  descendants 
» of  those  princes,  whose  accession  his  ancestors,  had  <^ 
posed  at  the  expense  of  their  feudal  grandeur.    The 
estate  was,  however,  restored  about  174^*  to  the  father 
of  the  present  proprietor,  whom  family  experience  had 
taught  the  haiard  of  interfering  with  the  established 
government,  and  who  remained  quiet  upon  that  occa- 
sion.   He  therefore  regained  his  property  when  many 
Highland  chiefs  lost  theirs. 

Nothing  can  be  more  wildly  beautiful  than  the  situ- 
ation of  Dunolly.    The  ruins  are  situated  upon  a  bold 
and  precipitous  promontory,  overhanging  Loch  Etive, 
and  distant  abont  a  mile  from  the  village  and  port  of 
Oban.   The  principal  part  which  remains  is  the  donjon 
or  keep ;  but  fragments  of  other  builings,  overgrown 
with  ivy,  attest  that  it  had  been  once  a  place  of  import- 
ance, as  large  apparently  as  Artomish  or  Dunstaffnage. 
These  fragments   inclose  a  court*yard,  of  which  the 
keep  probably  formed  one  side :  the  entrance  being  by 
a  steep  ascent  from  the  neck  of  the  isthmus,  formerly 
cut  across  by  a  moat,   and  defended  doubtless  by  out- 
works and  a  draw-bridge.     Beneath  the  castle  stands 
the  present  mansion  of  the  family,  having  on  the  one 
hand  Loch   Etive,  with  its  islands  and  mountains,  on 
the  other  two  romantic  eminences  tufted  with  copse- 
wood.     There  are  other  accompaniments  suited  to  the 
scene,  in  particular  a  huge  upright  pillar,  or  detached 
fragment   of  that  sort  of  rock  called  plum-pudding 
stone,  upon  the  shore,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ^m 
the  castle.     It   is  called   clach-na-cau,  or   the  Dog's 
Pillar,  because  Fiugal  is  said  to  have  used  it  as  a  stake 
to   which  lie  bound  his  celebrated  dog  Bran.     Others 
say,  that  when  the  Lord  of  the  I&les  came  upon  a  visit 
to  the  Lord  of  Ixirn,  the  dogs   brought  for  his  sport 
were  kept  beside  this  pillar.     Upon  the  whole  a  more 
delightful  and  romantic  spot  can  scarce  be  conceived ; 
and  it  receives  a  moral  interest  from  the  considerations 
attached  to  the  residence  of  a  family  once  powerful 
cnou(;li  10  confront  and  defeat  Robert  Bruce,  and  now 
sunk   into   the  shade  of  private   life.     It  is  at  present 
possessed  by  Patrick  Mac-Dougal,  Esq.,  the  lineal  and 
uudisputed  representative  of  the  ancient  Lords  of  Lorn. 
The  heir  of  Uunolly  fell  lately  in  Spain,  fighting  under 

tlie  Duke  of  Wellington,— a  death  well  becoming  his  I  cc»ving  any,  I  was  obliged  to  return  witliout  se* 
ancestry.  famous  fort.     Macneii  and  his  Udy  being  ahsc 

Note  g.  Stanza  xxi. 
Tboi4«  linhlntn(;t  of  tbn  wave. 

The  phenomenon  called  by  sailors  Sea-fire,  is  one  of 


Isyowl  tka  shadow  of  Iks  «k% 
I  watdwd  tkc  water  what, 
Tkoy  BMvad  !■  moks  of  •htoif 
And  when  iImj  r«ar'd,  iIm  alvMk  Ufia 
Fell  off  In  hoerj  iakat. 


Note  10.  Stanxa  xxiT. 

Hewn  In  tbe  rodi,  ■  peiwfe  ihw 
Sooght  tbe  dark  fertrw  by  a  ualv 

80  tu«It,  to  blfb.  eo  aioop, 
Wiib  peatant't  staff  ono  vnliaat 
MIfbt  woU  tbe  diaj  poM  have  ■ 
'GaiaM  bandied*  ara'd  wUk  1 

Aad  plancod  tbem  la  tbe  ( 

The  fortress  of  a  Hebridean  chief 

on  the  sea-shore,  for  the  facility  of 

which  the  ocean  afforded.    Nothing  can  be  1 

than  the  situations  which  they  ckoae,  and  tl 

by  which  the  arehitects  endeavoured  to  defe 

Narrow  stairs  and  arched  vaults  wen  the  na 

of  access,  and^the  draw-bridge  af^iears  at  Don 

And  elsewhere,   to  have  fallen  from  the  pi 

building  to  the  top  of  soch  a  staircase :  so 

one,  advancing  with  hostile  purpose,  found  fa 

a  state  of  exposed  and  prccarioiu  elevation. 

gulph  between  him  and  the  object  of  his  atia< 

These  fortresses  were  guarded  with  equal  ca 

duty  of  the  watch  devolved  chiefly  upon  aj 

called  the  Cockman,  who  had  the  charge  of  chi 

all  who  approached  the  castle.     Tbe  v^ry  an* 

mily  of  Mac-Niel  of  Barra  kept  this  attendaal 

castle  about  an  hundred  years  ago.     Martin  ( 

following  account  of  the  difficulty  which  attc 

prociu'ing  entrance  there : — 

«  The  little  island  Kismul  lies  about  a  qos 
mile  from  the  south  of  this  isle  (Barra) ;  it  is 
of  Macneii  of  Barra ;  there  is  a  stone  wail  roiu 
storeys  high,  reaching  the  sea;  and  within  1 
there  is  an  old  tower  and  an  hall,  with  other 
about  it.  There  is  a  little  magaxine  in  the  u 
which  no  stranger  has  access.  I  saw  the  offie 
the  Cockman,  and  an  old  cock  he  is :  when  I 
ferry  me  over  the  water  to  the  island,  he  told 
he  was  but  an  inferior  officer,  his  business  bcH 
tend  in  the  tower ;  but  if  (^ys  be)  the  cooklali 
then  stood  on  the  wall,  will  give  you  acccM,  I 
you  over.  I  desired  him  to  procure  me  the  coi 
permission,  and  I  would  reward  him;  but  havi) 
ed  some  hours  for  the  constable's  answer,  am 


the  cause  of  this  difficulty,  and  of  my  not  so 
place.  I  was  told,  some  weeks  after,  that  the  a 
was  very  apprehensive  of  some  design  1  might 
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be  fcrt,  aad  thereliy  to  expose  it  to  the  con- 
«  foreign  pover ;  of  which  I  rapposed  there 
tmt  emae  of  fear.i» 


CANTO  U. 


111. 


Note  I.  Stania 
^— —  Dd  Argeatiae. 
Idins,  or  GUec  de  Argentine,  was  one  of  ihe 
eompliahed  knighu  of  tfte  period.  He  had 
I  the  w»n  of  Henry  of  Luiemberg  with  such 
Mitttion,  thnt  he  was,  in  popular  estimation, 
i  worthy  of  the  age.  Those  to  whom  fame 
precedence  over  him  were,  Henry  of  Lnzem- 
iMlf,  aad  Rohert  Bmce.  Argentine  had  war- 
tleadne,  eaeonntered  thrice  with  thoiSaracens, 
ilani  two  aMCagonists  i^^ch  engagement.  An 
icr,  he  aaid,  for  one  cnristian  knight  to  day 
u>  ^ofs.  His  death  corresponded  with  his  high 
r.  With  Aymer  de  Valenfe,  Earl  of  Pemhroke, 
Pfointed  to  attend  immediately  upon  the  per- 
Edwafd  U.  When  the  day  was  utterly  lost, 
«d  the  king  firom  the  field.  De  Argentine  saw 
IMfefrom  immediate  danger,  and  then  took 
of  kim:  «  God  be  with  yon,  sir,»  he  said,  « it 
■y  wane  to  fly.»  So  saying,  he  turned  his 
ied  Wa  war«ry,  plunged  imo  the  midst  of  the 
iBtB^  and  was  slain,  fiaston,  a  rhyming  monk 
I  been  faronght  by  Edward  to  celebrate  his  ex- 
rkonph,  and  who  was  compelled  by  the  victors 
wc  n  P<>n>  on  his  defeat,  mentions  with  aome 
ha  denik  of  Sir  Oiks  de  Argentine  :— 


II4M.  pafil  indyM,  dnlcit  Eg Idi, 
▼Is  ■ri<w;,—afi  oui  m  noeaaibere  Tidl. 

fiilt  line  mentions  the  three  chief  requisites  of 
night — ^noble  birth,  valour,  and  courteousness. 
ooine  couplett  can  be  produced  that  have  so 
entinent.  I  wish  that  I  could  have  collected 
aple  memorials  concerning  a  character  altoge- 
iieccnt  firom  modern  manners .  Sir  Giles  d'Ar- 
vas  a  hero  of  romance  in  real  lifc.»  So  observes 
llcftt  Lord  Bailes. 

Note  1.  Stanxa  iv. 

•  nU  BM  tW  arfglitf  oiq>  !•  be  Mid, 

•  Ini  owa'd  1>7  rofal  SoaMrlad.* 

driiiki«|^«up,  of  the  most  aaeicBt  and 
ip,  has  been  long  proervcd  in  the 
F  Dnavsgan,  in  Skye,  the  romantic  seat  of  Mac- 
F  lfae4<eod,  the  chief  of  that  ancient  and  pow- 
aa.  The  horn  of  Rorie  More,  preserved  in  the 
naily,  and  reeorded  by  Dr  Johnson,  is  not  to  be 
ad  with  this  piece  of  antiquity,  which  is  one  of 
iteat  cariosities  in  Scotland.  The  following  is  a 
ecuratt  deaeriptiott  of  its  shape  and  dimenstonii, 
I  .fiear,  be  perfectly  understood  without  a 


rery  curious  piece  of  antiquity  is  nine  inches 
ae  qnailert  in  inside  depth,  and  tea  and  a  half 
It  on  the  outside,  the  extreme  measure  over  the 
Bg  four  iacfaes  and  a  half.  The  cup  is  divided 
n  parts  by  a  wrought  ledge,  beantiiFttlly  orna- 


mented, about  three-fourtlis  of  an  inch  in  breadth. 
Beneath  this  ledge  the  shape  of  the  cup  is  rounded  off, 
and  terminates  in  a  flat  circle,  like  that  of  a  tea-cup ; 
fbnr  short  feet  support  the  whole.  Above  the  project^ 
ing  ledge  the  shape  of  the  cup  is  nearly  square,  pro- 
jecting outward  at  the  brim.  The  cup  is  made  of 
wood  (oak  to  all  appearance),  but  most  curiously 
wrought  and  embossed  with  silver  work,  which  pro- 
jects from  the  vessel.  There  are  a  number  of  regular 
projecting  sockets,  which  appear  to  have  been  set  with 
stones ;  two  or  three  of  them  still  hold  pieces  of  coral, 
the  rest  are  einpty.  At  the  four  comers  of  the  project- 
ing ledge  or  cornice,  are  four  sockets,  much  larger, 
probably  for  pebbles  or  precious  stones.  The  work- 
manship of  the  silver  is  extremely  elegant,  and  appears 
to  have  been  highly  gilded.  The  ledge,  brim,  and  legs 
of  the  cup,  are  of  silver.  The  femily  tradition  bears 
that  it  was  the  property  of  Neil  Ghlune-dhu,  or  Bbck- 
knee.  But  who  this  Neil  was,  no  one  pretends  to  say. 
Around  the  edge  of  the  cup  is  a  legend,  perfectly 
legible,  in  the  Saxon  black  letter,  which  may  be  read 
at  length  thus : — 

Ufo  Johanis  Mich  Magni  Principit  de  Hr  Manae 
Fieh  Liahia  Ma^pjneil  et  sperat  Domino  Ihesu  dari 
cUmentiam  illorum  opera.  Fecit  Anno  Domini  99$ 
Onili  Oimi.  Which  may  run  in  English :  Ufo,  the  son 
of  John,  the  son  of  Magnus,  Prince  of  Man,  the  grand- 
son of  Liahia  Macgryneil,  trusts  in  the  Lord  Jesus  that 
dieir  works  (t.  e.  his  own  and  those  of  his  ancestors) 
will  obtain  mercy.  Oneil  Oimi  made  this  in  the  year 
of  God  nine  hundred  and  ninety-three. 

But  this  version  does  not  include  the  punting  letters 
■a  before  the  word  Manae.  Within  the  mouth  of  the 
cup  the  word  Jesus  is  repeated  four  times.  From  this 
and  other  circumstances  it  would  seem  to  have  beat  a 
chalice.  This  circumstance  may  perhaps  account  for 
the  use  of  two  Arabic  numerals,  93.  These  figures 
were  introduced  by  Pope  Sylvester,  A.  D.  991,  and 
mi|^t  be  used  in  a  vessel  formed  for  church  service  so 
eariy  as  993.  The  workmanship  of  the  whole  cup  is 
extremely  elegant,  and  resembles,  I  am  told,  antiques 
of  the  same  nature  preserved  in  Ireland. 

The  cups  thus  elegantly  formed,  and  highly  valued, 
were  by  no  means  utensils  of  mere  show.  Martin  gives 
the  following  account  of  the  festivals  of  his  time,  and 
I  have  heard  similar  instances  of  brutality  in  the  Low- 
lands at  no  very  distant  period. 

«  The  manner  of  drinking  used  by  the  chief  men  of 
the  isles  is  called  in  their  language  Streah,  t.  e.  a 
Round ;  for  the  company  sat  in  a  circle,  the  cup-bearer 
filled  the  drink  round  to  them,  and  all  was  drank  out, 
whatever  the  liquor  was,  whether  strong  or  weak;  they 
continued  drinking  sometimes  twenty-four,  sometimes 
forty-eight  hours.  It  was  reckoned  a  piece  of  manhood 
to  drink  until  they  became  drunk,  and  there  were  two 
men  with  a  barrow  attending  punctually  on  such  oc- 
casions. They  stood  at  the  door  until  some  became 
drunk,  and  they  carry'd  them  upon  the  barrow  to  bed, 
and  returned  again  to  their  post  as  long  as  any  conti- 
nued fresh,  and  ao  carried  off  the  whole  company,  one 
by  one,  as  they  became  drunk.  Several  of  my  acquaint-  m 
once  have  been  witnesses  to  this  custom  of  drinkingp 
but  it  is  now  abolished.* 

This  savage  custom  was  not   entirely  flone  away 
within  this  last  generation.    I  have  heard  of  a  gentle- 
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nun  »lio  hBpp«wd  lo  be  »  iiler^rinker,  and  »»■  p«- 
miiud  10  ibiuiii  IraD)  ibe  itroDg  poiaiknu  aF  ib> 
csniHDT.  Tbe  b«»ntt  earricd  away  one  man  >flti- 
■doUkt,  lill  no  one  ■»■  left  bul  Ihit  ScpiihIi  Mirslip. 
TbCY  then  eame  lo  do  bim  the  amr  gonl  DfRFe,vhLCh. 
ItoireTcr.  lie  declined  ai  uancccturr,  and  prapiued  lo 
nlk  ta  liii  beihvom.  Ir  »»i  a  pemiiuioa  be  could 
BOiobuin.    tleier  uicb  ■  ibing  bad  bappened,  ihey 

reqnin  Ibeir  »ii(UncF,  al  my  nle  lie  mml  lubniil  lo 
receive  il;  and  carried  biin  off  la  Ibebarrov  accord- 
incly.  A,-claBical  penally  wai  MmelicOB  Lmpoied  oi, 
tboie  wbo  baulked  ihe  ruin  of  flood  (cUowibip  bj 
eradiiM  Ibeir  flbire  oF  [be  banquet  •  Tbe  ume  aulbor 

>  AmouR  pcnwii  of  dlstioclion  il  itai  reckoned  ao 


laie  iFfbrdcd.  fial  Johuton  ha*  already  deacriMi  J 
iiBiilar  »ceae  in  Ihe  iftine  apciBAI  patriarcbal  reudoH  \ 
otlbe  Lord!  of  Mic-[<Ad,  | 

■  Whalcnr  it  inuBcd  in  Ibe  sildeil  lain,  if  |iHK, 
dnf  Doi.  and  enebanlmeni  be  aceptedi,  woaU  fct  Ml 
by  bim,  who.  wuderinE  in  ihe  mounuiu  <nlbe<l  i 
guide,  or  upon  Ibe  tea  vitboni  a  pilot,  abonld  be  ca-  ' 

taLLly  and  elegance  of  Haiiay  or  Dunvefaa.* 


•mpany,  ibough 


buI  For 


an  apology  for  his  abKncc  in  rliyme :  irhicb  if  he 
nol  perfarm,  be  ii  liable  lo  such  a  ibare  of  the  rec 

lorn  obUiu  in  many  placei  ttill.  and  is  called  Biat 
Bard,  which,  in  Ibrir  language,  ligniGci  Ihe  poel'i  eon- 
gralnlalinglliecoaipoiiy." 

Few  cupe  were  bgiier,  al  leail  more  actiTcly,  cd 
ployed  in  the  rodg  hoipiulily  of  ihe  period,  than  iba 


Uin  Ihe 

«h 

ar-deer 

iiHc 

Ih  mice  D 

«} 

ehridcan 

1  palriarc 

of  llac-leo.1. 

Their 

nsi^ 

inn  be 

cn>l,basE 

»d,a 

niormed, 

>a>Iic  gral 

ihI 

of  Ihe 

ncic 

Ibard 

ediballb 

rktofH 

f  M«>V 

irip 

llh 

tui-h   a 

ll  i<   pre 

.   Irihu 

ed,  Ibe  he 

n. 

f  Horie 

Hon 

nui  been 

fpon  Sir  Jtodric  Afar  MntUei,  hy  \iaU  »ot 


•  The  til  nighl) 

re  ma 

nedin 

lieD 

nv 

.lily 

mrii 

hih 

lifnl  fcaM  in  ihy  fa 

ball 

among 

hynu 

me 

-Thefliinilyplac 

dall 

around 

under 

Ih. 

oF  Iheir  greil  chici 

rsiwd  by  ll 

ipcfl  tor  111!  warlik 

(«il 

•>flii<fricad(at  ih< 

fi-a.< 

-™mid 

Ihe 

01 

nd  b 

Ibu 

guile,  or  f^d,  par 

aking 

!!""■ 

■ou 

I  we  eoniiourd  lo  eqjoy  Ihe  fi^a-l,  »  bip|iy  i 
generoui  our  fan-...—  Trtntl«ttJ  »/  D.  .Va 

ll  WMihl  be  unpardnnnble  iu  a  modem  Ikii 
his  nprririicrd  llie  iKHpiiality  of  Dun>i 


nude  For  a  n 


CaiUr  ill 

,  10  OBiTi  pjyJDg  hb  iiwn  Irihiile  of  (.ra- 
plion  more  el«|iaul  indml,  Iwl  ool  Int 
Iliaa  Sit  Rnd.Tirk  TtotT  li:mTlf  euuld 


The  Sower,  a  ■bom.  ralher  (ban  ibe  SenewW  fr 
office  of  arrangiDg  Ibe  guetU  of  an  iUand  chief  irtF 
lained,  wai  an  DfSee  of  imporlancr  in  the  bnilyefM 
Uebrideuo  chief. 

m  Every  hunily  bad  commoaly  Ivo  ateward^  vUik 
in  Ibeir  la#Buaee,  were  called  llaiiwhnil  Tack:  ike  faa 
of  Ibcie  icrTed  alwayt  in  home,  and  va*  oUi^  w  k 
nned  in  Ihe  pedigree  of  ail  the  tribes  in  Ihe  Uti,  mt 
in  ihe  llighlandi  of  Scolbnd  -.  for  il  wai  kii  piailt 
lo  auifpi  erery  man  al  table  hi*  BMi  acnnUigltUi 


ball  migbl  aonieliniea  be  — "• ^— i  tke  r 
muter  of  Ihe  family  incurred  no  Eniiin  liy  iMk.] 
an  eacape;  bul  ihii  cuilomhai  beenlulwideafluai 
They  had  alto  cup-bearert,  who  alwayi  filled  aodiv-. 
ried  the  cnp  round  tlie  compny.  and  be  hinielF  alitn  '_ 
drank  off  Ibe  KnI  draught.  Tbey  had  libewiie  pvr  ' 
mailen,  who  kept  lltcir  money.     Both  ibne  d/hbi 


Scolliib  hiilory.lbal  afler  bebadilain  ComynalDi 
Fries  'ud  awrted  hit  ricbl  to  llie  Scolii^  m 
hoberi  Urucr  wai  reduced  to  the  gmint  eiReani 

Scone  by  ihe  ijenml  eonseni  of  ihe  Sroiiiikbix 
but  hit  aulbority  endured  bul  a  thort  time,  ktri 
ing  lo  Ibe  phraw  aid  to  haie  been  n>ed  by  bi>  vA 

one.a  Un  tlie  1,1'h  March.  i3<>«.  Iir  wai  rmwBd  k 
ll  Scnne.  t'pon  tlie  iqih  June,  m  llie  umr  nur. 
wat  lolilly  deFeiled  ni  Melbien.  near  i>enb;  lai 

ihtT  eirculed,  or  coaipelled  to  embrace  ihe  EnniiJi 
lereM,  tor  oafelv  of  iheir  liiet  and  forlunet.  Afui  i 
diu<ler  hit  life' w»  tlial  of  an  ontlaw.  nlhrnbu 

Ihe  casllr  of  Kildrmmmie,  in  AbcrdrnHhiiT.  ■!> 
rbey  afirrvrard  became  captirn  Id  Lnfrljnd.  Fn 
Abrrdeensbire.  Drucc  relrraled   lo   the  monnUJin 
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of  LdTti,  «bo  haii  Li«4uinei]  Brmi 
at  Ibe  dntb  of  liii  nlalivr. 
bapHj  from  lliis  peril,  Brui 


T,    (h<  ll 


irilh  tail  bindfiil  of 
!  Imodinl 
.d  Argyll 


bably  u 


Ibui  Ibc  IliEhlamt 
Mculiy  iliey  croKnl.  frum  Rintirdsonnn  pni- 
olbe  vdlcrn  tuolu  of  Loch  Lamond,  pirily  lu 
■bic  boat,  and  pani;  by  t«ininiiiig.  The  vi- 
idiojal  Carl  oFLriboi,  io  vluHclnriloriH  (bey 
■  fosDd  Iheir  way,  wclcamnl  tlicin  villi  lEun, 

Ik  Lord  of  ihe  Ul«,  ibf  n  in  posieuiod  dF  bm  t 


mtn,  cnFdUDIFml  Lorn 

mcQ  in  GIm^DoucIi 

TFyndnim.     Tbe  plan  of  aclioB  ■■  ilill  eaJli 
Dnlry,  or  llw  Kipg'i  Field.     TIic  Geld  oF  ballki  wu  m 

ManT  iF  (be  honwi  van!  ilain  by  ilia  loi  ^ 
>f  vhich  llie  Arsylobin  ScDtliili  lud  Inmcd 
'om  lliE  iSanrenUiu,     At  Jeii|th  Bruce  com- 

relmt  pp  a  aarrov  and  diFGculI  pQ»t  be 
aipac  up  llm  rear,  and  r«p«le<lly  fi 


-klbrm 


u  nuailanla.    Lorn, 
^l  by  tail  (Deny  Li 


It  Gnt  Bed  from  their 


nd  armed  gimlJ 


clian  Ihe  nlKBt  of  b»  FdI 
Uoi^bokioii,!-  uid  he,  addreHing  ooe  oE  hii  fbllova* 
!  revmblei  Gol-Duc-mom,  pratEOIiue  bu  folloven 
D  FiB|pd.i>— A  moat  aaworlhy  caoiparison,  obsetrei 
irchdeacon  of  Aberdeen,  imsuipicioui  of  llw  fulun 
fame  of  Iheie  nimei;  be  miijhi  vilb  more  propnely 
%e  compared  tbc  kiug  id  Sir  Ciudefer  de  Laryi, 
Dteciing  (he  faragcn  of  Gadyra  ji^insi  the  altarbt  i 
eiander, '  Tvo  brolhert.  the  ilrODgul  amoog  Lon 
llonert,  «hoK  namei  Barbour  nlla  lUckyn-UroMer 
■lerprrted  Duraard,  or  Ponerao*},  (Bulled  lo  ri' 
i-ir  chief  of  lliii  focmidible  fot.  A  tliird  pcno 
irliajH  the  Hac-Keoch  of  Ihe  family  tradition)  lu 
ciaird  bJmielF  with  tliem  Far  tlui  purpote.  The 
Itched  Ibdt  apporlnnily  uutiJ  Bnice'a  paf(y  had  eu- 
'ed  a  pan  beiveen  ^  ULa  (Locb^loelurc  probabJy) 


hB  becai  generally  mentioned  in  ll 
'      Hoben  Bruco,  after  bis  defeat 
prSBted  by  (lie  Enfjlish,  endeai 


le  king. 


•    hi>lhre< 


eengaflen 


111,  by  the  Lard 


diapUyed  to  (jrcBter  ad^alage  than  in  (his  cou- 
Tbot  H  >  tradition  in  the  family,  of  the  Mac- 
ik-ol  Lon,  ihalilieir  cbieFtaiuenija^  In  per- 
httlit  villi  Bruce  liiiuelf,  vbile  the  latter  wa> 

im^al  naa  almck  donn  fay  the  king,  vhoie 
A  of  bodyaai  equal  lo  hii  lieourof  miod,  and 
I  k»t  bee       ■  ■ 


1,  mcded  him,  by  Kiung  the  m 


ig  upon  him  at  DDca^ni  witei 
bridle,  bu(  receiird  a  Toiiad  nhicta  hewed  off  hii  i 
a  lecond  |^>ped  Bniee  by  Ihe  clirrup  and  leg,  and 
deavoured  lo  diimouDt  liim,  hnl  llw  king,  putliDg  tpuri 
to  his  hone,  threw  him  down.  diJl  balding  bj  Ibe 
stirrup.     The  IhinI,  IskiDB  adTanlage  of  an  accUttlj 

whose  penoDil  urenglb  i(  imifbrmly  nenliooed  ■ 
eiceeding  lliai  of  moil  mm,  eilhcaled  himt«U  from  hi 
Onsp,  threw  him  la  ibe  ground,  andelefibia  vkuU  will 

liis  grup  whom  he  bad  overtlirown,  and  killed 
lno  with  bis  tWDid  oi  he  lay  among  Ihe  hi 


ntle  of  (he 


half-cbd  moui 


Barbour  adila  ill 


i  balllc4Ue.  but  was  lo  cloiely  presoad  by  Ibe 
fUoven  of  LoTDr  that  be  was  farced  to  abandoii 
Bile,.  uhI  broach  which  faiteoeil  il,  dasped  in 


lily  upon  Ibe  Imdili^ 


aoBblDO.  a  haran  of  Cowal.  pointed 
F  Lorn  ibe  deedi  of  lalour  w 
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thee  pleasure, »  said  Lorn,  «  tliat  he  makni  such  havoc 
among  our  friends.* — «Not  m>,  by  my  faith,*  replied 
Mac-Naughton ;  «  but  be  be  friend  or  foe  vho  acUeTcs 
high  deeds  of  chivalry,  men  should  bear  fisithful  irit- 
ness  to  his  valour;  and  never  have  I  heard  of  one,  who, 
by  his  knightly  feats,  lias  extricated  himself  from  such 
dangers  as  luive  this  day  surrounded  Bruce.>» 

Note  6.  Stanza  xi. 

Wro«ok<  sikI  ciMMd  with  rare  deTiop, 
Stodded  fair  witk  feaa  of  price. 


Great  art  and  expense  was  bestowed  upon  theJthuUtf 
or  broach,  which  secured  the  plaid,  when  the  wearer 
was  a  person  of  importance.  Martin  mentions  having 
seen  a  silver  broach  of  an  hundred  marks  value. 

«It  was  broad  as  any  ordio^ry  pewter  plate,  the 
whole  curiously  engraven  with  various  animals,  etc. 
There  was  a  lesser  buckle,  which  was  wore  iu  the  mid- 
dle of  tlie  larger,  and  above  two  ounci?5  weight ;  it  liad 
in  the  center  a  large  piece  of  crystal,  or  some  finer 
stone,  and  this  was  set  all  round  with  several  finer 
stokes  of  a  lesser  size.* — Western  Islands. 

Pennant  has  given  an  engraving  of  such  a  broach  as 
Martin  describes,  and  the  workmanship  of  which  i* 
very  elegant  It  is  said  to  have  belonged  to  the  family 
of  Lochbuy.— See  Pknnaiit's  TouVf  vol.  Ill,  p.  14. 

Note  7.  SlaDia  xiii. 

Taf  ■  was  tkca  iba  Doaglaa  braad, 
Vala  ilM  UaipbaU's  vaaatad  kaad. 

Tbt  gallant  Sir  James,  called  the  Good  Lord  Doaglas, 
the  most  feithful  and  valiant  of  Bruce's  adherents,  was 
wounded  at  the  battle  of  Dairy.  Sir  Nigel,  or  Niel 
Campbell,  was  also  in  that  unfortunate  skirmish.  He 
married  Marjorie,  sister  to  Robert  Bruce,  and  wa» 
among  his  mo^  feilhful  followers.  Iu  a  manuscript 
account  of  the  house  of  Aq^yle,  supplied,  it  would 
seem,  as  materials  for  Archbi>liop  Spoil isivoo<le's  His- 
tory of  the  Church  of  Scotland,  I  find  the  following 
passage  concerning  Sir  Niel  Campbell: — w  Moreover, 
when  all  the  nobles  in  Scotland  had  left  Kin(;  RolxTf 
after  his  hard  success,  yet  thiit  nubie  knight  was  most 
fsilhful,  and  shrinked  not,  as  it  is  to  be  seen  in  an 
indenture  bearing  these  words: — 'Mrmorandum  quod 
cum  ab  incamatione  Domini  i3o8  conventuni  fuit  el 
concordalum  inter  nobiles  viros  Dominum  Alexandrum 
de  Seatoun  militem  et  Dominum  (Vilbertuni  de  llay<> 
mihtem  et  Dominum  Nigellum  Gimpltell  niHitem  apud 
monasterium  de  (^mbuskennetli  r)<*  Septrmbris  qui 
tacta  sancta  euch:irisla,  magno<|ue  jumnientn  fucto, 
jnrarunt  se  deliere  liberlatem  re(;ni  et  Iiol>ertum  nuprr 
rcgem  eoronatum  contra  omnes  mortales.  Franco^, 
Anglos,  Scotos,  defenderc  u<^ue  ud  ultimum  termiuum 
vita  ipsorum.'  Their  scales  are  appended  to  the  in- 
denture in  greene  wax,  togithir  with  the  S4-al  of  Gulfrid, 
Abbot  of  Cambuhkenneth.  w 

Note  8.  Stanza  xiii. 

Vain  Kirli|>airi  k'l  Mimiiy  liirli, 
■Vakiui;  turf  of  niunifr't  work. 

Every  reader  must  recollect  that  tlic  proximate  cause 
of  Bruce's  asserting  his  right  to  the  crown  of  Scotland, 
was  the  death  of  John,  called  the  Red  Comyn.  The 
cauM.'s  of  ihi»  act  of  violence,  i-qu.iily  extraordinarv 
from  the  high  rank  both  of  the  per|H'iraloraud  .sufferer, 
and  from  the  place  where  the  slaughter  was  commillcil, 
arc  variously  related  by  the  Scottish  and  Kiiglish  hi»tn- 


t 
I  ... 


rians,  and  cannot  now  be  ascertained.     Hie  fact  ikai 
they  met  at  the  high  alur  of  tlie  Minorites  or  Gerf-  I 
Friars'  chnrch  in  Dumfries,  tliat  their  difference  brake 
out  into  high  and  insulting  language,  nod  that 
drew  his  dagger  and  stabbed  Comyn,  is  .certain, 
ing  to  the  door  of  the  church,  Bruce  met  two  poweiW 
bamns,Kirkpatrickof  Closeburn,  and  James  de  Lindsay, 
who  eagerly  asked  him  what  tidings?*  «Bad  lidia^*  [ 
answered   Bruce,    «  I   doubt   I    have    slain  Comyn.a  [ 
«  Doubtest  thou?»  said  Kirkpatrick;  «  I  make  sicker.*  ' 
(».  e.)  sure.    With  these  words,  be  and  Lindsay  nnhcd  ' 
into  tlie  church,  and  dispatched  the  wounded  CnHva.  ! 
The  Kirkpatricks  of  Qosebum  assumed,  in  Bemory  of 
this  deed,  a  hand  holding  a  dagger,  with  the  okcmorsbk 
words,  «I  make  sicker.*    Some  doubt  having  bna  \ 
started  by  the  late  l^ord  Ifailes  as  to  the  identity  af  the  , 
Kirkpatrick,  who  completed  this  dny'a  work,  with  !iir  ■ 
Roger,   then  representative  of  the  ancieol  familf  af 
Closeburn,  my  kind  and  ingenious  friend,  Mr 
Kirk|>atrick  Sharpe,  ha»  funiislied  me  wiib  the 
ing  memorandum,  which  appears  to  fix  che  deed 
his  ancestor : — 

«  The  circumstances  of  the  Recpent  Cnmmin'a 
from  which  the  family  of  Kirkpatrick,  in  Silhidrii^  ■ 
•aid  to  have  derived  its  crest  and  motlo,  mn  weH 
to  all  conversant  with  Scottish  history;  bvt  Lud 
has  started  a  doubt  as  to  the  authenticity  •!  Ais  l» 
dition,  when  recording  the  marder  of  Roger  KiikyMfidL 
in  his  own  castle  of  Gaerlaverock,  by  Sir  Jai 
*  Fordun,'  says  his  lordsliip,  *  remarlu  that 
Kirkpatrick  were  the  heirs  of  the  two  men  wba  ac^ 
companied  Robert  Brus  at  the  fatal  conferener  witk 
Comyn.     If  Fordun  was  rightly  informed  as  to  ifcii 
particular,  an  argument  arises,  in  support  of  a  aotias 
which  I  have  long  entertained,  that  the  penoa  ab> 
struck  his  (bgger  in  Coinyn's  heart  was  not  tlie  rcpn- 
sentativc  of  the  honourable  family  of  Kirkpatr>-k  u 
Nithsdale.      Roger   dc   K.  was   m.ide  prisoner  at  iW 
battle  of  Durham  in  i3)().     Roger  dc  Kirkpatri^  w» 
alive  on  the  tilh  of  August,    i357;  for,  on  that  dn. 
Humphry,  the  .son  and  heir  of  Roger  de  K..  is  pmpeW 
ns  one  of  the  young  gentlemen  «ho  were  to  be  bo<afa 
for  D.tvid  Bruce.     Roger  de  K.  Miles  was  prrseat  at  tte 
parliament  lield  at  Edinburgh,  aSth  September.  iJ^r 
and   lie   is   mentioned   as   alive    3d   Oclobn*.    i35*. 
{Fitdern);  it  follows,   of  necessary  con*equeoce.  iksi 
Roger  de  K.,  murdered  in  June,  t357,  musit  hjtebM 
a  different  person.' — Annals  0/ Scotland,  vol.  II.  p.  si" 

mTo  tht>  it  may  be  answered,  that  at  the  prrioJ  d 
\  the  regent's  murder,  there  were  only  two  fimiii«k  d 
the  ii.iine  of  Kirkpatrick  (nearly  allied  to  each  ai^ 
in  existence— Stephen  Kirkpatrick  styled  in  the  ti>l^ 
tulary  of  Kelso  (1378),  Dnminus  vULt  de  Cbskra, 
\  filiHS  et  lueres  Domini  Ade  de  Eiripatrick,  JfiJ^ 
(whose  f.ither,  Ivone  do  Kirkpatrick,  witne\<r»  acbiftn 
of  Robert  Brus,  Lord  of  .\unandalr,  before  the  nw 
1 1 4 1 ),  h.'ul  two  sons.  Sir  Roger,  w  ho  carried  on  ihr  har 
of  Closehum,  and  Duncan,  who  laarrinl  Isohel.  i»^ 
ter  and  heirets  of  Sir  D.ivid  Torthorwald  of  flm  >-k 
they  had  .1  charter  of  the  landb  of  Ti>rihor«ikl  f"* 
King  RolMTt  llrus,  dated  loth  August,  the  « e-ir  t«- .'i' 
oinitteil — I'mphray,  the  son  of  Duncan  ami  i^il«-L  ;'■ 
a  ch.irter  of  Tortliorwald  fn>m  tlie  king,  irttli  i^i"^ 
i323— his  son,  Roger  of  Torthorw.ild.  got  .1  rLTf 
from  John  the  Grahame,  son  of  Sir  John  r,r.ibirv<' 
.Mo»»ke»»eu,  of  an  annual  rent  of  ^o  »hilhng»,  out  oi  tk 
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Orterdrjft,  1^55— hU  son,  WiUUm  Kirkpatrick, 
dMiier  to  Jolin  of  Garrochf  of  the  twa  merk 
i«knfip  aaJ  GarvellgUJ,  vichin  the  tenement  of 
ray,  sad  April,  137s.  From  this,  it  appears 
TortkarvaJd  branch  vat  noc  concerned  in  the 
f  Comyn's  marder,  and  the  inflictions  of  Pro- 
'which  ensued:  Duncan  Kirkpatrick,  if  we  are 
r%t  the  Blind  Minstrel,  was  .the  firm  friend  of 
e,  to  whom  he  was  rebted. . 

(Klrkpatrl«k,  thai  chmI  wm  and  baysi^ 
la  iMlaiil  «od  tkat  half  ur  Im  had  beaa  1 
With  laflbaaa  be  ooath  aocht  welll  acoord. 
Of  TartherwaM  ha  Baroa  was  aad  Lord, 
Whys  ha  was  I*  WaUa«a  Modyr  aar.)  eta 


M  Won  seems  to  have  bad  no  share  in  the  ad- 
m  of  Kinf;  Robert ;  the  crest  of  bis  family,  as  it 
nmiM  on  a  canred  stone  built  into  a  cottage 

ii  the  village  of  Torthorwald,  bears  some  re- 
Imtt,  says  Grose,  to  a  rose. 
iMml  tradition,  and  all  our  later  historians, 
the  regent's  death-blow  to  Sir  Roger  K. 
The  author  of  the  MS.  History  of  the 
Iflay  of  Penpont,  in  the  Advocates*  Library, 
■^  dat  the  crest  and  motto  were  given  by  the 
I M  that  •ccaoion ;  and  proceeds  to  relate  some 
■Aaecs  respecting  a  grant  to  a  cottager  and  his 

ll  fc  vicinity  of  Closebum  Castle,  which  are 
1%  Whenticf,  and  strongly  vouch  for  the  truth 
VMNT  report. 
Tktfeep  hill  (says  he),  caDed  the  Dune  of  Tynron, 


With  him  was  a  boU  baroa. 
Schjr  WiUlaa  the  Baroaadoaa, 

Schyr  Gilbart  dj  la  Baje  abaa. 

*niere  were  more  than  one  of  th^  noble  fimily  of  Hay 
engaged  in  Bruce'a cause;  but  the  principal  was  Gilbert 
de  la  Haye,  Lord  of  Errol,  a  suunch  adherent  to  King 
Robert's  interest,  and  whom  he  rewarded  by  creating 
him  hereditary  Lord  High  Conatable  of  Scotland,  a  title 
which  he  wmkI  i6lh  March,  1 3o8,  where  in  a  letter  from 
the  peers  of  Scotland  to  Philip  the  Fair  of  France,  he  is 
designed  Gilbertus  de  Bay,  Constabutarius  Scotim.  He 
was  slain  at  the  battle  of  Ilalidon-hill.  Hugh  de  la 
Haye,  his  brother,  was  made  prisoner  at  the  battle  of 
Methven. 


Note  I  o.  Stanza  nv. 

Well  hast  thoa  flr«Md.  old  aMa,  thy  stralaa. 
To  praiaa  the  haad  that  pays  thy  palas. 

The  character  of  the' Highland  bards,  however  high 
in  an  earlier  period  of  society,  seems  soon  to  have  de- 
generated. The  Irish  affirm,  that  m  their  kindred 
tribes  severe  laws  became  necessary  to  restrain  their 
avarice.  In  the  Highlands  they  seem  gradually  to  have 
scmk  into  contempt,  as  well  as  the  orators,  or  men  of 
speech,  with  whose  office  that  of  family  poet  was  often 
united. 

n  The  orators,  in  their  language  called  Isdane,  were 
in  high  esteem  both  in  these  islands  and  the  continent  ; 
until  within  these  forty  years,  they  sat  always  among 
height,  upon  the  top  of  which  there  ,|^  „^,|,i^  ,„j  chiefs  of  families  in  the  streah,  or  circle, 
hem  saow  habiution  or  fort.  There  have  been  j  j^^^  bouses  and  little  villages  were  sanctuaries,  as  well 
deal  does,  on  all  hands  of  it,  very  thick  woods,  |  a,  churches,  and  they  took  pUce  before  doctors  of 
net  abooc  that  pUce,  which  made  it  the  more  !  physick.  The  orators,  after  the  dmUs  were  extinct, 
MiiUe,  'into  which  K.  Ro.  Bruce  is  said  to  have  ^^re  brought  in  to  preserve  .the  genealogy  of  fomiliea, 
coadacled  by  Aoger  Kirkpatrick  of  Clo<eburn,  3q^  {q  repeat  the  same  at  erefy  succession  of  chiefs; 
Ihey  had  killed  the  Cumin  at  Dumfries,  which  is    ^nd  upon  the  occasion  of  marriages  and  births,  they 


ailes  from  this  place,  whereabout  it  is  probable 
»  did  abide  for  some  time  thereafter;  and  it  is 
id,  that,  daring  his  abode  there,  he  did  often 
laa  poor  man's  cottage,  named  Brownrig,  situate 
aaB  parcel  of  stoney  ground,  incompassed  with 
woods,  where  he  was  content  sometimes  with 
accommodation  as  the  place  could  afford. 

I's  wife  being  advised  to  petition  the  king 

rhat,  waa  to  modest  in  her  desires,  that  she 

but  security  for  the  croft  in  her  bus- 

lion,  and  a  liberty  of  pasturage  for  a  very 
tile  of  different  kinds  on  the  hiH,  and  the  rest  of 
uada.  Of  which  privilege  that  ancient  ftimiiy, 
i^jary  of  time,  haih  a  long  time  been,  and  is, 
id:  bat  the  croft  continues  in  the  possession  of 
in  and  successours  lineally  descended  of  this 
rig  and  his  wife;  so  ihat  this  fomily,  being  more 
t  than  rich,  doth  yet  continue  in  tlie  name,  and, 
'  say,  retains  tlie  old  cliarter.'>» — MS.  Bistory  of 
takytery  of  Penpont^  in  the  Advocate*  library 
mkmrgk. 

Note  9.  Stania  xiii. 

BawadooB  tfcd  list  away. 
Fled  the  iery  De  U  Haye. 

«  knights  are  enumerated  by  Barbonr  among  the 

Donber  of  Bruce's  adherents,  who  remained  in 

rith  him  after  the  battle  of  MethveiL 


made  epithalamiums  and  panegyricks,  which  the  poet 
or  bard  pronounced.  The  orators,  by  the  force  of  their 
eloquence,  had  a  powerful  ascendant  over  the*greatest 
men  in  their  time;  for  if  any  orator  did  but  ask  the 
habit,  arms,  horse,  or  any  other  thing  belonging  to  the 
greatest  man  in  these  islands,  it  was  readily  granted 
them,  sometimes  out  of  respect,  and  sometimes  for  fear 
of  being  exclaimed  against  by  a  satire,  which,  in  those 
days,  was  reckoned  a  great  d'ishonour.    But  these  gen- 
tlemen, becoming  insolent,  lost  ever  since  both  the 
profit  and  esteem  which  was  formerly  fdue  to  their 
character;  for  neither  tlieir  panegyricks  nor  satires  arc 
regarded  to  what  they  have  been,  and  they  are  now 
allowed  but  a  small  salary.     I  must  not  omit  to  relate 
their  way  of  study,  which  is  very  singular:  They  shut 
their  doors  and  windows  for  a  diy  s  time,  and  lie  on 
their  backs,  with  a  stone  npon  their  belly,  and  plads 
about  their  heads,  and  their  eyes  being  covered,  they 
pump  their  brains  for  rhetorical  encomium  or  pane- 
gyrick;  and  indeed  they  furnidi  such  a  style  from  thb 
dark  cell  as  is  understood  by  very  few;  and  if  they 
piuxhase  a  couple  of  horses  as  the  reward  of  their  me- 
diution,  they  thinkjjUieyihave  done>  great  matter. 
The  poet,  or  bard,  had  a  title  to  the  bridegroom's  upper 
garb,  that  is,  the  plad  aud  bonnet:  but  now  he  is  sati»- 
fyed  with  what  the  bridegroom  pleases  to  give  him  on 
such  occasions.*— MAhTiNi  fFestem  islet. 
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miior  Id  the  kin 

of  Eocliind 

whrreoF  be  wns 
u  nflM  lieaded  at 

d  qu=nc«d. 

p.aog 

Tbei 

ii  tomelliinfl  < 

neulnrly  doul 

w;..  lak«b. 

.«T«1 

0  tbe  Eneli'b  is  i 

dubilnblei  an. 

Il  wilb  Ihc  in 

•  Airurwl.^  uys  Arnold  Rlair,  .  U  ibe 

oFjDb 

of  ibe 

KiDk  of  liFf..     r 

[  lolm  d«  i 

dnnfl 

Kilmit  Eitourer 

of  Ib.^  Engli. 

.....I, , 


from  Edward  Ilic  Fini  |  i 
Lord  lloile^  ba«  Dbfcervpd 


ilie  Eq[[bih  ininwt,  punued 
c  bim  priMiuer  Ibr>Hi(|b  Ihc 
:,  wliom  Pcur  LaupioFi  calJi  J 


1  rtUbclwnaideieDennSeaiiui 
«]  of  England,  and  a  doDHIie,  tbe  i 
ireaekeryr  be»e«n  Sir  Jatw  H. 
H-,  Earl  of  Heuicitb,  and  ihc  (niu 


ifolbeMlinM  were  writlen,  tbcaulbsrwai 
lliE  meant  of  mmwring  hi.  indiMinel  r«1 
cancerain§  Ihe  individual  hie  of  Bnice'i  M 
after  the  bailie  of  Kelbieo.  Hugh  de  li  Hip 
TlioBUti  Samenille  of  Linloun  and  CowdaUr,  u 
oF  Lord  Sonvrvillf 


Icfeal,  h, 


Sir  Nifiel  finicc  wat  the  younEer  brDibrr  of  ti 
U  whom  be  comraiiled  tlie  charge  of  bil  wili 
daughur,  Marjorie.aiul  Ibe  dcFeace  of  bi*  Una;  i 

deenriiire.     Kildrummie  long  rninied  the  tnm« 
Earli  of  Lanciiw  and  Urreford.  until  Ibe  laif 

pellcd  lo  HirreDder  at  diacrclioa.  and  Ki|fI  b* 
jDutb  reraarkubEe  for  perianal  beaaly,  ai  veD  a 
CBllanlry,  Fell  inlo  ibe  baodi  of  Ibe  unrdniHgUi 
■1  commiiaian  al  Itfwick, 

shared  the  .aoae  mforiL 
:ingni.bed  by  periODal  n 
in  the  fatal  bailie  ol  MkI 


Roben  Gi 
igl.1' 

of  Pembroke,  bui 


iray.     to  ihit  rmtrzcecr  Seimu 


irJingloValthewofWcMmiuMer.lievumiw 

K  a  Scoltiili  nihjeci.  hut  an  Enijliibnun.    H. 
ibereForc  takoD  to  Diunfriei,  wbere  be  wa«  rried. 


mplicn  ill  Uie  tlauehlrr  of  Cnmyn,  l>u 
JBHcr  lliey  were  paniculirly  accctury  Is 
«  not  appear. 

The  File  of  Sir  Simon  Fnwr,  or  Priiel.  a 
p  faoijly  oF  Loval,  it  dwell  upon  al  grr,i(  tr 


I>i|;)i  deedi  of 
gnllanl  defeni 
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iUMd  by  die  indefmtieable  Mr  VLltatm,  but  with  so 
f  cootractioas  and  peculiarides  of  ehancter,  as  to 
cr  if  Ultgilile,  esccpcing  byantiquariffc 


T*Sir 

leflir 


t  ItrtbelMMwri  1 
y-lakoa,  wm  It  aa 
of  SbIim,  sratil  barwi  ud  frti^ 
lo—  b«  tifc>  the  w—  fc> 

To  hud, 
1i>  was  y-fettorad  wtlU 
Bock  wUh  Irea  tad  ttMl 

To  briagaa  to  Soodaad. 


alter  tha  tJdiaff  to  the  klaff  ( 
Vm  to  Iwdea.  with  aoay  < 
to  at  .%cw(ata.  I  toll  70a  It  oa  a-^ifh^ 

of  kara*  «■  hb  haad  x-die^t 
Of  greaa. 

Tor  ha  thoald  he  y-koow 

Baihorhlffhaodoriow. 

1^  the  tniioor  I  woai 


A 


hU  lags  aador  hU  horaat  wiMihe. 
adih  iraa  aad  with  tteel  auadod  were  hb  haad. 

of^forriak '  aet  ap  hit  hoTed,* 
IMS  the  power  that  hiai  was  berere^ 
In  lead. 
BoGod  ■MaaMa«l, 
UttJa  he  weea'd 

80  to  be  broa^  ia  haad. 


t  apaa  Oar  Lady's  erea,  forsooth  I  aaderstaad, ' 
i  sate  for  Ae  kaishls  of  Sootlaad, 
I  of  Valioa,  aa  klada  kayght  aad  wlaa. 
Aai  Hr  lalpk  af  Saadwich  that  aickle  b  hold  to  pries. 

Aad  Sir  Jobo  Abel, 
■oe  I  Bight  tell  by  tale 
Baih  of  great  aad  saall 

Ye  kaow  sooth  walL 


iha  Jaitl«e.  that  geatll  b  aad  frea, 
Friaal  thh  kla^s  trailer  hast  thoa  be; 
aad  to  bad  that  BMMy  alghtea  see, 
thaa  thateiohow  wUI  thoa  qaite  bh, 

*         Sofoalhehha  wb<, 
llede  wsr  oa  trost 

For  to  say  aay. 


I  aad  with  gias«  y-hot  he  was  to  draw 
Pias  the  towar  «i  Loadoa  that  »aay  aea  aslght  kaow. 
la  a  hinle  of  Baiel.  a  selcoatb  wbe. 
Aad  a  fsriaad  la  hb  head  of  th«  BOW  gabe, 

Throogh  CheapOk 
Maay  sea  of  Eaglaad 
For  to  see  $yBM>Bd 

Thitherward  caa  leap. 


I  to  the  gallows  flrst  he  was  oa  haag, 
All  qaich  beh«aded  that  kin  thoaght  loeg; 
be  was  y-opcaed,  bb  boweb  y-bread,* 
hoTod  ta  Laadoa-bridge  was  seed 
To  sbende. 
So  eter  aore  note  I  the. 
SooM  while  weeaed  be 

Thas  little  to  staad.  • 

Be  rideth  threagh  the  city,  as  I  lell  My. 
Whh  gaaMa  aad  with  solace  that  was  their  pby. 
To  Loadoa  bridge  he  took  the  way, 
■aay  waa  the  wires  child  that  tbereoa  lacfceth-a-day.  * 

Aad  said,  aias! 
That  he  was  y-bora 
Aad  so  Tilely  forlore 

80  £iir  osaa  he  was. ' 


It  was 


>llead. 
to  be  drawB.  *  Baraed. 

at  oae  tiaM  he  Uule  thoaght  to  staad  thas. 
iaitb  ia«A-a-day. 

rhe  gallaat  kaight,  like  others  la  the  same  sitaailoa.  was  pitied 
le iiaala  spactatars  as  ■  a  proper  yooag  Bsaa.* 


Now  suadeth  the  bered  aboTO  the  ta-brlgg^ 
Fast  by  Waibce  sooth  for  to  segge ; 
After  saocoar  of  ScoUaad  loag  BMy  he  pry, 
Aad  after  help  of  Fraaoe  what  halt  It  to  lic^. 

I  weea. 
Better  hiai  were  la  SooClaad, 
With  hb  axe  la  hb  haad. 

To  pUy  oa  the  greea.  etc. 

'  The  precedio(;  stanias  contain  probably  as  minute  an 
account  as  can  be  found  of  the  trial  and  execution  of 
state  criminals  of  the  period.  Superstition  mingled  its 
horrors  with  those  of  a  ferocioiu  state  policy,  as  ap- 
pears from  lite  following  singular  narrative. 

«The  Friday  ncxtf  before  the  assumption  of  Otur 
Lady,  King  Edward  met  Robert  the  Bruce  at  Saint 
Johostoune,  in  Scotland,  and  with  his  company,  of 
which  company  King  Edward  quelde  seven  thousand. 
When  Robert  tlie  Bruce  saw  this  mischief,  and  gan  to 
flee,  and  hov'd  him  that  men  might  not  him  fipd ;  but 
S.  Simond  FriscU  pursued  was  so  sore,  so  that  he  turned 
again  and  abode  bataille,  for  he  was  a  wortliy  knight 
and  a  bolde  of  bodye,  and  the  Englishmen  pursuede  him 
sore  on  every  side  and  quelde  the  steed  that  Sir  Simond 
Frisell  rode  upon,  and  then  toke  him  and  led  him  to 
the  host.  And  S.  Symond  began  for  to  flatter  and 
speke  fair,  and  saide,  Lordys,  I  shall  give  you  four 
thousand  markes  of  silver,  and  myne  horse  and  har- 
ness, and  all  my  armoure  and  income.  Tho'  answered 
Thobaude  of  Pevenes,  that  was  the  kinges  archer.  Now, 
God  me  so  heipe,  it  is  for  nought  that  thou  speakest, 
for  all  the  gold  of  England  I  would  not  let  thee  go  with- 
out commandment  of  King  Edward.  And  tho'  he  was 
led  to  the  king,  and  the  king  would  not  see  him,  but 
commanded  to  lead  him  away  to  his  doom  in  London, 
on  Our  Lady's  even  nativity.  And  he  was  hung  and 
drawn,  and  his  head  smitten  off,  and  hanged  again 
with  chains  of  iron  upon  the  gallows,  and  his  head  was 
set  at  London-bridge  upon  a  spear,  and  against  Christ- 
mas the  body  was  burnt,  for  encheson  (reason)  that 
the  men  that  keeped  the  body  saw  many  devils  ramp- 
ing with  iron  crooks,  rimning  upon  the  gallows,  and 
horribly  tormenting  the  body.  And  many  that  them 
saw^  anon  thereafter  died  for  dread,  or  waxen  mad,  or 
sore  sickness  they  had.n — MS.  Chronicle  in  the  British 
Museum,  quoted  by  Ritson, 

Note  14.  Stanza  xxvi. 

Wat  BOt  tbe  life  of  Aihole  shed. 
To  soothe  the  lyraat  •  slckaa'd  bed  t 

John  de  Straihbogie,  Earl  of  A  thole,  had  attempted 
to  escape  out  of  the  kingdom,  but  a  storm  cast  him 
upon  tlie  coast,  when  he  was  taken,  sent  to  London, 
and  executed,  with  circumstances  of  great  barbarity, 
being  first  half  strangled,  then  let  down  from  the 
gallows  while  yet  alive,  barbarously  dismembered,  and 
his  body  btu'UL  It  may  surprise  the  reader  to  learn, 
that  this  was  a  mitigated  punishment :  for,  in  respect 
that  his  mother  was  a  grand-daughter  of  Kiug  John,  by 
his  natural  son  Richard,  be  was  not  drawn  on  a  sledge 
to  execution,  «  that  poin^  was  forgiven,*,  and  he  made  ' 
the  passage  on  horseback.  Matthew  of  Westminster 
tells  us  that  King  Edward,  then  extremely  ill,  received 
great  ease  from  the  news  that  his  relative  was  appre- 
hended. «i  Quo  aiidito,  Rex  Anglia,  etsi  gravistimo 
morbo  tunc  languerit^  levius  tamen  tulit  dolorem.* 
To  this  singular  expression  the  text  alludes. 
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Note  1 5.  Stanza  xx^ 

And  aatt  hit  word,  at  dyiof  dty, 

B«  booglit  bnt  q«aiter,  bang,  aad  ilty  I 

This  alludes  to  a  passage  in  Barbour,  singularly  ex- 
pressive of  the  Tindictive  spirit  of  Edward  I.  The  prison- 
ers taken  at  the  castle  of  Kildrummie  had  surrendered 
upon  condition  that  they  should  be  at  King  Edward's 
disposal.  «  But  his  will,*  says  Barbour,  «  was  always 
evil  Cowards  Scottishmen.*  The  news  of  the  surrender 
of  Kildrummie  arrived  when  he  wta  ia  his  mcMrtal 
•ickness  at  Burgh-upon-Sands.  * 

And  whan  be  to  tha  death  wat  near. 
The  folk  that  at  Kf  Idroay  war 
Ce*e  with  priaoaen  that  they  had  taae. 
And  tyne  to  the  king  are  fane. 
And  for  to  comfort  him  they  taaU 
How  they  the  cattell  to  them  yaald : 
And  bow  they  till  hit  will  wefo  brenebl. 
To  do  off  ibat  whatoTer  be  thovgfat. 
And  aak'd  what  men  tboald  off  them  do. 
Then  iook'd  he  ansryly  them  to. 
Be  Mid,  friaaing  •  Uhn»  A*a  eaAWi.* 
That  wat  wonder  of  ale  mw». 
That  he,  thai  to  the  doatb  wat  near, 
Shoald  answer  npon  tic  ataner; 
Foronten  moaning  and  mercy. 
How  mifbt  be  trntt  on  Him  ttf  cry. 
That  aootb-fttily  doom*  ail  tblnfs 
To  baTo  mercy  for  bit  crying. 
Off  him  that  tbrongb  hi*  felony, 
•  Into  tic  point  bad  no  mercy  T 

There  was  much  truth  in  the  Leonine  couplet,  with 
which  Matthew  of  Westminster  coedadaa  his  encomiam 
on  the  first  Edward: 

Scotot  Bdwardns,  dom  Tiilt,  rapjtedltavl^ 
Tenait,  aflHiII,  deprettlt,  dllantaTit. 

Note  1 6.  Stanza  XXV. 

By  Woden  wild  (my  grandalre't  oath). 

The  Mac-Leo^  and  most  other  distinguished  Hebri-. 
dean  families,  were  of  Scandinavian  extraction,  and 
some  were  late  or  imperfect  converts  to  Christianity. 
The  fomily  names  of  Torquil,  Thormodp  cte^  are  oil 
Norwegian. 

Note  17.  Stanza  xxix. 

While  1  the  bleMed  crou  adrance. 
And  expiate  this  anbappy  chance. 
In  PaiMiioe,  with  sword  and  lance. 

Bruce  uniformly  professed,  and  probably  felt,  com- 
pimction  for  having  violated  the  sancttury  of  the  church 
by  the  slaughter  of  Comyn ;  and  finally,  in  his  last 
hoars,  in  testimony  of  his  faith,  penitence,  and  xeal, 
he  requested  James  Lord  Douglas  to  carry  his  heart  to 
ierusalem,  to  be  there  deposited  in  the  Holy  Sepulchre. 

Note  1 8.  Stanza  xxxi. 

De  Brace  I  I  rose  with  purpose  dread. 
To  speak  my  carse  npon  thy  head. 

So  soon  as  the  notice  of  Gomyn's  slaughter  reached 
Aome,  Bruce  and  his  adherents  were  excommimicated. 
It  was  published  first  by  the  Archbishop  of  York,  and 
renewed  at  different  times,  particularly  by  Lambyrton, 
Bishop  of  St  Andrews,  in  i3o8;  but  it  does  not  appear 
to  have  answered  the  purpose  which  the  English  mo- 
narch expected.  Indeed,  for  reasons  which  it  may  be 
difficult  to  trace,  the  tbimders  of  Rome  descended  upon 
the  Scottish  moimtains  with  less  effect  than  in  more 
fertile  conntrief.  Probably  the  comparative  poverty  of 
the  benefices  occasioned  that  fewer  foreign  clergy  settled 


in  Scotland ;  and  the  intrrott  of  the  native  ch 
was  Hnked  with  that  of  cheir  coimtry.  Man 
Scottish  prelates,  Lambyrton  the  primate  pw 
declared  for  Bruce,  while  he  was  yet  ooder  tl 
the  church,  tJthongh  he  sfterwaMs  afaki 
sidesk 

Note  19.  Stana  xxxi. 

I  fipel  wi  AIn  mine  aged  braaac 
A  powoi>  (hat  will  MC  bo  rapreaa'd. 

Brucci  like  other  heroes,  observed  omens, 
is  recorded  by  tradition.  After  be  had  reH 
one  of  the  miserable  places  of  shelter,  m  1 
could  venture  to  take  some  repose  after  Ui 
he  lay  stretched  up6n  a  handful  of  straw,  ■ 
doned  himself  to  his  melancholy  mediiatioaa. 
now  been  defeated  four  tin^s,  nnd  wras  npsn 
of  resolving  to  abandon  nil  hopes  of  further  o 
to  his  fate,  and  to  go  to  the  Holy  Land.  It  ck 
eye,  while  he  was  thus  pondering,  was  atmel 
exertions  of  a  spider,  who,  in  order  to  fix  Ui 
deavoured  to  swing  himself  from  one  beam  • 
above  his  head.  Involuntarily  he  became  iMi 
the  pertinacity  with  which  the  insect  renewed 
tions,  after  failing  six  times ;  and  it  occvrai 
that  he  would  decide  his  own  coarse  accocdl 
success  or  failure  of  the  spider.  At  the  seisi 
the  insect  gained  his  object ;  and  Bmce,  in  Eke 
persevered  aad  carried  his  own.  Hence  it 
held  imlucky  or  ungrateful,  or  both,  in  one  of 
of  Bruce  to  kill  a  upidet, 

Tha  archdeacon  of  Aberdeen,  instead  of  the 
this  tale,  introduces  an  Irish  Pythoness,  wha 
predicted  his  good  fbrtolhe  as  he  lefk  the  i 
Rachrin,  but  sent  h«r  two  sons  along  mbk  hii 
sore  her  own  family  a  share  in  it. 

Then  in  abort  time  men  mlfbt  tbem  aea 

Shoot  all  tbrlr  (alieya  to  the  aea. 

And  bear  to  sea  both  oar  and  ateer. 

And  other  thiaf^  that  mistir  <  were. 

And  as  tbe  king  npon  the  send 

Was  ganging  vp  and  down,  bidaad* 

Till  that  his  men  ready  were. 

His  host  come  rifht  tilt  him  there. 

And  when  that  she  bim  halsad  bad. 

And  priry  speech  till  bIm  she  made; 

And  said.  ■  Take  good  ke^  till  my  saw. 

For  or  ye  pass  I  will  ye  show. 

Off  yonr  fortoen  a  great  party. 

Bat  oar  all  specially 

A  wittering  here  I  sbnil  yoa  im. 

What  end  that  yoor  porpoas  sbnll  la. 

For  in  this  land  is  none  trewly 

Wots  things  to  coaM  ao  well  ns  L 

Ye  pass  now  forth  on  yonr  voyngn, 

To  aranle  tbe  barme,  and  the 

That  logiissaMn  has  to  yoa  dono ; 

Bat  yoa  wot  not  what  kind  Ibrtai 

Ye  mon  drey  in  year  warring. 

Bat  wyt  be  wail,  wltbont  lyinf , 

That  from  ye  now  hare  ukea  lai 

None  so  mighty,  no  so  stfooiblo  of  band. 

Sbaii  Buke  yon  paaaont  of  yonr  cenatry 

Till  all  to  yon  nbnndoned  he. 

Within  short  time  ye  shall  be  king. 

And  bare  tbe  land  to  year  Ukeiag. 

And  overcoaie  yonr  foes  all. 

Bel  msay  anoyis  thole  ye  shall. 

Or  that  yonr  purpose  ead  hare  tnne : 

Bnt  be  shall  tbem  oatdrire  ilkane. 

And,  that  ye  irow  this  sekyrly. 

My  two  aona  with  yon  ahnli  I 

»  Need.  •  Ahtdiag. 
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Tto  M  BM  Bedtpliaiic^     Tbc  cchoa  of  ScotliDd 


Wbm  Kratf  lud  (pio  |oI  footing  in 
ftiam  of  i:i<>(i,be™iii<aiKdiobciiii 
lilimi,  pining  indeed, 
,  Imi  ablig«]  ID  lly  before  his 


lo  thrtr  pvlfl,  Hp- 
^i,li  1 1  ■  pk«  of  raidnmui.  iBd  conmaiidtd  ihcm 
M  nw«i  bf  difFcfWi  RMM.  Bal  vlirii  Joho  of  lora 
wrM*l  u  iIm  -pM  vIhtb  ihrj  diiidKl.  he  nuud  Ui« 
k^  ■•  l«  pal  Hfwn  llw  tn«,  ithidi  iniDH 
4^Hii4  him  w  Oh  punuii  of  Ihit !«»;  vliicb 
Wwhd.  Tliit.  ikfndn,  LorD  funard  litii  bu 
Iwa.  payiiV  ■«  •limlioo  lo  U«  ollu*i.  TIm  kiu( 
^um  wUliiided  Ilia  tmiji  hodf  in  Jim  ixru.  lad  ol 
^  Aoir  rr«ali<  fw  llw  pumien  ■luictipd  ilttmHlt 
(UJu<r»T  in  ih"l  ■lur'-  hi-  led  m  pore™.  He  Ibeo 
OHed  bn  laUonn  lo  dupcne.  nnd  nniiwd  only  li 
ttHrt-biMlM'  ID  hll  I'DinpKB)'.  Tile  tloufllHlog  ft 
bird  Ilw  inee.  end,  ■eK^i'liBf  'be  ollwn.  KUilied 
IhhmU  ud  hw  ((iriHUDii  u  pimuii  of  iht  kuii^  Lun 
™t  -..  B-fly  in  1.1, 

hiinigbl.  They  did  » 
liwon.  •W1uiiiiJ«d 
11  MJlglr  allendjlll,  wlin 


rli  liliet  JOB  ig  UT  ».■  iDnenit  biifollovrr:  i  but 
ou  jaunelf  ales  four  of  ilie  G<e.i>  •  True,*  nid  tba 
Ling,  »  hul  noljr  li«iiu*e  1  bad  beller  opportumly  IIUD 
■ou.  TlieyoerciiolapprcheniLvF  of  me  iben  lhey»» 
nc  CDCDunln'  Ibrec,  lO  1  bad  »  iiiDineD(»  Lime  la  apriog 
o  thy  aid,  iijd  la  relurn  eqiulty  imcipecledJyapaj 
.rniopponeult- 

In  ihc  mmn  ^hUeLoru'i  parly  npproHdbfd  rapidly, 
md  ibe  kibf-  tad  hia  focHr-brolbcr  betook  dtemadvei 
o  a  Deighbouri^g  Tood.  Eere  Ibey  ul  dovB,  for  Bruce 
iras  eabauUdd  by  Akligtie,  nolil  Ibe  cry  of  Ibe  flougb^ 
■ouDd  came  lo  n»r,  thai  hit  fiuur-brolbn'  enlreale ' 
Imee  Id  provide  for  b'u  afrtj  bif  retreating  fankrt,  • 
hire  beard,K  uuvered  ihe  Ubk,  •  Ibal  -cbosoeti 
ado  «  bo«4bat  leaph  dovn  a  ninniiiQ  ilma 
nahe  ihe  ilauEfa-hDuod  low  leenL — La  lu  Icy 
pcniDflnl ;  far  vere  van  deviliab  houkl  tilei 


•  >aya  Barbour.  -  ifGrm,  thai  npoa  Ihu  o< 

who  aceompanied  him,  aadnho,  pfrcdiinj  ibcj  would 
be  finally  lakeo  by  incann  of  Ibe  blood-hnirHt,  bid 
himiwlf  in  a  Ihiclut.  and  ibol  Itim  villi  an  arTDv 
■  liicli  wny,i.addiiheniFlritjii  bio(raplior,  ■  Ihite 
happened  I  am  uDeerlain,  but  al  Ibu  InHik  Ibe  king 
neaped  ^m  hit  punueft.a 


Wnmr  rnanDeed  Ibal  bia  < 
p«>».  eod  d>Wrbid  K>e  of  I 


■rr-IHB  bi 


hard- 


fnawl,  hi  ipruoil 

IaI  kla  aaaibiala.     LMtmK  n'm  "•  u™*  "> 
Uf.  be  rttnnKd  upnu  Iha  oilier  iBni^iIb 
dn  before  hit  fotler-Uolbar  !■  <d  ditpaldml  bu  tinale 
leomitaiy. 
: 


'o«lrr-hro4ber  for  ha  aj 


le  Eagliih  purwed  (truie  o 
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VeUt  Luigtoft  has  abo  a  paiaa^e  oonoeranig  tba  ex- 
tremidca  to  wkioh  King  Robert  was  vediiced,  whfth  be 
eotitlet 


Aad  mU  I  Mdemood  ilMi  ike  Maff  Bobya 

■m  fIraakM  of  that  hiaed  tha  drfab  of  Baa  Watyv. 

Daa  Warya  be  Im  towmt  that  ba  beU, 

WUk  ba  Mda  a  rat.  aad  akbarylaf  of  MhaU. 

Siibaa  lata  iba  ioNM  ba  fada  aahad  aad  wadaw 

Ala  a  wild  baaat.  aat  of  tba  fiau  that  laaod. 

Thaa  Daa  Watyv  la  hb  haek  aas  laad, 

God  gifa  tha  Um  Bohya.  that  all  hli  kfad  aa 

Sir  Kabyaat  tha  Biaa  ha  dant  aaa 

That  thoy  aada  himrastaa.  bath  la 

To  wMlo  ha  Mda  Us  iiola.  aMi  did  oMrhUe  oomia. 

k  LAWtow^t  ChuatvU,  irol.  II,  p.  116, 
w,  I  WiJao,  iSia. 


CANTO  III. 


Note  I.  Stania  it. 
For,  (lad  of  aadi  pratast  for  apoO, 
A  pirata  fwara  waa  CaffvacDoil. 


A  tort  of  penoot  common  in  the  ulet,  at  maf  be 
easily  believed,  tmtil  the  introduction  of  civil  polity. 
WHneit  the  Dean  of  the  bles'  aecoont  of  Roaay.  «  At 
the  north  end  of  Raarsay,  be  half  myie  of  tea  frae  it, 
kyet  ane  ile  callit  Ronay,  mair  then  a  myle  in  lengthe, 
/nJl  of  wood  and  heddir,  with  ane  bavin  for  Heibnd 
fpdleyt  in  the  middis  of  it,  and  the  tame  havein  b  guid 
for  fbttering  of  thievet,  mgguain,  and  revain,  till  a 
nail,  npon  the  peilling  and  tpuheing  of  poor  peptU. 
This  isle  perteiiu  to  M'Gillychallan  of  Raamy  bf  fproe, 
and  to  the  bisbopc  of  the  iles  be  heretage.w — Sia  Do- 

I  NALD  IMoxBo's  Description  of  the  Wettgm  islands  of 

I  ScoHandf  Edinburgh,  i8o5,  p.  ii. 

Note  a.  Slaoxa  viii. 

«  Alt*!  dear  yoatb.  the  oahappy  tlae,> 
Aa«wer'(l  ibo  Brace,  •  aiatt  beer  Uie  crlne, 

Slnrr,  ffniliier  far  than  yoa, 
EVn  i>— be  paa«e«l :  for  Falkirk's  woe* 
Upon  hU  contcloat  aonl  arose. 

I  have  followed  the  vulgar  and  inaccurate  tradition, 
tint  Bruce  fought  against  Wallace,  and  the  array  of 
Scotland,  at  the  fatti  battle  of  Falkirk.  The  story, 
which  seems  to  have  no  better  autlioriiy  than  that  of 
Dliod  Harry,  boars,  that  having  made  much  slaughter 
during  the  engagement,  he  sat  down  to  dine  with  the 
conquerors  without  washing  the  filthy  witness  from  his  I 
hands.  I 

Fasting  be  was.  ami  had  been  In  (freat  need. 
Bloodied  were  ail  hi*  wrapoos  and  hU  wi>ed ;  • 
SoBibeni  lords  srorn'd  him  io  terns  rode, 
Aod  said.  Behold  yon  Soot  eats  bis  own  blood. 

Then  raed  be  tore,  for  reason  bad  be  kaowa. 
That  Mood  and  land  alike  shoald  be  bis  own ; 
With  them  be  long  was,  ere  be  got  away. 
Bat  ooatrair  Soots,  be  fooght  ooi  froai  that  day. 

The  account  given  by  most  of  our  historians,  of  the 
conversation  between  Bruce  and  Wallace  over  the  Gar- 
ron  river,  is  equally  apocryphal. 

There  is  full  evidence  that  Bruce  was  not  at  that  lime 
on  the  English  side,  nor  present  at  the  battle  of  Fal- 
kirk; nay,  that  ho  acted  as  a  guardian  of  Scotland, 
aloug  with  John  Gomyn,  in  the  name  of  Baliol,  and  in 


oppotitioa  to  the  EnglUh.  Be  vat  the  gn 
competitor,  with  whom  he  hat  been  aoi 
founded.  Lord  Hoilet  hat  well  detcribed, 
defm  apc^ogiaed  for,  the  earlier  part  d  hi 
m  Hit  grandftiber,  the  competitor,  had 
qnieaced  in  the  award  of  Edward.  Hit  lal 
to  the  tfabet,  had  terved  under  the  Englith 
yonng  Bmce  had  more  ambitioii  aad  a  i 
qiirit.  In  hit  aariier  years  he  acted  npo 
plan.  By  turns  the  partitan  d  Edward,  i 
9erent  of  Baliol,  he  teemt  to  have  fbrfot 
hispretentiont  to  thecrown.  But  hitcfaaraci 
iltelf  by  degrees,  and  in  maturer  aft  becai 
coptittent»— i^niMits  tf  ScoUmmif  p.  ago,  ■ 
doQ,  177^* 

Note  3.  Stanm  sii. 
Tbeaa  are  tha  aavafo  wllda  that  lt» 
North  of  Btrathaanlllla» 


the  extraordinary  piece  «>f  scenery  whieb 
attempted  to  describe  it,  I  think,  nupaial 
part  oiF  Seotland,  at  leatt  in  any  which  I  hai 
to  vitit.  It  lies  jnst  upon  the  frontier  «>f  l 
Mae-Leod's  country,  which  is  thereahonit  4 
the  etUte  of  Mr  Slac-Allitter  of  Strathaird, c 
nardill  by  the  Dean  of  the  Isles.  The  fbiiov 
of  it  u  extracted  from  a  journal  kept  da 
through  the  Scottish  islands: — 

«iThe  western  coatt  of  Skyeit  highly  romi 

the  tame  time  dispbys  a  richneat  of  veget 

lower  groundt  to  which  we  have  hiiheito  bet 

We  pasted  thre^alt-water  loehi,  or  deep  ei 

called  Loch  Bracadale,  Loch  Guort,  and 

and  about  ii  o'clock  opened  LochSlavig 

now  under  the  western  terminatioQ  of  iIm 

of  mouniaint  called  Guillen,  orQnillin,  orCi 

weather-beaten  and  serrated  peaks  we  had  s 

distance  from  Dunvegan.     They  sunk  bet 

sea,  but  with  the  tame  bold  and  peremp 

which  their  distant  appearance  indicaled. 

peared  to  consist  of  precipitous  sheets  of  i 

down  which  the  torrents  were  leaping  in 

lines  of  foam.     The  top<  of  the  ridge,  ap 

accessible  to  human  foot,  wenr  rent  and  *\ 

most  tremendous  pinnacles.  Tnwardt  the  b 

bare  and  precipitous  crag^,  the  ground,  enri 

soil  washed  down  from  them,  is  compar^tii 

and  productive.     Where  we  passed   withii 

isle  ofaSoa,  we  entered  Loch  Slavig,  under  t 

of  one  of  these  grisly  mountains,  and  obsen 

opposite  side  of  the  l(»ch  was  of  a  milder  ch 

mouniaiiK  bcin(*  softened  down  into  stt^ep  , 

vitics.     From  the  bottom  of  the  bay  jdvarn 

land  of  hi(*h  rocks,  which  divided  its  depth 

cesses,  from  each  of  which  a  brook  issued. 

been  intimated  to  us  we  woiUd  find   M>m 

scenery;    but  we  were  lucertain  up   whir 

should^  proceeil  in  search  of  it.     We  cho^e, 

better  judgment,  the  southerly  dip  of  the 

we  saw  a  house  which  might  afford  us  ir 

We  found,  npon  inquiry,  that  there  i*  a  lak> 

to  each  branch  of  die  bay;   and  walke«i  a 

miles  to  sec  that  war  the  farm-house.  nM*n 

the  houesi  Highlander  soemetl  jealous  of  tiM 

his  own  lorh,  though  we  were  «pr«lily  ron*i 

not  that  which  we  wem  rr«-oinmciiit<il  lo  v\ 

liad  no  particular  merit  excepting  Ironi  iu 
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cry  high  cliff,   or  precipitous  mouutain, 
i  sheet  of  'water  had  DOthin{;  differing  from 

low-country  lake.  We  returned  and  re- 
onr  boat,  for  our  guide  sliook  his  heed  at 
1  to  climb  over  the  peninsula,  or  rocky 
lich  divided  the  two  lakes.  In  rowing  round 
1  we  were  surprised  at  the  infinite  number 
then  busy  apparently  with  a  shoal  of  fish. 
It  the  depth  of  the  bay,  we  found  that  the 
m  tliis  second  lake  forms  a  sort  of  water- 
r  a  rapid  stream,  which  rushes  down  to  the 
tfury  and  precipitation.  Round  this  place 
ed  hundreds  of  trouts  and  salmon,  strug- 
up  into  the  fresh  wa'ter;  with  a  net  we 
lad  twenty  salmon  at  a  haul ;  and  a  sailor, 
T  hook  than  a  crooked  pin,  caught  a  dish 
ing  our  ab^nce.  Advancing  up  this  hud- 
tous  brook,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  most 
'  scene ;  we  lost  sight  of  the  sea  almost  im- 
tr  we  had  climbed  over  a  low  ridge  of 
ere  sorrounded  by  mountains  of  ^akcd 

boldest  and  most  precipitous  character. 
on  which  we  walked  was  the  margin  of  a 
eemsto  have  sustained  the  constant  ravage 
rom  these  rude  neighbours.  The  shores 
huge  strata  of  naked  granite,  here  and 
ixed  with  bogs,  and  heaps  of  gravel  and 
th«  empty  water-courses.  Vegetation  there 
none;  and  the  mountains  rose  so  perpen- 
n  the  water  edge,  tliat  Borrodale,  or  even 
jest  to  them.  We  proceeded  a  mile  and 
i  deep,  dark,  and  solitary  lake,  which  was 
ies  long,  half  a  mile  broad,  and  is,  as  we 
ttreme  depth.   The  murky  vapours  whieli 

mountain  ridges  obliged  us  by  assuming 
tried  shapes,  changing  their  drapery  into 
urns,  and  sometimes  clearing  off  alto- 
true,  the  mist  made  us  pay  the  penalty  by 
xldawnright  showers,  from  (he frequency 
(ighland  boy,  whom  we  brought  from  the 
the  lake  was  popularly  railed  tlic  Water- 
jroper  name  is  Loch  Cornskiu,  from  the 
>r  hollow,   in  the  mouiitaiii!«  of  Guillen, 

the  basin  for  this  wonderful  kIicpi  of  wa- 
xquisitca  savage  scene  as  Loch  Katrine  is 
mantic  beauty.  After  having  penetrateti 
inctly  to  observe  the  termination  of  the 
a  inunense  precipice,  wliich  rises  abruptly 
er,  we  returned,  and  often  stopped  to  ad- 
gex  which  storms  muiit  have  made  in  these 
re  all  human  witnesses  were  driven  to 
re  shelter  and  sccurily.  Stones,  or  rather 
lod  fragments  of  rocks,  of  a  composite 
ly  different  from  the  strata  of  the  lake, 
tl  upon  the  bare  rorky  I^cach,  in  the 
most  precarious  situations,  as  if  abandon- 
rrents  which  liad  borne  them  down  from 
»  lay  loose  and  tottering;  upon  tiie  ledgci 
al  rock,  with  so  little  seeurity,  tiiat  the 
I  moved  them,  though  thi  ir  weight  might 
tons.  These  detached  rocks,  or  stones, 
what  is  called  plum<pudding  stones.  TIk! 
rhicli  formed  the  shore  of  the  Likes,  were 
granite.  The  opposite  side  of  the  lak«' 
pathless  aud  inaccessible,  as  a  huge  nioun- 

Ihe  detached  ridges  ot  the  Guillen  llillx. 


sinks  in  a  profound  and  perpendicular  precipice  down 
to  the  water.  On  the  left-hand  side,  which  we  tra- 
versed, rose  a  higher  and  equally  inaccessible  mountain, 
the  top  of  which  strongly  resembled  the  shivered  crater 
of  an  exhausted  volcano.  I  never  saw  a  spot  in  which 
there  was  less  appearance  of  vegetation  of  any  kind. 
The  eye  rested  on  nothing  but  barren  and  naked 
crags,  and  the  rocks,  on  which  we  walked  by  the  side 
of  the  loch,  were  as  bare  as  the  pavements  of  Cheap- 
side.  There  are  one  or  two  small  islets  in  the  loch, 
which  seem  to  bear  juniper  or  some  such  low  bushy 
shrub.  Upon  the  whole,  though  I  have  seen  many 
scenes  of  more  extensive  desolation,  I  never  witnessed 
any  in  which  it  pressed  more  deeply  upon  the  eye  and 
the  heart  than  at  Loch  Gorriskin,  at  the  same  time 
that  its  grandeur  elevated  and  redeemed  it  from  the 
wild  and  dreary  character  of  utter  barrenness.n 

Note  4«  Stanza  xix. 

Sen  were  they  ail  of  eril  alea, 
D<mB-iook'd.  oBwiilias  to  be  wea. 

The  story  of  Rruce's  meeting  the  banditti  is  copied 

with  such  alterations  as  the  fictitious  narrative  rendered 

necessary,  from  a  striking  incident  in  the  monarch's 

history,  told  by  Barbour,  and  which  I  will  give  in  the 

words  of  the  hero's  biographer,  only  modernizing  the 

orthography.     It  is  the  sequel  to  the  adventure  of  the 

blood-hound,  narrated  in  note  ao.   upon  Ganio  IL      It 

will  be  remembered  that  the  narrative  broke  off  leaving 

the  Bruce  escaped  from  his  pursuers,  but  worn  out 

witli  fatigue,  and  having  no  other  attendant  but  his 

foster-brother. 

Aod  ibe  good  king  lield  forth  his  wsy. 
BetwiitMa  and  his  man,  while  ihey 
Paifcd  oat  tbroogh  the  forest  were ; 
feyne  in  the  aoor  they  enier'd  there. 
It  was  both  hifjh.  and  long,  and  broad ; 
And  or  they  half  It  passed  bad, 
Tbey  saw  on  side  three  men  oomlog, 
Lilie  to  light  men,  aod  wavering. 
Swords  tbey  bad  and  axes  also ; 
And  one  of  then,  npoo  his  bals '  ' 

A  meliill  honnden  weatlier  liore. 
They  meet  the  king,  and  halted  >  him  there. 
And  the  king  then  their  haulsiog  yanfd ;  ' 
.Kad  asked  whether  ibey  would  ? 
Tbey  said,  Rohert  tbe  Brace  ibey  soaghl : 
Fur  meet  with  him  gifC  that  tbey  might. 
Their  duoiliDg  with  him  woald  ibey  na'.  * 
.    Tlif  kiug  said,  ■Giff  that  ye  will  see. 
Hold  furtb  yoar  way  with  me, 
And  I  shall  make  yoa  soon  biro  se.a 
Tbey  per(4>iied,  by  bis  speaking, 
That  ht>  was  the  self-same  Robcrl  Kinj. 
And  chaa(;ed  ooantenancr,  and  late ;  * 
And  held  noaght  in  the  first  slate. 
For  they  were  foes  to  the  king. 
And  thought  to  come  into  skoiking ; 
And  dwell  with  him.  while  that  they  saw 
Their  point,  and  bring  him  thereof  daw.  * 
Tbey  granted  till  bis  speech  forthy, ' 
Bat  the  king,  that  was  wiuy. 
l*erociTod  well,  by  their  bavinn. 
That  tbt^  loTi^l  him  nothing. 
And  said,  •  Fellows,  you  matt  all  tbrjo. 
Fariber  acquaint  till  that  we  be. 
All  be  your  t'-lTrn  furib  go. 
And  on  the  same  w  ikh  wr  two 
.«>ball  follow  tiehind.  well  nrar.» 
Ouuib  tbey.  •  Sir.  it  it  no  mitt«r  * 


^  ReturutHi  iltcir  mIiiIl 
*  Gesluri*  or  wttuufr. 
'  Tbvre  is  no  need. 


I 


•  .V'.k. 

•  Mak<-. 

•  Kill  hiu. 

)  Salau-d. 
'  Tbcrefcri- 

—     -    - ..—        .    -    - 

dreJiritj,  hod  Itea  m 

led  hj  Ibt  ipdl  af  u  i 

tbe  iamniil     ' 

Imdid  giUtry,  ukmiHl  viib 
dioline  cryiuUiuiiani,  iiul  6ta\\j  dneritit 
iry  to  the  bnnk  ot  m  poof,  af  the  mm  fimi 
hool  four  or  firp  jardi  brnd.  Then  spci 
lii  pool  H  punal  arch,  fomwd  by  m  o 
rhiri:  opar,  vilh  bquiLfal  ctinaf  ■]»• 
■bkh  proiniiM  n  raoliriDalian  of  ihe  ««.  « 
iilaniB*BmaFrou,[orthnTunooIbcriBD^' 

ird)  Ihil  ihc  ei  ' 


lAcd  bj  Ihf  DMHI  hocifdl  nwvl 
'  "  ig  ThiM  nurUe,  and  du 
iriif  ofiuwitm,  mi(tai 
iR  (r™"o  o(a  naiad,  tht  groupa  al 
Dj«cria0,  or  ptabiKwd,  by  vUch' 
_  rilely  rirgaDt  and  fai 
•taluarr  miKliI  calcli  baaliFnl  hiou  from  A 
imnntic  diipatiiioD  of  Ihae  auladim. 
form,  u  B"i"p,  M  ^hidiaoiwi 
BjuTCT  or  crninqne  omumli,  « 
bau  Bindually  manUnl  ia  IhU  aim  bj  lb 
if  the  calcareooi  tnur  hantening  ialo 
Itany  of  iho«  flu  pnuiw  ban  bm  ii 
-  latlcsi  rige  of  ipprDpriattan  ofr* 
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im  InFormci)).  rhrnaeb  Ibf  ir 

lU  chief  diMinciiaiu.  Bui  cnougb   < 

I  ct  Smtbaird  h«,  nh 

.  mlj  fnlof  pfoptrlj  illriulad  by    i 


trnjuend)  Lrolu:  Elw  Eiigliili  j 

I(  mox  BrmlT  ritcLcd.      Afiir 

id  Ilie  dreadful  ci 


■Dyn 


H<miel»d 

!w,y  FriUl,   1 

Ebl   of  ll»  dHWltd 

ilkirk  and  HMliTEd,  xud  Ilie  dreadful  cniopio  «hkb 
;  bad  made  pf  WbIUec  lud  olher  champlaiu  oF  lu- 
iRiI  iadtpeadence, he  probably  concluded  ncnf  chanca 
'  iiuurreclian  va>  complolely  anaibilaud.  fli'u  wi> 
i3o6,  vhen  Bruce,  ai  ve  bave  tnn,  irai  ulterlir  ei- 
IH-lled  fraoi  Scaliind:  fEl,  id  ibe  concluiinn  of  ibe 
tame  year,  Druce  wai  B(;aia  id  armi  aod  formidabJei 
and  in  1 3a7,  Edward*  llboat;b  exhausled  by  a  long  add 
waitiog  malady,  pdt  bimtelf  ■(  the  head  of  the  armj 
d«t1ned  lo  denroy  bim  nllFri;.  This  «ai,  perhapi, 
prily  ia  conteqaeHt  of  a  Mfr  •hieh  he  had  taken 
upod  biin,  widi  all  the  pump  of  chivalry,  upon  (he  day 
ID  vblcb  lie  dubbed  bit  von  a  knigbl.  fbr  vbicb  see  a 


BurjlMipoii-Sa 

country  of  Scotliod.  Hit  dying  InjUDcdMnia  hiiun 
ID  recal  Gaietian.     Edward  II.  di»bcycd  both  cbarget. 

dcBfn,  liu  ijitea  ui  Ilie  foUowlng  sccouiit  at  Ibis 
remarkabl*  charge:— 

-la  Ibe  «aid  foretl,  ihe  old  KiuQnobert  of  Seoiladd 
dyd  kept-  liymtel^,  wbanKyiig  Edward  ibe  Fynl  cao- 
quered  oyghall  ScMlaod;  for  he  wai  w  often  chaied, 
lIuI  uouedurBI  \o^  him  in  cattcll,  nor  forlreuc,  for 
fearEoFllieuydkyng. 

«Add  ever  whan  ibakiliff  wai  relumed  ioLo  [ogland, 
Ihan  be  would  galher  logetber  agayn  bii  people,  and 


by  bftllle  aod  foma  by  fair  speech  omiln' 


Idol  ion,  who  ws>  klog  afler  him,  and  Ibere, 
llie  borooei.  bo  caurd  bim  lo  iwear,  Ihsi  at 
w  werv  dead,  Ibal  he  thould  take  hit  body, 
:  il  in  a  emildron,  till  Ibe  Beth  departed  clean 
honefl,  add  Ihcd  to  bury  the  Ucsb,  and  keep 
iDdei;  and  Ibat  at  often  u  ihe  Smiu  ibould 
linii  bin,  be  ibould  attemble  the  peopln 
bem,  atxl  cary  wilh  biiD  lbs  bones  of  lii« 
ic  he  bclieTCd  terily,  ihal  if  they  had  hit  bone* 


.    Tbe  whic 
Ibe  king  di. 


mmintler  Abbry.  w 
■  Edwiioui  rilKBI. 
M.Siav...   Velionu 


bould  0. 


it  body  capable  of 


M 
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yean  ajjo.  Edward  II.  judcnl  wi-rly  in  ii«l  carrying 
the  dead  iKKly  of  liU  f.itlicr  into  Scotland,  >inre  he 
would  not  obey  his  living  conii«rls. 

It  ought  to  hr:  oh<4>rveil,  thai  thoiigli  the  order  nf  the 
incident!^  isrcyerfcd  in  the  pnmi,  vcl,  in  point  of  histo- 
rical accuracy,  Hruce  had  linded  in  Seotlanil,  and 
ohtainml  mnmc  snpcc«es  of  rons(H[ueiicv,  before  the 
death  of  Eilwanl  I. 

Note  3.  Stan/-i  viii. 


Ilanna'a  liiw^r,  llial.  ii*r«*p  mil  (rfty. 


I 


Like  fall  iin-iir«l  ii>rhan;;»  ihn  luiy. 

Tlio  litllc  island  of  (<inna,  or(I;inn:iy,  adjoins  to  those 
of  Rum  and  Mnick,  with  nthich  it  forms  one  pariOi.  In 
a  pretly  bay  opcnitig  towards  tin:  oast,  tlirrr  is  a  lofiy 
and  slender  ruck  detached  from  the  shore,  l.'pou  the 
summit  are  the  ruins  of  a  verv  small  tower,  scarcelv 
aeccMihle  by  a  hteep  and  preeipitnus  p.itii.  Here  it  i> 
Slid  one  of  the  kini;s,  or  lords  of  ihe  Isirs,  confined  a 
lieanliful  lady,  nf  whom  be  wa:^  jealous.  The  ruins 
are  of  coutm?  haunteil  by  her  n'^lb-ss  <pirit.  and  many 
romantic  stories  an;  told  bv  the  :i|;ed  pi'^>pli-  of  the  is- 
land cuuceriiiiit;  her  fate  in  lifi*,  and  her  apix'.irances 
after  death. 

Note  4>  Stanza  ix. 

Anfl  Il«inin'*  BauDtJi!n>  ilarL  lioTf  *i-nt 
Tlirir  hiinlrr*  to  lli  -  ulinrf. 

Honin  (popularly  called  Rum,  a  name  which  a  p(>ei 
may  lie  pardoiunl  for  avoid  in;;  if  |)ossible')  is  a  verv 
rou(;h  and  mountainous  island,  adjacent  to  iliose  of 
Ki(;i;  and  (lannay.  There  i«  almost  no  arable  groiim] 
upon  it,  so  that,  except  in  ihe  pli>iily  of  the  dn*r,  wliieh 
of  coiirs*'  are  in»w  nerirlv  extirpated,  it  slill  de<er\es 
llie  di>s<'riptioii  iii-H(i>u<'il  by  ijic  anlideaii  of  lh«'  Islr*. 

><R(Miin.  sixfivn  invle  nor(li-«.is(  fi<iiii  tlir  ili-  nf  (lull, 
Ivi-s  .iMi-  ile  c.illii  Roiiiii  Ili>,  of  •.Imith  nixii-  luti;;,  -iiiti 
six  ill  bredtiii-  in  ihi*  iiiirrii\»i-%r,  .iin'  fcmst  of  liri|;ii 
moiiiilaiiis,  ami  al»iiiiila:i<-r  uf  liilli-  ijeiri*  in  il,  ipijiilk. 
ili-ir\\ill  nevrr  ]»■  shiir  «liiiiilf>»  illi.  i)iil  the  pi  iiii  i|m1 
saiilis  iii.iii  III'  in  llic  lifi;;ht  oF  thi-  lull.  In  r.ni^i-  ibi> 
(lfir\»ill  lircallil  iipMarl  ay  be  tlie  liin.lirll,  m  i»ii|iiiiit 
tviirbcl  they  will  [i.isn  iipM.irt  jierfnni-.  In  ihio  ili*  \til| 
!•«■  •;iiiirii  abonl  ltrit;iiii-  .ils  in.inv  wild  nt-^t^  upon  tin- 
]»l.iiii'  mure  as  men  pic  isis  V*  i;.idiliT.  .in.lvi-:  I-v  ri"-«;iii 
llie  fnwU  Ins  few  In  -t.irt  iht  in  rxii  pi  il.  ir.  Till-,  ili* 
lii'H  frmii  till-  W1-.1  i«i  ill.-  iM^i  in  liiitli.  ami  pi-rt  niiv  in 
.M*K«'iMbrey  of  ('.oll.l.  .Mliiv  snl.in  ijcrsr  ;ire  ill  llii- 
isli'.M — ^hiMRuS  Druription  i»/"t'jc  Weitcrn  l\U»,  p.  i.<. 

Noll-  "i.  Siaii/a  ix. 

On  S<  ■■•ii-i;i-,-;  iii-\l  ;i  n.tiiiin.;  Ii.jlil 

SiiDiiiii>ii'>i  III  I  M,irriiii«  ('•  ih     li  ;),|  , 

K  niiini-r  iii«  1  1  f,  i-m   .1   m  ^1 1.  Im  | 

O  IT  ili^ii  III--  li-  \li.i|i  -  ill  \  I  n   >  ,Mi-  •'  \tr<>  )■' 

Tlii'si'.   ami  IIh-  rnlliiwiiij;  litii«  i»f  till-  •I.iii.M,   n  liT  in  • 
a  <lliMilflll  t.lle  of  fi  11(1  ll    \i-|l,;r  MI.-I-.    lif  WJlir-li    iiiifiiilii. 

nati'lv  lliirr  are  n-licpn-s  ili.n  .i|||  ariiii  ili,-  muli. 
SriKii-Kii:,;  Is  .1  Iii;;h  pc.ik  in  ilif  r.  niir  nl  tin-  siniJI  \ 
i^li-  of  Kij;;;  tir  i:;:j:.  Il  i-;  will  known  lo  luiii.  r  ilo;'.i-I-.  ' 
IS  .iffMnliiii;  ni.iiiv  iiii<'ri-«liii.;  .p.i  iminN.  m-l  i.i  ii:!i.  1 .  I 
wlifiin  ili-iiKf  III  tuiMx-ilY  in  IN  !•  ■•!  in  tin-  isl-im!.  I'ur 
till-  .is|iinis>iini;  %ii-w  nt'  tin*  in.Mii-l-iii'i  .iiid  m  ij;IiIiimii m;;  \ 
islfit,  wllirli  It  •  Dllilii.liiiU.  I  \,\\\  .i(;iin  .n.ill  lll\«i-.|  \ 
of  ihe  Join  11. il  I  li.i\c  (|iiii|i-  !  ! 

«'  -ii/Zi    .-tuiiu^l.    iSi'i.    -Ai    ■■  >.  II    till"   iiiiiiiiiii-    wi-  I 

wire   III    till*    Hiiiiiiil    wlliili    i||\iili  .  |||i>  |n1i>  III    Killll  linlll    , 

ih.il  of  K]-;.     'Mil-  l.itivi.  .ili!i.Mi;,ti  hilly  ami  im  k\    -huI  ! 


tmversed  by  a   remarluibly  high   .iiid    l»3rren  ri>l»'.  , 
called  Scoor-Kigg,   has,  in  point  of  *riil.  a  nnirh  im.r  '■ 
promising  appearance.     Southwanl   of  both  lic>  ;h^  i 
Isle  of  Muich.  or  Muck,  a  low  and  fertile  iUniii.  ib4  I 
though  the  leaAt,  yet  probably  the  most  valuabli-  nf  il«  ; 
three.     We  manned  the   l>nat,   ami    rowni  .ilna^  tiie 
shore  of  Egg  iu  quest  of  a  r-ivern,  whieh  Lid  U->ii  iw  . 
memorable  scene  of  a  horrnl  feuit.il  tenfi-nni-e.    W 
bad  rouudetl  more  than  half  \\\.t  ii^l.ind.  ailmiriiiT  fix 
entrance  of  many  a  liold  natural  ra\e,  which  \u  r-ns 
exhibited,  without  llndint;  ihat  whiih  we  ••:,||^^;,{^  ,.  ■ 
we  procnri'd  a  guidr.     Nor,   indeed,  was  it  -uf}r-i 
that  it  should  have  ese.i|N'(l  the  ««Mri'h  fif  '>tr':}:-r-.  -• 
there  are   no  oiitw.ird   indie  iiiniiH   uiore   iliia  i:i-  i' 
distinguish  (he   enlranec  uf  a  fu\-earih.     Tlii>  >k  i-  . 
ca^e  li:is  a  very  iiarmw   opming.  tbntugh  wlncli   ■> 
eau  hanlly  cre<-p  on  his  kiiee->  and  hands.  It  n<^  <tf*  • 
and  lofty  within,  and  runs  into  the  bowrU  of  iii:'  rki 
to  the  depth  of  9.'*'*  measured  fi'Ct ;  the  height  all' 
entnincc  may  be  about  three  feet,   but  ris^  «ithui»  ■ 
eighteen  or  iwentv,  and  the  bre.idih  may  vjryiRti- 
Siiine  proportion.     The  rude  and  siimey  l«oiloni  i4ia<- 
eavp  is  stn-weil  with  the  iNinm  of  men.  woni>--n.  i^ 
ehildren,  the  sad  reliipirs  of  the  .Micn-nt  iuhj:Sii.iij!i-i  ■ 
the  island,   :!oo  in  number,  wjio  wen'  slain  on  lli'^'*  • 
lowing  occasion  : — The  .Mae-Donalds  of  the  I'Je  r'l^-  [ 
a  ]ieoplr  dependent  on  (ll.iii-Roii  iM,   hid  doD^ -'^' 
injury  lo  the  l.aird  of  .Mac-I.eod.     Tlir  Iraditmni^tih' 
i*le  s.iys,  that  it  was  by  pcrsmiil  atturk  on  llie  riiiffii'e.  ■ 
in  which  his  bick  was  bniken.     hut  lli.ii  nf  ilir  •■•a-'      j 
islrs  liears.  mon*  probalilx\  that  the  injury  wa- 'iffff*^  I 
to  two  or  thn-e  of  the  Mie-!.i-od<.   wh<i.  l-iiiJin^up«      ' 
Kijjg,  and  using  some  fre«'doiii  with  the  xiMin;  *■''>•  -       ] 
were    M'l/ril    liv    the    i<.|  iiiiIiTv.    b'Mlti  I    Slifl-I   .'!'■' 
.iiid  riiriifd  .idrifi  in  a  Im-il,  whii  li  ilii-  wjinl.    .iJ  «  "«      i 
iilfrlv  I'Ondui'li-il  to  Skvi-.    Til  :iVi*ll;:r  lli.-  nff-a 
Mie-lii>o(l  s,iilr(l  with  sin  h  a  IiikIv  <<f  in-ii.    i"  rn. '  r  ' 
reviHianrr  ho|H-l('ss.  The  ii.ili\es,  fiMniij  In*  »'M  ■ 
i-oiieealetl  tlii'iiiHi'Ui-s  in  ibio  ca«i-rii.  .iiiil  ifit-r  .  •' 
'-iMreli.    till'   M.ie-l.fOfIs  Went   ciii    !i<Mid  iKir 
■ifiiT  diiiii|;  what  tiiisriiirf  ih.'v  loiill.  i^u    i. - 
iiilubifants  had  l(>fi  tin-  i<>]i>,  and   liiiik-n  t;i    - 
to  the   Long    Islaml.  or  '-niiu*  of  Ol.iii-lV'ni-ili.  •  ■  ■  "^ 
po,si-:Ninn«.      Ihit   m-xi  inoriiiir;  tin  v  i-n|  -i-.'.  fr    ■.  " 
MSM*|...i  III. in  upiiii  llie  i^l.iinl.   .iml  iiniin  ili  i-  -i 
iii|;  .i';.iiii,  ilitv  tr.nc-d  hi-.  r.MnMi  \>\   (ji     in«rk-    r   ■■ 
iiii)iN|i-pN,  ,1  hj;lii  snow  briiij;  iiiihippiK-  mi  tif    ,  ■ 
>I.n--Leoi|   tlieii  ^iirrouiiili-il  lln*  •  :i\.rii.   -.iiin-:>  ■ 
^iibdTi.iiiiMii  ij.irrisitn,   .nid  ilfiii-tii-lf-l   tiii::- 
ilii-il-.  wliii  li.nl  offi-nilri]  liiiM  HhitiiLl  Ik   i'.    xr 
iiiiii-     'I  lii>  w.iN   pi  ri-niplitnix    iifii>.-f-      Tii      i 
lliril  iMlioeil  Ills  prnpir   in  diM-it    tlli-  khiim  ■  ;    - 
M.ili-r.   wliieii.   l.iiJiii^;  •i\i*r    the   iiiii-iiiii-  •■!   - 
vmilil   h  m*    piivi'iiii-d   IiIh    piirpo>i -i    i   r.     n 
llii'll  kilidli-il  -If  (lir  i-lltr.llli'r  i>f  lid    i   iViiii    i   :    ■ 
<  •MiipKi  d  nf  iiiiT  .Hill  rmi,  .iiitl  111  iiiii  iin<  il  ■;  •» 
irliiitiii(;  itsNiiliiiiv.    iiutil  all  wiilmi  Nkiii  il  >.- 
■>iil|i>i  .iiiitii.      Tin- d.iti- lit  ilii<  tli't  .iiliui  II  ■-■  1  •    • 
i  •  I  :i  I'l  ri-iil,  if  mil- iii-i\  jiiil,:!- fiuiii  I..    \,    *  . 
ili    llMoi-    rrliipirs.      1   bnili>;lil    nM.    ill  >|  ■  -      I 
jmlire  of  our  s;iilors.  a  skull  fioin  nii.-ii  ■  :  i-- .  i   ■ 

>;■<.!  lllli-lls  of  Illort.lllt\    wlllill    (ill-  •■  Mil    :    I*.     .   !■ 

l>-i'-    Il  iiiili.ii  km;;   wi-  ii-'itfil   -iiii-li.   i  .  ii.  .   ■• 
i'li-  >•  -:.  ImiI  lit  .1   ill  11'  Il  II  I    I  .KM  i'l\    •.'.'.   ,     I  -   ' 
iii,-!*  i.j  i-ii   \..iili  .is   lii,:li  -1^   ill  II  '-r    I  .  I.  :- 
iiii;iiiii(;   b.irk   a  ^n  at   w,i\  iiiin  tin*  i  >   s    ■:   n. 
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i  hei^C  and  width  of  tlie  opening  gives 
to  the  whole.  Here,  after  174^*  when  the 
esis  were  scarcely  tolerated,  the  priest  of 

pcrfcnrm  the  Roman  catholic  service,  most 
ers  being  of  that  persuasion.  A  hnge  ledge 
ittg'about  half  way  up  one  side  of  the  vault, 
dtar  and  pulpit ;  and  the  appearance  of  a 
lighhind  congregation  iu  such  an  extraor- 

of  worship,  might  have  engaged  tlie  pen- 
or.» 

Note  6.  Stanza  x. 

— —  lb«  RitMip  of  ideU  gay 
That  guard  famed  StafTa  round. 

tie  unpardonable  to  detain  the  reader  upon 
•  often  dcscrilM'd,  and  yet  so  incapable  of 
rtood  by  description.  This  palace  of  Nep- 
grander  upon  a  .second  than  the  first  view, 
ttdous  columns  which  form  tlie  sides  of  the 
pch  and  strength  of  the  tide  wl^ch  rolls  its 
ivy  swell  up  to  the  extremity  of  the  vault — 
of  tints  formed  by  white,  crimson,  and 
rtites,  or  petrifactions,  which  occupy  the 
iween  the  base  of  the  broken  pillars  that 
I,  and  intersect  them  with  a  rich,  curious, 
ed  chasing,  occupying  each  interstice — the 
ig  variety  below  water,  where  the  ocean 

darknred  or  violet-coloured  rock,  from 
KD  a  base,  the  basaltic  columns  arise — the 
noise  of  the  swelling  tide,  mingling  with 
ed  echoes  of  the  vault, — are  circumstances 
•paralleled. 

an  be  more  interesting  that  the  varied 
»f  the  little  archipelago  of  islets,  of  which 

most  remarkable.  This  group,  called  in 
tmish,  affords  a  thousand  varied  views  to 
as  they  appear  in  different  positions  with 
\m  course.  The  variety  of  their  shape  con> 
h  to  the  beauty  of  these  effects. 

Note  7.  Stanza  xi. 
Bai*  tmmg  by  bin  who  (ing*  no  more ! 
,  entitled  MMacpliail  of  Colonsay,  and  the 
CotTievrekin,w  was  composed  by  John 
a  tradition  which  he  found  while  making 
igk  the  Hebrides  about  1801,  soon  before 
urtnre  for  India,  where,  after  having  made 
ress  in  oriental  literature  than  any  man 
o  had  embraced  these  studies,  he  died  a 
.  zeal  for  knowledge,  in  the  island  of  Java, 
after  the  landing  of  our  forces  near  Baia- 
nber,  1811. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xii. 

r  Tarbat'a  wcitera  lake  ihuy  Iwre, 

ica  dragg'd  their  l>ark  ibu  i»(bnias  o'er. 

lula  of  Canlire  is  joined  to  South  Knapdalc 
TOW  isthmus,  formed  by  the  western  and 
of  Tarbat.  These  two  salt>water  lakes,  or 
h  so  far  upon  the  land,  and  the  extremities 
r  to  each  other,  that  there  is  not  above  a 
to  divide  them. 

ong,i»  says  Pennant,  a  since  vessels  of  nine 
rere  drawn  by  horses  out  of  the  west  loch 
lie  cast,  to  avoid  the  dangers  of  the  IMull 
io  dreaded  and  so  little  known  was  the 
»iuid  that  promontory.      It  is  the  opinion 


of  many,  that  these  little  isthmuses,  so  frequently  styled 
Tarbat  in  North  Britain,  took  their  name  from  the 
above  circumstance;  Tarruing  signifying  to  draw,  and 
Bata,  a  boat.  This  loo  might  be  called,  by  way  of  pre- 
eminence, the  Tarbat,  from  a  very  singular  circnm- 
Ktance  related  by  Torfsus.  When  Magnus,  the  bare- 
footed King  of  Norway,  obtained  from  Donald-Bane  of 
Scotland  the  cession  of  the  western  isles,  or  all  those 
places  that  could  be  surrounded  in  a  boat,  he  added 
to  them  the  peninsula  of  Cantyre  by  this  fraud:  he 
placed  himself  in  the  stern  of  a  boat,  held  the  rudder, 
was  drawn  over  this  narrow  track,  and  by  this  species 
of  navigation  wrested  the  country  from  his  brother 
monarch.!* — Pinnant's  Scot/am^,  Lond.  1790,  p.  190. 

But  that  Bruce  also  made  this  passage,  although  at  a 
period  two  or  three  years  later  than  in  the  poem,  ap- 
peal from  the  evidence  of  Barbour,  who  mentions  also 
the  effect  produced  upon  the  minds  of  the  Highlanders^ 
from  the  prophecies  current  amongst  them : 

Cat  to  Ung  Robert  will  we  gaog. 

That  we  have  left  anapoken  of  Jang. 

When  bo  bad  convoyed  to  the  tea 

Ilia  brother  Edward,  aud  hit  meoyie. 

And  other  men  of  great  noblay. 

To  Tarbat  they  held  their  way, 

In  galleya  ordained  for  their  hn. 

Bat  then  worth  <  draw  their  abipa  there. 

And  a  jailo  wa»  betwixt  the  aeaa, 

And  that  waa  lompynt*  all  with  ire«a. 

The  king  hit  abipa  there  gen  *  draw ; 

And  for  the  wind  eonth  *  atoatly  blaw 

Upon  their  baek,  as  tbey  wonld  ga, 

lie  gert  men  ropa  and  auuu  ta. 

And  aat  them  In  the  ship*  high. 

And  aaila  to  the  tops  tye : 

And  gert  men  gang  thereby  drawing. 

The  wind  tbeoi  halp'd  that  was  blowing. 

So  that,  In  little  space. 

Their  leet  ail  orer  drawn  was. 

And  when  they  that  in  the  islM  were, 

Ueard  tell  how  the  king  had  there, 

Gart  *  his  ships  with  sails  go 

Oat  OTor  betwixt  Tarbat  two. 

Tbey  were  abaysit  *  so  utterly. 

For  tbey  wist,  through  old  prophecy. 

That  he  that  shoald  gar '  ships  so 

Betwixt  the  seas  with  sails  go, 

Shoald  win  tbo  isles  so  till  band. 

That  none  with  strength  sbonid  biai  witfasiaad. 

Therefore  they  ooote  ail  to  the  king. 

Was  none  withstood  his  bidding, 

Owtakya  '  Johne  of  Lome  alane. 

Bat  well  soon  after  was  be  ta'en  ; 

And  present  right  to  the  king. 

And  tbey  there  were  of  bis  leading, 

That  till  tbo  king  had  broken  fay.  * 

Were  aH  dead  and  destroyed  away. 

Btssovs'i  Bmet,  vol.  Ill,  Book  XJT,  pp.  14,  iS. 

Note  9.  Stanza  xiii. 

The  sen,  ere  yet  he  sank  behind 
Ben-gboll.  ■  the  Monnuin  of  the  Wind,* 
Gave  his  grim  peaks  a  greeting  kind. 
And  bode  Loch  naoxa  smile. 

Loch  Ranza  is  a  beautiful  bay,  on  the  northern  ex- 
tremity of  Arrau,  opening  towards  East  Tarbat  Loch. 
It  is  well  described  by  Pennant. 

u  The  approach  was  magnificent:  a  fine  bay  in 
front,  about   a  mile  deep,  having  a  ruined  castle  nour 


'. 


'  Wow  obliged  to. 
«  CobM. 
'  (x>o founded. 
•  Escaped. 


*  Happosed  entangled. 


>  Caase.1. 

*  LJiused. 
'  3lakc. 

*  Faith. 
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the  lovw  end  on  a  low  fcr-projactiaf  aaek  of 
tluit  fonnt  anoilier  liariKmr,  with  a  bbiiww  pMMiffB; 
bat  within  ha*  throe  fiithoon  of  water,  evm  attfao  kr«^ 
est  ebb.  Bejond  if  a  little  i^in,  watered  by  a  etnan, 
and  inhabited  bj  the  pe<^»le  of  a  tOBall  viUafe.  The 
whole  ie  ewrironed  with  a  theatre  of  monntains;  and 
in  the  back-fronnd  the  ferrated  cia§t  of  Grianan*Athol 
ooar  aboY«.ii— PkHHAMT's  TVnir  to  tht  fFtgUm  JErfei, 

l»P-"9>.a- 
Ben-Ghaoily  « the  monntain  of  the  winde,»  is  gene» 

rally  known  by  its  Engliih,  and  less  poetieal  aame^  of 

Goaifield. 

Note  lo.  Stama  iviil 
■  lach  Ml  Loch  iMM't  Mugte  qffftof ; 

The  pOMOge  in  Derboor,  describing  the  kndiM  of 
Bmee,  and  hu  being  recognised  by  Douglas  and  nose 
of  hit  followers,  who  had  preceded  hhn,  by  the  sonnd 
of  hu  horn,  is  in  the  original  singokuly  riniple  and  al^ 
fecting.  The  king  arrived  in  Arran  with  thirty-three 
small  row-boats.  He  interrogated  a  female  if  there  had 
arrived  any  warlike  men  of  late  in  tint  country. 
«  Sorely,  sir,i»  she  replied,  «I  can  tell  yon  of  many  who 
lately  came  hither,  discomfited  the  English  governor, 
and  blockaded  his  castle  of  Brodick.  They  maintain 
themselves  in  a  wood  at  no  grest  dbtance.n  The  king 
truly  conceiving  that  this  must  be  Doug^  and  his 
followers,  who  had  lately  set  forth  to  try  their  fortune 
in  Arran,  denred  the  woman  to  condnet  him  to  the 
wood.    She  obeyed. 

The  klBff  thM  Umt  y*  hwB  «■  Ufk  I 
Ami  swt  hU  mm  that  «M«  hiai  h|; 
Bold  Hum  tUll.  OBd  oU  privy  i 
Aad  tjwm  afBia  hk  bon  hbv  hs. 
JuBot  of  Dowslat  hoard  hfaa  hl«% 
And  at  tbo  lact  tlwiM  goo  kmow. 
And  said,  •  Soolbly  yon  it  tbo  king ; 
I  know  long  while  ■lone  hit  biowiog.a 
The  tbird  tine  tberewitboll  ha  blew. 
And  tbm  Sir  Rol:rrt  Bold  it  knew ; 
And  uid,  ■  Yob  It  the  king,  but  dread. 
Go  we  forth  till  bin,  better  speed.* 
Then  wnit  they  till  the  klag  la  hy«^ 
And  him  indiaed  ooarteovely. 
And  blithely  welronied  them  (be  klof, 
And  wet  Joyful  of  their  neetiag, 
Aad  klM^d  them ;  aad  speared  •  ijBa 
How  they  had  fared  la  haatlag  T 
And  they  him  told  all,  hat  lealaf :  ■ 
Syne  laud  they  God  of  their  meetJag. 
Syne  with  the  kiag  till  hi*  harboarya 
Went  both  joyfhl  and  jolly. 

Btaiooft'*  Bmor,  Book  V,  pp.  •  iS,  i6. 

Note  II.  Stanza  zx. 

■  ■     hiw  brother  blamed, 
Bnt  shared  tbo  weakness,  while,  ashamed. 
With  hanghty  langh  bit  head  be  tara'd. 
And  dasb'd  away  the  tear  he  scorn 'd. 

The  kind,  and  yet  fiery  character  of  Edward  Brace, 
is  well  painted  by  Barbour,  in  the  account  of  his  beha- 
viour after  the  batik  of  Bannockbum.  Sir  Walter 
Rom,  one  of  the  very  few  Scottish  nobles  who  fell  in 
that  battle,  was  so  dearly  beloved  by  Edward,  that  he 
wished  the  victory  had  been  lost,  so  Ross  had  lived. 

Oat-takea  bln.'mou  has  not  seea 
Where  bu  for  any  men  made  moaning. 

And  here  the  venerable  archdeacon   intimates  a  piece 
of  scandal.     Sir  Edward  Bruce,  it  seems,  loved  Ross's 


<  A*ked. 


*  Wiiboal  tyfag. 


ff^mwm^m,^;  tO  tho  M|laet  Of  Ml «« 

tor  to  ttirid  do  Smtfabogio,  IhI  of  Atek 
■itod  passtoa  had  evil  r  nMs^nan  rw ;  ier,k  i 
of  iha  wffmA  doat  co  Ms  ihtor, 
gaanl  which  Bmee  hadlefk  ac  I 
tha  battle  of  BanaoekbonH  to  < 
provisioM,  and  slow  Sir  WiBaaiKaiih,  fhtto 
rorwhiditrBBSon ha  was  forMtod. 

InUkeiBaaMr,  whe%hiasallffirotoGBR 
Heil  Fleming,  and  the  gaar&  whons  ht  es 
had  fallen,  after  a  protracted  naistoaee,  ^ 
the  rest  of  Edward  Bmee's  army,  ha  mode  i 
as  surprised  his  foUowars: 


B 
efl 


Soch  ai*  the  niee  tralto  of 
ftacral  hittory. 

Hoto  19.  $caaia 

■  Thoa  hcaidl'at  a  wmchai 
Ib  agoay  off  travaO-palB, 
AadthoBdHilhmfcymUB 
VpoathoiBtaBatiai 

This  incident,  which  illnsifatoe 
valrons  generosity  of  Bmea's 
many  simple  and  natnral  traito 
It  occurrsd  during  the  eapeditiott 
to  Irehnd,  to  support  the 
Edward  to  the  throne  of  that 
about  to  retreat,  and  his  host  waa  artofsd  fi 

The  klaf  has  haari  a  waaaa  ay, 
■a  aakad,  whM  Aat  waa  IB  ky.  > 

•  It  is  tha  lafBdar,  •  sir,*  ael  aa^ 

•  Thatharchfkl-lll«  rl|te  mv  toa  M'aa: 
And  mast  bow  leave  hehladvshora. 
Therefore  she  makes  aa  arlt  ehaar.*' 
ThokiagsaM,  •Cartas.*  IcwaMapky 
That  aho  la  that  poiat  loft  thaaU  hi^ 
For  oertes  I  trow  there  Is  ao  bhb 

That  be  no  will  nio'  a  wowM  ihM.» 
His  hoste  all  ther  arroslad  ha, 
Aad  gert  a  teat  sooa  stlatlt'  ha 
Aad  gen  her  gaag  la  hastily. 
Aad  other  woosea  to  he  her  hy. 
While  she  was  deHr-iad  ha  h^a( 
Aad  syae  forth  oa  his  ways  iBda. 
Aad  bow  she  iwth  shoald  carriod  he^ 
Or  ha  forth  fore,*  otdalaail  h*. 
This  was  a  fall  great  eoawaay. 
That  swllk  a  kla«  aad  so  Mi|^. 
Gert  his  mea  dwell  ob  thb  laaaiir. 
Bat  fur  a  poor  laveader. 

B4S»o»»'b  Btaor.  Book  Xtl,  pp.  }^ 


CANTO  V. 


Note  I.  SiansTi 
O'er  chaoM  ha  pasa'd,  where  i 
Crarad  wary  eye  aad  ample  suida. 

The  interior  of  the  island  of  Arran  abc 
beautifol  highland  scenery.  The  hills,  being 
and  precipitous,  afford  some  cararacta  of  gr 
though  of  inconsiderable  breadth.    There  i 


•  Wonder. 

*  (.hlM-bed. 
»Pliy. 


■Haste. 

*  Stop. 

•  PIldMd. 


>  I.aaa< 

•  Oru, 
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if  Amn,  lik(  cbcw  of  Min  ami  Angina, 
lb  Buy  RJiqns  of  baihen,  uul  protMbly 

HOIK,  the  moil  nrly  of  all  ntaDunuDti,  ike 


^pulchnl  pilo,  n 
■cloaliig  ubn. 


icb  daubt  »• 

uiliily  CtMc, 


L  Bj  Ducb  ibe  finri 
fMing  StDatbra^,  trr  IboK  ot  fkHihauH 
a  llw  uUml  of  Pomopi,  ibo  priaeipil  id 
In.  Thae.  of  conne,  in  neither  Gelii 
il  i  and  we  are  eAuired  Ibal  nuny  cinia  e 
aa  both  is  Svcden  ami  Nomay. 


ia  ibe  ble  sf  Amo,  ii 
ipen  roadtlead  calM 
From  a  lolcnble  bar- 


I  Lord  Daufllaa,  ■ 
e  phnK  of  the  u 


nua  lUDdolph,  after- 
j,  and  AleuDdiT  Sicwart, 

itry  with  [he  purpote  of 
flenrarda  ruked  amoag 


r>  irli  IW  Mlia<'  *l  Itell  hr 


re  Gwl  would.  KDd  hi 


■ey  landed  io  tlie  iilapd  priiauly,  an 
lud  an  ■mbiuh  for  %r  John  lliuiidgi,  Ibt- 
•mor  of  Eiodick,  and  lurpriied  a  CDOiidc 

vlf.  Indeed,  Ibal  Ibey  (ciually  did  »,  h. 
Ily  aierred  bf  hiiioriint,  sllbou^  il  do 
from  [be  uarnliie  o(  Barbour.    On  tik 

would  leem  Ihal  ibey  look  iballer  1 
on  of  the  ancienl  inliabllanu,  a  ni 
a>  Sdilan.    Wben  they  were  joioed  b^ 
^OM  probabls  ihu  thi!y  bad  t-ained  Brodict 

leaal  Indilun  layi,  Ihit  from  ibc  balllr- 
e  lower  be  u«  tlie  lup^osed  aignal-fire  oii 
00k. 


wiifa  gieai  dinpJicity.  ( 
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WMtatlM( 

PalilW  ardfapte  Mmi  prM*. 


i  «y  ika  Ubc  la  Ml  gfwi  In. 
r,  why  Bait  y«a  ik»  iraT* 
•  Ah  I  lir,>  «M  la^  •  w««d  M  m! 

Ha,  ariha  B||hc  I  Wirt  U  aoi ; 
■at  MI  wbi  k.  wan  1  thaaihi 
That  ya  aaJ  whaMy  yaar  aMMJa 
labf  *  ihaaH  pat  yaa  le  tha  aaa. 
Parth  I  floaM  la  aMM  yoa  hai% 
Ta  M4I  parUt  that  aay  appaar.* 
Tha  klag  was  of  hb  mich  aagif , 
Aad  aikad  hb  priia  MM.  la  hy. 
▼hat  at  thaai  iboaght  wa*  batt  to  da. 
•IrBdwaflrffiMi 


Aad  said ;  ■  I  aay  yoa  lakyrly 

TiMra  thall  aa  paril,  that  mmj  ha. 

Drive  Ba  aftaoaat  ■  to  tha  laa. 

■laa  kdvaalafa  hara  taka  will  I, 

Whathar  It  ha  aaMlhl  ar  aafry.* 

•  Bfoihar.a  ha  mM.  •  tlao*  yoa  wOl  aw. 

It  b  lood  thai  wa'taae  u, 

Dbeaaa  or  oom,  or  pala  or  play. 

After  aa  Gad  will  aa  parray.  * 

Aad  •iaoB  aaa  say  that  tha  Mrty 

Hiaa  haroiase  will  aooapy ; 

Aad  hb  aaayla  ta  Mar  as  llaa, 

That  a*  dwpliM  aaay  way* ; 

Go  we,  aad  raaga*  ••■*•  al  thadb^M. 

Aad  that  aay  ara  hara  dooa  at  tilB  t  • 

For  thay  Urn  trai«tly.«  hat  dwadlf 

or  at,  or  of  oar  hara  eovlay. 

And  tb(Mi(fh  we  tlaepioc  dew  I  Ilea  all. 

Reproof  thereof  ao  maa  •hall. 

For  warrior  no  force  sboold  bo. 

Whether  be  aii|fht  oareome  his  Ai 

Tbrougb  •trcaath,  or  tbroa^h  aabtility ; 

But  that  good  (kith  ay  hoidea  be.> 

Note  6.  Stanza  xvii. 

!Vow  atk  yoa  wbeare  that  woad'roaa  light, 
Wbo«u  fairy  fjlow  begaibxl  tbeir  tight  fi- 
ll anVr  wat  kaowa— —— — — » 

I'hr  following  sre  the  trords  of  an  ingenious  corre- 
6pond('iit,  to  whom  I  am  obligetl  for  much  information 
rrs|>rctiaf;  Tiirnberry  and  its  neighbourhood,  m  Tlie 
only  tradition  now.  remembered  of  the  landing  of  Ro- 
bf'ft  the  Bruce  in  Garnck,  relates  to  the  fire  seen  by 
him,  from  the  Isle  of  Armn.  It  is  still  generally  re- 
ported, and  religiously  lielieved  by  many,  that  this  fire 
was  really  the  work  of  supernatural  power,  unassisted 
by  the  hand  of  any  mortal  being;  aud  it  is  said,  that, 
for  several  centuries,  the  llamc  rose  yearly  on  the  same 
hour  of  the  same  night  of  the  year,  on  which  the  king 
first  saw  it  from  the  turrets  of  Brodick  Castle ;  and 
some  go  so  far  as  to  say,  that,  if  the  exact  time  were 
known,  it  would  be  still  seen.  That  this  superstitious 
notion  is  very  ancient,  is  evident  from  the  place  where 
the  fire  is  said  to  have  appeared,  being  called  the  Bo- 
gles' Brae,  beyond  the  remembrance  of  man.  In  sup- 
port of  this  curious  belief,  it  is  said  that  the  practice  of 


•  llatta. 

«  ArraKe. 


*  Soon  afler. 

*  Snat-bed. 


*  Prepare. 

•  Traatily. 


kmA  for  df  iwpiiinMiat  rf  ki 
{  dHt  a  •poakie  (J«ck  o* 
Men  menm  ihtknMltb 
Of^  kttvein  AynkiMaiiiAnUj 

MKjBnOt  WM  ■M  kUHlMBy  s 

w— LeCler  ffram  Mr  Junph  Trail 
SiMit,  •atbor  of  an  ingwii— t  Odhrti—  « 
Jwtntive  of  many  aneioBl  tradilioni  im  Q 
Aynhire,  Edinburgh,  i8i4* 

Mole  7k  flcumiiz. 

Thay  gaia'd  iha«hassw  a  wida  4maim 
LafI  fbr  thtoMtla'ssylvaa  volga. 

The  cuile  of  Tamberry,  on  the  coait  c 
WM  tbe  property  of  Bobert  Braee,  ia  righi 
Iber.  Lord  Hailea  mratioat  iht  fiiHiiaii 
cjgeamttaiwf  concerning  the  mode  ia  vhid 
proprietor  of  it :—«  Hartba,  OrantCM  of  Gt 
own  rifht,  tbe  wife  of  Robert  fimeey  Lori 
dale,  bue  him  a  son,  afterwarda  Robfft  L 
ia74).  Tbe  circnmilancet  of  her  mairiif 
gaiar :  happening  to  meet  Robert  Brnee  iah 
•be  became  enamoored  of  him,  and  with  in 
led  him  to  her  caitle  of  Tnmbefry.  A  frv 
•be  married  him,  without  tbe  knowledge  • 
tiona  of  either  party,  and  without  the  rcfm 
of  tbe  king.  The  king  instantly  aeised  htt 
whole  esutet.  Sbe  afterwarda  atoned  by  a  i 
feudal  deUnquency.  Little  did  A^f>«n^**  fo 
from  this  union,  the  reitorer  of  tbe  8n 
narchy  was  to  arise.*— ^tfrnials  mf  fcellew 
p.  i8o. 

The  same  obliging  correspondent,  wht 
quoted  in  tbe  preceding  note,  gives  aw  lb 
account  of  the  present  state  of  tbe  nam  of' 
— «  Tnmberry  Point  is  a  rock  projecting  ii 
tfie  top  of  it  is  about  i8  feet  above  higb-w 
Upon  this  rock  was  built  the  castle.  Thi 
25  feet  high  of  the  wall  next  to  the  sea  ye 
Upon  the  land-side  the  wall  is  only  aboni 
high ;  the  length  has  been  6o  feet,  and  the  1 
it  was  surrounded  by  a  ditch,  but  that  is  i 
filled  up.  The  top  of  the  ruin,  rising  betw 
5o  feet  above  the  water,  has  a  majestic 
from  the  sea.  There  is  not  much  local  i 
tlie  vicinity  connected  with  Bruce  or  his  I 
front,  however,  of  the  rock,  upon  which  stai 
Castle,  is  the  mouth  of  a  romantic  caveni, 
Cove  of  Colean,  in  which  it  is  said  Bruce . 
lowers  concealed  themselves  immediately  af 
till  they  arranged  nuitters  for  their  fortber  • 
Bums  mentions  it  in  the  poem  of  Halloween, 
place  to  the  south  of  Tumberry  worth  n 
with  reference  to  Bruee's  history,  is  the  Wes 
little  romantic  green  hill,  where  he  and  hi 
said  to  have  rested,  after  astaultiog  the  cast 

Around  the  castle  of  Tumberry  was  a  lei 
about  two  miles  in  extent,  forming  the  c 
There  could  be  nothing,  I  am  informed,  moi 
than  the  copse-wood  and  Terdure  of  thi 
meadow,  before  it  was  invaded  by  tbe  plougl 

Note  8.  Stanza  xxxiii. 
The  Brace  hath  woa  hie  fatlMr's  hall ! 
I  have  followed  the  flattering  and  pleannt 
that  tbe  Bruce,  after  bis  descent  upon  tbe  ct 
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Uf  ^ined  powessioit  of  bis  maternal  casde. 
Ulioa  ift  not  accurate.  The  fact  it,  that  be 
oof  coouffa  to  alarm  and  drive  ia  the  oiti- 
faftiih  (arrison,  tbea  commanded,  not  by 
UBOBcd  in  tbe  test,  but  by  Percy.  Neitber 
•bin  upon  this  occasiou,  though  he  bad 
oisbes  with  Bruce.  He  fell  aftensards  in 
'  Bannockbom.  Bruce,  after  abrming  tlie 
rnberry,  and  surprising  some  part  of  the 
10  were  quartered  without  the  walls  of  tlie 
eated  into  the  mountainous  part  of  Carrick, 
nade  himself  so  strong  that  the  English 
I  to  evacuate  Tumberry,  and  at  length  the 
r.  Many  of  his  benefactions  and  royal  gifts 
acfament  to  the  hereditary  followers  of  his 
is  part  of  the  country, 
rally  known  that  Bruce,  in  consequence  of 
t  after  tbe  battle  of  Methven,  was  affected 
itic  disorder,  which  was  then  called  a  le- 
I  laid  be  experienced  benefit  from  the  tisc 
al  spring  about  a  mile  nortli  of  the  town 
Ifrom  that  circumstance  King's  Ease.  Thr 
the  tradition  of  the  country,  collected  by 
«  After  Robert  ascended  the  throne,  he 
prio^  of  dominican  monks,  every  one  of 
nder  the  oblig;ition  of  putting  up  to  Ilea- 
r  once  every  week-day,  and  twice  in  holy- 
recovery  of  tbe  king ;  and,  after  bis  dcatli, 
were  continued  for  the  saving  of  his  soul. 
f  Ibis  old  monastery  are  now  nearly  level 
Mind.  Robert  likewise  caused  houses  to 
ad  tlM  well  of  King's  Ease,  for  eight  lepers, 
eight  bolls  of  oatmeal,  and  28I.  Scotch 
annnm,  to  each  person.  These  donations 
on  tbe  lands  of  Fullarton,  and  are  now 
be  Duke  of  Portland.  The  farm  of  Shcils, 
MMnrfaood  of  Ayr,  has  to  give,  if  required, 
intity  of  straw  for  the  lepers'  beds,  and  so 
Itch  their  houses  annually.  Each  leprous 
.  chinkiog-hom  provided  him  by  the  king, 
inrd  to  be  hereditary  in  the  house  to  which 
granted.  One  of  those  identical  horns,  of 
workmanship,  was  in  the  pos!!>ession  of 
nel  Fullarton  of  that  ilk.» 
[>ondent  proceeds  to  mention  some  Curious 
antiquity  respecting  this  foundation,  x  In 
to  Sir^Villiam  Wallace,  the  great  deliverer 
try.  King  Robert  Urucc  invested  the  dc- 
tbat  hero  with  the  right  of  placing  all  the 
llie  establishment  of  King's  Ease.  This 
Mtfinued  in  tbe  family  of  Cruigie,  till  it  was 
ritb  the  lands  of  the  late  Sir  Thomas  Wal- 
»iicgk  of  Ayr  then  purchased  tlie  right  of 
r  donaltoiu  of  King's  Ease  to  the  support 
lOuse  of  Ayr.  The  lepers'  charter-stone  was 
ock,  cxaflly  tbe  shape  of  a  sheep's  kidney, 
ig  an  Ayrshire  boll  of  meal.  The  surface 
e  being  as  smooUi  as  glas»,  there  w.is  not 
sy  of  lifting  it  tliaii  by  turuiug  llic  hollow 

d,  ikere  extending  the  ariui*  along  each  side 

e,  and  claspiug  the  liaud.t  in  the  ca\ity. 
were  always  considered  as  deserving  to  be 
og  men,  vrlieu  they  could  lift  the  blue- 
ig'»  Ease.  It  always  lay  bcsidt;  the  wi>ll, 
an  ago,  when  some  KngliiJi  dragoons  eu- 
bat  place  waulooiy  broke  it,  since  which 


the  fragments  liave  been  kept  by  llie  freenen  of  IVesl- 
wick  in  a  place  of  security.  There  is  one  of  these 
charter-stones  at  the  village  of  Okl  Oiily,  in  Carrick. 
which  has  become  more  celebrated  by  the  folio  wing 
event,  which  happened  only  a  rerj  few  years  ago: — 
The  village  of  New  Daily  being  now  larger  than  tlie  old 
place  of  the  same  name,  tbe  inhabitants  inviated  that 
tbe  cbuter-stone  should  be  removed  from  the  old 
town  to  the  new,  but  the  people  of  Old  Daily  were  un- 
willing to  part  with  their  ancient  right.  Demands  ai>d 
remonstrances  were  made  on  each  s'ide  without  effect, 
till  at  kst  man,  womait,  and  child,  of  both  villagea, 
marched  out,  and  by  one  desperate  engagement  put  an 
end  to  a  war,  the  commencement  of  which  no  person 
then  living  remembered.  Justice  and  victory,  in  this 
instance,  being  of  the  same  party,  the  villagers  of  the 
old  town  of  Daily  now  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  keeping 
the  hltte-sUine  unmolested.  Ideal  privileges  are  often 
attached  to  some  of  these  stones.  In  Girvan,  if  a  man 
can  set  his  back  against  one  of  the  above  description, 
he  is  supposed  not  liable  to  be  arrested  for  debt,  nor 
can  cattle,  it  is  imagined,  be  poinded,  so  fong*  an  they 
are  fastened  to  the  same  stone.  That  stones  were  often 
used  as  symbob  to  denote  the  right  of  possessing  hnd, 
before  the  use  of  written  docwments  became  general 
in  Scotland,  is,  T  think,  exceedingly  probable.  The 
charter-stone  of  Inverness  is  still  kepi  with  great  care, 
set  in  a  frame,  and  hooped  with  iron,  at  the  market- 
place of  that  town.  It  is  caHed  by  the  inhabitants  of 
that  district  Qack  na  Couddin.  f  think  it  is  very  likely 
that  Carey  has  mentioned  this  stone  in  Ids  poem  of 
Craig  Phad^rick.  This  is  only  a  conjecture,  as  f  have 
never  seen  that  work.  Wliile  the  famous  marble  chair 
was  allowed  to  remain  at  Scoon,  it  was  considered  at 
the  cIiarter%tone'of  the  kingdom  of  Scotland. » 

Note  9.  Staua  xxxiv. 
•  Brl«9lwr«,aliftMid,  ■  tto  nsMrs  fear, 
■y  nobto  isihw*  lorod  of  y«r«.* 

These  maiers  were  kirge  drinking-enps,  or  goblets. 
Mention  of  them  occurs  in  a  cnrions  inventory  of  the 
treatnrt  and  jewels  of  Jamet  III.,  which  will  be  pub- 
lislied,  with  otlier  curious  doenmcnis  of  anciqnity,  by 
my  friend,  Mr  Thomas  Thomson,  D.  Register  of  Scot- 
hind,  under  the  title  of  «  A  Collection  of  hiventories, 
and  other  Rceords  of  the  Royal  Wardrobe,  Jrwcl- 
Houee,»  ete.  I  copy  the  passage  in  which  mention  i» 
made  of  the  maiers,  and  also  of  an  habiliment,  called 
M  Kin§  Robert  Bmoe's  serk,»  i.  e.  ihirt,  ncauing,  per- 
haps, hk  shirt  of  nuil ;  alihougli  no  otlier  arms  ane 
mentioned  in  the  inventory.  It  might  liave  been^  re- 
lique  of  a  more  sanctified  description,  a  penance  shirt 
perliaps. 

Extract  from  «  Inventare  of  ane  Parte  of  the  Gold 
and  Silver  conyeit  and  unconyeit,  Jowellis^  and 
uther  Stuff  perteining  to  Umquhile  our  Soverauf 
Lords  Fader,  that  he  had  in  Depois  the  Tyme  of  hit 
Deceit^  and  that  come  to  the  Handis  of  our  Soverane 
Lord  that  now  is.  M.ccpc.Lxxxvin.» 

Memorandum  fundin  in  a  himdit  kist  likea  gardeviani,* 
iu  the  fyrst  the  grete  chenyr  *  of  gold,  contenati<i 
sevin  score  sex  linkis. 

Item,  thre  platis  of  silver. 


Gard«-via,  or  wise-cooler. 


'  CbMs. 
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Ittm,  tnetf  taJfiilia.* 

ikm,  ffftaoB  duciMM*  oungUt. 

/few,  a  fgnia  fil^plate. 

/fern,  twagrtce  iMuugU' <mngih. 

/tern,  foui  MAiAiit,  eALLiD  Kura  Roim  nn  Biooii, 

with  a  coTii. 
Amm,  a  grate  cok  maid  of  tUver. 
Jlfem,  thehedeoftHYerofaneef  llieeovateafiiianr. 
/tern,  aferediaUe.4 

/fem,  t«a  katis  onuBjflit.S 
ffeb,  a  pair  of  anld  kniffit. 
/fern,  takin  be  the  tmyth  that  opiimic  the  lokkif,  in 

gold  foofCy  demyU. 
ntm,  in  Ii^jB  grocit* sziiii  K.  and  the  laid 

mhtr  given  again  to  the  takarii  of  hym. 
ifen,  reuavit  in  the  cloiMac  of  Davidu  tonr,  ane  faalj 

mteifit  of  nhrer,  twa  bods,  a  cageat  tnme,  a  ^ae 

with  roia-water,  a  doaonne  of  torehia,  Kum^Loaur 

BavGO  SiiJL 

The  real  nae  of  the  antiqoarian'a  atndiea  ia,  to  bring 
the  minate  infonnation  which  he  collecta  to  hear  upon 
pointa  of  histmy.  For  enmple,  in  the  inTentory  I  have 
jnat  quoted,  jhera  ia  given  the  eontenta  of  the  Umdt 
kisi,  or  ebaat,  belonging  to  Jamea  III.,  which  waa  hia 
atrong-hox,  and  contained  a  quantity  of  traaanra  in  mo- 
ney and  jeweia,  aurpaaaing  what  mi^t  have  haen  at 
the  period  expected  of  «  poor  Scotland's  gear.*  Thu 
illnatratea  and  anthenticatea  a  striking  paasage  in  the 
hiatory  of  the  Hooae  of  Donglaa,  by  Hume  of  Godaeroft 
The  last  Eari  of  Donglaa  (of  the  elder  branch)  had  haen 
reduced  to  monaatic  secluuon  in  the  Abbey  of  Lindorea, 
thy  Jamea  II.  Jamea  III.,  in  hia  diatreaiea,  wonld  wiW 
lingly  have  recalled  him  to  public  life,  and  made  him 
his  HeuienanC  «  But  he,*  says  Godscroi^  «  laden 
with  years  and  old  age,  and  weary  of  troubles,  reAiaed, 
saying,  Sir,  you  have  keept  mee,  and  your  black  coffer 
in  Stirling,  too  long;  neither  of  us  can  doe  you  .any 
good:  (,  because  my  friends  have  forsaken  me,  and 
my  followers  and  dependers  are  fallen  from  me,  be- 
taking themselves  to  other  masters;  and  your  black 
trunk  is  too  fiarre  from  you,  and  your  enemies  are  be- 
tween you  and  it ;  or  (as  others  say)  because  there  waa 
in  it  a  sort  of  black  coyoe,  that  the  king  had  caused  to 
be  coyned  by  the  advice  of  his  courtiers;  which  mo« 
neys  (saith  he),  sir,  if  you  had  put  out  at  the  first,  the 
people  would  have  taken  it;  and  if  you  had  employed 
mec  in  due  time  I  might  have  done  you  service.  But 
now  there  is  none  that  will  take  notice  of  me,  nor  med- 
dle with  your  money.* — Hume's  History  of  fhe  Hous9 
ofDomglas^  fol.  Edinb.  i644i  p*  ao6. 

Note  10.  Stanza  xxxiv.    . 
ArooM  old  friend*,  and  satber  b«w. 

A.s  soon  as  it  was  known  iu  Kyle,  says  ancient  tradi* 
tion,  that  Robert  Bruce  had  landed  in  Carrick,  with 
the  intention  of  recovering  the  crown  of  Scotland,  the 
Laird  of  Craigie,  and  forty-eight  men  in  his  immediate 
neighbourhood,  declared  in  favour  of  llieir  legitimate 
prince.  Bruce  {granted  them  a  tract  of  land,  still  re- 
tained by  the  freemen  o/  Newton  to  this  day.  The 
original  charter  was  lost  when  the  pestilence  was 
raging  at  Ayr ;    but  it  was  renewed  by  one  of  tlie 

'  8«lt.«0lUn.  ancieatiy  ibe  object  of  nocfa'carlou  workauubip. 

•  DUba*.         *  BatJBt.         <  DiaJ.         •  Caaea  of  kBivet. 

•  KBsilik  froau. 


Jametca,  and  b  dated  at  Fadklnid.  The  f 
HevrtOB  were  fonneriy  officers  by  roCacioa. 
vnet  of  Ayr,  at  one  time,  waa  a  frcemaBof  9« 
iC  happened  to  be  Ut  Cnm,  while  provnai  in 
offieer  in  Newton,  both  of  which  offieea  he< 
at  the  aame  time. 


Hote  if. 
UcBnrick'tnd 
TiMMpsctfpnM.  iH 

The  Ibresl  of  Selkirk,  or  Ettriek.  at  tUsi 
cnpied  all  the  diatrict  whichretaina  that  dm 
and  embraced  the  neighhoaving  dales  ef  1 
and  at  least  the  Upper  Ward  of  gydaadah 
tract  waa  probably  aa  waate  aa  it  ia  mamttk 
eoverad  with  the  reanina  ef  the  •mam  C 
foreit,  vrhich  ia  anppoaed  to  have  alTCiehed  Im 
Hillaaafi»raaHamilton,andtohavn  uumywhi 
a  part  of  Ayrshire.  At  the  filial  hatlk  ef  III 
John  Stevrart,  of  Bonkill,  brother  to  the  • 
Scotland,  commanded  the  archers  of  SaUurkf 
fell  around  the  dead  body  of  their  Icdhr.  11 
hiatorians  have  commemoraled  the  laB  ai 
paraona,  aa  irdl  aa  the  unawerrinf  frilh, 
foieatera.  Nor  haa  their  intereating^fdl « 
notice  of  an  elegant  modem  poeteas,  who 
led  her  to  treat  of  that  caktmitona 


Ob  ihdr  plaMffo  fTMB  bW  iMr  I 
Tha  bBgle  waa  amaf  SI  M 
▲a  tb«T  had  baaa  boMd  ••  ika  ebBM  SB  iMat 
B«t  tha  baffle  b  BBte.  wad  Aa  ahaltoaM  spa 
Tha  ara  aBBart<ad,  aad  tW  bow 
Aad  tW  tIred«H«Mar  la  Wd 
Far,  br  flrwa  tbe  daatariaf  f 
flonhBTa  tbay  tond—iboyara Mka 
Aad  tbair  alambar  la  baSTy.  aad  didl.  and  dsi 
Wbaa  orar  tbdr  boMa  iho  ffraaa  ahall  wBvo, 
Wben  tba wIM  wlads oar  tbeir  toadka aball H 
lleaorf  tball  leaa  oa  tbair  ffravaa,  aad  tall 
How  SolUrk't  baatara  bold  arOBsd  oU  Uemu 
niu  BoLFOM't  WmUmet,  tr  Urn  Ftfti  ^  J 
qaarlo,  1809,  pp.  170^  i. 


CANTO  VI. 


Note  I.  Stansa  i. 

WboB  Braoa'a  baaner  bad  Tictoriou  aani'd 
O'er  Loadoaa'a  mobbuIb.  aad  la  Ury'a  tbIi 


The  first  important  advaDtage  gained  by  I 
landing  at  Tumberry,  was  over  Aymer  < 
Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  same  by  whom  he  h 
feated  near  Methven.  They  met,  as  ha«  be 
appointment,  at  Loudoun-hill,  in  the  we«  < 
Pembroke  sustained  a  defeat;  and  from 
Bruce  was  at  the  head  of  a  considenble  H 
Yet  he  was  subsequently  obliged  to  retreat 
deensbire,  and  was  there  assailed  by  Com 
Buehan,  desirous  to  avenge  the  death  of  I 
the  Bed  Comyn,  and  supported  by  a  body 
troops  under  Philip  de  Moubray.  Bruce 
the  time  of  a  scrofulous  disorder,  but  too 
meet  his  enemies,  llthough  obliged  to  be  si 
either  side.  He  was  victorious,  and  it  is  a 
agitation  of  his  spiriu  restored  hia  health. 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 


bt  ■  ptod  Lonl  lamn  of  nauftlii,.  dariao  Ihiii 
■MiotD  eft™  look  From  the  EaglUli  hii  svn  mtli 
talbi.  bill,  btiag  Enable  lo  ganiHin  il,  cohimIh 
i^vitli  dni raying  (he  forHfioiian,  and  niiriD[ 

■d  lo  luir  bccD  pnphnidl,  IhalliowoFun  UFifi 
aji  Culc  tbonU  be  dalmycJ,  il  .baald  llwlyi 
<•  aw  nicin  mieiilGcciil  fram  iii  ruini.  Upm 
■**•*■  •rauoD^  be  unlfnrfa]  rnielly,  nuiine 
!*!■«  gf  prDtiiiam,  irhicb  ibe  EuglUli  hid  Jiid 
Ikbauic,  lo  be  heaped  lagcibtr,  bunliiie  Ihe 
^Nd  hw-cMka  iniaDg   Ibe  vbeel  lod  Ooiir, 

V^if  ike  whole  ealliDi;  ihe  thraau  of  Ibe  EnKliih 
h«H  ThH  plHuiDUy  of  lhe<e<>«l  Lord  Jiinnx 
»fc-   tmoft  plenini  l>k  of  ehi..lfT  ig  ncordc 


hbeip. 


be  adintifDU  eamle  of  Dougba  kcvei 


forth  Iht  apuio  bj  thai  bail,  and  either  id  lakr 
IT  the  eaulle,  or  balb.  Hcjiber  vai  tbii  eipecu- 
^liMeJ,  fef  the  taplain  did  bin,  and  rame  forth 
ic  uhoi  ihia  njelwl  (ai  he  nippoKd].     Bui  rie 


■d  cHTien,  •moe 

Ibeca 

ptaio  follow 

B'fw 

.d;dqi.i.iJri,«of 

their  H.^)i^  mautiie 

llbeoi- 

>  on  honebaek,  and 

«puio  .ill 

.  Jiarp 

then 

irhrn 

leuwtbcH 

hariog  Ihal  which  w 

Ihere  wi.  » 

urtmio 

grU-n^  belumed 

bou. 

o  ha.e  rwirn 

>  l«a  coapanin  he  and  liii  vbaie  faJlnven  nerc 
•o  Ihal  none  rtapnJ:  Ibe  caplali)  aflenrardi 
aetrvbed,  ibr;  found  (at  ii  it  reported]  hli  ni^ 

,  leoer  about  bin— IlLnii  Bitbiiy  a/  Iht  Bqim 

■fisj.  foL  pp.  tg,  io. 
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ibrmwl.n,,,  strvae  naiTO*  uround.     tie  hinurlf.  with 
fifty  horvniFO  ■ell  liarnKied.  iitued  furih  nodi-rca 
of  ■  thick  mill,  (urpri«d  ihr  Engliib  on  their  roar 
albeked  and  diipervd  them.*— DiuTHrt^t't  AinalM 
of  ScBtUiiul,  <[aano,  Edioburgh,  1779,  p-  iS, 
KoLc  4.  Staoa  i. 
Thgmit  naiidiilpb,  Brucr'i  •ister'i«oo,  1  niii: 

remarkable  for  cotuiilrnFy  than  Grvce  hiisielf 
etpouKd  hitunde'i  parly  vbeii  Bruce  fintawuou 
rniwn,  and  wai  made  priwner  ai  (lie  ^lal  battle  of 

he  waa  »  cloirly  pursued  by  the  blood^lioiuid,  it  11 
said  hia  nepliev  rook  hj»  Btaiidard  with  hii  owu  band 
Gut  Raadolpli  wai  afiervardi  made  priaouer  by  Douflai 
ia  Tweeddale  [tee  p,  3J7),  sod  brought  before  Kioi 
Rohm.  Some  hanb  languaee  wai  riehanged  bclveei 
Ihe  ancle  and  nepliew,  and  [he  laller  viu  comOilted 
for  a  lime  (a  close  custody.  Jtflea^rda,  bo»F»fr,  thoy 
were  rrconrilid,  and  Randolph  was  creaied  EJrl  of 
Uony  aboul  i3i3.  After  Ihit  period  he  emin 
diilidguiilieil  himieir.  linl  hy  ibe  lurpriseof  Clinb 
f^sile.  and  aflemards  hy  many  limilar  eutiriitiiel, 
cooducled  ■ilk  equal  courage  aivd  ability. 


iiely  improtcd  by 


When  a  lane  Itain  of  auccen, 
Rohen  Bruce,  had  made  hioi  mai 

SiirlioE  Caitle  coulinun!  to  bold  uot.     The  ca 

!  blockade  wai  committed  by  the  king  ID  hia 

cr  Ednrd,  »ho  concluded  a  Irealy  oiili  Sir  Philip 

Howbray,  the  goietuor,  that  he  ihould  surTeDder  the 

■eaa,  if  it  were  not  succoured  by  the  King  of  Eog- 

before  St  John  Ibe  BapiUl'tday.  The  king  ie«erelir 

uril  bis  bratber  for  Ihe  impolicy  of  a  trealy,  whie ' 

gan  line  to  Ibe  Kinc  of  Englaod  lo  adiancc  to  il 

Jief  of  Ibe  CHlle  vith  all  liii  assembled  forcci,  ao 

bilged  himself  cither  10  meet  Ibcm  in  baitle  with  a 

iferior  force,  or  lo  relreat  wilb  ditbonour.     ..  Let  all 

ngland  came,»  .-lotvered  ibe  reckleis  Edvar 

ill   Gghl  Ibeoi    were  ihcj   morc.>     The  conu 

at,Df  courir,  Ihal  caih  kingdom  mustered  its  < 

for  the  eipecled  haiilc,  and  as  Ibe  space  agreed  upon 


There  is  primed  in  Rymer's  Failera  the  (iimiEoni 
aued  upon  Ibis  oeeasiou  to  Ihe  sheriff  of  York,  and 


This  cireuDulanc 
'ril,  Khich  s 


a  Force  at  podihie  of  inhulry,  ii 
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be  diflficttlt,  between  lu  end  the  casde  of  8tirliii9.ii— 
It  tben  mu  fortb  llowbny't  agreement  to-  eurreader 
the  etetle»  if  not  reliflired  before  St  Jobn  the  Baptist *• 
diy,  end  the  ktnifft  deCermiiiatioB,  vhh  divine  gmee,  to 
raise  the  nege.  •  Tberefofe,*  the  snmtnene  forthcr 
bears,  « to  remove  oar  said  enemies  and  rebels  from 
such  places  as  aboTeHOoentioned,  it  is  necessary  for  us 
to  have  a  strong  force  of  infsntry  fit  for  arms.a  And 
aeeorffingly  the  sheriff  of  ToriL  is  commanded  to 
equip  and  send  forth  a  body  of  four  thousand  infontry, 
to  be  assembled  at  Werk«  upon  the  tenth  day  of  June 
ftrsti  under  pain  of  the  royal  displeasure,  etc. 

Note  7.  Sutua  iw. 

Aad  Cntefs,  bat  •#!•!•  MhdMd. 
a*t  fNih  ter  ■Maisla-aBliUMk. 

Edvavd  die  Pitit;  with  the  usual  policy  of  a  conqMrer, 
employed  the  Welch,  whom  he  hkd  subdued,  to  assist 
Urn  in  his  Scottish  wars,  for  which  their  habits,  as 
aBOUBtaioeers,  particularly  fitted  them.  But  this  policy 
vat  not  without  its  risks.  Previous  to  the  battle  of 
Flslkirfc,  the  Welch  quarrelled  trith  the  English  men- 
aMrms,  and  after  bloodshed  on  both  parts,  separated 
themsdves  firom  lu/army,  and  the  feud  between  them, 
at  so  dangerous  and  critical  a  juocture,  was  reconciled 
with  difficulty.  Edward  11.  followed  hisfothei's  example 
In  this  particular,  and  with  no  better  success.  They 
eoul9  not  be  brought  to  exert  themselves  in  the  cause 
of  their  conquinors.  Bnt  they  had  an  indifferent  reward 
for  their  forbearance.  Without  arms,  and  clad  only  in 
scanty  dresses  of  linen  cloth,  they  appeared  naked  in 
the  eyes  even  of  the  Scottish  peasantry;  and  after  the 
rout  of  Bannockbum,  were  massacred  by  them  in  great 
numbers,  as  they  retired  in  confosioa  towards  their 
own  country,  They  vrere  under  command  of  Sic 
Maurice  de  Berldey. 

Note  8.  Stanza  iv. 
And  CenniaQbt  pour'd  from  waste  and  wood 
Bar  boodrMl  tribe*,  wbote  toeplre  rode 
Dark  Eib  O'Coaaor  tway'd. 

Tliere  is  in  (he  Fesdera  an  invitation  to  Eth  O'Connor, 
chief  of  the  hrish  of  Gonnaught,  setting  forth  that  the 
king  iK'as  about  to  move  against  his  Scottish  rebels, 
and  therefore  requesting  the  attendance  of  ail  the  force 
he  could  muster,  either  commanded  by  himself  in 
person,  or  by  some  nobleman  of  his  race.  Tlicsp 
auxiliaries  were  to  be  commanded  by  Richard  de  Bufgli, 
Earl  of  Ulster.  Similar  mandates  were  issued  to  the 
following  Irish  chiefs,  whose  names  may  astonish  the 
unlearned,  and  amuse  the  antiquary. 

«  Eth  0  Donmild,  Duri  Ilibcrnicorum  dc  Tyrconil; 
Demoud  O  Kalian,  Dttci  Uibornicoruni  de  Fernetrew; 
Doocval  O  Noel,  Diici  Uibernicorum  de  Tryowyn ; 
Neel  Macbreen,  Duci  Uibernicorum  dc  Kyuallewan ; 
Eth  Offyn,Duci  Uibernicorum  de  Turtery; 
Admely  iUac  Anegus,  Duci  Uibernicorum  dc  Onehagh; 
Neci  ()  llaulan,  Duci  ll'diermcorum  de  Erthere; 
Bieu  Mac  MaUuu,  Duci  Uibernicorum  de  Uriel ; 
Lauerca(,'h  Mac  Wyr,  Duci  Uibernicorum  deLougherin; 
Gillys  O  Railly,  Duci  Uibcruicorum  do  Brcsfonyi 
Geffrey  O  Fergy,  Duci  Uibernicorum  de  Montiragwil; 
Fdfo  O  Honughur,  Duci  Uibcruicorum  dc  Gonnach; 
Donethuth  U  Uricn,  Duci  Uibcruicorum  de  Tolhmuud ; 
Dcrmod  Mac  Artliy,  Duci  Uibernicorum  de  DessemouoU  \  | 
Deneaoui  Garbragh  ; 


I  Kaur.  Kenenagh  Mac  Morgh; 
j  MnrighagfaOBryn; 

David  OTothvUl; 

DniBod  O  Toooghur,  Doffidy ; 

FyaODymsy; 

SoMtbath  Mac  Cmephatiiek; 

LeyssafhOMorth; 

GiUMTtui  EkeUy,*k>Bci  llibemkonuB  ^  Oh 

MacEtheiaa; 

Omalan  Uaelyn,  Dnd  HihcrakoraM  WdmM 
avMU't  deU  FtMicM^  voL  in*  ppi.  4 

Note  9.  Staaa  is. 
ThalaefeM;  Plo-Leals. 

Fita-Lonia^  tit  MaC'Loais.  oihcrwiaa  «riU 
is  a  family  of  ancient  descent  lA  iha  Ua  afii 
are  said  to  bt  of  French  origia,  aa  tha  MMt 
They  atuchcd  themselves  to  Bnwa  npa«  Us 
ing;  and  Fergus  Mac-Louis,  or  Fnllartna, tw 
tha  gratefol  moaaeeh  a  charier,  dalad  idh  1 
in  the  second  year  of  his  reign  (iSoy),  for  4 
Kibniehel,  and  others,  which  r'li—iai 
aiMMBt  and  respectable  foaaily. 


Note  10. 
!■  battlat  fev  boaoatb  dMlr  afiw 
Tba  forcM  ofEiaf  ■obaw  11*. 

The  arrangements  adopted  by  Kii^  lk»bi 
decisive  battle  of  Bannockbom,  are  givcB  vei^ 
by  Barbour,  and  form  an  edifjinf  lesaoa  la 
Yet,  till  commented  upon  by  Lord  Hailff^  ifc 
ant  passage  of  history  has  boen  generally  ani 
misuodentood  by  historians.  I  will  Imr  em 
detail  it  fiUly. 

Two  dajn  before  the  battle,  Bmee  aelecle 
of  action,  and  took  post  there  with  his  ami 
ing  of  about  3o,ooo  disciplined  men,  and  1 
the  number  of  disorderly  attendants  upon  I 
Tlie  ground  was  called  die  New  Park  of  Stirii 
partly  open,  and  partly  broken  by  copses  of 
marshy  ground.  He  divided  his  regular  f 
four  divisioas.  Three  of  tliese  occupied  a  I 
separated  from  each  other,  yet  sufficiently  m 
purposes  of  comnmnication.  The  fburtl 
formed  a  reserve.  The  line  extended  in  a  nor 
direction  from  the  brook  of  Bannock,  nl 
rugged  and  broken  as  to  cover  the  right  tL 
tuaily,  to  the  village  of  Saint  Niuiau's  proba 
line  of  the  present  road  from  Stirling  ti 
Edward  Bruce  commanded  the  right  wing,  v 
strcngtiiened  by  a  strong  body  of  cavalrv  un 
the  Marshal  of  Scotland,  to  whom  was  c 
the  important  charge  of  attacking  the  ILnfiW* 
Douglas,  and  the  young  Steward  of  Scotbo 
central  wing;  and  Thomas  Randolph,  Eari 
the  left  wing.  The  king  himself  commanded 
division,  which  lay  in  reserve  behind  the  mi 
royal  standard  -was  pilclied,  according  lo 
in  a  stone,  having  a  ruuiMl  hole  for  its  rvfx\ 
tlicuce  called  the  Borc>stoae.  It  is  stiU  sho 
top  of  a  small  eminence,  called  UrockVbr 
south-west  of  St  Xiuian's.  Ilis  m.ain  b«viy 
posed,  Kinif  Robert  sent  tlie  followers  tif  1 
lifteen  ihousaud  aud  upwards  in  uiinibi'r.  i< 
uencc  in  rc;u*  of  his  army,  called  from  ih; 
stance  the  GiUUi'  ^.  e.  tlw  servants')  kiU. 
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li  Wl  Oaak,  proi«tHi  by  ihe  bnok  of   of  cantrr 
HiUnelbc  lunmljDrifUui.tB™,,  »Bv 


touUiK 

»mnna  by  Ibr  mme  migbi  ban  coicnl 
,  Ibe  E>|;liili  eonJd  not  pau  ihe  8«inHh  ' 
1  man  Wvardi  Stirling,   wiiboal  npoBO^-  ' 

be  othir  hind,    Ibr  Scolliih  jinp  had  b«ii 
n«  indvat,  «nd  facing  lo  ihe  Muihward,  r 
•nd  iidopud  bj  Mr  Nimmo.  ' 


bM.r  pmmicd  (beEo6li>h  from  approachii.|. 
■mt.  or  Ind  eroaiid.  from  Falkirk,  Eiiliri^ 
mg  ibr  ScoiiMi  left  flink,  or  from  pauiai' 
ioB,  if  ihej  preferred  il,  iriihoul  coming  rti 
•■imoringoololhtnliefofSlirlioB-  A°'l 
•■  Wfl,  if  this  leu  probable  hTpolh«i.  br 
™»H  be  >Uiuil«l,  D»i  Id  rlie  rear,  >■  all„«,J 
tirtoriam,  bal  upon  tht  lefl  Oank  of  Druee's 
■  taij  nbjeeiien  lo  ibe  hTpoihnii  aboir 
k.  Ibal  Ibe  left  Dank  of  Bnicr,  arm.  .a, 
P»«rf  10  a  lall}  from  ibe  garrison  of  Slirling. 
*•  BJ™™  »"'  bound  10  Dru(ratiiy  bj 


'  momd  Ibeir  caunlrymen 
Jacing  lemporary  bridge  1  of 


b  nf  the 


idly.   Had  tbig 


Tlie  no  Seatiiah  caininand<>rs 

Ihekiaginpritale  Ihey  laldihe  fonaidahle  lUleof  iIm 
[nemji  bul  in  public  rrponed  ihal  ihr  Eaglafa  wen 
indeed  a  nnmeroiu  hoA,  bt 


TbaioenDf  Argrte,  tbelilander(.andifa 


D  Ihir 


Tbrr 


bimwIFvi 


»  atil4  apprehemion.  MIy,  Tlie  adieric 
l«a™  the  rear  nf  the  Sconi^h  army  a.  mucb 
Ihr  SdHiae  garrlK-n,  a,  ihe  left  flank  vould 

™amt  to  notice  Ihe  nalare  of  Ihe  groond 
Bnwe'iiioeaf  balilc.  Bcinj;  pan  of  apafk, 
nanmuderablTiolerTupIcdvilh  tne 


>*e.  widiBallof  diFGci 

iwanl.*here< 

«  fartifiedhit 


KnUe  Ibe  edit  in  L  .  _... 

iyro»i  of  Ihem  being  pk 


Bain.l  cavalry,  by 
leciher,  >ayt  Dai 
jneytomb.     They 


arm,  were  on  foo..  eiccpiinga 
Iry  Ualioncd  wiih  EH.an)  Bruce 
■drr  Ihe  imincdi^ilr  cnrnmand  of  I 


been  DDiamw.  for  Bni< 

almoH  all  ibeir  chieflajnt,    eicepijog  Ibe  l 

Uae-DougabofLom.     The  falloiing  deed,  containing 
ihe  (ubmiuion  of  Ihe  poWnt  Earl  of  Rdm  10  Ihe  king,  ' 
aai  never  before  published.     Ii  i>  daled  in  ihc  third   ! 
year  of  Bob^'a  reign,  ibal  it,  ■  Sog.  i 

Oaunicia  Coami  Roitantii  ni  Hokicium 

FiDiLiTiTH  ai  SciirrniL  ,  | 

L'nitcrsii  OirifTi  fidelibus  ad  quorum  noticiam  pre- 

Jilulem    in  domino    iempiicmani.     Quia  magnificui  | 
priDcep.  Domioui  Babcnni  Dei  graeia  Rei  Scoilorum   ! 


entia,  el  gracia  ipeciati  lemisit  niicbi  ] 

imodas  InTugreuionn  sen  offeniai  eonti 
lot  per  me  et  meos  ivfue  ad  confaccionci 
prcM^neium  petpelralai:  El  lemi  meat 
a  mea  omnia  gracioae  eonreuil.     El  me 

latum  de  Sulhyrland  de  benigna  liberal 
lilaric  iofeodare  curauil.     Ego  tanum 


:l 
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my  rml  bulilc-iiif .  — Thr  Eagliili  •u^u 

Acta  Kripu  el  <Uu  apud  AUIeni  ra  Hunuis  •llimo  dir 

iiiMi^,  Octobfa,  Aoon  Rfgni  dkii  dBBloi  »«iri  Rrfii 

miad>. 

Willii-Iino  dr  HnyD.  Jahmiiu  dr  ScriurlTn,  WilllelmD 

Nnu  14.  SUDU  itiii. 

aiudem  Hcluio  pnc«>l»»  M  a>ull>>  >IIu  >»biliLut 

Wfaile  the  Tjiu  of  Ihc  Engliih  imiT  idni 

imd,  Hr  Thonwa,  Dnpuiy  RrgiuBr  of  SenlliDd, 
LD|f  nf-w  4pd  LmpomiDt  Jight  upon  1li«  hiscory  o' 

Kau  i»,  SUd(3  uii. 

Eu^liih'  vaa>E<u«l.  rammnndnl  hy  the  Earli 
uccilcr  and  llnvFard,  rinu  in  Bi[fbi  ofthe^vl- 
my  upon  ibe  evening  of  ilie  iJdoFJiiM.  Bnvv 
ion  riding  npon  0  Lil[k  palfrry,  in  fraol  of  bit 

ir  pcrWHUl  earounier  Look  place  becwixt  hun  and 
or;  deBohan,  a  gallmL  Eoglilb  knigbl,  tbr  iaiue 
icU  bad  a  prat  cffpci  npon  Ebe  ipirila  of  botli 
L     Tl  it  Ibui  nFordrd  by  Rurbniir: 


Tbv  budp^i*  atufl  bwrt'^  '  ' 


lIoiu,  aod.  caming  up  lo  Randolph,  angril)! 

TbOBflbllett  iDBo:  yon  bnie  luHvied  ih 
paaa.'  Haudolpli  huLed  lo  repair  hia  faidu 
tl  liD  adranced,  Ijie  Englidi  utiliy  nhnki 

iia.     Raqdolph  drew  up  Im  rifiopt  m  1  ve 


ilb  lb 


.Ihe. 


tuog . 

ooDr[.  an  Engjiib  famnianbv  of  djijingiii 
irai  tlain.     Thf  cn«iny,  far  Rojvflm  ia  a 

Bandolpb,  environed  biin,  and  pnaicd  bud  1 

not  move  from  your  ground/  etirA  Ibe 
llandojpb  eilriealE  liiinielf  ii  he  brit  say. 
aller  my  order  of  baUle,  and  low  ibc  adnn 
pculion.'  'In  irDlb,'  replied  DougUt,  ■  I  a 
by  and  att  Rnodoipb  periih ;  ind.  Ihirefore. 
ln«.  I  muii  aid  him;  The  king  mniUmrt 
and  Dougiu  BtM  lo  Ihe  unuaaee  of  lu  fhc 
■pproaehing,  be  prroelved  thai  die  ta^vii  < 


rird  DoU| 


'tb<w 


lib  Uieir  glory  byi 
-u.i.n.iiri.a»  Jjniwu  of  SmUaituI,  4lo, 

;?».  pp-  ■»■  *i- 

T-o  large  .lonr*  er 
illaBS  of  Sevhoue,  ■ 

nemorible  tkirmMi.    Tbe  cinuoKiaiice  t 

laiJet,  (bill  Ibe  Srolliih  line  bad  Slirliag 
flank.  ImillberemembeintlhilRaintalpbc 
a^nfry,  Daynecoun  cataljy.  SuppMng 
dcording  10  Ihe  nlpa  hypalhebia.    Ihat  ( 

lit  brook  efBannoek, and  niurqucaily  thi 
'It  oulioaed  vilh  hit  left  llank  teilhg  upo 
og,  il  u  morally  impoHible  ihal  bit  iabni 
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IB  oU  indidaD,  ftiai  ilw  vcll-kDOwn  Swi- 


I  moHC,  ud  quotpFrpi 
Ik  ba«  bariog  1  liltlc  bom,  on  irhic^,  il 
lk«T  Toidil  make  such  1  borrible  oait,  u  if 
ik  of  Ml  hul  IwB  wnong  Ihfm.  Hi  dI>- 
I  tkcH  bonii  an  ihr  only  muric  neniioiKd 
r,  anl  coHlndo,  ibn  it  niiuiniuiaainain 
Ibvr  Brvcv  t  amry  irtn  chwrrd  by  the  KAOod 
MrilMry  WgfBpc.— ffirtoWcat  E>h)>  pr^urf 


bjr  Ui  hOswiTi  from  bi»  mcale  of  blovine. 
ID.  on  CanID  IV. 

Dulilisn,  trot  or  ft]«,  ban  brta  (he  mnu 
C  10  ftroUiDd  one  of  tbt  fiom  lyrici  in  tbc 
Ibc  ulebnud  vaMong  of  Bnco,— 


L.  H.iiiri«,  Abbol  of  iacbiffny,  placini;  himicl 

irmi,  II*  thcD  iiamiil  ahxHI  iIh  fraol,  barc-fooinl, 
.lud  WrlD|  *  cniciGi  in  bia  bamU,  shI  eibariiaf  iW 
Sr«is.  in  fn>  aad  fgreiUa  verda,  W  combal  for  ikiir 
lit-hunndtkairlibstT.  TbaScauksoclHldawn. -111(7 

ucld,  rrLailEdwanii'ate,tbryioiI>h>reawc7.*   'TlMy 
.1.'.  answand  Inealnm  A»Un.fn.Uli.  'bni  noi  -  - 
rin  Dim  baW  ihej  wiU  be  wioiioua  or  die.'  —At 
./i™Uaa**«lll,p.4;- 


Th.'T:nBKrii  iRlKnEoniiBnndihc  attack viihlbalr 
mib!  braiarraiiddairrity.  I 

ii^pnriAiicB  b^  had  IcarDBd  by  lataJ  eipmvAcTi  Sntcc 
ini  proviiad.  Aimallbnlarlccl  body  of  (andfyitere 
iiiithirffromtlieriEbt.undtrc  "    '"'   "  ' "" 

;cllh.     They  rDun<I«],  at  I  « 

v  a4ih  of  lant,  Ilw  Ennliib  anny  ad 

■ck.    The  Barnman  of  the  Scaiiith  front,  ]         „      _ 

itveaf  ttat  (round,  ■ti<!  =■>' permit  iheib  to  ,  ;;;;;_^^';^  ^Tj,;,  ^"^,i;-„„' j,J^,lj  lt„„ 
.U«i««ur=  "f 'h«r  number..  EOfi.  it  «r,^,^,  ^,^,^   ,^  ^  ^^  Ibroujli  tha  ■•bol.Eoglid. 
-'  ••-' ™  "«■'  P«M-«d  ""1"  »'!-«-    „^    .  „„j,^,  [^„  .lUch  .bay  na,«  fairly  ™o. 
an  yrd.  bawntr,  appeared  a  diilinct  body,    ^^^ 
of  arebara  and  tpeannan  od  Awi,  and  com- 

■aAour,  in  sna  place,  nwntiom  that  they  llu  'llM  'bili  •bm  bx  b]  >mi, 

ae  nvn^  ordiTiiion*:  hot,  from  the  fol-  iL^iiriiJwJ.'riilri'.'i'i"^  i™,' 


.    Iki,  trMti   Ih.  S™    Krk    (utepg     ,|„iru>  ll-il  al«H  !•  rl-r-cd,     kl  fl  .1»    .91  •»«>  km.  or    , 


6^f} 
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WLco  be  Mw  the  LhuIm  to 
AM^inileil.  lod  io;;etlier  qo, 
And  MW  the  arcbera  tboot  •loally  -, 
With  all  ihcM  of  bit  ooapaoT. 
la  batui  apoa  ihen  (*aa  be  ride, 
Aod  OTcrtooke  tben  at  a  tide;' 
And  ratbcd  aoMMMf  ibfln  m>  rudely. 
StlckiBQ  iben  m  dUpIliniatly, 
Asd  is  Mcb  faitofl  '  bt'aring  dmnie 
Aad  tlayloif  tbeaa,  Unroutia  raBMMB ;  * 
Tbat  tbry  ibe*  aralyt*  earrilkaDP,  * 
.Wd  frooi  Ibal  tiBi«>  fortb  ibere  wai  n 
Tbat  aMeMblMl  tbot  to  na.* 
Whea  Scotu  archfrrt  taw  tbat  they  saa 
Were  rebaiyt, '  ibpy  wai  banly. 
And  with  all  their  nlubt  tbot  eaKrely, 
AaraiiR  the  bonrvea  tbat  there  rode ; 
And  woand*  wida  to  tbeai  they  nade. 
And  tlew  of  tbow  a  tall  great  d«al. 

B«a>uoa'»  Bruet,  pp.  i47i  S> 

Although  the  8ucc(*s»  of  this  manceuvrc  was  evident, 
it  a  very  remarkable  tliat  the  Scottish  generals  do  not 
appear  to  have  profited  by  the  lesson.  Almost  erery 
subsequent  battle  vhich  lliey  lost  against  England  was 
decided  by  the  archer*,  to  whom  the  close  and  compact 
array  of  llic  Scottish  plialanx  afforded  an  exposed  and 
unresisting  mark.  The  blooily  battle  of  Ilalidon-hill, 
1  fought  scarce  twenty  years  afterward,  was  so  completely 
gained  by  the  archrni,  that  (he  Knglith  are  ftnitlto  have 
loAt  only  one  knight, one  cstpiire,  and  a  frw  foot-soldier^. 
At  the  battle  of  Neville's  Cross,  in  li^li,  where  David  II. 
was  defeated  and  made  prisoner,  John  de  (araham,  ob- 
serving the  loss  which  the  Scots  sustained  from  the 
English  bowmen,  offered  to  charge  and  disperse  them, 
if  a  hundred  men-at-armh  were  put  under  his  command. 
•I  ^fie,  to  confess  the  truth, »  says  Fordun,  «<hecouid 
not  procure  a  single  liorM'nitiii  for  the  service  proposed.* 
Of  such  liille  use  is  i'xp«rieii(-c  iu  war,  where  it^  results 
arc  oppo'»cd  by  habit  or  prejudice. 

Noir  If).  St.in7n  xx'.r. 

Eaih  1ira,-;,;arl  >h<irl  muM  ton*!  Ix-forf. 
Tu'l^i:  SiillIJi  litr*  bi*  laiilrir  liorr '. 

Roj;iT  AM'ham  quole*  a  sitiiiiar  Scottish  proverb. 
uvbhi*reby  tlii'V  give  iht*  >siii>l<'  prji»i>  (if  sliooliug  ho- 
nestly to  Kiiglishiiien,  >uyin(;  lliii'i,  '  that  r\rry  Kiiglish 
arrliiT  bcarrtJi  under  hi-  i'inilr  (Wi'iilv-rmir  Srollcs.' 
liidoed,  TotopliiJiis  s^iys  b<'ft»re,  and  truly  of  llie  Scot- 
tish nation,  '  the  Srollts  surch  be  good  nifu  of  \^:irn> 
ill  tliryre  owne  feates  as  imii  1h*  ;  but  .i*>  for  hhooi'mijc, 
ihry  ran  r.eilher  us*-  it  to  any  prolitc.  nor  yet  oliallr[i(;(> 
it  for  any  prai.se.'w — Workntf  Atvham^  edited  hy  Jhn- 
net,  ^lo.  p.  I  lo. 

It  is  said,  I  trust  inrorrrctly,  by  an  anci<>nt  En[;lis!i 
hisiori.in,  that  tin*  «  g<»od  LonI  J:unrs  of  l)oiii;l.is» 
drradcHi  the  siiprriority  of  (bo  Knglisli  archers  so  much, 
tliat  \vlicn  lie  iii.idc  any  of  (ln-ni  prisoner,  lie  gave  In  in 
the  opiioii  tif  losing  the  forr-liiii;er  of  liisriglil  liaiid,  or 
bis  ri;;lit  eve,  eitlier  N|H>iies  of  mutilation  rvmlering  him 
incapable  to  iisc  (lie  bow.  1  ha\e  mislaid  t!:o  reference 
to  this  singular  pass.i^e. 


pnrpared  for  them.  BarlKmr  doe«  not  raeotioo  thit ; 
circumstance.  According  to  his  account,  Kandivpb, 
seeing  the  slaughter  made  by  the  cavalry  on  the  right 
wing  among  the  archers,  advanced  courageonslyas.iiii*t  1 
the  m«in  body  of  the  English,  and  entered  into  c\ih* : 
combat  with  tbem.  Doiiglas  and  Stuart,  who  com- ! 
manded  the  Scottish  centre,  led  tlieir  division  al^o  to  j 
I  lie  cliarge,  and  the  battle  becoming  general  tloof.  the  i 
whole  line,  was  obstinately  maintained  on  both  sjde  , 
for  a  long  space  of  time ;  the  Scottish  archrrs  df>^s(  • 
great  execution  among  the  Englisli  men-at-arnu.  afi^ ' 
the  bowmen  of  England  were  dispersed.  j 

Note  SI.  Stanza xxir. 

Asd  steed*  tblt  tkritk  In  agoay. 

I  liave  been  told  that  this  line  requires  an  evpbastfliT  > 
note;  and,  indeed,  those  who  witncsa  the  silent pabnei  j 
with  which  horses  submit  to  the  mosl  miel  usaft  m?  . 
be  permitted  to  doubt  that,  in  momculsof  snddeaw  , 
intolerable  anguisli,  they  utter  a  nicMti  inrLiBcliolv  in. ' 
Lord  Erskine,  in  a  speech  made  in  the  Uooae  of  Ladi,  j 
upon  a  bill  for  enforcing  huniaaity  towaids  aaiosk 
noticed  this  remarkable  fact,  in  language  which  I  vi 
not  mutilate  by  attempting  to  repeat  iL     It  was  ot 
fortune,  upon  one  occasion,  to  hear  a  hoiw,  in  a  Mo- 
ment of  agony,  utter  a  thrilling  scream,  whi^  I  ttl 
consider  the  most  melancholy  sound  I  ever  hcarl 


Note  ?o.  Sfaii7a  wiv. 

ili-mi'  iiii«i  II '  ill  li<-aii'itD;;  ini>iihn>«, 
ili.ri<  mall  aii>i  him**,  ihr  fiirroimi  qo. 

It  is  generally  .ille|;eil  |i\  liisiorians,  ili.ii  the  Eiiijlisb 
iiirii-at-arnis  fi  II  iiiio  the  ImU'eii  siiiiri>  \sliu'h  liruce  hi'.ii 


'  Srt  i»|rt»n  ihrir  finnl. 

'    Nilllll'ITt. 

1  !tan»ii 

*    i)it|>4T.I  ■!. 

*    l.*f|»    "U"*. 

•  Makr. 

-  I>ii>.-ii  iiJiL. 

Note  33.  Slanxa  xxviiL 

Lord  of  the  itiei.  My  traaC  la  Ikaa 

It  flra  a«  Ailia  rock; 
Rath  oa  with  IllBblaad  twofd  aad  targr; 
I,  with  By  Carrirk  tpaaraaa,  charfe. 

When  the  engagement  between  the  main  botfirtk-'l 
lasted  some  time,  Uruce  made  a  decisi%-e  movemrnt.lf  ' 
bringing  up  the  Scottish   re^terve.     It   is  criditioail'f  I 
said,   that  at  this  crisis  he  addressed  the  Lord  of  I'-Jt 
Isles  in  a  phrase  used  as  a  motto  bT  some  of  bi*<'r- 
scdidants,  « lly  trust  is  constant  in  ther.»    iUrS«'  ■ 
iiitimaic«,  that  the  reserve  t  assembled  on  noe  tiii-'* 
that  is,  in  the  same  line  vi  ith  the  Scottish  hirers  alml*  , 
engaged,  which  leads  Lord  llailes  to  conjecTurr.  tLal 
;  ilie  Scottish  ranks  must  liave  been  much  thioiW  b* 
I  slaughter,  since,  in  that  circumscribetl  grnundL  tin* 
>  was  room  for  the  reserve  to  fall  inti>  the  line.    Bni  te 
advance  of  the  Scottish  ca%-alry  must  hwt  cnalnM'^ 
a  good  deal  -to  form  the  vacancy  occupied  bv  tbr  t>  * 
serve. 

Note  3.^.  Staniaxxz. 

To  arn»  ib*^  Bew,  — ai»,  riul».  or  tfiNr,— 
Ami  nimic  eu«i|;Di  hiffb  tlMry  rear. 

The  followers  of  the  Scottish  camp  obser»o"!.  *' =• 
till'  (liliies*  hill  in  the  ri'ar,  the  iinpie«'«ioa  |»if-i- 
upon  the  Kiiglish  army  by  the  bringing  up  of  ihrN  - 
,  lisli  resiwe,  ami,  pmnipted  by  the  enthuoiasDi  v  '«' 
'  moment,  or  the  desire  of  plimder,  j<sumeJ,  is  I'-i 
iiinltiiary  manner,  stich  arms  .i<  thev  fi-uni  nr  '^ 
fjsteiuil  idiii'ts  to  ient-pole>,  and  Ijiiiet,  aDJC**'^ 
|l:eiiiHel\rs  like  a  iie\t  :iriiiy  .idvaticing  to  Uitllr. 

Yruaeu.  aiiil  tuaBy*, '  anil  piiaiil,* 
Tbat  in  lh«*  l*arli  yvmrl  «iriasl.* 
WiTi*  Irfl .  whrn   lbf*««ll>l  liMl  ir.iili ,« 
Tliai  their  iunU  with  IbH  bjkiin,; 

•  Sw.vii..  •  n-ll.lr. 

>  kci'i  iLo pro\:.;iiu».  (  t.\ifi|. 


THE  LORD   OF  THE  I^LES. 


'm 


Om  iMr  iM  MMMblwi  wan; 

Oum  9t  tkair  wlwya  '  ibct  war*  ibera 

GifiaJa  af  tten  all  ibay  «ad«. 

iWt  were  towdito*  liraM.- 
iMlaad  of  baaiiMv 
irsM  umI  tpMn. 
lad  «M  ttet  tbey  wmM  tee  Om  Sfte. 
Aarf  Mp  tWir  lotdi  ■(  their  night. 
WWa  taie    tlH  ail  atttatad  ware. 
h  a  reata  aMeatbiad  ar,* 
nilMaa  tbaawad  tbaj  ware  or  m», 
Aad  ihaa  la  great  baste  faa  they  go. 
Vhk  their  baaaera,  all  la  a  roata, 
A*  tkay  had  aea  baea  atyra^  aad  acoat. 
They  aaae  with  all  that  aaaaably. 
Bight  till  they  jaight  the  battle  tee ; 
Thea  all  at  oaca  they  gaTe  a  cry, 
•  Slay!  Stay!  Opoo  theai  hastily!* 

BAuara'a  Brmet^  toI.  II.  Book  UII.  p^  iSS.  4. 

■Kipecfed  apparition,  of  -what  seemed  a  new 
H»plmd  tbe  coofiuion  which  abeady  prefailed 
;  tha  Knyliah,  who  fled  in  every  direction,  and 
aaiacd  with  immense  slaughter.  The  brook  of 
sk,  aceoffdiag  to  Barbour,  was  so  cloaked  with 
Kaa  «f  man  and  horses,  that  it  mi^t  have  been 
diy-diod.  TIk  followers  of  the  Scottish  camp 
■  the  disheartened  fugitives,  and  added  to  the 
OB  aad  alaaghter.  Han/  were  driven  into  the 
■wi  perished  theroy.  which,  by  the  way,  could 
have  happened,  had  the  armies  been  drawn  up 
1  west,  aince  in  tliat  case,  to  get  at  the  river,  the 
fagitivcs  must  have  fled  throu^  the  victorious 
About  a  short  mile  from  the  field  of  battle  is  a 
illed  the  Bloody  .Folds,  ilere  the  Earl  of  Glou- 
I  said  to  have  made  a  stand,  and  died  gallantly 
ead  of  hit  own  military  tenanu  and  vassals.  He 
irh  regretted  by  both  sides ;  and  it  is  said  the 
woold  gbdiy  have  saved  his  life,  but  neglecting 
•  bia  aorcoat  with  armorial  bearings  over  his 
,  he  feli  onknown,  after  his  horse  had  been 
widi  apeark 

amadnfteTwenge,  an  English  knight,  qontrived" 
eal  hsmaelf  diving  the  fury  of  the  pursuit,  and' 
t  waa  somewhat  slackened,  approached  King 
a  Wboae  prisoner  are  you,  Sir  Blarmaduke  7» 
lec,  to  whom  he  was  personally  known.  « Yours, 
iwered  the  knight.  «  I  receive  ^ou,»  answered 
\ ;  and,  treating  him  with  the  utn^t  courtesy, 
lim  with  gifks,  and  dismissed  him  without  ran- 
rhe  other  prisoners  were  well-treated.  There 
>e  policy  in  this,  9a  Bruce  would  naturally  wish 
ire  the  good  opinion  of  tbe  English  barons,  Irho 
this  time  at  great  variance  with  their  king.  But 
ell  accords  with  his  high  chivalrous  character. 

« 

Note  24.  Slama  xxxi. 
O I  give  their  hapleu  prince  bit  dec. 

rd  11^  according  to  the  best  authorities,  showed, 
ital  field  of  Baonockburn,  personal  gallantry  not 
ly  of  bia  great  sire  and  greater  son.  lie  remain- 
;ba  Aeld  till  forced  away  by  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
rlien  all  was  lost.  He  then  rode  to  the  castle  of 
and  demanded  admittance;  but  the  governor 
rating  opon  the  impradence  of  shutting  him- 
o  that  fbrtress,  which  miut  to  soon  surrender, 
nbled  arotmd  hU  person  five  hund«>cd  men-at- 
id,  avoiding  the  field  of  battle  and  the  victoriou!<> 


•  Selrta. 

*  Are. 


•  Soaewbat. 

*  Stiff. 


army,  fled  towards  Linlithgow,  pursued  by  Douglas 
with  about  sixty  horse.  They  were  augmented  by  Sir 
Lawrence  Abemetliy  with  twenty  more,  whom  Douglas 
met  jn  the  Torwood  upon  their  way  to  join  the  English 
army,  apd  whom  he  easily  persuaded  to  desert  the  de- 
feated monarch,  and  to  assist  in  the  pursuit.  They 
himg  upon  Edward's  flight  as  ^r  as  Dunbar,  too  few  in 
number  to  assail  him  with  effect,  but  enou^  to  liarasa 
his  retreat  so  constantly,  that  whoever  fell  an  instant 
behind,  was  iiutantly  slain,  or  made  prisoner.  Ed- 
ward's ignominious  flight  terminated  at  Dunbar,  whore 
the  Eari  of  March,  who  still  professed  allegiance  to  him, 
M  received  him  full  gently.*  From  thence,  the  monarch 
of  so  gre^  an  empire,  and  the  late  commander  of  so 
gallant  and  niunerous  an  army,  escaped  to  Bamborough 
in  a  fishing  vessel. 

Bruce,  as  will  appear  from  the  foUowing  document, 
lost  no  time  in  directing  the  thunders  of  parliamentary 
censure  against  such  part  of  his  subjects  as  did  not  re- 
turn to  their  natural  allegiance,  after  the  battle  of  Ban- 
nockbum. 

Apud  Mo?fASTiaiuM  oa  Cambuskiniiith, 

XVI   DIE  NOVEMSaia  M.CCC.XIV. 

Judicium  ret/djhia*  apud  Kambuskinet  contra  omnes 
illos  qui  tune  fucrunt  contra  ^dem  etpacem  Domini 
Regis. 

Anno  gracie  millesimo  tricentesimo  quarto  decimo 
sexto  die  Novembris  tenente  parliamentum  suum  excel- 
lentissimo  principe  domino  Roberto  Dei  gracia  Regc 
ScoflAhim  lllu^tri  in  monasterio  de  Cambuskyaeth  coo- 
cordatnm  fuit  finaliter  judicatuin  (ac  super)  hoc  sta- 
tutum  de  consilio  ct  assensu  episcoporum  et  ceterorum 
prelatoram  comitam  baronum  et  aliorum  nobilium 
regni  Scocie  ncc  non  et  tociiu  communitatis  regni  pre- 
dicti  quod  omnes  qui  contra  fidem  et  pacem  dicti  do- 
minf  regis  in  hello  Au  alibi  mortui  sunt  (vel  qui  die) 
to  die  ad  pacem  ejus  et  fidem  non  venerant  licet  septus 
vocati  et  legitime  expectati  fuissent  de  terris  et  tene- 
mentis  et  omni  alio  statu  intra  regnum  Scocie  perpefiio 
sint  exberedati  et  habeantur  de  cetero  tanqium  inimici 
regis  et  regni  ab  omni  vendicacione  juris  hereditarii 
vel  juris  alterius  cujuscunque  in  posterum  pro  se  ct  he- 
redibns  suis  in  perpetuum  privati  Ad  perpetuam  igitur 
rei  memoriam  et  evidentem  probacionem  hujus  jtidicii 
et  statuti  sigilla  episcoporum  et  aliorum  prehitorum 
nee  non  et  comitum  baronum  ac  ceterorum  nobilium 
dicti  regni  presenti  ordinacioni  judicio  et  statuto  sunt 
appensa. 


Sigillum 
Sigillum 
Sigillum 
Sigillum 


Sigillum 
SigiUom 
Sigillum 
Sigillum 
Sigillum 
SiglUum 
SigiUum 
Sigillum 


Domini  Regis 

Willelmi  Episcopi  Sancti  Andree 

Robert!  Episcopi  Glascuensis 

Willelmi  Episcopi  Dimkeldensis 

Episcopi 

Episcopi 

Epis^pi 

Alani  Episcopi  Sodorensis 

Johannis  Episcopi  Brechynensis 

ABdree  Episcopi  Ergadlfcnsis 

Frechardi  Episc4pi  Cathanensis 

Abbatb  de  Scona 

Abbatis  de  Galco 

Abbaiis  de  Abirbrothok 

Abbatb  de  Sancta  Cruce 
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tratlaci  Ilien  II  pa  wlrratAe  cili»« 
pnctu  doiro  >,nMUh«iai>r  id  Hit  rarlj 

nicfullnwioff  K*l  of  Om«I»=  "I  ■ 
»cibI  from  ibe  eoaliniutor  of  To. 


1  deiOM,   bri  at    Kicliuir 


[illim  AlcKudri  da  Srtiaiia 
rilhun  Iii'iilii'ti'Bnl'^ui 


KfillBB  Horai  de  HuKo  Camp* 


of  Da  AriMlia*  ban  1> 


>n  WwhIt  and  diHtI»u>  il 


■  liDcm  Willi  ihu  III*  puWie  ami  «»•■«■  Ibt 
dstakidg  of  my  Wmd,  MJwninon,  "ho  hMM 
-opoal.  for  v-bli'-ULne  •"  '«™«"  ""^  "^  ^ 
p«m,  .nJ  of  BJiml  Hinyt  W-U"'.     Th.  wlj  r«<l 


Vfiiiiom  dp  Veim. 

ibi  dE  m.1ct<H^ 
WiIEiam  Dijncniirr,- 


font,  J 

ml  Jolia  GiffanI,  1 


jolin  lit  Wylrlooe, 

[IciiryFili-lliM^b, 
TImcDudcfiny, 

nidurd  dc  Uuimn, 
JoIlu  -d  c  We  vtlmiou. 

JoLn  d«  Sflunivct 
Gilheri  I-weU. 
JolmdeCLiTcnag, 

lUdulph  di  Cimfi. 


Sbofe.* 
AdIMt 


Ami  lMiTr*»< 
ird.  kaighB  nat^i 

I,  bjOm  biavia 

Tclh— lhin.tliit  witb  ik 


t)iomas  the  rhtmeb. 
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wit,  barons,  and  baiuierets  made  captive,  wa» 
Pto,  aad  sixly^iebt  luMghCs.  Many  clerks  aad 
^nra  ako  there  stain  er  taken.  Roger  de 
tye,  kce^  of  the  kin|^s  Mgnec  (Ckjios  Taryi» 
Iffis),  liaa  nade  prisoner  with  bis  two  clerks, 
I  Wdkoafietdt  and  Thomas  de  Swinton,  apon 
t  lun^  caused  a  seal  to  be  made,  and  entitled 
hry  scaii,  lo  distinguish  the  sauie  from  tbe  sig- 
The  Earl  of  Herefbnl  was  exchanged 
qnecn,  who  had  been  detained  in  cap- 


tivity ever  since  the  year  1 3o6.  Tbe  Targia^  or  utjuet, 
was  restored  to  Engbad  through  tbe  intercession  of 
Ralph  de  Monthermer,  ancestor  of  Lord  Sloira,  who  i» 
said  to  have  found  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  Scottish 
kiaiS.9^€ontinMation  •/  Tairrr's  Jnmaltf  Bolts  tdit. 
Oxford,  171 2,  voL  U,  p.  14* 

Such  were  the  immediate  consequences  of  tbe  field 
of  Bannockbum.  Its  more  remote  effects,  in  com- 
pletely estabbshing  the  national  independence  of  Scot- 
land, afford  a  boundless  field  for  speculation. 


IN  THREE  PARTS. 


PART  I. 


i^as  are  so  renowned  in  tradition  as  Tho- 
reydonn,  known  by  the  appeUatibn  of  The 
UnitinCf  •c  supposed  to  unite,  in  his  person, 
rs  of  ]}oetical  composition,  and  of  vaticina- 
metnory,  even  after  the  lapse  of  five  hundred 
regarded  with  veneration  by  bis  countrymen. 
any  thing  like  a  certain  history  of  this  re- 
man would  be  indeed  difficult ;  but  the  cu- 
f  derive  some  satisfaction  from  ^e  particu- 
broogfat  together. 

reed,  on  all  hands,  that  the  residence  and  pro- 
:  bsrih  ylire  of  this  ancient  bard  was  Ercil- 
rilla^  situated  upon  the  Leader,  two  miles 
jnnctioa  vrith  tbe  Tweed.  Tbe  ruins  of  an 
owcr  are  still  pointed  out  as  tbe  Rhymer's 
"he  uniform  tradition  bears,  that  bis  surname 
one,  or  Learmoni ;  and  that  the  appellation 
Ubjrmer  was  conferred  on  him  in  consequence 
letieal  eomposUions.  There  remains,  never- 
HDe  doubt  npon  this  subject  In  a  charter 
safafOUMd  at  length,  *  the  son  of  oar  poet  de- 
0^  «  Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  son  ^nd  heir  of 
iymoor  of  Ercildouo,»  which  seems  to  imply, 
fiither  did  not  bear  the  hereditary  name  of 
:;  €Mr,  ac  least,  was  better  known  and  distin- 
t^  the  epithet  whidi  he  had  acquired  by  his 
iccosapBibments.    I  must^  however,  remark. 


LUmrg,  W.  4-  i4. 

ER9VLT0?!. 

kM  liMTM  Vftarit  Tel  oodltari*  Thonn  de  Ercildoaa 
«•  Tfcoir  Rymonr  de  Ercildoon  talateB  in  Domioa. 
e  per  fn«eM  et  keealaai  !■  pl««o  jadlclo  mi^auo  ac 
u  ^alsiTM  cto»aiM  pro  om  at  barrdibas  mti»  Ma^itiro 
He  Triaitati*  de  8oltre  et  fratribat  ejutden  doaaa  toiam 
B  earn  eaalbw  |ieniaeaiiba»  nis  qoam  la  leaeaeato 
•  ketedharto  teeal  reeaaclaado  de  tote  pro  ■»«  bere- 
oani  jare  et  rlaaieo  qwr  ego  tea  eateoeMOBe*  ael  la 
aWays  tevpove  de  parpetao  bahalaat  efva  4m  fataro 
■IB!  la  cajaa  rei  leethaoaio  prewatUMn  bis  sisfllaai 
«l  4bsb  ap^  BfdUNa  die  Xertu  pcvstaM 
1  SyMJab  et  iede  Aaao  Doaiai 


that,  down  to  a  very  late  period,  tlie  practice  of  distin- 
guishing the  parties,  even  in  formal  writrngs,  by  the 
epithets  which  bad  been  heUowed  on  them  from  per> 
sonal  circumstances,  instead  of  the  proper  surnames  of 
their  families,  was  common,  and  indeed  necessary, 
among  the  Border  dans.  So  early  as  the  end  of  the 
thirteenth  eentnry,  when  surnames  were  hardly  intro- 
•dnced  in  Scotland,  this  custom  must  have  been  uni- 
veraai  There  is,  therefore,  nothing  inconsistent  in 
supposing  our  poet's  name  to  have  been  actually  Lear- 
mont,  akhoogh,  in  this  charter,  he  is  distinguiiAied  by 
the  popular  appeUation  of  The  Rhymer. . 

We  are  better  able  to  ascertain  the  period  at  which 
Thomas  of  Ercikloun  lived ;  being  the  btter  end  of  the 
thirteenth  caitnry.  I  am  inclined  to  place  hit  death  a 
little  farther  bick  than  Hr  Pinkerlon,  who  auppoaea 
that  he  was  aHve  in  i3oo  [Ust  of  SeoUiA  Poets); 
which  is  hardly,  I  think,  consistent  with  the  charter 
already  qnoted,  by  which  his  son,  in  1299,  for  himself 
and  his  heirs,  conveys  to  the  convem  of  the  Trinity  of 
Sokre,  the  tenement  which  be  possessed  by  inheriunce 
{heredilmrie)  in  Ercikloun,  with  all  cUim  which  he,  or 
bis  predecessors,  conld  pretend  thereto.  From  ibis  we 
may  infer,  that  die  Rhymer  was  now  dead ;  since  we 
find  his  son  disposing  of  the  fomily  property.  Still, 
however,  the  argument  of  the  learned  historian  will  re> 
main  unimpeached,  as  to  tbe  time  of  the  poet's  birth. 
For  if,  as  we  learn  from  Barbour, '  his  prophecies  were 
held  in  reputation  as  early  as  1 3o6,  when  Brace  slew 
the  Red  Cummin,  the  sanctity,  and  (let  me  add  to  Mr 
Pinkerton's  words)  the  imcertainty  of  antiquity,  must 
have  already  involved  his  character  and  writings.  In  a 
charter  of  Peter  de  Haga  de  Bemcrsyde,  which  unfon> 
innately  iranu  a  date,  the  Rhymer,  a  near  neighhoiir, 
and,  if  we  may  tmst  tradition,  a  friend  of  the  fomily, 
appears  as  a  witness. — Chartulary  of  Melrose. 

It  cannot  be  doubted,  that  Thomas  of  Ercildoun  was. 
a  remarkable  and  important  person  in  his  own  time, 
since,  very  shortly  after  his  death,  we  find  him  cele- 
brated as  a  prophet,  and  as  a  poet.  Whether  he  him- 
self idada  any  pretensions  to  the  first  of  those  chigrac- 

*  UmIIsm  sifaded  to  ere  tbeee: 

1  hope  tbat  Toaat't  pro|ihetie, 
Ol  EccaUoaa  ehaU  traly  be. 
la  hiai,  ate 
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imtf  or  vbetber  it  ir«t  gntaitooaty  coofetred  apoalnm 
by  the  erednfity  of  potlerity,  it  Menu  4iflUiilt  to  de- 
cide, if  ^e  ney  believe  Meekeniie,  Leeitno^  taAf 
vBvritted  the  proplieciel  delifered  by  Blin,  «■  iaHpiiod 
HOB,  of  e  coofent  et  Iioddiii0toiK  Bot  of  tUp  then 
aeone  not  to  be  the  meet  distent  proof.  On  the  eon- 
truy,  all  ancient  anthors,  who  quote  the  Rhyner't 
proplieciet,  uniformly  tnppote  them  to  have 
emitted  by  faimsdf.    Thns,  in  Winton'a  CShrefufelt, 


Of  BnyUMM,  tkattajd  IttDarM. 
Ttar*  mU  awlt  stalwarUily,  ittriM,  ud 
■•  Hyd  It  hi  kla  prapbMj;  , 
tewittitwu/H^r. 


There  coold  have  been  wtfnrly  (marvel),  {n  Winton'i 
cyee  at  leait,  how  Thomas  came  by  his  knowledge  of 
future  events,  had  he  ever  heard  of  the  inspired  nun'  of 
Haddinifton ;  which,  it  cannot  be  doubted,  would  have 
been  a  solution  of  the  mystery,  much  to  the  taste  of 
the  prior  of  Loehlevin.  ■ 

Whatever  doubts,  however,  the  learned  mif^t  have, 
■e  tar  the  source  of  the  Rhymer's  prophetic  skill,  the 
vulfar  had  no  hesitatifln  to  ascribe  the  whole  to  Jbe 
intercourse  between  the  vard  and  the  queen  of  Faery. 
The  popukr  tale  bears,  that  Thomas  was  carried  off, 
at  an  early  afe,  to  ihe  Fairy  Land,  where  he  acquired 
all  the  knowle(%e  which  made  him  afterwards  so  fs- 
mous.  Afierseven  years'  residence  he  was  permitted 
to  return  to  the  earth,  to  enligbten  aiul  astonish  his 
countrymen  by  his  prophetic  piowers;  still,  however, 
remaining  bound  to  return  to  his  royal  mJstraes,  when 
the  should  intimate  her  pleasura*  Accordingly,  while 
Thonus  was  making  merry  with  his  friends  in  thcf 
tower  of  Ercildoun,  a  person  came  running  in,  and 
told,  with  marks  of  fear  and  afttonishment,  that  a  hart 
and  hind  liad  left  the  neighbouring  forest,  and  were 
composedly  and  slowly  parading  the  street  of  the  vil- 
lage.' The  prophet  instantly  arose,  left  bis  habitatioo, 
and  followed  the  wonderful  animals  to  the  forest, 
whence  he  was  never  seen  to  return.  According  to  the 
popular  belief,  he  still  «  drees  ht^  weird  » in  Fairy  Land, 
and  is  expected  one  day  to  revisit  earth.  In  the  mean 
vrhile,  his  memory  is  held  in  the  most  profound  re- 
spect. The  fiildon  Tree,  from  beneath  the  shade  of 
which  he-  delivered  his  prophecies,  now  no  longer  ei- 
ists;  but  the  spot  is  marked  by  a  brge  stone,  called 
Eildon  Tree  Stone.  A  neighbouring  riVulet  takes  the 
of  the  Bogle  Burn  (Goblin  Brook),  from  the 


*  Hmry.  dM  aiiastral,  who  iatrodarM  ThoauM  tsto  th*  Uttorj  of 
Walkoi,  ospiOMM  the  smm  doabt  a«  to  tba  tooroa  of  Ut  propliaiic 
kaowlodfo. 

TboaMt  Rfayaar  lato  tke  fell*  was  tbaa 
Wllk  tho  aUaicler.  wlikA  was  a  worthy  auui. 
He  aaod  oft  to  thai  ralif  ioa»  place ; 
The  poople  daooMd  of  wit  he  awlkle  oaa, 
Aad  to  ho  loM,  thoagh  that  thej  blaci  or  baa. 
Which  happaa'd  sooth  la  aaay  dlvet*  oaae; 
I  eaaaot  aay  by  wreag  or  rif  hieoauMM. 
la  rale  of  war  whetbor  they  tiat  or  waa : 
It  aay  be  doeaied  by  dlTUioa  of  graot,  oic 

Hiitorf  0/  WwIUbdc,  Book  ft. 

"  See  a  DIuartatloo  oa  Falrlos,  pr«f  sad  to  the  ballad  of  TAHuaa, 
Miamwitftfthtiteottitk  Botder,  vol.  II.  p.  »i^. 

*  Th««  I*  a  •iaffular  rraraihlaare  bc'twUt  lh(|  traditi<»a  aad  nn 
iaridrat  oocarriag  In  the  life  of  Hcrlia  Caladoalaa,  which  the  niader 
wUI  lad  a  few  pas'*  oow<ird. 


Rkymer'a  enpenatncal  vWcuia.    The 

to  hit  dvwiling  piece  even  atmched  itaelf  In  s 

fete  ton  peraao,  vdw,  ^Ihin  die 

eheee  lb  tet  up  Us  nsadenci  is  dw 

tower.    The  name  of  ihit  waam  was  —iwy,  a 

herbalist;  who,  bydiotof  1 

the  poeeeeeioB  of  a  mntieal  ek»d^ 

cAuna,  and  a  stuffed  alUgaior,  added  *ta  n  a 

cominuniceirikm  with  Thomaa  Ae  Uiifm«|  I 

ihany  yeart  m  very  ifood  eiedit  at  a  vnaviB 

It  seemed  to  the  author  upaidoaahle  la  d 
petton,    so  important    in  Border   mdWaai 
Rhymer,  without  some  farther  notice  ihas  e 
eommentaty  upon  the  foDowinf  hnHnf    It 
from  a  copy,  obCaincd  from  a  ladyy  rasiflmg 
from  Ercildouii,  corrected  awreMBi^ied byes 


■romi't  BSB.    The  former  copy,  howew,*  ■ 


eapeeted,  is  hr  more  minute  at  to  local 
To  thie  old  tale  the  author  hat  leniiud  to  a 
eopid  Vvt,  contitting  of  a  kind'  of  renin,  fi 
printed  prophecies  vulgarly  aecribed  to  llit  I 
and  a  Third  Part,  entirely  modem,  fbamded  i 
tradition  of  his  having  returaed  vriA  the  I 
hind  to  the  Land  of  Faerie.  To  make  hit  pe 
the  more  tevere  ajuiquBries,  the  anibor  hnt 
to  the  Second  Part  tome  ranarfct  on 


PART  L—ASCSEEFT. 


Taoi  Thomas  lay  on  Huntlie  bank; 

Aferiiehespiedwi'hitee; 
And  there  he  saw  a  ladye  bright. 

Come  riding  down  by  the  BIdon  Tree. 

Her  shirt  was  o*  the  grass-green  tilk. 
Her  mantle  o'  the  vdvct  fyne; 

At  ilka  iett  of  her  horse's  mane. 
Hang  fifty  siller  bells  and  nine. 


True  Thomas  he  pulled  aff  his  cap. 
And  looted  low  down  to  hit  knee, 

«  All  hail,  thou  mighty  queen  of  hei 
For  thy  peer  on  earth  I  never  di^ 


«  O  no,  O  no,  Thomas,*  she  said; 

«  That  name  does  not  belang  to  me ; 
I  am  but  the  queen  of  fair  Elfland, 

That  am  hither  eoroe  to  ritit  thee. 

«  Harp  and  carp,  Thomas,*  she  said ; 

«  Harp  and  carp  along  with  me; 
And  if  ye  dare  to  kiss  my  lips. 

Sure  of  your  body  I  vriil  be.» 

«  Betide  me  weal,  betide  me  woe. 
That  weird*  sliall  never  danton  me.> 

Syne  he  has  kist'd  her  rosy  lips. 
All  underneath  the  Eildon  Tree. 


*  The  aathor  has  heea  tiaee  lafarawd,  by  i 
qaary.  that  there  i»  la  otbteane  a  HS.  oopvy  of  tkia  hoUi 
coatiderable  aatiqaiiy,  af  which  he  hopaa  to  a«ail  hlMet 
faiare  ooeatioa.  •  ' 

■  rUr  m*M,  «ar.— That  deMiar  fthall  aevar  frightaa  m 


THOMAS  THE  HHTMER. 
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«  How,  ye  numn  0«  iri'  me,»  she  said ; 

«  Time  Tbomat,  ye  maan  go  yd'  me; 
Aai  fc  mam  aenre  me  teren  yean, 

TlunMifh  veal  or  woe  at  may  chance  to  be.* 


on  her  milk-white  tCeed; 
*•  tt*en  true  Thomas  up  behind ; 
arye,  wboae'er  her  bridle  rung, 
Tke  sieed  flew  swifter  than  the  wind. 

0  ihey  rade  on,  and  Csrther  on ; 

The  sieed  gaed  swifter  than  the  wind; 
Umii  they  rcach'd  a  desert  wid^, 

lad  livuig  land  was  left  behind. 

« light  down,  light  down,  now,  true  Thomas, 
And  Inn  your  head  upon  my  knee : 

ibide,  and  rest  a  little  space. 
And  I  will  shew  you  feriies  three. 

•«0  aat  ye  not  yon  narrow  road, 
•  So  tkidL  beset  with  thorns  and  briers  t— 
the  path  of  righteousness, 
after  it  but  fiew  enquires. 


He  has  gotten  a  coat  of  the  even  cloth. 
And  a  pair  of  shoes  of  velvet  green ; 

And,  till  &even  years  were  gane  and  pa»f, 
True  Thomas  on  earth  was  never  seen. 


PART  11. 


•  And  see  not  ye  that  braid,  braid  road. 
That  lies  across  that  lily  leven? — 

TiMt  is  the  path  of  wickedness. 
Though  some  call  it  the  road  to  heaven. 


«  And  see  not  ye  that  bonnie  road,^ 
That  winds  about  the  femie  brae?— > 

TiMt  is  the  rood  to  (sir  Elfland, 
Where  thoo  and  1  this  night  maun  gae. 

«  Bat,  Thomas,  ye  maun  hold  your  tongue, 

Whatever  ye  may  hear  or  see; 
For,  if  yoa  speak  word  in  Elflyn  land, 

Te  11  ne'er  get  back  to  your  ain  countrie.* 

O  they  rade  on,  and  farther  on. 

And  they  waded  through  rivers  aboon  the  knee, 
And  they  saw  neither  sun  nor  moon. 

Bat  they  heard  the  roocing  of  the  sea. 


Thb  prophecies,  ascribed  to  Thomas  of  ErciMoun,  have 
been  the  principal  means  of  securing  to  him  remem- 
brance «  amongst  the  sons  of  his  people.*     The  author 
of  Sir  Tristrem  would  long  ago  have  joined,  in  the  vale 
of  oblivion,  «  Clerk  of  Tranent,  who  wrote  the  adven- 
tures of  Seliir  Gowain,»  if,   by  good  hap,  the  same 
current  of  ideas  respecting  antiquity,  which  causes 
Virgil  to  be  regarded  as  a  magician'by  the  Lasaroni  of 
Naples,  had  not  exalted  the  bard  of  Eroildoun  to  the 
prophetic  character.     Perliaps,  indeed,  he  himself  af- 
fected it  during  his  life.  We  know  at  least,  for  certain, 
that  a  belief  in  his  supernatural  knowledge  was  current 
soon  after  his  death.     His  prophecies  are  alluded  to  by 
Barbour,  by  Wmtoun,  and  by  Henry  the  Minstrel,  or 
Blind  Harry^  as  he  is  usually  termed.     None  c^  these 
autl^rs,  however,  give  the  words  of  any  of  the  Rhymers 
vaticinations,  but  merely  relate  historically  his  having 
predicted  the  events  of  which  they  speak.    The  earhest 
of  the  prophecies  ascribed  to  him,  which  is  now  extant, 
is  quoted  by  Mr  Pinkerton  from  a  MS.     It  is  supposed 
to  be  a  response  from  Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  to  a^ques- 
tion  from  the  heroic  Countess  of  March,  renpwned  for 
the  ddfeoce  of  the  caslie  of  Dunbar,  agpiinst  the  Eng- 
lish, and  termed,  in  the  fomiliar  dialect  of  her  time, 
Black  Agnes  of  Dunbar.     This  prophecy  is  remarka- 
ble, in  so  for  as  it  bears  very  little  resemblance  to  any 
verses  published  in  the  printed  copy  of  the  Rhymer'a 
supposed  prophecies.     The  verses  are  as  follows : 


It  was  mirk,nurk  night,and  there  was  nae  stern  light, 
And  they  waded  through  red  blude  to  the  knee, 
Tor  a'  the  blude  that's  shed  on  eartli, 

through  the  springs  o*  that  eountrie. 


Sync  they  cam.e  on  to  a  garden  green. 
And  she  pu'd  an  apple  frae  a  tree —  (i) 

m  Take  this  for  thy  wages,  true  Thomas ; 

It  will  give  thee  the  tongue  that  can  never  lie.» 

«  3f  y  tongue  u  mine  ain,»  true  Thomas  said; 

m  A  ^udely  gift  ye  wad  gie  to  me ! 
I  neither  dought  to  buy  nor  sell, 

At  fair  or  tryst,  where  I  may  be. 

m  I  doo^ht  neither  speak  to  prince  or  peer, 
Ifor  ask  of  grace  from  fair  ladye.N 

m  Now  hold  thy  peace  !n  the  ladye  s.iid, 
«  For,  as  I  say,  so  must  it  l>c.» 


•  Lm  Commtetst  dt  Douhmr  dtwtamdii  Tkommi  tU 
fm0rrnf£$toetpreitdreitfym.     E  yl  ta  nfomrndg  H  dft : 

•  Wfa«a  BMB  U  mad  ■  kyag  of  a  capptsd  aaa ; 

Wbea  lUB  is  lerere  other  boom  thynf  than  !•  ow«a ; 

WliMi  loode  thooyt  formt.  ant  foreal  U  filde; 

Wfaaa  bare*  keodle*  o*  the  her'ttoa  ; 

When  Wytt  and  Wille  werrM  fooedera: 

WlwB  otOB  makM  ttabelt  of  kyrkct :  and  stolM  catteU  witk  ttyat; 

V!\An  Bokesboroagbe  nyt  no  burgh  aot  ourket  it  at  Forwyleye: 

When  Bamboaroo  !•  doogoil  with  drde  nen  ; 

When  n^o  ledm  id«o  in  ropet  to  bayen  aod  to  tellaa ; 

WhoB  aqasrier  of  whaiy  wbateiicbaBagod  roraooltof  tta  aarkMi 

Wb*B  priuio  (pride)  prikea  and  pre*  is  leyd  ia  prisoaa ; 

When  a  Soot  a«  me  hym  bade  a«e  Ikare  In  forma  that  the  EasUid 

■e  shall  hym  fyndc ; 
When  ryrbl  and  wronee  asienle  the  togedere ; 
When  laddes  wcddeth  loTedirs : 
When  Sootie*  Hen  so  faste,  that  for  Ctnie  of  shep,  by  drowtteth 

bemseUe ; 
When  shal  this  be? 
Xootber  in  thine  tyme  ne  in  mine ; 
Ah  comen  ant  sone 
Wilhiane  twenty  winter  ant  one.* 

PiassaTos's  Pont;  frmm  Mtitkud'i  MSS.  fm^img 
.  /pum  UarL  Lit.  aa53.  f.  lay. 

As  I  have  never  seen  the  MS.  from  which  Mr  Pin- 
kerton makeit  this  oxtraci,  ntid  as  the  date  of  it  is 
fixed  by  him  (certainly  onr  of  tltc  most  able  antiqua- 
ries of  our  Age)  to  the  rciijn  of  Edward  1.  or  H.,  it  is 
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.    .  «ajtffrade<l.    If 

..  .^«nf .  W  would  MlfH 

Ma.-*e^  Air  ilie  eocou- 
.^t-^  dinag  llirScoltikb 
K  .joiUAM  of  Dunbarf 
^,   ^.-  jM.Ni  for  tlie  greater 
«««  Mi;  .V  this  bypolbesis,  il 
^.    ..«i.nn>eii  jftrr  the  siege  of 
„^      K    IJ3W  of  the  rounteiw 
,.^.— .  .i.-.»    I  ibe  reign  of  Edward 
^^.^.     I  jc  propbrcy  i«  to  aver, 
,    M.  ji  ««••  S?t»iii»li  war  (con- 
^„^u  •  »*  prvpo»cU)»  tilJ  a  final 
•  ,^.,   #•   k:at;i4nd,  attended  by  all 

.^  ,  Ml     Warn  iho  cultivated  coun- 
^  ^.  .^•xilif  propliecy:— when  tlie 
^.     .^.m  die  abode  of  men;— when 
*  ^     ,    n<   !t»  rwape  the  English,  should 
*■    "  ^  .^  ,,    :».:ir  fftrmw— all  these  denun- 
""   '  ,..    „    K- tiinr  of  Edwanl  III.  U|)on 

.,     H'«t''«  .':i  W.1S  pr«»l»ably  foiindMl. 
..  .J  ^r  Mwixt  a  coll  worth  ten 
.,.    'f  •  «l!.iiv  ,iniliff«'rciil)  mlioal,i» 
,^  j-vtxiriil  f.iiiii no  about  till*  year 
. . ,..  "  '•■  .-r  S.oclaiid  w.K,  howevrr,  as 
!•  .-  -X  of  oiipiTstitioii,   as  to  the 
.■•     >.:'  .uiil   iii;>ro  MiMlthy  noiyh- 
■  '   vvi'in.l  !•>.   ihnnk    (irMl,   nt  an 
.^  .■.■.,»;ii  hiT  p'opli- ha\iin;  oichi-r 
.^     !  ili.ir  fiTin.  or  Inim;  droMiird 
'in!«*  »»t  >li''p.»' — lliinJv  (Io<l    for 
.V  ■   ■  v\  ,|ii»'i«"'l  i«>  V-  •^'•"'  •''  prolwibly 
M.  o.U  1  turtlii'  s.iiiii-  piir|iosc.  A 
.;.  ivMM»U»»f  ihi"  liim*  wiiuM.  pro- 
>.-o«»  '•i^bi  «'l*'*"   '*'*'  allusions  coii- 
.„,,  |,...<.iiil».  Amoii{j  \iiriou«,rhyiiip«; 
^.       vliiili  .Hi'   ill    tliis  day  ciirmil 
....  o*    IViii»ld"l«'.   »"»  ""»'.  -iiippoNed  lo 
.     »,  1  i.Mii.i''  il"'  lUiyiiuT,  jiri'sagini;  the 
.  ^   .  ||..  .jdtMi  and  family: 

,.    I  II   1^  I'll  ni>  lic:irlli-«l«Dn. 

...'■■  a  l^irii  l.iMruii'iil  ii/aiti. 

i.   ■   •• 

n.v.  is  iilivjously  borrowed  from 

I. .,  ,|.»ii"    -.III   rinpliatic  iniaj;p    c»f  de- 
.    I  ».«   in.ii-t  111"  il«"lv    ijiintril    ill  the  pio- 
.1     lMll>il^l><'d  Ity  Aiidro  li.irl,  itii.i: 

,  .  ulk  n  :    ''»'"    f  ••""•■■''  '<f  !'■"*. 
I  |,.,|iif  iiii  iln- liiUil  vli-.Trili^  »-f.in*. 


fMJiciiwoode,  an  hoanc.  bat  creduoa 
'^tUK  10  have  been  a  drm  believer  m  ike 
■  r  'ju  proplictic  ware<«.  v^^cded  io  ibeHM 
ir  Erciidouu.  «  The  prophecies  yei  man 
Tiymes,  whereupon  Ik*  «.t<»  commonh'  ca 
t^e  Rhymer,  may  jusijy  be  admired;  Lau 
i  so  many  ages  before,  the  union  of  F.qglax 
j  land  in  the  ninth  degree  of  the  Bruce  s  Lloi 
succession  of  Bruce  him«elf  to  tlie  erovn, 
child,  and  other  divers  particulars,  which  rh 
milled  and  made  good.  Hoeihiu^,  in  hi 
latcth  his  prediclion  of  King  Ale&ander'« 
Ilia  I  he  did  forelrl  the  same  lo  i lie  Earl  of 
day  licforc  it  fell  out;  saying,  *  thai  before  l 
at  noon,  such  a  tempest  should  blow,  a^  Sc 
not  fell  for  many  years  hefort?.'  The  nrs 
the  day  being  clear,  and  no  change  appei 
air,  the  nobleman  did  challeuge  Thomas  of 
calling  him  an  im|K>stor.  He  replied,  tliaf  no 
yet  passed.  About  which  time,  n  post  cam 
lihe  the  earl  of  the  king  his  sudden  deaili 
said  Thomas,  '  this  is  tlie  tempest  I  forem 
shall  il  prove  to  Scotland.'  Whence,  or  h4 
this  luiowlodge,  can  hardly  be  aflirmni  ;  but 
I  hat  he  did  divine  and  answer  tnilv  of  nuir 
comc.»— SpoTTiswooDE,  p.  47.  Besides  tk 
\onchrr.  .Master  licctnr  Hoece,  the  goiid  i 
might,  had  he  Iteen  so  minded,  have  referred 
for  the  prophecy  of  King  Alexanders  death, 
lorian  calls  our  bard  «  rumlisUle  vnCes.*— Ft 
X.  cap.  /^o. 

Wliat  Spottiswoodc  calls   « the  propheciei 

Scouish  rhynM;,..  arc  the  mctri&il  prediction 

to  the  prophet  uf  Krcihionn,  which,  wiih  m 

compositions  of  the  ha  me  nature,  bearing  tlie 

li<de,  Merlin.  (lilda^  and  oilirr  apprnvid  *.. 

arc  coniained  in  one  small  volume.  publiNltct 

Ilarl,  at   llilinhnrj'h,    Mhf..      The    Kite  ruvi 

Haiirs  madr  ihese  cnmpoMtinno  the  subjci'tol 

ration,  publishctl  in  his  P,cmnrks  on  the  Hitfy 

liind.  His  attr>ntion  is  chirHy  din-fCni  c«^  t'.jr  . 

proplipcy  of  our  haul,  nii-niiom-d  l>y  BiOi<>| 

\»oode,  bearing,  (hat  the  i  rowns  of  Ini'.Umi 

land  <.h(mld  be  united  in  the  prrsrui  of  j  kin" 

I'renrh  queen,  and  rel.itfd  to  Uruce  in  the  nin 

I  ord  llailcs  plainly  proves,  ih.it   I'uiH  proplu 

\rrted  from  \U  oriijinal  pnrpos4>,  in  opil.-r  lo  .i 

the  sncc(>ssi()n  of  Jamis  VI.     Tlip  t;r«-)iHiii-«>i 

fni-jjcry  is  til  he  foiuid  in  lln-  ])r(t|>||/>(  ir>  i.f  |, 

•  ontaiiio«l  ill  the  same  collection,  ami  run*  \\\ 

Of  Itrucf'4  Irfl  fiiir'  «li:ill  »|>riii|;  riiii  a>  ■  Irjfr 

A*  iifi-ri- 11*  ili«-  iiiiiili  iJi';:rr-<-; 

Ami  'lull  lu'  lli-i-nii-il  of  (uin-  Sifiilan<l; 

III  Trjiiif  Iair<-  I 'vun-i  iln-  %>'». 

Anil  ilicu  biinll  (ituifii.jaiiii- rt<iin>, 

Willi  i-\fa  ibHl  iiaiin\  nt-n  lu.ii  •i'^. 

Al  AIn  r'l.niii:  lii>  Oi.ill  liV.iit, 

Willi  lii-iu|ifn  lic!ii-r<-«  dii'l  ii'<r«i-  uf  irr 

llimi-^c-r  If  lid|i|rt-n  fur  to  full, 
Till- K.. II  .h.il  l.i>  l.ini  of  all. 
llic  I  r<-rii  li  i|ii'-n  <liiil  In  jrr<>  llif  c  iniif. 
Mull  nil<-  .ill  r.f  iiLiinr  In  ihc  ica  : 
Viif  friiBi  iIh-  Hrui--'  *  MiHal  >lial  ixni.t-  .-tL.t 
A»  iiLfrra*  ili<'  ninlli  d-.'ijm*. 

^  if  thai  ihin- fMOi- a  Licni' kiii.Jii  fiT«  r  xV.f  ».■  'i  •  ■ 
A  ki«-iK>  iiiiiii  of  nil  r:*;!!-  And  l^jlj  luau  tn'  ..rt.i--. 


THOMAS  THE  BttTMER. 


353 


i^.  0.  dubbed),  a  borno  aan  U  Fnaee. 
mirtki  ■•f'aent,  asd  mrBd  all  oar  haraMt ; 
al9mrLord  iSiS,  aad  tbrica  tbraa  dwiaafkar; 
all  tka  broad  l«le  lo  blaMalf, 
iad  IhrJCB  tbrae  tb«  tbffdp  sbal  ba  ( 
.•all  aarer  racoTor  after. 


be  any  doubt,  that  this  prophecy  was 
ried  to  exeile  the  confidence  of  the  Scottish  nation 
t  IMtie  of  Albany,  regent  of  Scotland,  who  arriml 
I  fiance  in  i5i5,  two  years  after  the  death   of 
H  IT.  in  the  fatal  field  of  Flodden.    The  regent 
Ineraded  of  Bruce  by  the  left,  t.  e.  by  the  female 
vitlun  the  ninth  degree.     His  mother  was  daug^- 
othe  Earl  of  Boulogne,  his  father  baniiihed  from 
o— tiy      I  deemed  of  faire  Scotland.*     His  arrival 
I  ■ceeftarily  be  by  sea,  and  his  landing  was  cx- 
(d  at  Aberlady,  in  the  Friih  of  Forth.     He  was  a 
It  too,  dubbed  knight ;  and  nine  years  from  1 5 1 3, 
iBowJ  him,  by  the  pretended  propliet,  for  the  ac- 
pBrtmmt  of  the  salvation  of  his  country,  and  the 
Mian  ol  Scotland  over  her  sister  and  rival.  All  this 
m  piona  fraud,  to  excite  the  confidence  and  spirit  of 


narrator,  concerning  the  name  and  abode  of  the  person 
who  showed  him  these  strange  mattert,  akd  th«  aniwer 
of  the  prophet  to  that  question : 

Tba«  lo  iba  BainM  eoald  I  aay, 
Whara  dwaU»  tboa,  or  la  wbaiooaatriaff 
[Or  wbo  tball  rala  tbe  Isia  of  Britaaa, 
I'ron  tbe  north  to  tbe^atb  My  t 
A  Freacb  qaaime  shall  baara  tba  •oaaa. 
Shall  rala  all  Britaae  to  tba  taa  i 
Which  of  the  Brace's  Wood  tbalt  eoaM. 
.    A«  aeere  at  tba  aiat  dagrea : 
I  frained  fast  what  waa  hli  nama. 
Where  that  be  caaw,  from  what  oovptry.] 
la  Ertliaytoaa  1  dwell  at  baae, 
TbooMM  RyMoar  smb  ealt  aa. 


IM  prophecy,  put  in  the  name  of  our  Thomas  the 
■cr,  aa  it  stands  in  Hart's  book,  refers  to  a  later 
mL  The  narrator  meets  the  rhymer  upon  a  land, 
la  a  lee,  who  shovs  him  many  emblematical  ri- 
^  dcMribcd  in  no  mean  strain  of  poetry.  They 
if  fdate  to  the  fields  of  Flodden  and  Pinkie,  to 
■alMoal  distress  which  followed  the»e  defeats,  and 
■tare  halcyon  days,  which  are  promised  to  Scot- 
.  One  quotauon  or  two  will  be  sufficient  to  es- 
idk  ibk  hdly: 

0«r  Seouisb  kiaf  tal  ooom  fal  kaana. 

Tband  Ijoabaaretbhe; 

A  laddarad  arrow  tharp,  I  weaaa, 

tbal  auka  blai  wlaka  aad  warra  to  taa. 

Ou  ef  tba  laid  he  thai  ba  led 

Vkaa  ba  la  bindle  aad  «ioe  for  blood ; 

Tat  uhl*  mn  •ball  he  My, 

a  Far  God's  lara,  tara  you  ai^iaa, 

Aad  five  yoo  soatberae  folk  a  frey  I 

Wby  shoald  I  kue  tbe  right  is  aiaet 

■jdaiaiaaottodie  this  day.*— 

fho  can  doubt  for  a  moment,  that  this  refers  to  the 
le  of  Flodden,  and  to  the  popular  reports  conceru- 
ibe  doubtful  fate  of  James  IV.?  AJliuion  is  im- 
liairly  afterwards  made  to  the  death  of  George  Dou(;- 
heir  apparent  of  Angus,  who  fought  and  fell  witli 
tovereiipi: 


I  three  that  day  tball  die. 
That  bears  tba  barte  la  lilver  sbaea. 

be  well-known  arms  of  tbe  Douglas  family  are  the 
-t  and  three  stars.  In  another  place,  the  battle  of 
tie  is  expressly  mentioned  by  name: 

At  Flafcea  Clach  there  shall  be  spilt 
Maeb  geatle  blood  that  day ; 
There  shall  tbe  bear  lose  tbe  ffallt, 
Aad  tbe  aagUI  bear  it  away. 


There  is  surely  no  one,  who  will  not  conclude,  with 
Lord  Hailes,  that  the  eight  lines,  inclosed  in  brackets, 
are  a  clumsy  interpolation,  borrowed  from  fierlington, 
with  such  alterations  as  might  render  the  supposed 
prophecy  applicable  to  the  union  of  the  crowns. 

^lile  wc  are  on  this  subject,  it  may  be  proper 
briefly  to  notice  the  scope  of  some  of  the  other  pre- 
dictions in  Hart's  collection.  As  the  prophecy  of  Ber- 
lington  was  intended  to  raise  the  spirits  of  the  nation, 
during  the  regency  of  Albany,  so  those  of  Sybilla  and 
Eltraine  refer  to  that  of  the  Earl  of  Arran,  afterwards 
Duke  of  Ghatelherault,  during  the  minority  of  Mary,  a 
period  of  similar  calamity.  This  is  obvioiu  from  the 
foUowiaf  verses: 

Take  a  tboaMod  iB-calcalatiaa, 
'  Aad  tbe  loageet  of  tbe  lyoa, 

Foar  oresoeats  aader  oae  crowaa. 

With  Salat  Andrew's  etoea  tbrlaa. 

Tbea  tbreeeoore  aad  tbrlM  tbraa: 

Take  tent  to  Merling  traely, 

Tbea  shall  tbe  warres  eaded  ba, 

Aad  aerer  aifalaa  rise. 

la  that  yara  tbera  shall  a  kiaf, 
I  A  dnke.  aad  ao  erowaed  kiaf ; 

Beeaas  tbe  priaoe  shall  be  yoaf, 
I  And  leader  of  yeares. 

The  date,  above  hinted  at,  seems  to  be  i549*  whta 
the  Scottish  regent,  by  means  of  some  stieeours  derived 
from  France,  was  endeavouring  to  repair  the  cons^ 
quences  of  the  fatal  battle  of  Pinkie.  Allusion  is  made 
to  the  supply  given  to  the  «  Moldwarte  (England)  by  the 
fuined  hart»  (the  Earl  of  Angiu).  The  regent  is  de- 
scribed by  his  bearing  the  antelope ;  large  supplies  are 
promised  from  France,  and  complete  conquest  predicted 
ttf  Scotland  and  her  allies.  Thus  was  the  same  hack- 
neyed stratagem  repeated,  whenever  the  interest  of  tbe 
nJers  appeared  to  stand  in  need  of  it.  The  regent  was 
not,  indeed,  till  after  this  period,  created  Duke  of  Clia- 
telherault ;  but  that  honour  was  the  object  of  his  hopes 
and  expectations. 

The  name  of  our  renowned  soothsayer  is  liberally 
used  as  ao  authority,  throughout  all  the  prophecies 
published  by  Andro  Hart.  Besides  those  expressly  put 
in  his  name,'  Gildas,  anotlier  assumed  personage,  is 
supposed  to  derive  his  knowledge  from  him;  for  he 
concludes  thus : 


t>  the  end  of  all  this  allegorical  and  mystical  rhap- 
f  ia  interpolated,  in  the  later  edition  by  Andru 
t,  a  new  edition  of  Beriington's  verses,  before 
ted,  altered  and  manufactured  so  as  to  bear  rcfer- 
Blo  lIsc  accession  of  James  YI ,  which  had  just  then 
an  place.  The  insertion  is  made,  with  a  peculiar  de- 
r  c^    awkwardness,  betwixt  a  question  pot  by  the 


Trae  TboaMs  ma  told  ia  a  trooblMOiae  tlaM 
la  a  harrest  mora  at  Eldoua  bills. 

In  the  prophecy  of  Berliiigton,  already  quoted,  we 
are  told, 


MarTellons  Herlia,  that  maay  aMa  of  lalla, 
Aad  Tboaas's  Myiags  eeaMs  all  at  oaea. 
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While  I  am  npon  tlie  mbjeet  of  these  prophedee, 
may  I  be  penditted  to  call  the  attention  of  antiqnaiiet 
to  Herdwynn  Wyllt,  or  Jferb'n  the  Wild,  in  vhoaa 
nadle,  and  by  no  means  in  that  of  Ambrose  Merlin,  the 
friend  of  Arthur,  the  Scottish  prophecies  are  iasoed. 
That  this  personage  resided  at  Drummelaer,  and  roam- 
ed, like  a  second  Nebuchadnexsar,  the  voods  of  Tweed- 
dale,  in  remorse  for  the  death  of  his  nephew,  we  learn 
from  FordiiQ.  In  the  Seotiekronicon,  lib.  Ui,  cap.  3i, 
is  an  aceoont  of  an  interview  betwixt  St'Keotigem  and 
Meriin,  then  in  this  distracted  and  miserable  state.  He 
is  said  to  have  been  called  lailoAren,  firom  his^mode  of 
life.  On  being  commanded  by  the  samt  to  ^fe  an  ac- 
count of  himself,  he  says,  that  the  penance  which  he  per- 
forms was  imposed  on  bim'by  a  Toice 'from  heaven, 
during  a  bloody  contest  betwixt  Lidd  an&Carffanolow, 
of  wUch'batlle  he  had  been  the  cause.  According  to 
his  own  prediction,  he  perished  at  once  by  wood,  earUi, 
and  water ;  for,.i)eing  pursued  with  stones  by  <he  r^ 
tict,  he  fell  Ifirom  ft  rock  into  the  river  Tweed,  and  was 
transfixed*  by  a  diarp  stake,  fixed  there  fct  thepiir|tose 
of  extending  a  fishing  net : 


,  lapU*  paroMMS  M  uda, 
Hm  tris  MarlUwH  isrtar  laire  bmmb, 
SieqM  rait,  BMrMMiM  ftiii  llfBoqa*  pspaMIt, 
Bt  IMt  Ttiea  per  tans  perioih ' 


But,  in  a  metrical  history  of  Herlin  of  Caledonia, 
compiled  by  Geoffirey  of  Monmouth,  from  the  tradi- 
tions of  the  Welch  bards,  this  mode  of  death  is  attri- 
buted to  a  page,  whom  Medin's  sistei^,  desirous  to  am- 
vict  the  prophet  of  falsdiood,  becauie  he  had  betrayed 
her  intrigues,  introduced  to  him,  under  three  various 
disguises,  enquiring  each  time  In  what  manner  the 
person  should  dUe.  To  the  first  demand  Merlin  an- 
swered, the  party  sh<mld  perish  by  a  fsll  from  a  rock ; 
to  the  second,  that  he  should  die  by  a  tree ;  to  the  third, 
cliat  he  should  be  drowned.  The  youth  perished,  while 
hunting,  in  the  mode  imputed  by  Fordun  to  Merlin 
himself. 

Fordun,  contrary  to  the  Welch  authorities,  confounds 
this  person  with  the  Merlin  of  Arthur ;  '  but  concludes 
by  informing  us,  that  many  believed  him  to  be  a  dif- 
ferent person.  Tlie  grave  of  Medio  is  pointed  out  at 
Drummelzier,  in  Tweeddale,  beneath  an  aged  thorn- 
tree.  On  the  rast  side  of  the  church-yard,  the  brook, 
called  Pausayl,  falls  into  the  Tweed;  and  the  following 
prophecy  is  said  to  have  been  current  concemii^  their 
union: 

Wheo  TwMd  and  Paoujl  Joia  at  HerllB**  srava. 
Soodaad  aad  Eafland  (kail  oae  nonarcfa  have. 

On  the  day  of  the  coronation  of  James  VI.,  the 
Tweed  accordingly  overflowed,  and  joined  the  Pausayl 
at  the  prophet's  grave.  —  Psxi^tcuick's  History  of 
TweeddaU^  p.  a6.  These  circumstances  would  seem 
to  infer  a  communication  betwixt  the  south-west  of 
Scotland  and  Wales,  of  a  nature  peculiarly  intimate ; 
for  I  presume  that  Merlin  world  retain  sense  enough  to 
chuse,  for  the  scene  of  his  wanderings,  a  country  hav- 
ing a  language  and  manners  simibr  to  his  own. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  the  memory  of  Meriin  Sylvester,  or 
the  Wild,  was  fredi  among  the  Scots  during  the  reign 
of  James  V.    Waldhavc, '  under  whose  name  a  set  of 


*  I  do  BOt  know  whetbar  iha  penoa  hers  neaat  ba  Waldhara,  aa 
aUKot  of  Melroae,  who  died  ia  th.>  odoar  of  •anctity.'abcat  i  iS*. 


I._ 


prophedoi  was  pobBshad,  TiliartritM*  Uteadf 
npon  Lomond  Law;  he  heaia  s  voiee,  vluth  b 
stand  to  hia  defence;  he  looks  aroaiid,  nad-b 
flock  of  hares  and  fo«s  ■  puistd  over  dw  mt 
by  a  savage  fi^ne,  to  whom  1w  eas  hardly  i 
name  of  man..  Ac  the  sight  of  Waldhavc,  tk 
rittoBleavea  the  oloeets  of  hiaporiait  aad  aam 
with  a  dob.  Wddhtve  defanda  himwlf  i 
sword,  throws  the  savage  to  the  earth,  aad  n 
let  him  arise,  till  ho  swears  bf  the  law  aad 
lives  qpon,  «  to  do  Urn  no  lianas  Hue  d 
permits  hiim  to  arise,  and  marvdi  at  kia  am 


illkssiMnw(sMa)aUails 
Ab4  thsakls  cUa  aad  kia 
'Vlik  kaln  fiowiac  •• 


Be  aaewers  briefly  to  Waldbave*s  ioqaiiy  tm 
hia  name  and  nature,  dmt  he  «  dreea  hia  wsir 
does  penance,  in  that  wood ;  and  having  Ui 
questions  as  to  hia  own  state  are  ofiBBsHc,  1 
forth  an  obecnre  riwpeody  ooaeendag  laiar 
condndes, 


Co 
Fbrl 


iHarilsf  IfikBawlk; 
Mnaaaattkisf 


This  is  exactly  nmikr  to  the  meeting  balwfaB 
and  Kentigeni  w  Fordua.    Thea 
lin  seem  to  have  been  ia  rtqnett  in  the 


*  Hm  atrufs  eeeqpsdoa,  ia  wkkk  WalAava  kSkiM 
—gafad.  dariraa  aoaae  IllBaifaMaa  ireaa  a  carioaa  pa«^ 
fr^  of  ■aaaoatk't  Ufa  of  aarllB,  ■!«»?•  ^MMrf.  fkapo 
aamtlaf  tkat  tka  prapkoi  kad  lad  to  tba  twoaa  io  a  aai 
Iroctloa,  pfoeaadatoflMotloa,  tkst.  looklagapoBiksaam 
ereolBf ,  ke  diacaraed,  froaa  Ua 
wlfi,GoaBdolaa,kadraaotTod,  opaa  the 
oikor  kaabaDd.  Aa  ke  kad  praaagodtokSrikM  Abvaok 
and  kad  proniaed  ker  a  nopffal  (fitt  (oaotleolof  kar,  k» 
keep  Ike  brldegroooi  cot  of  kh  aiekt),  ko  oov  reaaJTad 
Sood  kU  word.  Aooordla^Iy,  he  eollocfod  all  tko  alafi  a 
same  in  bU  oeiifbboarkood.  aad,  kaviaf  aaotad  kiaualf  • 
droTe  the  kerd  before  kia  to  ike  oaplul  of  Qfkibo 
Gaeodolen  resided.  Bat  ker  lover^s  oorioahy  laadlog  k 
•pact  too  nearly  thlt  extraordiaarj  cavalcodo,  Herlte's 
awakened,  and  be  slew  biJD,  with  a  atroka  of  aa  aailer  af 
Tke  original  ran*  tbiu : 

Dixeran  J  et  ailTaa  at  laltas  cirooltaanoiw 
Cerronunqae  frefea  agaen  oollcflt  la  aaaaB, 
Et  damaa,  Mpreoaqoe' ainiBl.  cerroqoo  raaoilt; 
Et  TMileota  die,  eoaipellena  a^Mina  piv  ao, 
Featlnana  radit  qao  nabit  Gneadoknia. 
Poatqaaai  Tenit  eo,  patienter  ooogit 
Cerro*  ante  fbrot,  predaaiaaa.  •GoeadofaPBO. 
Gaendolirna,  veni,  te  talia  i 
Odas  ergo  Trait  •abrideak  GnendolKao, 
Geatariqae  TlraBi  cerro  aiiratar,  at  f  Ihia 
Sic  parere  viro,  taataai  qaoqae 
Uald  naaieraai  qaas  pne  sa  toioa  acekot, 
Sirat  pastor  oTe«,  qnat  daoera  •aorit  ad  I 
Stabat  ab  exoelta  •poasBS  apecUoaqoe  foaaatra 
la  tolio  niraat  eqaitaai,  risaaqae  aaovokot. 
Att  abi  Tidit  eaai  vataa,  aalaaoqaa  qwia  aaaat. 
Callait,  ekteanplodlTnUit  ooraao  oarvo 
Qao  secubatar,  Tibrataqae  jecit  la  If  Ina 
Et  capai  illias  paaitrn  coatriTlt,  eaaqso 
Heddidit  exaaiaMBi,  TitaaBqao  fasavli  in  aaroa; 
Odes  lade  toaBi,  uloraai  Terbera,  oorrwai 
OiffBgicBS  esit,  ailTaaqafl  redlre  paravlt. 

For  a  pinual  of  tbia  cariooa  poeoa,  accnratoly  copied  b 
la  tko  Cotton  library,  nearly  ooeval  wiik  tka  aatkor.  I  wai 
to  Biy  learaed  friead,  the  late  Xr  Ritaoo.  Thora  ia  an 
paraphrase  of  it  in  the  earioas  aad  raieruiaiBs 
Eitflitk  Hmmmeet,  publiifcod  l:y  Mr  EllU. 
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tnuvilta  i.1j1.-1,  SIi     foBt  iBDkn,  il  Ilie 
diina|lili„jf.,ijo.    King  8ol,  and  olbcr 

.  dilMlnl  lo  ■  DObIc    I 


--=i 


iiFn  1  and  Ibe  faaab  book  wu  ; 
ig,  cnUdl  Baldiriu,  king  of  lb*  | 
n  \ht  wbicb  the  nukptb  mention 
ad  emprroun,  du  vbich  it  dll- 


Ik  llri|jlM]  (tUldl  ihui ; 


,  voudcr  tlui  tlKitit  beome  uDiDicUii 

If  then  Hill  nnuiD,  ibFrefore,  a 


httlAfimu,  In  b<  conduclnl  to  bn  Iriil  iii  I., In,. 

h^  Bpauicwoade  layi  ihii  ba  ukcd,  •'Wl...  >  ,. 

Uflf  AttwiI'  cndbeiag  vmvendlfait  CtptAiii.l  im.-- 
IMtkc  ■n«i,»ftn«.biinp.uiif  bCMid, -Audi,  ir  ■  , 
Ikan  du  whii  t  mi;  lank  f6r ! '  mmuag,  .,.  ,.  i . 
tttlfil,  ihjt  Ihc  oldjinphcey  of  Ihc'Fallini'  ..I  u..- 
Wl'  liTlbeB»Dihafj(mn,'ihiiuldlh«iibcriiliiil,.,l 


■orlof  balbdiDvhkblliii 
Eould.  UKlrcd,  bait  b«n  □ 


mfciovr 


RUm  inm  Ihtie  deulrorf  rrrau-ki,  inlb  < 
litar  bu  ban  led  by  Ihc  cekbniRl  luoie  .>f 
K  ujlc  WilHhacpraFluci«i.pubLiiliFd  1>\ 
f  Much  Uk  Bme.  The  nmiurr  it  sJlil-  r 
m»hM  •bnilv  lo  Ibil  of  ncrct  Ptowniiiii 
'  ■  cirewBit(Dr«  which  migblTinille  ut  lo  ii>i:ril^ 
uc  of  Ibcm  aa  earitcr  dile  cbin  Ibe  nicii  JP 
.  v.,  dM  ire  ixM  kiunr  Ibil  Sir  GaUonm  s/ 
.  unI  CaimfKc  and  Coloymi,  two  rout 
■ed  ■loHM  nninicUigiblc  by  Ibe  pimniiy  i 
"■ r>  pnfaaiH  aoi  prior  lo  IhM  ].. 

*,  pn^iitt,  under  Ibe  names  of  Ibot. 
■jm,  bive  been  CHrreoE  io  Scatienn 
!it  by  Han  have  ohvionilr  been  ■;  i 


lecd,  (Idwafb  we  may  i 


i<  pcrwd>»  Ibal  it 


t-dlj.U,p. 


lily  tor  Ibe  emblem  of  France,  on  I 

aifl  prophecy  of  the  murder  of  her  mo-  ] 

Imetion  dC  her  aobililt,  and  Ibe  de»U-  ■ 

I 

II  Inoking  f^nlier  into  the  ngni  oF  ibe 
or,  though  (lie  leul  of  all  ibe  propheii.  | 
liinkiDfl  Ibal  eirery  true  Briton  villa|i-  i 
pplicaiion  of  llie  lail  propbccv  quoted  in  , 

■lion  of  propliecirt  Itaa  been  frequently  ■ 
itic  ceolnry,  probablv  to  favour  tllr  pre-  '. 
unfonuoile  family  ^  Sluan.  For  llie  [ 
ita  of  Cildai  snd  Bede,  tee  Foioux,  ' 

Ig  the  Hibjsci  of  Tbomii'a  prediciioai.  ; 

.Hint,  are  tdl]  currenl  among  ihe  inlgar.  . 
1  ID  liati  prapboioj  of  the  teiy  ancient   | 


rery  linle  of  ihi  original  maleriiti  b- 
wuHl  rdnia  from  indulging  my  i. 


t  pn^beeie,  proiL 
I,  called  Sybilla,  I 
Through  the  vl 


Hale  ihall  In-  tUlc  <•'  ItoaicnMe. 
I  The  graudfalber  of  tlw  presirut  jiroprielor  of  Bemer-  . 
'  nidehadmUe  daughlen.befbtehia  lady  bmugbl  him 
u  male  beir.  The  common  iKople  Irrmbled  foe  tlir 
c  redU  of  ihclr  fivourile  ■aDtbHiyrr.  Tlic  late  Mr  Ibi- 
Hal  at  lenglli  born,  awl  Ibeir  belief  in  ibe  prupLiry 
innGrmrd  beyond  a  tbadow  uf  doubl. 

Another  memorable  prophecy  bore,  thai  Ihe  (Md  liirK 
<>F  KelM,  contimcted  out  of  the  luiiu  of  ihe  AM-e^. 
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ihoBldfidltrh«i«uthefdU«it.»  At  •  very  ci««M 
ttnoMi,  aboat  thirty  yvan  agOi  •  pitee  fd  ItaM  faH 
ffroa  iht  raof  «f  tht  ehnrch.  .Tht  dtnn,  ^  tin  faK 
iluMttt  of  -the  wordt  of  the  sMr,  b>M<i  MMUnwli 
■nd  kappy  tron  tbey  'Who  ivera  neantc  tlw  door  of  tbo 
pred0itiiied  edifleo.  The  chorth  mt  io  coafO^MOM 
deterted/  oiid  hat  navor  risea  bad  ap  oppoifvinty  of 
tnttbUoy  vpon  a  full  eonfregacioii.  I  bopt^  far  tha 
■alw  of  a  beaoliftil  .tpecimen  of  8aso-Gothic  are|^i«te- 
tare,  that  the  aceoiiifiriiinimi  of  thia  prapheey  far  ht 

OHiaiK. 

Aaothar  pradktioa,  aaeribed  to  die  RhyoMr,  aoeoia 
to  hate  bean  foaoded  oa  that  tort  of  iasisbt  faito  foa- 
ffftynpoMeMadby  BMatOMBofatoiBid  aadooaUaing 
jadgfloaat.    It  mm  that:  ' 

At  ElUn  TrM  If  yM  dhtn  b*.  . 

A  brigg  «w«r  TwMi  7«i  ifc««  aay  Mfc 

Thaqpot  in  <|aettion  commands  an  eztoBtife  proqwct 
of  tha  coune'of  the  river ;  and  it  vat  easy  to  fbretcer 
that  vhen  the  country  ibonld  become  in  the  leatt  de- 
grte  improired,  a  bridge  would  be  somevhere  thrown 
over  the  ttrtam.  In  fact,  you  now  tee  no  lest  than 
three  bridgei  from  that  elevated  ticnation. 

Gofspairiek  (Comet  Wtrick),  Earl  of  March,  bnt  more 
eooimonly  taking  hit  title  from  hit  cattle  oJF  Donbar, 
acted  a  noted  part  during  the  wart  of  Edward  I.  in 
Scotland.  At  Tbomat  of  Ercildoun  it  taid  to  have  de- 
livered to  him  hit  ftmout  prophecy  of  King  Alex- 
vBildei't  death,  tha  author  hat  cbotan  to  introdnca  him 
into  the  following  ballad.  All  the  prophetic  vanet  aqa 
ealected  firom  Harf  t  pubUeation. 


PART  H. 

ALTERED  FHOM  ANdENT  PROPHECIES. 


Whbit  leven  years  were  come  ^nd  gaue, 
The  sun  bliok'd  fair  on  pool  and  streaaaj 

And  Thomas  lay  on  HuntJie  bank. 
Like  one  awaken'd  from  a  dream. 

He  heard  the  trampling  of  a  steed. 
He  saw  the  flash  of  armour  flee. 

And  he  beheld  a  gallant  knight. 
Come  riding  down  by  the  Eildon  Tree. 

He  was  a  stalwart  knight^ and  strong; 

Of  giant  make  he  'peac'd  to  be : 
He  stirr'd  his  horse,  as  be  were  wode, 

Wr  gilded  spurs,  of  fsushion  free. 

Says — «  Well  met,  well  met,  true  Thoaaat ! 

Some  uncouth  feriies  show  to  me.» 
%ys — « Christ  thee  save,  Corspatrick  brave! 

Thrice  welcome,  good  Dunbar,  to  me! 

«  Light  down,  light  down,  Corspatrick  brave, 
And  I  will  show  thee  curses  three, 

Shall  gar  fair  Scotland  greet  and  grane. 
And  chuige  the  green  to  the  black  livery. 

• 

«  A  storm  shall  roar,  this  very  hour. 
From  Rosse's  Hills  to  Solway  sea.n 

«Te  lied,  ye  lied,  ye  wariock  hoar! 
For  the  ton  shines  tweet  on  faald  and  laa.i 


Ha  pat  Ut  haad  OB  Iha  flulia't  baad; 

Ho  •haw'd  him  a  rock,  batide  the  aaa. 
Where  a  kiag  lay  ttiff,  beaeath  hia 


•The  neitt  cena  f^tt  oa  Branzloa  HiUt: 
Dy  Floddca  t  hi^  and  heathery  aajle, 

Shall  wave  a  banner  red  at  Mode, 
And  chieftaint  throng  wi*  meikle  prida. 


«  A  Scottith  kiag  shall  catae  tall 
The  ruddy  lion  beareth  he; 

A  feather  d  arrow  diarp,  I  ween. 
Shall  make  him  wfaik  aad  vana 


« Whaa  ha  ia  Uoody,  aad  aH  to  bledde. 
That  to  hit  man  he  tciU  almll  m— 

*For  God'a  take  tare  ya  back  agaia. 
And  give  yoa  loutheia  folk  a  ftayl 

Why  thonU  I  hNc  tha  right  ia  aaiaa! 
My  doom  it  aot  to  dia  this  day."* 

«  Tet  turn  ye  to  the  eatttra  hnady 
Aad  woe  igad  woofler  ye  tall  aoa; 

How  forty  ihontind  tpcaiieu  ataad. 
Where  yon  rank  river  maata  tha  ta^ 

«  There  thall  the  lioaloae  the  gyit*,' 
And  the  UbbardtWar  It  deaa  away; 

At  Pinkyn  Cleuch  there  ahall  ha  apilt 
Much  gaaifl  blade  that  dcy.» 


•  Enough,  enough,  of  cane 
Some  bletsing  thow  thoa 

Or,  by  the  fuih  o*  aiy  bodie,» 
«  Ye  thall  raa  Cha  day  ya  a*ar 


now  to 


til 


«  The  first  of  blessings  I  shall  thee  show. 
Is  by  a  bum,  that's  call'd  of  bread;' 

Where  Saxon  men  shall  tine  the  bow. 
And  find  their  arrows  lack  the  head. 

«  Betide  that  brigg,  out-ower  that  bura. 
Where  the  water  bickereth  bright  and  s 
P       Shall  many  a  falling  courser  tpuni. 

And  knightt  thall  die  in  battle  keen. 

«  Beside  a  headiest  cross  of  stone. 

The  libbards  there  shall  lose  the  gree ; 

The  raven  sliall  come^  the  erne  shall  go» 
And  drink  the  Saxon  blood  tae  free. 

The  cross  of  stone  thry  sliall  not  know. 
So  thick  the  corses  there  shaU  be.* 

«  But  tell  me  now,»  said  brave  Dunbar, 
«  True  Thomas,  tell  now  unto  me, 

What  man  shall  rule  the  isle  Britain, 
Even  from  the  north  to  tha  touthem  se 

«  Kiss  AlMSMkr :  UIM  by  a  Ml  ftwa  kU  Wtm.  mmt 
'  Tht  •■oertaioty  wbidi  loaf  prvvaiM  Im  SootUad  < 
tlM  hta  of  Jaaet  tV.  U  well  known. 
*  Oao  of  ThoMu't  rbyao*,  prMermd  by  trndlfioa.  rmm 

Tbe  hnrn  of  broid 
ShnU  rna  Cmt  nU. 


BanaoeklMni  U  Um 


brook  ber*  aonnt.    Tbo  Scot*  give 

cik««r 
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*  A  French  qtwen  shall  bear  the  son. 
Shall  rule  all  Britain  to  the  lea : 

He  of  the  Bmce'i  blood  shall  eome, 
Aa  near  as  in  the  iiinth  degree. 

«  The  vaters  worship  shall  his  race. 
Likewise  the  waves  oF  the  farthest  sea; 

For  they  shall  ride  ower  ocean  wide, 
With  hempen  bridles,  and  horse  of  tree. » 


PART  III. 


■AS  TBI  RmiBt  was  renowned  among  his  contem- 
irtes,  as  the  anihor  of  the  celebrated  romance  of 
rn'strras.  Of  this  once  admired  poem  only  one 
f  is  known  to  exist,  which  is  in  the  Adrocatcs*  Li- 
j.  The  anihor,  in  1804,  published  a  small  edition 
his  curious  worii,  which,  if  it  does  not  revive  the 
iiation  of  the  bard  of  Ercildoun,  is  at  least  the 
tU  specimen  of  Scottish  poetry  hitherto  published, 
e  account  of  this  romance  has  already  been  given 
«  world  in  Mr  Ellis's  Specimens  of  Ancient  Poetry.^ 
I,  p.  i65.  III,  p.  410 ;  a  work,  to  which  our  prede- 
n%  and  our  posterity  are  alike  obliged;  the  former, 
the  preservation  of  the  brst  selected  examples 
leir  poetical  taste ;  and  the  latter,  for  a  history  of 
English  language,  which  will  only  cease  to  be  in- 
Eiog  with  the  existence  of  our  mothertongue,  and 
jiat  genius  and  leaming.have  recorded  in  it.  It  is 
riem  here  to  mention,  that,  so  great  was  the  repu- 
11  of  tlie  romance  of  Sir  TWsArem,  that  few  were 
^ht  capable  of  reciting  it  after  the  manner  of  the 
>r; — a  ctrcninftaBce  alluded  to  by  Robert  de 
e,  the  annalist : 

I  •••  h  MSf .  ia  Mds«7Bv  tab^ 

or  BrooUoaB.  aad  of  Kradale. 

2fo«r  tlwa  My*  ••  thoy  ibane  wrogbt, 

Aad  ia  ibar*  tayias  U  mbi  •  nocfat, 

Tkat  (boa  aMy  ben  ia  Sir  Trittren, 

€>r9it  fMtes  It  bat  tbe  Ateaw, 

Ovar  ail  tbat  ia  or  wa» ; 

If  aMB  it  Mid  a«  aada  Tbooias,  ate. 


■  ppears,  from  a  very  curious  BIS.  of  the  thirteenth 
try,  penes  Mr  Douce  of  London,  containing  a 
;b  metrical  romance  of  Sir  Tristrem,  that  the 
of  our  Thomas  the  Rhymer  was  known,  and  re- 
el to,  l»y  the  minstrels  of  Normandy  and  Bretagne. 
9g  arrived  at  a  part  of  the  romance,  where  reciters 
woot  to  differ  in  the  mode  of  telling  the  story,  the 
ch  bard  expressly  cites  the  authority  of  the  poet  of 
douo: 

Plaaart  da  aoa  ip«af«r  oe  voleat, 
Co  qaa  dal  aalia  dire  m  toioat, 
Ki  t»mm0  Kaberdia  dot  aimer, 
Li  aalai  radat  Tristraia  aarrar, 
E  aatateb^  par  great  eofia, 
^^at  il  afoia  itaberdia : 
Par  ent  plaie  e  par  ce«t  aial. 
Eavaiad  Trlttrao  Gareroal, 
la  Eagtatarre  par  Yaolt 
Taaa«a  ieo  graotar  ae  volt, 
Et  »i  Tdit  par  ratcaa  oiMirer, 
Qa'ioa  aa  pat  pas  ettaar,  etc 

* 

te  taJe  of  Sir  Trtslrem,  as  narrated  in  the  Edinburgh 
ia  totally  different  from  tlie  Tokunmoai  romanec 


in  prose,  originally  compiled  on  the  same  subject  by 
RusticifiB  de  Puise,  and  analysed  by  M.  de  Tressan ;  but 
agrees  in  ev^ry  essential  particular  with  the  metrical 
performance  just  quoted,  which  is  a  work  of  much 
higher  antiquity. 


PART  III.— MODERN. 


When  seven  years  more  had  come  and  gone, 
Was  war  through  Scotland  spread. 

And  Ruberslaw  sliow'd  high  Dunyaa  (i) 
His  beacon  blazing  red. 

» 
Then  all  by  bonnie  Coldingknow,  (2) 

Pitch'd  palliouns  took  their  room. 

And  crcst<>d  helms,  and  spears  a  rowe, 

Glanced  gaily  through  the  broom. 

The  Cbader,  rolling  to  the  Tweed, 

Resounds  tlie  enseozic;^ 
They  roused  tbe  deer  from  Caddenliead, 

To  distant  Torwoodlee.  (3) 

The  feast  was  spread  in  Ercildoune, 
In  Learmont's  high  and  ancient  hall ; 

And  there  were  knights  oT  great  renown, 
And  ladies  lac^  in  pall. 

Nor  lack'd  they,  while  they  sat  at  dine. 

The  music  nor  the  talf, 
Nor  goblets  of  the  blood-red  wine. 

Nor  mantling  quaighs  *  of  ale. 

True  Thomas  rose,  with  harp  in  hand, 

When  as  the  feast  was  done ; 
(In  minstrel  strife,  in  Fairy  Land, 

The  ellin  harp  he  won.) 

Hush'd  were  the  throng,  both  limb  and  tongue, 
*And  harpers  for  envy  pale ; 
And  armed  lords  lean'd  on  their  swords. 
And  hearkeu'd  to  the  tale. 

In  numbers  high,  the  witching  tale 

The  prophet  pour'd  along ; 
No  aflcr  bard  might  e'er  avail  ^ 

Those  uiunbers  to  prolong. 

Yet  fragments  of  the  lofty  strain 

Yloat  down  the  tide  of  years. 
As,  buoyant  on  the  stormy  main, 

A  parted  wreck  appears. 

He  sung  King  Arthur's  Table  Roimd : 

The  warrior  of  the  lake; 
How  courteous  Gawaine  met  the  wound,  (4) 

And  bled  for  ladies*  sake. 

But  chief,  in  g^tle  Tristrcm's  praise, 

The  notes  melodious  swell ; 
Was  none  excell'd,  in  Arthur's  days, 

The  knight  of  Lionelle. 

'  Ea«rasi#— Wer-rry,  or  gatbariag-word. 

'  ipaa^f  A«— Woodeo  cape,  ooaipoead  of  euvet  hooped  tofeibei . 

>  8aa  iatrodactioa  to  tbie  Ballad. 
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Wilh  genllf  huiil  and  wolhiDg  lonEiu, 


lliEir  JDVH,  tbflr  woa,  Ilu  i^ln]  bard 

In  fairy  liuu  vdtb; 
Wbcrc  lordi,  and  koigliU.  and  ladia  brigbl, 


Bnfngvaia  ytas  Ihervt  and  Stgramort, 

And  firod-bnro  Mwlio'i  granuiygi 

Of  dial  fimcd  viiard'i  niglily  Ibb, 


watus  — Wbal,  RidanLbu 


hart  tipp  where 
Thtn  fonli  ibry  ru 


Benealb  Ibc  ridoo.  vilb  gntnnpnod 

They  italelymoce  and  dour; 
Not  arare  tliey  at  line  gaihenag  rmd 

To  LearmDin't  lover  ■  moaaife  aped* 
Ai  fait  at  pag*  misbl  run ; 

And  TboiKu  itaried  from  bu  bed. 
And  ugD  bit  cloIbB  did  on. 

Tim  he  vote  pale,  and  Ibn  wan  tn! 

KeTcr  n  vord  Ue  «pqke  bot  Ihree;— 

■  My  aand  ia  mo  ;  my  Ihreui  ia  'pmi 

Thii  ai^  re([arde(li  me-* 


And  OB  Ibe  liod.  in  doMiil  aonad. 

Then  forib  he  went :  yei  innwil  him 
Da  Ibe  gray  lower,  In  liutcv  aofl. 


0  where  ia  Iwldei  lily  ban. 


dll  Ihey  wem'd  u  hou. 
ic  brake  fonh  in  munnu 


Slull  line  B(jala  belong. 

The  hare  ibdl  Iwe  her  yonaf. 
.  Adieu!  adieul- again  lie  cried, 

AIL  aa  lie  turned  Jiim  rous' — 
•  Farewell  to  Ladrr'i  lilree  bde; 

FsKwell 
The  bar!  and  blai 


iViih  lUeoi  be  crodd  Ihe  Oood. 
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-«rd  Douciiu  leap'd  on  hit  berry-brown  steed, 
And  s|nirr''d  him  the  Leader  o'er ; 

hat,  thou^  he  rode  with  li^Uning  speedy 
He  nerer  saw  them  more. 

loine  said  to  hill,  and  some  to  ^en, 
Their  wond'rons  coarse  had  been ; 

tat  ne'er  in  haunts  of  living  men 
Again  was  Thomas  seen. 


NOTES. 


PART  1. 

Note  I.  Verse  xni. 

«he  p«*d  as  appla  fra*  a  uw, 

e  traditional  commentary  upon  thb  ballad  informs 
^t  the  apple  was  the  produce  of  the  fatal  Tree  of 
fledge,  and  that  the  garden  was  the  terrestrial 
fise.  Hie  repugnance  of  Thomas  to  be  debarred 
lae  of  falsehood,  when  he  might  find  it  convenient, 
I  comic  ^KCt. 


APPENDIX. 


le  reader  Is  here  presented,  from  an  old,  and  un- 
loately  an  imperf^t  MS.,  with  the  undoubted  ori- 
of  TboflDas  the  Rhymer's  intrigue  with  the  Queen 
iery.  It  will  afford  great  amusement  to  those 
woold  study  the  nature  of  traditional  poetry,  and 
hanges  effected  by  oral  tradition,  to  compare  this 
■It  romance  with  the  foregoing  ballad.  The  same 
eots  are  narrated,  even  the  expression  is  often  the 
,  yet  the  poons  are  as  different  in  appearance,  as 
e  older  tale  had  been  r^ulariy  and  systematically 
TBised  hf  a  poet  of  the  present  day. 

Is  a  laada  m  I  was  iaat, 
la  Ike  grjUaf  of  tka  day. 
Ay  alaM  m  I  VMt. 
la  Haatia  baaky*  ■•  for  to  play: 
f  aaw  the  thraatyi.  aad  the  Jay, 
Ta  aMain  aoryda  af  bar  MMg, 
To  wadwala  aaaga  aoiaa  gay, 
Tkat  al  ikawad  aboat  taa^a. 
la  tkat  iaofyaf  at  I  lay, 
Cadir  aocfca  a  darn  tra, 
I  waa  war  of  a  lady  gay, 
CaaM  rydyaf  aayr  a  ftiir  le; 
Zogli  I  Mid  siu  to  doatytday, 
Witk  ay  toag  to  wrabba  aad  wry, 
Cartcaly  all  byr  aray. 
It  batb  Boayr  diaa7ayd  for  aia. 
Byr  paUra  mu  dappyll  gray, 
Syeka  aa  wy  aaacr  aoaa, 
A*  ibe  Ma  la  MaMrs  day. 
All  abowta  tbat  lady  tboae ; 
■yr  Mdol  was  of  a  rewal  baaa, 
A  MBly  aygbt  it  wa*  to  m. 

ritb  aoay  a  praqroM  tteae, 

aipaijd  all  wltb  erapata ; 

of  ary«i»  grat  plaata. 
Her  balr  aboat  bar  bada  it  baag, 
Sha  roda  oaar  tba  Ci^ia. 
A  wbUa  aba  Maw  a  wbila  iba  Mag. 
■ar  glnba  af  aebil  allka  tbay  were. 
Bar  baeab  ware  of  beryl  «toae, 
flodyll  aad  brydlll  war  -  - : 
Witb  aylk  aad  Madal  aboat  badoa^ 
■yr  pafyrel  was  of  a  pall  fyae. 


Aad 


Aad  ber  cropar  of  tba  araM, 

nar  brydil  wa»  of  gold  fyaa, 

Ob  eaery  tyde  forMtba  boag  balls  tbra. 

Her  brydil  rayaee  -  -  • 

A  MBily  syzt  >  .  .  . 

Crop  aad  patyrd  -  -  - 

la  erery  Joyat  -  -  -  . 

She  led  tbre  grew  booads  io  a  leoab, 

Aod  ratebea  oowpled  by  ber  raa ; 

Sba  bar  aa  bora  aboat  ber  balM, 

Aad  aodyr  ber  gyrdil  BMay  loae. 

Tbooias  lay  aad  m  -  -  - 

la  tba  baaket  of 

He  Myd.  yoadar  U  Mary  of  Hlgbl, 

Tbat  bar  ibe  cbild  tbat  died  for  bm. 

Carta,  bot  1  aay  tpMke  wiib  tbat  lady  brigbf. 

Myd  my  bart  will  brake  la  tbree; 

I  Kbai  aie  bye  witb  all  my  algbt 

Hyr  to  BMte  at  Ekfya  Tiae. 

Tbomt  raibly  ap  ba  raM, 

Aad  ran  ooer  noaataya  bye. 

If  It  be  Mthe  ibe  «tory  sayc. 

He  BMi  ber  euya  at  SUya  Tree. 

Tboaus  kaelyd  dowa  00  bit  kaa 

Uadir  aetbe  tbe  graaawood  apray. 

Aad  Myd,  lorely  lady,  tbea  raa  oa  aa, 

Qaaea  of  Umtob  a*  yoa  well  aay  ba ; 

^t  I  as  a  lady  of  aaotbar  ooaatria. 

If  I  ba  pareld  iao«t  of  priM, 

I  ride  after  Ike  wild  fee. 

My  ratcbet  riaaea  at  aiy  deryt. 

If  tboo  be  pareld  BMat  of  priM. 

Aod  ride*  a  lady  in  ttraog  Wy. 

LoToly  lady,  a»  tboa  art  wIm, 

6fae  yoa  oie  leae  to  lyga  ye  by. 

Ao  way,  TbooM*.  tbat  ware  foly, 

I  pray  7^  Tboaas,  lata  bm  ba, 

Tbat  tlB  will  fordo  all  aiy  bawtle: 

Lovely  ladye,  rewe  00  aa, 

Aad  eoar  more  I  tball  wiib  ye  dwell. 

Here  my  trowtb  I  plygbt  to  tbee. 

Wbeia  yon  beleaet  la  beaya  or  baU. 

Tboaias.  aad  yoa  nygbt  lyga  aia  by, 

Uadir  aetbe  tbtt  greaa  wada  qway. 

Tboa  woald  teU  faU  baaialy. 

Tbat  tboa  bad  laya  by  a  lady  gay. 

Lady.  I  BMie  lyg  by  tba, 

Uodir  aetbe  tbe  greaa  woda  tra^ 

For  all  tbe  gold  ia  cbryueaty. 

Sold  yoa  aeaer  be  wryede  for  bm. 

Maa  00  bmMjb  yoa  will  ae  nana, 

Aad  yet  bot  yoa  oiay  balf  yoa  will. 

Trow  yoa  well,  TbooM*,  yoa  cheayal  ye  warrr ; 

For  all  my  bewtie  wilt  yoa  tpUl. 

Dowa  lygbtyd  tbat  lady  bryxt, 

Uadir  aetbe  tbe  graae  wode  «pray. 

Aad  as  ye  »tory  Mytb  fbll  ryxt, 

Saaya  tyaiM  by  bar  ha  lay. 

Sba  Myd,  BMB,  yoa  lysta  tbl  play, 

Wbat  barde  ia  boayr  May  dele  witb  tbee, 

Tbat  lurin  OM  all  tbis  ioog  day ; 

I  pray  ye,  ThoBMs.  let  bm  ba. 

Tbooiaa  tiode  ap  ia  tbe  stede. 

Aad  bebelde  tbe  lady  gay. 

Her  beyre  baag  dowaa  aboat  byr  bada. 

Tba  toae  was  black,  the  otber  gray. 

Her  eya  MByt  oota  before  was  gray. 

Her  gay  datbyag  was  all  away, 

Tbat  he  before  had  mbo  ia  tbat  ttada ; 

Her  body  as  bio  as  ooy  bode. 

TbAPMs  sigbeda,  aad  Myd,  alias. 

Me  thyake  this  a  doUfail  sygbt, 

Tbat  tboa  art  fodyd  ia  the  fooe. 

Itefore  yoa  sboae  aa  soa  M  brytt. 

Take  thy  leae,  Tboaias,  at  Mn  aad  ■oae. 

At  gresM,  aad  at  eaery  tre, 

Tbis  twelTBMBib  mU  yoa  witb  aia  goae, 

■adf  I  arth  yoa  Mil  aot  m. 

Alas,  ba  seyd,  fal  wo  is  aia, 

I  trow  Biy  dadaa  will  warlie  oie  are, 

J«a,  Biy  sola  tak  to  ye, 

Wbedir  M  eayr  My  body  mII  fare. 
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il^aroUr  tbt  iBBauntlt»» : 


A  POEM. 


IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


INTRODUCTION. 


mood  of  miod  we  all  hate  known, 
rsy  ere,  or  dark  and  louring  day, 
tired  i^irits  lose  their  sprighily  tone, 
u^t  can  chate  the  lingering  hours  away. 
ir  soul  HWi  Fancy's  dazzling  ray, 
■dom  boidt  bis  steadier  torch  in  rain,* 
the  painting  seems,  mistuned  the  lay, 
e  we  of  our  listless  load  complain, 
for  s^pmpalhy  may  seek  that  cannot  tell  of 
ain? 

sportsman  knows  such  drearihood, 
•unts  in  deluge  the  autumnal  rain, 
that  mom  which   threats   the  heath-cock's 
rood  ; 

,  in  summers  drought,  the  anglers  plain, 
!  the  soft  mild  southern  shower  in  vain ; 
>f^  than  all,  the  discontented  fair, 
iber  stem,  and  sterner  aunt,  restrain 
ounty-bail,  or  race  occurring  rare, 
ber  friends  around  their  yestments  gay  pre- 
re. 

>r,  as  our  mothers  call'd  thee,  Spleen ! 
we  owe  full  many  a  rare  device ; — 
be  sheaf  of  painted  cards,  I  ween, 
ling  billiard-ball,  the  rattling  dice, 
9g-laihe  for  framing  gimcrnck  nice: 
ateur's  blotcb'd  pallet  tliou  mayst  claim, 
d  air-pump,  threatening  frogs  and  mice 
ns  disguised  by  philosophic  name), 
I  of  trifling  grave,  and  much  of  buxom  game. 

tie  books,  to  catch  thy  drowsy  glance 

ed,  what  bard  the  catalogue  may  quote! 

;nis,  novels,  never  read  but  once  ; — 

I  of  such  the  tale  fair  Edgeworth  wrote^. 

s  thy  name,  and  is  thine  antidote ; 

>t  of  such  the  strain  my  Thomson  sung, 

dreams  inspiring  by  his  note, 

inoe  to  Indolence  his  harp  he  strung: 

ic  my  lay  be  rank'd  that  liappier  list  among ! 

I  bis  refuge  whom  thy  cares  assaiL 

,  I  love  my  study-fire  to  trim, 

right  vacantly  mxdc  itllc  tale, 

'ing  on  the  couch  each  listless  limb, 

»c  drowsy  page  the  lights  grow  dim, 

lubtful  slumber  half  supplies  the  theme; 

lique  shapes  of  knight  and  giant  grim, 

1  and  dwarf,  in  long  procession  gleam, 

romancer's  tale  becomes  the  reader's  dream. 


T  it  thus  my  malady  I  well  may  b^ar, 

Albeit  outstretch'd,  like  Pope's  own  Paridel, 
Upon  the  rack  of  a  too-easy  chair ; 

And  find,  to  cheat  the  time,  a  powerful  spell 
In  old  romaunts  of  errantry  that  tell, 

Or  later  legends  of  the  Fairy-folk, 
Or  oriental  tale  of  Afrite  fell, 

Of  Genii,  Talisman,  and  broad-wing'd  Roc, 
Though  taste  may  blush  and  frown,  and  sober  reason 
mock. 

Oft  at  such  season,  too,  will  rhymes  unsought. 

Arrange  themselves  io  some  romaKtic  lay ; 
The  which,  as  things  unfitting  graver  thought, 

Are  burnt  or  blotted  on  some  wiser  day. — 
These  few  survive — and  proudly  let  me  say. 

Court  not  the  critic's  smile,  nor  dread  his  frown  ; 
They  well  may  serve  to  while  an  hour  away. 

Nor  does  the  volume  ask  for  more  renown. 
Than  Ennui's  yawning  smile,  what  time  she  drops  it 
down. 
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CANTO  I. 
I. 

List  to  the  valorous  deeds  that  were  done 

By  Harold  the  Dauntless,  Count  Witikind's  ^n  ! 

Count  Witikind  came  of  a  regal  strain. 
And  roved  with  his  Norsemen  the  land  and  the  main. 
Woe  to  the  realms  which  he  coasted !  for  there 
Was  shedding  of  blood,  and  rending  of  hair, 
Rape  of  maiden,  and  slaughter  of  priest. 
Gathering  of  ravens  and  wolves  to  the  feast : 
When  he  hoisted  his  standard  black. 
Before  htm  was  battle,  behind  him  wrack. 
And  he  bura'd  the  churches,  that  heathen  Dane, 
To  light  bis  band  to  their  barks  again.  . 

II. 
On  Erin's  shores  was  his  outrage  known. 
The  winds  of  France  had  his  banners  blown ; 
Little  was  there  to  plunder,  yet  still 
Ilis  pirates  had  foray'd  on  Scottish  hill; 
Rut  upon  merry  Eopland's  coast 
More  frequent  he  sail'd,  for  he  won  the  most. 
So  wide  and  so  far  his  ravage  they  knew. 
If  a  sail  but  gleam'd  white  gainst  the  welkin  bjue. 
Trumpet  and  bugle  to  arms  did  call. 
Burghers  hasten'd  to  man  the  wall, 
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PeasanU  fled  inward  his  fury  to  'scape, 
Beacons  were  lighted  on  headland  and  cape, 
Belk  were  toll'd  ont,  and  aye  as  they  rang, 
Fearfol  and  laintly  the  gray  brothers  song, 
«  Bless  OS,  St  Mary,  from  flood  and  from  fire, 
From  fon^ne  and  pest,  and  Count  Wiukind's  irel»- 

in. 

He  liked  the  wealth  of  fiur  England  so  well. 

That  he  sought  in  her  bosom  as  native  to  dwell. 

He  enter  d  the  Uumber  in  fearful  hour, 

And  disembark'd  with  his  Danish  power. 

Three  aarb  came  against  him  with  all  their  train,- 

Two  hath  be  taken,  and  one  hath  he  slain : 

Count  Witikindleft  the  Unmbers  rich  strand. 

And  he  wasted  and  warred  in  Northumberland. 

But  the  Saxon  king  was  a  sire  in  age. 

Weak  in  battle,  in  council  sage; 

Peace  of  that  heathen  leader  he  sought. 

Gifts  he  gate,  and  quiet  he  bought; 

And  the  count  took  upon  him  the  peaceable  style, 

Of  A  vassal  and  liqjeman  of  Britain's  broad  isle. 

IV. 
Time  will  rust  the  sharpest  sword. 
Time  will  consume  the  strongest  cord ; 
That  wluch  mouldecs  hemp  and  steel. 
Mortal  arm  and  nenre  must  leel. 
Of  the  Danish  band,  whom  Count  Witikind  led, 
Many  wax'd  aged,  and  many  were  dead ; 
Himself  found  his  armour  full  weighty  to  bear. 
Wrinkled  his  brows  grew,  and  hoary  his  hair ; 
He  lean'd  on  a  staff,  when  his  step  went  abroad, 
And  patient  his  palfrey,  when  steed  he  bestrode ; 
As  be  grew  feebler  bis  wildness  ceased, 
Ue  made  himself  peace  with  prelate  and  priest. 
Made  his  peace,  and,  stooping  his  head. 
Patiently  listed  the  counsel  they  said ; 
Saint  Cuthbcrt's  bishop  was  holy  and  grave, 
Wise  and  good  was  the  counsel  he  gave. 

V. 

«Thou  hast  murder'd,  robb'd,and  spoil'd. 

Time  it  is  thy  poor  soul  were  assoil'd ; 

Priest  didst  thou  slay,  and  churches  burn, 

Time  it  is  now  to  repentance  to  turn ; 

Fiends  hast  thou  wofshipp'd,  with  fiendish  rile, 

Leave  now  the  darkness,  and  wend  into  light : 

O !  while  life  and  space  are  given, 

Turn  thee  yet,  and  think  of  Ileavcn !«» 

That  stern  old  heathen  his  head  he  raised. 

And  on  the  good  prelate  he  steadfastly  gated ; 

M  Give  me  broad  lands  on  the  Wear  and  the  Tync, 

My  faith  I  will  leave  and  I  '11  cleave  unto  thine.u 

VI. 

Croad  lands  he  gave  him  on  Tyne  and  on  Wear, 
To  be  held  of  the  church  by  bridle  and  spear; 
Part  of  Monkwearmouth,  of  Tynedale  part. 
To  better  his  Mill,  and  to  soften  his  heart : 
Count  Witikind  was  a  joyful  man, 
Less  for  the  faith  tliau  the  lands  that  he  wan. 
The  hitjh  church  of  Durham  is  dress'd  for  the  day, 
The  clergy  arc  rank'd  in  ihcir  solemn  array; 
There  came  the  count,  in  a  bear-skin  warm, 
J.ranini;  on  Hilda  his  conciihiiie's  arm; 


He  kneeTd  before  Saint  Guthbert's  ahrine. 
With  patience  unwonted  at  rites  djvine; 
Be  nbiiired  the  gods  of  heathen  race. 
And  be  beet  his  bead  nt  the  foot  of  grace; 
Bat  such,  was  the  griesly  old  praselyte't  look. 
That  the  priest  who  baptised  him^rew  pale  and  ihsil 
And  the  old  monks  muttei^d  beneath  their  hood, 
«  Of  n  stem  so  stubborn  can  never  spring  good!*— 

VII. 

Up  then  ait»se  that  grim  convcrtite. 
Homeward  he  hied  him  when  ended  the  rile ; 
The  prelate  in  honour  will  with  hina  ride. 
And  feast  in  his  castle  on  Tyne's  fmir  «de. 
Banners  and  banderols  daneed  in  the  wind. 
Monks  rode  before  them,  and  apearaien  behind ; 
Onward  they  paas'd,  till  fairly  did  dhine 
Pennon  and  cross  on  the  bosom  of  Tyne; 
And  fall  in  front  did  that  fortreaa  lour. 
In  darkaonae  stmgdi  widi  its  buttreae  and  lever; 
At  the  castle-gake  was  yoang  Harold  there, 
Count  Witikind's  only  offqiring  and  beir. 

vin. 

Toong  Harold  was  feer'd  for  bia  hardihood. 

His  strength  of  frame,  and  his  fory  of  mood ; 

Rude  he  was  and  wild  to  behold. 

Wore  neither  collar  nor  braeeleC  of  gold. 

Cap  of  vair,  nor  rich  amy, 

Soch  as  should  grace  that  festal  day : 

His  doublet  of  bulFs  hide  was  all  unlvaced. 

Uncover  d  his  head,  and  his  aandal  nnlaced : 

His  shaggy  black  locks  on  his  brow  hong  low. 

And  his  eyes  ^nced  throag^  thena  a  swarthy  glow: 

A  Danish  elub  in  his  hand  he  bore. 

The  spikes  were  clotted  with  recent  gore ; 

At  his  back  a  she-wolf,  and  her  wolf-cubs  twain. 

In  the  dangerous  chase  that  morning  slain. 

Rude  was  the  greeting  to  his  father  lie  made, 

None  to  the  bishop, — while  thus  he  said : 

IX. 
«  What  priest-led  hypocrite  art  thou. 
With  thy  humbled  look  and  thy  monkish  brovi , 
Like  a  sliaveling  who  studies  to  cheat  his  vowT 
Canst  thou  be  Witikind  the  Waster  known. 
Royal  Eric's  fearless  son, 

i  Haughty  Gunhilda's  haughtier  lord. 
Who  won  his  bride  by  the  axe  and  sword  ; 

I  From  the  shrine  of  St  Peter  the  dialice  who  tore. 
And  melted  to  bracelets  for  Freya  and  Thor; 
With  one  blow  of  his  gauntlet  who  bur»l  the  skull. 
Before  Odin's  stone,  of  the  Mountain  RuU? 
Then  ye  worshipp'd  with  rites  that  to  war-gO(U  beloi 
With  the  deed  of  the  brave,  and  the  blow  of  the  sira 
And  now,  in  thine  age  to  dotage  sunk. 
Wilt  thou  patter  thy  crimes  to  a  shaven  monk. 
Lay  down  thy  mail-shirt  for  clothing  of  hair. 
Fasting  and  scourge,  like  a  slave,  wilt  thou  bear* 
Or,  at  best,  be  admitted  in  slothful  bower 
To  batten  with  priest  and  with  paramour? 
O !  out  upon  thine  endless  sliame ! 
Each  scald's  high  harp  shall  blast  thy  fame. 
And  thy  son  will  refuse  thee  a  father's  name  f*  — 


HAROLD  THE    DAUNTLESS. 


S  aU  ^[Ikiod'i  look, 
■fmiuirilli  farftbook;— 
I  HbtoM,  of  b(r<lcD*d  lieul  I 


i  1  to  Ibrc  dF  rrpealaace  d 
frvm  ihf  chUdhooft  krtrv 
AennUindlhcbor  iob 


■id  Sarold,  tai  coldly  rcplicc 


fi  <f  ilaia  Foemcn  aij  bagtr  i- 
Vilfa  Hs  purple  my  cliftk  and  i 
■Ba«w*il  nM  irulli.  Hut  hm  bn 
^  ibe  bn<H  hiih  ilui  rhiac  m 
*  welfn — uid  ihc  carciK  Lc 


k,  uut  {Mku  iToad  nchul, 


iHilliKl  Lit  brnnd, 


UkodbytbcTynrundth 
WBudiii'wnthfroinlii! 
jpgld  ihi  Danntleu.  Couni 


Wilikiod't  h.U, 
foldien,  aDdpqgant,  tnd  aU^ 
ffoodbiabop  wahfaio  to  nulpiv 


Sim  !■!■  mmil,  a  h>LF-chri!K:o'd  Diw. 
[l*«'4>raniid,  ■wl  Ihr  ule  inu  dnip'ddry, 
I  A(  Un^ler.  rbe  »□([,  and  ihe  Fry ; 
^BMnon  aum  chniDUroiiilf  in 
tafieFDuHsnan.  Korvi^yan,  niwJFIuo, 

M  on  ilw  nubH  ibni  tUTti'd  ibc  hall  (Idoc; 


XIV. 

Apnrl  Fram  the  waaaii,  in  iurret  alone, 

l.ay  flixpD-baird  Guitnir,  □!■]  F^rmeoGarde^i  nii; 

Koc  n;>n>ld  m  itliildhood  hn<l  F.micneardc  nuneJ^ 
And  grieved  vu  yDuoi-  CuQUir  hia  mailer  aho 

IfoJioua^d  and  anFriendedT  an  citle  From  home. 
[e  brard  tlw  drep  Itiunder,  llie  plutbing  oF  rain. 
If  tnw  ibe  red  [i|;!i<niDB  l!iniu[|ii  >bn1-bolF  and  pan 
And  ob!-  uiJ  Ibe  pnga,  •on  lb(  iLelUrleiuvDld 
gnl  Rarold  k  vanderine  id  dirkncH  and  cold ! 
^'Iial  ibough  he  vuflubborv.  BDdvaYward,aDdTild, 


Kl  « 


>  child, 


And  oFienFnini  davndll  Ibeul  of  theiun 

I  would  I  Here  oldrr,  and  kDiEblboud  cnnld  bear. 
I  wouliisoonquitihebanksaf  ibeT^Deand  Ibe  Wear ;   i 
I    irith    her  lail  paning 


hreilb, 
Uada  ma  follow  ber  nunhoE 


I  life  and  lo  dealb. 


[t  |v>urH  and  t(  ihiiaden,  it  lichlem  amaJEi, 

I  IF  Lok,  Ihe  Destroyer,  had  bunt  from  bi>  ehain 

ircorwd  by  (be  cburtb,  and  ehpelFd  by  bit  aire. 


laided,  m 


aolled,  h 


ucleaa  end^LTe  ? 


Suu^jht  the  hall  dF  thefeaet.  Undialnrb'd  by  Im  tread, 
'       "  the  deep  dT  ifae  dead ; 

t  0ngraicFul  and  beiliai  U  hit  anger  broke  forth, 
~    ~       't  "mid  your  gableta  Ibe  pnde  oF  the  North  ! 
ye  covi'd  prieita,  who  have  plenty  in  flore, 
Giinnar  For  mnioin  a  poJfroy  and  ore.' — 

XM. 


*od 

moun 

ted  Ihe 

«h<.p'.  palfrey  gay. 

^aflleand 

.amiet 

ehindbimhascaal 

in. 

nbiiw 

y  to  the  moorland 

Soff 

«l.bep 

Frey,  unused  to  hc< 

So 

.noned 

The 

reaoawer'da. 

eed  that  .a.  bound 

'ddash 

'  liEhlaing  ibow'd  i 

Bis 

LwlB 

aroUI,oul>lrelcb'do 

iho*'d  Ihe  pnlFrry  and  proFFer'tl  Ibe  gold. 
<  hack,  bsek.  and  home,  Ibou  Bmple  boy  •. 
riwu  caul  Dot  ihire  my  giief  or  jay : 
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Have  I  not  mark'd  thee  irail  and  cry 

When  thou  hast  seen  a  sparrovMie  ? 

And  canst  thou,  as  my' follower  slioukl. 

Wade  ancle-deep  through  foeman's  blood, 

Dare  mortal  and  immortal  foe, 

The  gods  above,  the  fiends  below, 

And  man  on  earth,  more  hateful  still, 

The  very  fountain-head  of  ill? 

Desperate  of  life,  and  careless  of  death, 

Lover  of  bloodshed,  and  slaughter,  and  scathe, 

Such  must  thou  be  with  me  to  roam, 

And  such  thou  canst  not  be — back,  and  home !» — 

xvin. 

Young  Gunnar  shook  like  an  aspen-bough. 

As  he  heard  the  harsh  voice  and  beheld  the  dark  brow. 

And  half  he  repented  his  purpose  and  vow. 

But  now  to  draw  back  were  bootless  shame. 

And  he  loved  his  master,  so  urged  his  claim  : 

«  Alas !  if  my  arm  and  my  courage  be  weak, 

Bear  with  me  a  while  for  old  Ermengarde's  sake ; 

Nor  deem  so  lightly  of  Gunnar's  faith. 

As  to  fear  he  would  break  it  for  peril  of  death. 

Have  I  not  risk'd  it  to  fetch  thee  this  gold. 

This  surcoat  and  mantle  to  fence  thee  from  cold  ? 

And,  did  I  bear  a  baser  mind. 

What  lot  remains  if  I  stay  behind? 

The  priests'  revenge,  thy  father's  wrath, 

A  dungeon  and  a  shameful  death. »— 

XIX. 
With  gentler  look  Lord  Harold  eyed 
The  page,  then  turn'd  his  head  aside; 
And  either  a  tear  did  his  eye-lash  stain, 
Or  it  caught  a  drop  of  the  passing  rain. 
«  Art  thou  an  outcast  then  7»  quoth  he, 
«Thc  meeter  page  to  follow  me.» 
Twere  bootless  to  tell  what  climes  they  sought. 
Ventures  achieved,  an<l  battles  fought ; 
How  oft  with  few,  how  oft  alone, 
Fierce  Harold's  arm  the  field  hath  won. 
Men  swore  his  eye,  that  flash'd  so  red 
When  each  other  glance  was  qucnch'd  with  dread. 
Bore  oft  a  light  of  deadly  ilamo 
That  ne'er  from  mortal  courage  came. 
Those  limbs  so  strong,  that  mood  so  stern, 
That  loved  the  couch  of  heath  and  fern, 
Afar  from  hamlet,  tower,  and  town, 
More  than  to  rest  on  driven  down ; 
That  stubborn  frame,  that  sullen  mood, 
Men  deeni'd  must  come  of  aught  but  good; 
And  they  whisper'd,  the  {jrcat  -Master  Fiend  was  at  ow 
With  Harold  the  Dauiitloss,  Count  Witikind's  son. 

X.\. 

Years  after  years  had  gone  and  Heil, 

The  (]oo(l  oKl  prelate  lies  lapp'd  in  lead; 

lu  the  chapel  still  is  shown 

His  sculptured  form  on  a  marble  stone, 

With  staff  ami  ring  and  scapulaire, 

And  folded  hands  in  the  act  of  prayer. 

Saint  Cuiliberl's  mitre  is  resting  now 

On  the  haughty  Saxon,  bold  AIdin{jar's  brow  ; 

The  power  of  his  crosier  he  loved  to  extend 

O'er  whatever  ^ould  break  or  >»h.itever  would  bend  : 

And  now  hath  he  clothed  him  in  cojh*  and  in  pall. 

And  the  Chapter  of  Durham  hai  met  at  his  call. 


«  And  bear  ye  not,  brethren,*  the  proud  bishop  sui, 

«That  our  vassal,  the  Danish  Count  Witikind,  sdail 

All  his  gold  and  his  goods  hath  he  i^ven. 

To  h<^y  church  for  the  lore  of  HesTen, 

And  hath  founded  a  chantry  with  ttipend  and  dolt, 

That  priests  and  that  beadsmen  may  pny  forbbMi 

Harold  his  son  is  wandering  abroad. 

Dreaded  by  man  and  abh<MTed  by  God; 

Meet  it  is  not,  that  such  should  fau^ir 

The  hinds  of  the  church  on  the  Tyne  and  the  War; 

And  at  her  pleasure,  her  hallowed  bands 

Hay  now  retume  these  wealthy  lantCs.*-^ 

XXI. 

Answer'd  good  Eustace,  a  canon  old, 

«  Harold  is  tameless,  and  furious,  and  bold ; 

Ever  renown  blows  a  note  of  fiune. 

And  a  note  of  fear,  when  she  sounds  his  name : 

Much  of  bloodshed  and  much  of  scath 

Have  been  their  lot  who  have  waked  his  wnth. 

Leave  him  these  hmds  and  lordship*  still. 

Heaven  in  its  hour  may  change  his  will: 

But  if  reft  of  gold,  and  of  living  bare. 

An  evil  counsellor  is  despair.* — 

More  had  he  said,  but  the  prelate  frown'd. 

And  murmur'd  his  breUiren  who  sate  aroond. 

And  with  one  consent  have  they  given  their  doom, 

That  the  church  should  the  lands  of  Saint  Gothbetfi 

snme. 
So  will'd  the  prelate ;  and  canon  and  dean 
Gave  to  his  judgment  their  loud  amen. 


CANTO  II. 


I. 

'Tis  merry  in  green-wood, — thus  runs  the  old  by 
In  the  gladsome  month  of  lively  May, 
When  the  wild  birds'  song  on  stem  and  spray 

Invites  to  forest  bower; 
Then  rears  the  ash  his  airy  crest. 
Then  shines  the  birch  in  silver  vest. 
And  the  beech  in  glbtening  leaves  is  drest. 
And  dark  between  shows  the  oak's  proud  breast. 

Like  a  chieftain's  frowning  tower; 
Though  a  thousand  branches  join  tbeir  screen. 
Yet  the  broken  sun-beams  glance  between. 
And  tip  the  leaves  with  lighter  green. 

With  brighter  tints  the  flower: 
Dull  is  the  heart  that  loves  not  then 
The  deep  recess  of  the  wild-wood  glen. 
Where  roe  and  red-deer  find  sheltering  den. 

When  the  sun  is  in  his  power. 

H. 
Less  merry,  perchance,  is  the  fading  leaf 
That  follows  so  soon  on  the  gatlierd  sheaf, 

W^licn  the  green-woo<l  loses  the  name; 
Silent  is  then  the  forest  bound. 
Save  the  redbreast's  note,  and  the  rustling  vouttii 
Of  fro5t-uipt  leaves  that  are  dropping  round. 
Or  the  deep-mouth'd  cry  of  the  distant  houivi 

That  opens  ou  his  game ; 
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'•t  ibfOk,  too,  I  love  the  forest  wide, 
flKCber  the  suo  in  tplendoar  ride, 
■d  gild  its  nBasy<olour  d  side, 
r  vbecher  the  toft  and  silvery  hase,  • 
I  impourj  folds,  o'er  the  toodscape  strays, 
■d  half  involves  the  woodland  mate, 
like  an  early  widow's  veil, 
rhere  'wimpKn^  tl«ne  from  the  gaie 
he  form  half  hides  and  half  betrays. 
Of  beauty  waa  and  pale. 

III. 
ur  Metelill  was  a  woodland  maid, 
cr  fotbcr  a  rover  of  green-wood  shade, 
f  forest  statutes  nndismay'd. 
Who  lived  by  how  and  quiver, 
rdl  known  was  Wolfitane'ft  archery, 
f  aierry  Tyne  both  ou  moor  and  lea, 
bron^  wooded  Weardale's  glens  so  free, 
TcU  beside  Stanhope's  wild-wood  tree, 
And  well  on  Ganlesse  river. 
et  free  though  he  trespass'd  on  woodland  game, 
(ate  known  and  more  feared  was  the  wisard  fame 
f  Jatta  of  Rookhope,  Che  outlaw's  dame  ; 
rar'd  when  she  frown'd  was  her  eye  of  flame, 
More  liear'd  when  in  wrath  she  laugh'd; 
or  then,  *t  was  said,  more  fatal  true 
»  its  dread  aim  her  spell-glance  flew, 
ban  when  from  Wulfiitane's  bended  yew 
Sprung  forth  the  gray-goose  shaft. 

% 
IV. 
Yet  bad  this  fierce  and  dreaded  pair, 
So  Heaven  decreed,  a  daughter  fair ; 

Kone  brighter  crown'd  die  bed. 
In  Britain's  bounds,  of  peer  or  prince, 
Nor  hath,  perchance,  a  lovelier  since 

In  tliis  fair  isle  been  bred. 
And  nought  of  fraud,  or  ire,  or  ill, 
VTas  known  to  gentle  Metelill, 

A  simple  maiden  she ; 
TLe  spells  in  dimpled  smiles  that  lie. 
And  a  downcast  blush,  and  the  darts  that  fly 
Vb'ith  the  sidelong  glance  of  a  hazel  eye. 

Were  her  arms  and  witchery. 
So  young,  so  simple  was  she  yet, 
Siie  scarce  could  childhood's  joys  forget, 
And  sUU  she  loved,  in  secret  set 
Beneath  the  green-wood  tree. 
To  plait  the  ruby  coronet. 
And  braid  with  flowers  her  locks  of  jet, 

As  when  in  infancy ;— > 
Yet  could  that  heart  so  simple  prove 
The  early  dawn  of  stealing  love : 

Ah !  gentle  maid,  beware ! 
The  power  who,  now  so  mild  a  guest, 
Gives  dangerous  yet  delicious  zest 
To  the  calm  pleasures  of  thy  breast, 
^'ill  soon,  a  tyrant  o'er  the  rest, 
Let  none  his  empire  share. 

V. 
One  mom,  in  kirtle  green  arrayed, 
Deep  in  the  wood  the  maiden  straj'd. 
And,  where  a  foimtain  sprung, 


Slie  sat  her  down,  unseen,  to  thread 
The  scarlet  berry's  mimic  braid. 

And  while  her  beads  she  strung, 
Like  the  blithe  lark,  whose  carol  gay 
Gives  a  good-morrow  to  the  day, 

So  ligUtsomcly  slie  sung : 

VI. 

SONG. 

M  Lord  William  was  born  in  gilded  bower, 
The  heir  of  Wilton's  lofty  tower ; 
Yet  better  loves  Lord  William  now 
To  roam  beneath  wild  Rookhope's  brow ; 
And  William  has  lived  where  ladies  fair 
With  gauds  and  jewels  deck  their  hair. 
Yet  better  loves  the  dew-drops  still 
Tiiat  pearl  the  locks  of  Metelill. 

«  The  pious  palmer  loves,  I  wis, 
Saint  Cuthbert's  ballow'd  beads  to  kiss ; 
But  L  though  simple  girl  1  be, 
Blight  have  such  homage  paid  to  me; 
For  did  Lord  William  see  me  suit 
This  necklace  of  the  bramble's  fruit. 
He  fain — but  must  not  have  his  will, — 
Would  kiss  the  beads  of  Metelill. 

M  My  nurse  has  told  me  many  a  tale. 
How  vows  of  love  are  weak  and  frail ; 
My  mother  says  that  courtly  youth 
Dv  rustic  maid  means  seldom  sooth. 
What  should  they  mean  7  it  cannot  be. 
That  such  a  warning 's  meant  for  me. 
For  nought — oh !  nought  of  fraud  or  ill 
Can  William  mean  to  Metelill !» — 

VIL 
Sudden  she  stops — and  starts  to  feel 
A  weighty  hand,  a  glove  of  steel, 
Upon  her  shrinking  shoulders  laid ; 
Fearful  she  turn'd,  and  saw,  dismay'd, 
A  knight  in  plate  and  mail  array'd. 
His  crest  and  bearing  worn  and  fray'd, 

His  surcoat  soil'd  and  riven; 
Form'd  like  that  giant  race  of  yore. 
Whose  long-continued  crimes  out-wore 

The  sufferance  of  Heaven. 
Stem  accents  made  his  pleasure  known, 
Though  then  he  used  his  gentlest  tone : 
It  Maidco,M  he  said,  «  sing  forth  thy  glee  ; 
Start  not — sing  on — it  pleases  me.» 

VIH. 
Secured  within  his  powerful  hold, 
To  bend  her  knee,  her  hands  to  fold, 

Was  all  the  maiden  might ; 
And  «  Oh!  forgive,"  she  faintly  said, 
«  The  terrors  of  a  simple  maid, 

If  thou  art  mortal  wight! 
But  if— of  such  strange  tales  are  told,— 
Unearthly  warrior  of  the  wold, 
Thou  comcst  to  chide  mine  accents  bold, 
My  mother,  Jutta,  knows  the  spell, 
At  noon  and  midnightj>leasing  well 

The  disembodied  ear; 
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Oh !  let  her  powerful  charms  alone 
For  aught  my  raahneis  may  have  done, 

And  cease  thy  i^rasp  of  f^ar.» 
Then  langh'd  the  knight,— his  laughter's  sooad 
Half  in  the  hollow  helmet  drown'd ; 
His  hatred  visor  then  he  raised. 
And  steady  on  the  maiden  gazed. . 
He  smooth'd  his  brows,  as  hest  he  might. 
To  the  dread  calm  of  autumn  night. 

When  sinks  the  tempest's  roar; 
Tet  still  the  cautions  fishers  eye 
The  clouds,  and  fear  the  gloomy  sky. 

And  haul  their  backs  on  sh<H«. 

n. 

«  Damsel,*  he  said, «  be  wise,  and  leani 
Hatters  of  weight  and  deep  concern : 

From  distant  realms  1  come. 
And,  wanderer  long,  at  length  have  pfamn'd 
In  this  my  naUve  northern  hnd 

To  seek  myself  a  home. 
Nor  that  alone — a  mate  I  seek ; 
She  must  be  gentle,  soft,  and  meek, — 

No  lordly  dame  for  me; 
Myself  am  something  rough  of  mood. 
And  feel  the  lire  of  royal  blood. 
And  therefore  do  not  hold  it  good 

To  match  in  my  degree. 
Then,  since  coy  maidens  say  my  face 
Is  harsh,  my  form  devoid  of  grace. 
For  a  fair  lineage  to  provide, 
T  is  meet  that  my  selected  bride 

In  lineaments  be  &ir ; 
I  love  thine  well — till  now  I  ne'er 
Look'd  patient  on  a  fiice  of  fear, 
But  DOW  that  tremulous  sob  and  tear 

Become  thy  beauty  rare. 
One  kiss — nay,  damsel,  coy  it  not : 
And  now,  go  seek  thy  parents*  cot,  - 
And  say,  a  bridegroom  soon  f  come. 
To  woo  my  love  and  bear  her  home.* 

X. 

Home  sprung  the  maid  without  a  pause, 

As  leveret  'scaped  from  greyhound's  jaws; 

But  still  she  lock'd,  howe'er  distress'd. 

The  secret  in  her  boding  breast ; 

Dreading  her  sire,  who  oft  forbade 

Iler  steps  should  stray  to  distant  glade. 

Night  came — to  her  accustom'd  nook 

Iler  distaff  aged  Jutta  took. 

And,  by  the  lamp's  imperfect  glow, 

Rough  Wulfstanc  trimm'd  his  shafts. and  bow. 

Sudden  and  clamorous,  from  tlie  ground 

Upstarted  slumbering  brach  and  hound  ; 

Loud  knocking  next  the  lodge  alarms, 

And  Wulfstane  snatches  at  his  arms. 

When  open  flew  the  yielding  door, 

And  that  grim  warrior  press'd  the  floor. 

Xf. 

«  All  peace  be  here — What !  none  replies  ? 
Dismiss  your  fearii  and  your  surprise. 
'T  is  I — that  maid  hath  told  my  tale. 
Or,  trembler,  did  thy  courage  fail  ? 


It  recks  not— ic  is  I  dtannd 
Air  KeteliU  in  mnrriaffe  buid; 
Harold  the  Dtnntlcas  I,  wboae 
Is  bcave  nca*t  bonat  tad 
The  paiCBta  aoafbt  c*di  ecket'**  cfea. 
With  awe,  rwscntmwit,  sad  aorpriac: 
WatfMane,  to  quarrel  prompi,  begaa 
The  sinnger'a  aiie  aad  thewea  to  aeaa ; 
Bat,  as  he  acaaa'd,  hit  coawge  tmak. 
And  from  nneqaal  atrife  be  iWnnk. 
Then  forth,  to  blight  and  blcmisli,  flies 
The  harmfhl  corse  from  iatia'a  eyca ; 
Tet  fiatal  howsoe'er,  the  apell 
On  Harold  innoeently  fell; 
And  ^sappmntmeat  and 
Were  in  the  witch's  friUei'd 

xn. 

But  toon  die  wit  (tf  women  wnke. 
And  to  the  warrior  mild  she  ^oke: 
«  Her  child  wet  all  too  jonng.*— «  A  toy 
The  refoge  of  a  maiden  coy.» — 
Again,  «  A  powerfial  baron's  heir 
Claims  in  her  heart  an  interne  fiur^ 
«  A  trifle — whisper  in  his  ear 
That  Harold  u  a  sailor  hefe  l» 
Baffled  at  length,  she  aonght  ddey : 
«  Would  not  the  knight  tiltmominf  slay 
Late  was  the  hour — he  tliere  might  rest 
Till  mom,  their  lodge's  bonoor  d  gaest.* 
Such  were  her  words, — her  craft  might  c 
Her  honour  d  guest  should  sleep  his  last : 
«  No,  not  to  ni^t, — bnt  ao<m.»  he  sworv 
«  He  would  retnm,  nor  leave  them  more. 
The  threshoU  then  his  huge  stride  crost. 
And  soon  he  vras  in  darkness  lost. 

xin. 

Appall'd  awhile  the  parejDts  stood, 
Tlien  changed  their  fear  to  angry  mood. 
And  foremost  fell  their  words  of  ill 
On  unresisting  Metelill  : 
Was  she  not  caution'd  and  forbid, 
Forewam'd,  implored,  accused,  and  chid. 
And  must  she  still  to  grren-wood  roam. 
To  marshal  snch  misfortune  home  T 
«  Hence,  minion — to  thy  chamber  hence. 
There  prudence  learn  and  penitence. » 
She  went — her  lonely  couch  to  steep 
In  tears  which  absent  lovers  weep ; 
Or  if  she  gain'd  a  troubled  sleep. 
Fierce  Harold's  suit  was  still  the  theme 
And  terror  of  her  feverish  dream. 

XIV. 

Scarce  was  she  gone,  her  dame  and  sire 

Upon  each  other  bent  their  ire ; 

«  A  woodsman  thou,  and  hast  a  spear. 

And  rouldst  thou  such  an  insult  bearTi* 

Sullen  he  said,  «  A  man  contends 

With  men — a  witch  with  sprites  antl  fien< 

Not  to  mere  mortal  wigUt  belong; 

Yon  gloomy  brow  and  frame  so  slron;;. 

Ihit  thou — is  tliis  thy  promise  foir. 

That  your  Lord  William,  wealthy  heir 
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;k,  BaroQ  of  Witton-le-wear, 

MeteliU  to  altar  bear! 

be  spelb  tbou  boast'tt  as  thine 

It  to  sUj  some  peasant's  kinc, 

n  in  aotumn-storms  to  steep, 

oogh  fog  and  fen  to  sweep, 

g-ride  some  poor  rustic's  sleep? 

mean  mischief  worth  the  feme 

fress  and  witch's  name  T 

ivhich  with  all  men's  wish  conspires, 

ly  deserts  and  my  desires, 

in  thy  corpse  to  penal  fires ! 

thee,  witch!  aroint!  aroint! 

ow  shall  pnt  thy  schemes  in  joint  ? 

I  Ye  this  trosty  arrow's  point, 

be  dark  dingle  when  it  flies, 

who  meets  it  gasps  and  dies.* — 

XV. 

:ie  replied,  «  I  will  not  wage 

th  thy  folly  or  thy  rage ; 

the  morrow's  snn  be  low, 

ine  of  Rookbope,  tbou  shalt  know, 

I  venge  me  on  a  foe. 

the  while,  that  whatsoe'er 

,  in  ire,  of  bow  and  spear, 

t  Harold's  destiny 

ith  of  pilfer'd  deer  to  die. 

and  thou,  and  yon  pale  moon, 

lall  be  yet  more  pallid  soon, 

khe  sink  behind  the  dell, 

she,  and  Harold  too,  shall  tell 

utu  knows  of  charm  or  spell.n — 

I  uttering,  to  the  door  she  bent 

fward  steps,  and  forth  she  went, 

t  alone  the  moody  sire, 

rish  or  to  slake  his  ire. 

XVI. 
ter  than  belong'd  to  age, 
ita  made  her  pilgrimage, 
t  has  met  her  as  she  pass'd, 
>ss'd  himself  and  stood  aghast : 
ced  a  hamlet — not  a  cur 
oat  would  ope,  his  foot  would  stir; 
ich,  by  trembling,  and  by  groan,    ■ 
lade  her  hated  presence  known! 
en  she  trode  the  sable  fell, 
rilder  sounds  her  way  to  tell, — 
-  was  heard  the  fox's  yell, 
ick-cock  waked  and  faintly  crew, 
I'd  o'er  the  moss  the  scared  curlew ; 
o'er  the  cataract  the  oak 
nt,  was  heard  the  raven's  croak ; 
onntain-cat  which  sought  bis  prey, 
,  ficream'd,  and  started  from  her  way. 
lusic  cheer'd  her  journey  lone 
deep  dell  and  rocking  stone : 
with  unhallow'd  hymn  of  praise, 
rd  a  god  of  heathen  days. 

XVH. 

INVOCATION. 

a  thy  Pomeranian  throne, 
n  in  rock  of  Uving  stonfe, 


Where,  to  thy  godhead  faithful  yet. 
Bend  Esthonian,  Finn,  and  Lett, 
And  their  swords  in  vengeance  wbet. 
That  shall  make  thine  altars  wet. 
Wet  and  red  for  ages  more 
With  the  christiians'  hated  gore, — 
Hear  me !  Sovereign  of  the  Rock, 
Hear  me,  mighty  Zemebock. 

Mightiest  of  the  mighty  known. 
Here  thy  wonders  have  been  shown ; 
Hundred  tribes  in  various  tongue 
Oft  have  here  thy  praises  sung ; 
•Down  that  stone  with  Runic  seam'd 
Hundred  victims'  blood  hath  stream'd ! 
Now  one  woman  comes  alone. 
And  but  wets  it  with  her  own. 
The  last,  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock. 
Hear — and  be  present,  Zemebock ! 

Hark  !  he  comes  ,*  the  night-blast  cold 
Wilder  sweeps  along  the  wold ; 
The  cloudless  moon  grows  dark  and  dim, 
And  bristling  hair  and  quaking  limb 
Proclaim  the  master  demon  nigh, — 
Those  who  view  his  form  shall  die ! 
Lo !  I  stoop  and  veil  my  head. — 
Thou  who  ridest  the  tempest  dread. 
Shaking  hill  and  rending  oak — 
Spare  me !  spare  me !  Zemebock. 

He  comes  not  yet !  Shall  cold  delay 
Thy  votaress  at  her  need  repay  ? 
Thou — shall  I  call  thee  god  or  fiend ! — 
Let  others  on  thy  mood  attend 
With  prayer  and  ritual — Jutta's  arms 
Are  necromantic  words  and  charms : 
Mine  is  the  spell  that,  utter'd  once. 
Shall  woke  thy  master  from  bis  trance, 
Shake  his  red  mansion>house  of  pain, 
And  burst  his  seven-times  twisted  chain. 
So !  comest  thou  ere  the  spell  is  spoke  ? 
I  own  thy  presence,  Zemebock. 

XVIH. 
«  Daughter  of  dustlw  the  deep  voice  said, 
— Shook  while  it  spoke  the  vale  for  dread, 
Rock'd  on  the  base  that  massive  stone, 
The  evil  deity  to  own, — 
tf  Daughter  of  dust !  not  mine  the  power 
Thou  seek'st  on  Harold's  fatal  hour. 
T  wilt  heaven  and  hell  there  is  a  strife 
Waged  for  his  soul  and  for  his  Ufe, 
And  fain  would  we  the  combat  win, 
And  snatch  him  in  his  hour  of  sin. 
There  is  a  star  now  rising  red. 
That  threats  him  with  an  influence  dread : 
Woman,  thine  arts  of  malice  wbet. 
To  use  the  space  before  it  set. 
Involve  him  with  the  church  in  strife. 
Push  on  adventurous  chance  his  life ; 
Ourself  will  in  the  hour  of  need. 
As  beyt  we  may,  thy  counsels  speed. » 
So  ceased  the  voice;  for  seven  leagues  round 
Each  hamlet  started  at  the  sound ; 
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But  slept  again,  as  slowly  died 

Its  thunders  on  the  hill's  brown  side. 

XIX. 
«  And  is  this  all,*  said  Jutta  stem, 
«  That  thou  canst  teach  and  I  can  leani? 
Hence !  to  the  land  of  fog  and  waste ! 
There  fittest  is  thine  influence  placed. 
Thou  powerless  sluggish  deity  I 
But  ne'er  shall  Briton  bend  the  knee 
Again  before  so  poor  a  god.i»->- 
She  struck  the  altar  with  her  rod ; 
Slight  was  the  touch,  as  when  at  need 
A  damsel  stirs  her  tardy  steed;  * 

But  to  the  blow  the  stone  gave  place. 
And,  starting  from  its  balanced  base, 
Roll'd  thundering  down  the  moon-light  dell,- 
Re-echo'd  moorland,  rock,  and  fell ; 
Into  the  moon-light  tarn  it  dash'd, 
Their  shores  the  sounding  surges  lash'd. 

And  there  was  ripple,  rage,  and  foam ; 
But  on  that  lake,  so  dark  and  lone. 
Placid  and  pale  the  moon-beam  shone, 

As  Jutta  hied  her  home. 


CANTO  III. 


I. 

Gkay  towers  of  Durham!  there  was  once  a  time 

I  view'd  your  battlements  with  such  vague  hope, 
As  bri^jliteus  life  in  its  iirst  clawniug  prime ; 

Not  that  eVn  thru  cnmo  within  fancy's  scope 
A  vision  vaiu  of  inirre,  throne,  or  rope; 

Yet,  {gazing  on  the  venerahJc  liall, 
Her  flattering  dreams  would  in  perspective  ope 

Some  reverend  room,  some  prebendary's  stall, — 
And  thus  Hope  mc  deceived  as  she  dcceiveth  all. 

Well  yet  I  love  thy  mix'd  and  massive  piles. 

Half  cliurch  of  God,  half  castle  gainst  the  Scot, 
And  lony  to  roam  these  venerable  aisles, 

With  records  stored  of  deeds  lonj;  since  forgot  ; 
There  might  I  share  my  Surtecs'  happier  lot, 

Who  leaves  at  vill  his  patrimonial  field 
To  ransiirk  every  crypt  and  liallow'd  spot, 

Ami  from  oblivion  rend  the  spoils  they  yield. 
Restoring  priestly  chaunt,  and  clang  of  knightly  shield. 

Vain  is  ihe  wish — since  other  cares  demand 

Kaeh  vacant  hour,  and  m  another  clime; 
l>ut  still  tliat  northern  harp  invites  my  hand, 

Which  tells  the  wondrr  of  thine  earlier  time; 
An<l  fain  its  nnmhers  wonid  I  now  ronimand. 

To  paint  the  be.inties  of  thy  <lawning  fair, 
Wh<'n  Harold,  gazing  from  its  lofty  stand 

I'pon  the  western  hri^;lus  of  Beaurepaire, 
Saw  Saxon  Eadmer's  towers  begirt  by  winding  Wear. 

If. 
Fair  on  the  half-<ieen  stream^  the  sun-beams  daneeJ, 

Betraying  it  beneath  the  wotxiland  bank,  ■ 
AntI  fair  between  the  Goiliie  turrets  glance*! 

Hroad  li(;hts,  and  shado>»s  fell  un  front  and  llauL, 


Where  tower  and  buttress  rote  in  martial  fuk 
And  girdled  in  the  massive  doojoD  keep. 

And  from  their  circuit  peaTd  o'er  bosh  and  ba 
The  matin  bell  with  sammona  loof  and  deq 

And  echo  answer'd  stiU  with  lon^-reaooiufiagi 

m. 

The  morning  mists  rose  from  the'|rooiid. 
Each  merry  bird  awakeo*d  nmnd 

As  if  in  revelry ; 
A^r  the  bugles'  clanging  somid 
Call'd  to  the  cliase  the  lagging  hottod, 

The  gale  breath'd  soft  and  free. 
And  seem'd  to  Unger  on  its  way. 
To  catch  fresh  odours  from  the  apcay, 
And  waved  it  in  its  wanton  play 

So  light  and  gamesomely. 
The  scenes  which  morning  beams  reveal. 
Its  sounds  to  hear,  its  gales  to  feel 
In  all  their  fragrance  round  him  steal. 
It  melted  Harold's  heart  of  steel, 

And,  hardly  wotting  why, 
Ue  doffd  his  helmet's  gloomy  pride. 
And  hung  it  on  a  tree  beside. 

Laid  mace  and  falchion  by. 
And  on  the  green-sward  sale  him  dowa, 
<Vnd  from  his  dark  habitoal  feown 

Bclax'd  his  rugged  brow— 
Whoever  hath  the  doubtfol  task 
From  that  stem  Dane  a  boon  to  ask. 

Were  wise  to  ask  it  naw. 


IV. 
His  place  beside  young  Gunnar  took. 
.\nd  mark'd  his  master's  softening  look. 
And  in  his  eye's  dark  mirror  spied 
The  gloom  of  stormy  thought  subsMr, 
And  cautious  watch'd  the  httc«t  tide 

To  speak  a  warning  wonl. 
So  when  the  torrent's  billows  shrink. 
The  timid  pilgrim  on  the  brink 
Waits  long  to  see  them  wave  and  sink. 

Ere  he  dare  brave  the  ford; 
And  often,  after  doubtful  pause. 
His  step  advances  or  withdraws: 
Fearful  to  move  the  slumbering  ire 
Of  his  stern  lord,  thus  ^tood  the  squire. 

Till  Harold  raised  his  eye, 
That  glanced  as  vthen  athwart  the  shrooJ 
Of  the  dispersing  tempest-cloud 

The  bursting  >un-hcams  fly. 

V. 

•«  Arouse  thee,  son  of  Krmengarde. 
Offspring  of  pi'ophetess  and  bard! 
Take  harp,  and  greet  this  lovely  prime 
With  some  high  strain  of  Bunic  riiyme. 
Stronj;,  deep,  and  powerful  I  Pral  it  nnuiJ 
Like  that  lond  bell's  sonorous  sound. 
Yet  wiltl  by  fits,  as  \ihen  the  lay 
Of  bird  and  bn{;le  hail  the  diy. 
Su<h  'wa>  my  I'.randsiie  Lricks  sport. 
Wlun  dawn  (;lc.inrd  uu  bis  martial  court 
llevmar  the  Maid,  with  haq>'s  high  souihl. 
Summoud  the  chiefs  who  slept  aromid; 
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.  OD  the  spoils  of  wolf  and  bear, 

uatd  like  lioot  from  their  lair, 

ifth'd  in  emnlatioa  forth 

laet  the  glories  of  the  north.— 

Srick,  mightiest  of  thy  race, 

is  thy  shadowy  rtsting-plaee  1 

Valhalla  hast  thoo  quaffd 

oeman's  skull  methrglin  draught, 

ider  St  where  thy  cairn  was  piled, 

TO  o'er  oceans  wide  and  wild  T 

e  the  milder  christians  given 

Fu^e  in  their  peaceful  heaven  ? 

'er  thou  art,  to  thee  are  known 

ils  endored,  our  trophies  won, 

in,  our  wanderings,  and  our  woes.» — 

led,  and  Gonnar's  song  arose. 

VI. 

SOMO. 

k  aod  osprey  scream'd  for  joy, 
le  beetling  cliffs  of  Hoy, 
Ml  foam  the  beach  o'crspread, 
»ib  was  dyed  with  darker  red* 
oVr  Erick,  fngoar  s  son, 
tad  Northman  piled  the  stone ; 
ig  wild  the  war-song  stern, 
bee,  dwcUer  of  the  cairn ! 

re  eddying  currents  foam  and  boil 
rsa's  burgh  and  Grsrosay's  isle, 
»man  sees  a  martial  form 
ningled  with  the  mist  and  storm, 
lious  awe  he  bears  away 
Mr  has  bark  in  Stromna's  bay, 
Durmurs  from  the  boundftig  stem, 
thee,  dweller  of  the  cairu  I' 

at  care^  disturb  the  mighty  deadT 

hononr'd  rite  was  duly  paid  ; 

iriog  hand  thy  helm  unlaced, 

•word,  thy  shield,  were  near  Ihee  placed, 

I'mty  couch  no  tear  profoned, 

out,  with  hostile  blood  't  was  stain'd ; 

in,  't  was  lined  with  moss  and  fern, — 

t  rest  thee,  dweller  of  the  cairn ! 

oaay  not  rest :  from  realms  afar 
cs  voice  of  battle  and  of  war, 
anqaest  wrought  with  bloody  hand 
■armers  cliffs  and  Jordan's  strand, 
B  Odin's  warlike  son  could  daunt 
Vorban'd  race  of  Termagauot » 

VII. 
^e!>  said  the  knight ;  «  the  noble  scald 
^wariik^  fathers'  deeds  rccall'd, 
vetpr  strove  to  soothe  the  son 
K  tales  of  what  himself  had  done. 
Mn's  board  the  bard  sits  high 
^•e  barp  ne'er  stoop'd  to  flattery; 
liigbest  he  whose  daring  lay 
K  dared  unwelcome  truths  lo  say,»» — 
b  doubtful  smile  young  Cunnar  eyed 
master's  looks,  and  nought  rrplicd— 
t  veil  that  smile  his  master  led 
coostme  what  he  left  unsaid. 


«  Is  it  to  OM,  thou  timid  youth, 
.Thou  fear*st  t9  speak  unwelcome  truth  ? 
My  soul  no  mdve  thy  censure  grieves 
Than  frosts  rob.laurels  of  their  leaves. 
Say  on — and  yei — beware  the  rude 
And  wild  distemper  of  my  blood ; 
Loth  were  I  thai  mine  ire  should  wrong 
The  youth  that  bore  my  shield  so  long. 
And  who,  in  service  constant  still. 
Though  weak  in  frame,  art  strong  in  will.» 
«  Oh !»  quoth  the  page,  «  even  there  depends 
My  counsel — there  my  warning  tends. 
Oft  seenas  as  of  my  master's  breast 
Some  demon  were  the  sudden  guest ; 
Then  at  the  first  misconstrued  word 
His  hand  b  on  the  mace  and  sword. 
From  her  firm  seat  his  wi^lom  driven. 
His  life  to  eountless  dangers  given. — 
O!  would  that  Gunnar  could  sufBce 
To  be  the  fiend's  last  sacrifice. 
So  that,  when  glutted  with  my  gore. 
He  fled  and  tempted  thee  uo  more ! 

vni. 

Then  waved  hb  hand,  and  shook  hip  head. 
The  impatient  Dane,  while  thus  he  sifid : 
«  Profane  not,  youth — it  is  not  thine 
To  judge  the  spirit  of  our  line — 
The  bold  Berserkar's  rage  divine, 
'  Through  whose  inspiring,  deeds  are  wrought 
Past  human  strength  and  human  thought! 
^hen  full  upon  hU  gloomy  soul 
The  champion  feels  the  influence  roll. 
He  swims  the  lake,  he  leaps  the  wall— 
Heeds  not  the  depth,  nor  plumbs  the  ftdl — 
Unshielded,  mail-less,  on  be  goes. 
Singly  against  a  host  of  foes; 
Their  spears  he  holds  like  withered  reeds, 
Their  mail  like  maiden's  silken  weeds; 
One  'gainst  a  hundred  will  he  strive. 
Take  countless  wounds,  and  yet  survive. 
Then  rush  the  eagles  to  his  cry 
Of  slaughter  and  of  victory, — 
And  blood  he  quaffs  like  Odin's  bowl. 
Deep  drinks  hi*  sword, — deep  drinks  his  soul ; 
And  all  that  meet  him  in  hb  ire 
He  gives  to  ruin,  rout,  and  fire. 
Then,  like  gorged  lion,  seeks  some  den, 
And  couches  till  he 's  man  agen.— - 
Thou  know'st  the  signs  of  look  and  limb, 
When  'gins  that  rage  to  over-brim — 
Thou  know'st  when  I  am  moved,  and  why ; 
And  when  thou  scest  me  roll  mine  eye. 
Set  my  teeth  thus,  and  stamp  my  foot. 
Regard  thy  safety  and  be  mute  ; 
But  else,  speak  boldly  out  whate'er 
Is  fitting  that  a  knight  sliould  hear. 
I  love  thee,  youth.    Thy  lay  has  power 
Upon  my  dark  and  sulleu  hour; — 
So,  christian  monks  are  wont  to  say, 
Demons  of  old  were  cluirm'd  away;— 
Then  fear  not  I  will  rashly  deem 
111  of  thy  speech,  whate'er  the  theme.* 

IX. 

As  down  some  strait  in  doubt  and  dread 
The  watchful  pilot  drops  the  lead^ 
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And,  cautious  In  the  midst  to  steer, 
The  shoaliog  channels  sounds  with  fear; 
So,  lest  on  dangerous  ground  He  swerved. 
The  page  his  master's  brow  observed, 
Pausing  at  intervals  to  fling 
His  hand  on  the  melodious  string. 
And  to  his  moody  breast  apply 
The  soothing  chnrm  of  harmony. 
While  hinted  half,  and  half  express'd, 
This  warning  song  convey'd  tlie  rest. 


«i  111  fares  the  bark  with  tackle  riven, 
And  ill  when  on  the  breakers  driven, — 
111  when  the  storm-sprite  shrieks  in  air. 
And  the  scared  mermaid  tears  her  hair; 
But  worse  when  on  her  helm  the  hand 
Of  some  false  traitor  holds  command. 

a. 
«  111  fares  the  fainting  palm^,  placed 
'Mid  Hebron's  rocks  or  Rama's  waste, — 
111  when  the  scorching  sun  is  high, 
And  the  expected  font  is  dry, — 
Worse  when  his  guide  o'er  sand  and  heath, 
The  barbarous  Copt,  has  plann'd  his  death. 

3. 
«r  111  fares  the  knight  with  buckler  cleft. 
And  ill  when  of  his  helm  bereft, — 
111  when  his  steed  to  earth  is  flung, 
Or  from  his  grasp  hi^  fulchion  wrung; 
But  worse,  of  instant  ruin  token, 
When  he  lists  rede  by  woman  spoken.* 

X. 

M  How  now,  fond  boy  ? — Canst  thou  think  ill,» 

Said  Harold,  «  of  Fair  Melelill7*> 

M  She  may  be  fair.»  iho  pajjc  replied, 

As  throu[;li  the  strings  hr  ran,;cd, — 
«  She  may  be  fair;  but  yet,» — lie  cried. 

And  then  the  strain  he  cliancjcd. — 

I. 
«<  She  may  be  fair,»  he  sang,  «  but  yet 

Far  fairer  have  I  seen 
Than  she,  for  all  her  locks  of  jet, 

And  eyes  so  dark  and  sheen. 
Were  I  a  Danish  kniglit  in  arms, 

As  one  day  I  may  be. 
My  heart  should  own  no  forci|;u  charms, — 

A  Danish  maid  for  me. 

?.. 
«  I  love  my  father's  northern  land. 

Where  llie  dark  pinf-trcrs  grow. 
And  the  bold  Baltic's  orlioiiig  strand 

Looks  o'er  encli  ^jrassy  oe,' 
I  love  to  mark  the  lingering  sun, 

From  Denmark  loth  to  go. 
And  leading  on  the  billows  bright, 
To  cheer  the  short-lived  summer  night, 

A  path  of  ruddy  glow. 

3. 
u  But  most  the  norllirni  niiid  I  love. 
With  breast  like  Denmark's  snow. 

■  ()4,  Ulasd. 


And  form  as  fair  as  I>enmark's  pine. 
Who  loves  witli  purple  beath  to  twine 

Her  locks  of  sunny  glow; 
And  sweetly  blends  that  shade  of  goM 

With  the  cheek's  rosy  hue, 
And  faith  might  for  her  mirror  hold 

That  eye  of  nutchlets  blue. 

4- 

T  is  hers  the  oumly  sports  to  love 

That  southern  maidens  frar« 
To  bend  the  bow  by  stream  and  (rove. 

And  lift  the  hunter's  spear. 
She  can  her  chosen  champion's  fi^ht 

WMth  eye  uodaxzled  sfe, 
Chup  him  victorious  from  the  strife. 
Or  on  bis  corpse  yield  up  her  life, — 

A  Danish  maid  for  me !» 

XI.' 
Then  smiled  the  Dane — «  Thon  canst  so  wd 
The  virtues  of  our  maidens  teU, 
Half  could  I  wish  my  choice  had  been 
Blue  eyes,  and  hair  of  golden  sheen, 
And  lofty  soul,  yet  what  of  ill 
Hast  thou  to  charge  on  lletelill  T»— 
«  On  herself  nought,*  young  Gunnar  said, 
«  But  her  base  sire's  ignoble  trade. 
Her  mother,  too— tlie  general  fame 
Hath  given  to  Jutta  evil  name. 
And  in  her  gray  eye  is  a  flame 
Art  cannot  hide,  nor  fear  can  tame. — 
That  sordid  woodman's  peasant  cot 
Twice  have  thine  honour'd  fbouteps  sought, 
And  twice  return'd  with  such  ill  rede 
As  sent  thee  Al  some  desperate  deed.»^ 

xn. 

«  Thou  errest;  Jutta  wisely  said. 

He  that  comes  suitor  to  a  maid. 

Ere  link'd  in  marriage,  should  provide 

I^nds  and  a  dwelling  for  his  bride — 

My  father's  by  the  Tyue  and  Wear 

I  have  reclaim'd.x — ««0,  all  too  dear. 

And  all  too  dangerous  the  prize. 

E'en  ^ere  it  wou,»  young  (iuiinar  crie<. 

M  And  then  this  Jutta's  fresh  device. 

That  thou  shouldst  seek,  a  heuchen  Dane, 

From  Durham's  priests  a  boon  to  gain. 

When  thou  hast  left  their  vaasaU  &lain 

In  their  own  halls!.. — Flash'd  Harold's  eve, 

Thundcr'd  his  voice — «  False  page,  you  lie  I 

The  castle,  hall  and  tower,  is  mine. 

Built  by  old  Witikind  on  Tyue, 

The  wild-cat  will  defend  his  den. 

Fights  for  her  nest  the  timid  wren; 

And  tliink'st  thou  I  '11  forego  my  right 

For  dread  of  monk  or  monkijdi  knight?— 

Up  and  away,  tliai  deepening  bell 

Doth  of  the  Bishop's  C(uirlu\e  tell. 

Thiilier  will  I,  in  manner  due. 

As  Jutta  bade,  my  claim  to  sue; 

And,  if  10  right  me  they  areiuth. 

Then  ^oe  to  church  and  cliapter  both  !»» 

Now  shift  the  scene,  and  let  ilie  curtain  fall. 
And  our  next  entry  be  Saint  Cuthbert's  hall. 


HAROLD  THE  DAUNTLESS. 


371 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

lany  a  hud  hath  san^  (he  solemn  gloom, 

e  long  Gothic  aisle  and  stone-ribb'd  roof, 

Bopying  shrine,  and  gorgtous  tomb, 

^d  screen,  and  altar  glimmeriog  far  aloof, . 

Miding  with  the  shade — a  matchless  proof 

gh  demotion,  which  hath  now  wai'd  cold; 

mds  say,  that  luxury's  brute  hoof 

ded  oft  within  such  sacred  fold, 

^p  of  Bel's  fake  priest,  track'd  in  his  fane  of  old. 

eased  am  I,  howe'er,  that  when  the  route 
tr  rude  neighbours  whilome  deign'd  to  come, 
I,  and  eke  unwelcome,  to  sweep  ou^ 
cleanse  our  chancel  from  the  rage  of  Rome, 
loke  not  on  our  ancient  fane  the  doom 
bich  their  bigot  zeal  gave  o'er  their  own, 
red  the  martyr  d  saint  aad  storied  tomb, 
gh  papal  miracles  had  graced  the  stone, 
ou^  the  aisles  still  loved  the  organs  swelling 
tone. 

•m  not,  though  't  is  ngw  my  part  to  paint 

late  sway'd  by  love  of  power  and  gold, 

1  who  wore  the  mitre  of  our  saint 

to  ambitious  Aldiogar  I  hold  ; 

)th  in  modern  timcK  and  days  of  old 

e  on  those  whose  virtues  might  atone 

-edeccssors'  frailties  trebly  told : 

tew  and  Morion  we  as  such  may  own — 

zh  ( if  fame  speak  truth  )   the  hononr'd  Bar- 

iogion. 

II. 
r  Co  earlier  and  to  ruder  times, 
fcl  meet,  f  tune  my  rugged  rhymes, 
l»ow  fairly  tlie  chapter  was  met, 
)d  and  books  in  seemly  order  set; 
-ass-clasp'd  volumes,  which  the  hand 
ous  priest  but  rarely  scaon'd, 
fair  carved  desk  display'd, 
heirs  the  solemn  scene  to  aid. 
id  with  many  a  scutcheon  graced, 
lint  devices  interlaced, 
toth  of  crossing  rows, 
f  in  lessening  arches  shows ; 
iU  shade  phiced  proud  and  high, 
otttool  and  with  canopy, 
lingar,  and  prebte  ne'er 
laghty  graced  Saint  Cuthbert's  chair, 
and  deacons  were  placed  below, 
legree  and  lengthen'd  row. 
id  and  silent  each  sate  there, 
age,  in  his  oaken  rliair  ; 
d,  nor  hand,  nor  foot  they  stirr'd, 
k.  of  hair,  nor  tress  of  beard, 
their  eyes  severe  alone 
akle  show'd  they  were  not  stone. 

III. 
late  was  to  speech  address'd, 
tad  sunk  reverent  on  each  breast ; 


But  ere  bis  voice  was  heard — without 

Arose  a  wild  tumultuous  shout, 

Offspring  of  wonder  mix'd  with  fear. 

Such  as  in  crowded  streeu  we  hear. 

Hailing  the  flames,  lliat,  bursting  out. 

Attract  yet  scare  the  rabble  rout. 

Ere  it  had  ceased,  a  giant  hand 

Shook  oaken  door  and  iron  band. 

Till  oak  an<4iron  both  gave  way, 

Clash'd  the  long  bolts,  the  hinges  bray, 

And  ere  upon  angel  or  saint  they  can  call,  ' 

Stands  Harold  the  Dauntless  in  midst  of  the  hall. 


IV. 
«  Now  save  ye,  my  masters,  both  rocket  and  rood, 
From  bishop  witli  mitre  to  deacon  with  hood ! 
For  here  standi  Count  Harold,  old  Witikind's  son, 
Come  to  sue  for  the  lands  which  his  ancestors  wou.n 
The  prelate  look'd  round  him  with  sore  troubled  eye. 
Unwilling  to  grant,  yet  afraid  to  deny, 
While  each;  canon  and  deacon  who  heard  the  Dane 

speak, 
To  be  safely  at  home  would  have  fasted  a  week  :— 
Then  Aldingar  roused  him  and  answer'd  again  : 
«  Thou  suest  for  a  boon  which  thou  cans^  not  obtain  ; 
The  church  hath  no  fiefs  for  an  unchristcn'd  Dane. 
Thy  father  was  wise,  and  bis  treasure  hath  given, 
Tliat  the  priests  of  a  chantry  might  hymn  him  to 

heaven; 
,  And  the  fiefs  which  whilome  he  possess'd  as  his  due. 
Have  lapsed  to  the  church,  and  been  granted  anew 
To  Anthony  Conyers  and  Alberic  Vere,, 
For  the  service  St  Cuthbert's  bless'd  banner  to  bear. 
When  the  bands  of  tlie  North  come  to  foray  the  Wear. , 
Then  disturb   not  our  conclave  with  wrangling  or 

blame, 
But  in  peace  and  in  patience  pass  hence  as  je  came.i* 


I 


V. 
Loud  laugh'd  the  stern  pagan — «  They  're  free  from 

the  care 
Of  fief  and  of  service,  bolh  Conyers  and  Vere, — 
Six  feet  of  your  chancel  is  all  they  will  need, 
A  buckler  of  stone  and  a  corslet  of  lead. — 
Ho,  Gunnar! — the  tokens !» — and,  sever'd  anew, 
A  head  and  a  hand  on  the  altar  he  threw. 
Then  shudder'd  with  terror  both  canon  and  monk. 
They  knew  the  glazed  eye  and  tlie  countenance  shruuk. 
And  of  Anthony  Conyers  the  half-grizzled  hair. 
And  the  scar  onlhe  hand  of  Sir  Alberic  Vere. 
There  was  not  a  churchman  or  priest  that  was  there. 
But  grew  pale  at  the  sight,  and  betook  him  to  prayer. 

VI. 
Count  Harold  laugh'd  at  their  looks  of  fear: 
M  Was  this  the  hand  should  your  banner  bear  ? 
Was  that  the  head  should  wear  the  casque 
In  battle  at  the  church's  task? 
Was  it  to  such  you  gave  the  place 
Of  Harold  with  the  heavy  mace  ? 
Find  me  between  tlie  Wear  and  Tyne 
A  knight  will  wield  this  club  of  mine, — 
Give  him  my  fiefs,  and  I  will  say 
I  There 's  wit  beneath  the  cowl  of  gray. » 
He  raised  it,  rough  with  many  a  stain, 
Canght  from  crush'd  skull  aiui  spouting  brain ; 
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A  barren  mats — yet  with  her  drooping  'P<^7 

Ilad  a  young  birch-tree  crown'd  its  battlement. 
Twitting  her  fibrous  roots  through  cranny,  flaw,  and 
rent. 

This  rock  and  tree  could  Gunnar  s  thought  engage, 

TIU  Fancy  brought  the  tear-drop  to  his  eye. 
And  at  his  master  ask'd  the  timid  page, 

«  What  is  the  emblem  that.a  bard  should  spy 
In  that  rude  rock  and  its  green  canopy  ?» 

And  Uarpld  said,  «  Like  to  the  helmet  brave 
Of -warrior  slain  in  fight  it  seems  to  lie, 

And  these  same  drooping  boughs  do  o'er  it  wave 
Not  all  unlike  the  plume  his  lady's  favour  gave.* 

«Ah,  no!»  replied  the  page;  «the  ill-starr'd  love 

Of  some  poor  maid  is  in  tli%  emblem  shown, 
Whose  faiet  are  with  some  hero's  ioterwove, 

And  rooted  on  a  heart  to  love  unknown : 
And  as  the  gentle  dews  of  heaven  alon<* 

Nom-ish  those  drooping  boughs,  and  as  the  scathe 
Of  the  red  lightning  rends  both  tree  and  stone. 

So  fares  it  with  her  uurequiled  faitli,— 
Iter  sole  relief  is  tears — her  only  refuge  death. » 

111. 

«  Thou  art  a  fond  fantastic  i)oy,» 
Harold  replied,  «  to  females  coy, 

Yet  prating  still  of  love; 
Even  so  amid  the  clusli  of  war 
I  know  thou  lovest  to  keep  a^r. 
Though  destined  hy  thy  evil  star 

With  one  like  me  to  rove. 
Whose  business  and  whose  joys  are  found 
Upon  the  bloody  battle-ground. 

Yet,  foolish  trembler  as  thou  art, 
Thou  hast  a  nook  of  my  rude  heart, 
And  tliou  and  I  will  never  part; — 
Harold  would  viap  the  world  in  flume 
Ere  injury  on  Cunnar  came.>» 

JV. 

The  ijnueful  pnjje  made  no  reply, 
But  turn'd  to  heaven  his  gentle  eye, 
And  cl.isp'd  his  hands,  as  one  who  said, 
«  .My  toils — niy  wanderings  arc  o'crpaid  I»» 
Then  in  a  gayer,  lighter  strain, 
Ck)nipeird  himself  to  speech  again - 

And,  as  they  flow'*!  along, 
His  words  took  ca«lcncc  soft  and  slow, 
And  liquid,  like  dissoUing  snow, 

They  melted  into  song. 

V. 

«  What  though  throutjli  fiehU  of  carna{je  wiJc 
1  may  not  follow  Harold's  stride, 
Yet  who  with  faithful  Guniiar's  pride 

Lord  llarohl's  feats  can  see? 
And  dearer  than  the  couch  of  pride 
He  loves  the  bed  of  yray  wolfs  hide, 
Wiien  Khimberiiig  hy  Lord  Harold's  sidr 

lu  forest,  field,  or  lca.» 

Vl. 

«  Break  off !»  said  Harold,  in  a  tone 
Where  hurry  and  surprise  were  shown, 
With  some  slight  touch  of  fear, — 


«  Break  off,  we  are  not  here  alone; 

A  palmer  form  comet  slowly  oo! 

By  cowl,  and  staff,  and  mantle  knowD, 

Hy  monitor  it  near. 
Now  mark  him,  Gunnar,  heedfully; 
He  pauses  by  the  bliglited  tree — 
Dost  tee  him,  youth? — Thou  couldtt  not  m 
When  in  the  vale  of  Galilee 

1  first  beheld  his  form, 
Nor  when  we  met  that  other  while 
In  Cephalonia't  rocky  itle, 

B^ore  the  fearful  storm, — 
Dost  see  him  now?» — The  page,  distrangki 
W^ith  terror,  answered,  « I  tee  noo^fac^ 

And  there  is  nought  to  tee. 
Save  that  the  oak's  scathed  bougfas  flinf  di 
Upon  the  path'a  shadow  brown. 
That,  like  a  pilgrim's  dusky  gown, 

WavM  with  the  waving  tree.» 

VII. 
Count  Harold  gaied  upon  the  oak 
As  if  his  eye-fitrings  would  have  broke. 

And  then  re*olve<lly  said, — 
«  Be  what  it  will,  yon  phantom  gray. 
Nor  heaven,  nor  hell,  shall  ever  say 
That  for  their  shadows  froni  liis  way 
*        Count  Harold  turn'd  dismay'd  : 
I  'II  speak  him,  though  his  accents  fill 
My  heart  with  that  unwonted  thrill 

Which  vulgar  minds  call  fear. 
I  will  Kubdue  it  In — Forth  he  strode. 
Paused  where  the  blighted  oak-tree  show'd 
Its  sable  shadow  on  the  road. 
And,  folding  on  his  bosom  broad 

His  arms,  said,  «  .*^peak — I  hcar.» 

VI H. 

The  deep  voice  said,  «<  ()  wihl  of  will. 
Furious  thy  purpose  to  fulfil — 
Heart-sear'd  and  unrepentant  still. 
How  lon^;,  O  Harold,  shall  thy  tre.id 
Disturb  the  slumhers  of  the  dcati? 
Each  step  in  thy  wild  way  thou  makest 
The  ashes  of  the  dead  thou  wakest; 
And  shout  in  triumph  o'er  thy  path 
The  fieuds  of  bloodshed  and  of  wrnth. 
In  this  thine  hour,  yet  turu  and  hear! 
For  life  is  brief,  and  judgment  near.w 

IX. 

Then  ceased  die  voire, — The  Dane  replied 
In  tones  where  a*e  and  inborn  pridi* 
For  mastery  strove, — 1<  In  vaiu  ye  chide 
The  wolf  for  rava^jing  ihe  tlo<'k. 
Or  with  its  hardness  taunt  iiio  rock, — 
1  am  as  they — my  Danish  strain 
Sends  slrrams  of  lire  through  every  vein 
Amid  thy  realms  of  goule  aiui  ghost. 
Say,  is  the  fame  of  Erick  lost? 
Or  NVitikind's  the  Waster,  kuown 
Where  fame  or  spoil  >»as  to  be  won; 
Whose  galleys  ne  er  bore  off  a  ^hu^c 

Ihey  left  not  black  with  tlaiiif;  ? — 
He  was  my  sire, — and  sprung  of  hiui. 
That  rover  mereiless  and  grim. 

Can  1  be  soft  and  lame? 


hAbold  the  dauntless. 
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'«,aiulxrith  my  crimes  no  more  upbraid  roc 
t  Waster's  son,  and  am  but  what  he  made  mc.» 


X. 

itom  groan'd; — the  mountain  shook  around, 

I  and  wild-doe  started  at  the  sound, 

i  and  frm  did  vildly  round  them  urave, 

le  sudden  stonn  the  impulse  gave. 

1  hast  said  is  truth — Yet  on  the  licad 

«d  sire  let  not  the  char^  be  laid, 

like  thee,  with  unrelenting  pace, 

.«e  to  cradle  ran  the  evil*race  : — 

s  in  his  avarice  and  ire, 

;  and  towns  he  gave  to  sword  and  fire ; 

mI  like  water,  wasted  every  land, « 

destroying  angel's  burning  brand ; 

ivhate'er  of  ill  might  be  invented, 

these  things  he  did — he  did,  but  he  kkpkntkd  ! 

e  it  is  part  of  his  punishment  still, 

offspring  pursues  his  example  of  ill. 

,  when  thy  tempest  of  wrath  sliall  next  shake 

bee, 

loiiis  for  resistance,  my  son,  and  awake  thee ! 

iehf  St  to  thy  fury,  how  tempted  soever, 

of  repentance  shall  ope  for  thee  nxvxx  !» 

XI. 
>oe,»  said  Um^  Harold,  and  gazed  as  he  spoke ; 
s  nought  on  the  path  but  the  shade  of  the  oak, — 
>e,  whose  strange  presence  my  feeling  oppres«'d, 
night-hag  that  sits  on  the  sluuibercr  s  breast. 
:  beats  as  thick  as  a  fugitive's  tread, 
1  dews  drop  from  my  brow  and  my  head. — 
inar,  the  flasket  yon  almoner  gave; 
hat  three  drops  would  recal  from  the  grave, 
first  time  Count  Harold  owns  leech-craft  lias 
power, 

oarage  to  aid,  lacLs  the  juice  of  a  flower  !m — 
;  gave  the  flasket,  which  Walwayn  had  GlYd 
;  juice  of  wild  roots  tliat  his  art  lud  distill'd  — 
'id  their  influence  on  all  th:it  had  breath, 
)  had  been  frenzy,  and  two  had  been  death, 
ook  it,  but  drank  not;  fur  jubilee  shrill, 
tic  and  clamour,  were  heard  on  the  hill, 
rn  the  steep  pathway,  o'er  stock,  and  o'er  stone, 
a  of  a  bridal  came  blithsomely  on ; 
as  song,  there  was  pipe,  there  was  timbrel,  and 
still 
den  was,  «  Joy  to  the  fair  Mctclill !» 

XII. 
-old  miglit  see  from  his  high  stance, 
Dself  unseen,  that  train  advance 
Villi  mirth  and  melody; — 
horse  and  foot  a  mingled  throng, 
isuring  their  steps  to  bridal  song 
iad  bridal  minstrelsy ; 
i  ever  when  the  bhthesome  rout 
It  to  the  song  their  choral  shout, 
loubJing  echoes  roll'd  about, 
ile  echoing  cave  and  cliff  sent  out 
rbe  answering  symphony, 
all  tliose  mimic  note^i  which  dwell 
hollow  rock  and  sounding  dell. 


xin. 

Joy  shook  his  tbrch  al>ove  the  band, 
By  many  a  various  passion  fonn'd; — 
As  elemental  sparks  can  feed 
On  essence  pure  and  coarsest  weed, 
Gentle,  or  stormy,  or  refined, 
Joy  takes  the  colours  of  the  mind. 
Lightsome  and  pure,  but  unrepress'd. 
He  fired  the  bridegroom's  gallant  breast; 
More  feebly  strove  with  maiden  fear. 
Yet  still  joy  glimmcr'd  through  the  tear 
On  the  bride's  blushing  cheek,  that  shows 
Like  dew-drop  on  the  budding  rose ; 
While  Wulfstaoe's  gloomy  smile  declared 
The  joy  that  selfish  avarice  shared. 
And  pleased  revenge  and  malice  high 
Its  semblance  took  in  Jutta's  eve. 
On  dangerous  adventure  sped, 
The  witch  deem'd  Harold  with  the  dead, 
•  For  thus  that  morn  her  demon  said  : — 
« If,  ere  the  set  of  suu,  be  tied 
The  knot  'twixt  bridegmom  and  his  bride. 
The  Dane  shall  have  no  power  of  ill 
O'er  William  and  o'er  Aletrlill.n 
And  the  pleased  witch  made  answer,  «  Then 
Must  Harold  have  pass'd  from  the  paths  of  men ! 
Evil  repose  may  his  spirit  have, — 
May  hemlock  and  mandrake  find  root  in  his  grave,— 
May  his  death-sleep  be  dogg'd  by  dreams  of  dismay. 
And  his  waking  be  worse  at  the  answering  day!>»^ 

XIV. 
Such  was  their  various  mood  of  glee 
Blent  in  one  shout  of  ecstasy. 
But  still  when  joy  is  brimming  highest, 
Of  sorrow  and  misfortune  nighest, 
Of  terror  with  her  ague  cheek, 
And  lurking  danger,  sages  speak : — 
These  haunt  each  path,  but  chief  they  Uiy 
Their  snares  beside  the  primrose  way.-^ 
Thus  found  that  bridal  band  their  path 
Beset  by  Harold  in  his  wrath. 
Trembling  beneath  his  maddening  mood. 
High  on  a  rock  ihc  giant  stood; 
His  shout  was  like  the  doom  of  death 
Spoke  o'er  their  heads  that  pass'd  beneath. 
.  His  destined  victims  might  not  spy 
The  reddening  terrors  of  his  eye, — 
The  frown  of  rage  that  writhed  his  face, 
The  lip  that  foum'd  like  boar's  in  chase; — 
But  all  could  see — and,  seeing,  ail 
Bore  back  to  shun  the  threateu'd  ^11, — 
The  fragment  which  their  giant  foe 
Bent  from  the  cliff  and  heaved  to  throw. 

XV. 

Backward  they  bore;— yet  are  tlierc  two 

For  battle  who  prepare : 
"So  pause  of  dread  Lord  William  knew. 

Ere  his  good  hladc  was  b.ire; 
And  Wulfstane  bent  his  fatal  yew, 
But  ere  the  silken  cord  he  drew. 
As  hurl'd  from  llecla's  thunder,  flew 

That  ruin  through  the  air; — 
Full  on  the  outbw's  front  it  came, 
And  all  that  late  had  human  name. 
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And  human  fare,  and  Iinmaa  frame, 
That  lived,  and  moved,  aod  liad  free  will 
To  cliuse  the  path  of  good  or  ill. 

Is  to  ilA  reckouind;  goiic ; 
And  nought  of  Wulfsianc  resl«  behind, 

Save  thnt  beneath  that  ston«, 
Half-buried  in  the  dinted  cUy, 
A  re<I  and  sliapelefts  mass  there  lay. 

Of  mingled  flesh  and  bone! 

XVI. 

As  from  the  bosom  of  the  sky 

The  eagle  darts  amain, 
Three  bounds  from  yonder  summit  high 

Placed  Harold  on  the  plain. 
As  tb^ftcarcd  wild-fowl  scream  and  fly, 

So  fle<l  the  bridal  train; 
As  'gaiust  the  eagle's  peerless  might 
The  noble  falcon  dares  llie  fight, 

But  dares  the  fight  in  vain. 
So  fought  the  bridegroom ;  from  his  hand 
The  Dane's  rude  mace  has  struck  his  brand, 
Its  glittering  fragments  strew  the  saud. 

Its  lord  lies  on  the  plain. 
Now,  Heaven  !  take  noble  William's  part. 
And  melt  that  yet  unmelted  heart. 
Or,  ere  his  bridal  hour  depart. 

The  hapls&s  bridegroom 's  slain  ! 

XVII. 
Count  Harold's  frenzied  rage  is  high, 
There  is  a  death-fire  in  his  eye. 
Deep  furrows  on  his  brow  are  trench'd, 
His  teeth  are  set,  his  hand  is  cleoch'd, 
The  foam  upon  his  lip  is  white, 
His  deadly  am:  is  up  to  smite! 
IJui,  as  the  mace  aloft  he  swung, 
To  stop  the  blow  young  (Junnar  sprung. 
Around  hi>  master's  knees  he  clung. 

And  cried,  «  In  mercy  spare! 
0,  think  upon  the  words  of  fcar 
Spoke  by  that  visionary  sccr. 
The  crisis  he  foretold  i<  here, — 

Grant  mercy,— or  dtspair!» 
This  word  suspendetl  Harold's  mood. 
Yet  still  with  arm  upr.ii<ied  he  stood. 
And  >isai;e  like  the  headsman's  rude 

That  pauses  for  the  sign. 
«  O  mark  thee  with  the  blessed  rood.n 
The  page  implored  ;  ««  Speak  word  of  good. 
Resist  the  firnd.  or  be  suIkIucjI  !>•  — 

He  sign'd  the  cross  divine — 
Instant  his  eye  hath  human  light. 
Less  rod,  less  keen,  less  (iercely  bright; 
His  brow  relax'd  the  obdurate  frown. 
The  fatal  mace  sinks  gently  down. 

He  turns  and  strides  away; 
Yet  oft,  like  resellers  \*ho  leave 
Unlinishd  fc.ist,  looks  back  to  grieve. 
As  if  repentini;  the  reprieve 

He  I'.rantJMl  to  his  prey. 
Yet  Mill  of  forbearance  one  sign  hath  he  given. 
And  lierce    Wiiikind's   son    made  one  step  towards 
heaven. 


xvin. 

But  though  his  dreaded  footsteps  put, 
Deatli  is  behind  and  shakes  his  dart'; 
Lord  William  on  tlie  plain  is  lyiof, 
Beside  him  Metelill  seems  dyin|;! — 
Bring  o4our< — efsences  in  haste — 
And  lo !  a  flasket  richly  chased, — 
But  Jutta  the  elixir  proves 
Ere  pouring  it  for  those  she  loves — 
Then  Walwayn's  potion  was  not  wasted. 
For  when  three  drops  the  hag  had  tasted. 

So  dismal  was  her  yell. 
Each  bird  of  evil  omen  woke. 
The  raven  ^ve  his  fatal  croak. 
And  shriek'd  the  night-crow  from  the  oak 
The  scre«ch-owl  from  the  thicket  broke. 

And  tlutter'd  down  the  deU ! 
So  fiearful  was  the  sound  and  stern. 
The  slumbers  of  the  fulWgorged  erne 
Were  startled,  and  from  fime  and  fern 

Of  forest  and  of  fell, 
The  fox  and  fomish'd  wolf  replied 
(For  wolves  then  prowl'd  the  Cheviot  side] 
From  mountain  head  to  mountain  bead 
The  unhallow'd  souuds  around  were  sped ; 
But  when  their  latest  echo  fled. 
The  sorceress  on  the  ground  lay  dead. 

XIX. 

Such  was  the  scene  of  blood  and  woes 
yTiih  which  tlie  bridal  mom  arose 

T>f  William  and  of  lleteliU  ; 
But  oft,  when  dawning  'gins  to  spread. 
The  summer  morn  peeps  dim  and  red 

Above  the  eastern  hill. 
Ere,  bright  and  fair,  upon  his  ro.id 
The  king  of  splendour  walks  abroad ; 
So,  when  this  cloud  had  pass'd  away. 
Bright  was  the  noontide  of  tlieir  day, 
Aud  all  scrv'ne  its  setting  ray. 


CANTO  VI. 


Well  do  I  hope  that  this  my  minstrel  tale 

Will  tempt  no  traveller  from  southern  Geldi 
Whether  iu  tilbury,  barouche,  or  mail. 

To  view  the  castle  of  these  Seven  proud  Shi* 
Small  confirmation  its  condition  yields 

To  Mcoeville's  high  lay, — No  towers  are  seet 
On  the  wild  heath,  but  those  that  Fancy  build 

And,  save  a  fosse  which  tracks  the  moor  mi 
Is  nought  remains  to  tell  of  what  may  there  Iu 


And  yet  grave  authors,  with  the  no  small 
Of  their  grave  time,  have  dignified  thr  •'pot 

Ilv  theories,  to  prove  the  fortress  placed 

Ry  Uoniau  hands,  to  curb  tlie  invading  Sent 

Hutchinson,  Horsley,  Camden,  I  might  quote. 
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ither  choae  the  theory  lett  dtil 
,  who,  origa  of  thiofpi  forg^ 
still  to  ihe  orisin  of  evil« 

their  —rter-wi—  chate  that  niMteivBeDd 
lieDeviL 


«,  I  say,  it  was  oa  fiend-built  towers 

toot  Gmnt  Harold  bent  his  wondering  gaae, 

ening  dew  was -on  the  beather  flowers, 

le  last  sun-beams  bade  the  mountain  blaie, 

^  the  battlements  of  other  days 

I  bright  level  light  ere  nnking  down. — 

d  thus,  the  dauntless  Dane  surveyt 

*Ten  proud  Shields  that  o'er  the  portal  frown, 

heir  blaxons  traced  high  marks  of  old  renown.  ^ 

'orth  Wales  had  on  his  armoni^oat, 
hjs  of  Powia-land  a  couchant  stag ; 
lwyde*s  strange  emblem  was  a  stranded  boat, 
1  of  Galloway  a  trotting  nag; 
heaf  gilt  waa  fintile  Lodon's  brag ; 
geoo-dagger  was  by  Dunmail  worn ; 
ibrian  Adolf  gave  a  seahbeat  crag 
ranted  by  a  cross — such  signs  were  borne 
ese  aaiiqne  shields,  all  wasted  now  and  worn. 

in. 

ann'd,  Count  Harold  sought  the  casileKloor, 
e  ponderous  bolts  were  rusted  to  decays 
hat  hour  adventurous  knight  forbore 
nobstructed  passage  to  essay. 
t»og  than  anned  warders  in  array, 
bstacle  more  sure  than  bolt  or  bar, 
he  portal  Terror  and  Dismay, 
Superstition,  who  forbade  to  war 
M  of  other  mould  than  mortal  clay. 
Us  across  the  gate,  and  barr'd  the  onward  way. 

w  those  spells — for  soon  with  heavy  clank 
«bly-fai(ten'd  gate  was  inward  push'd. 
It  oped,  through  that  embhuon'd  rank 
lique  shields  the  wind  of  evening  rush'd 
md  most  like  a  groan,  and  then  was  hush'd. 
le  who  on  such  spot  such  sounds  could  haar 
is  heart  the  blood  bad  faster  rush'd, 
>  bold  Harold's  breast  that  throb  was  dear-* 
of  danger  nigh,  but  had  no  touch  of  fear. 

IV. 
old  and  his  page  no  signs  have  traced 
n  the  castle  that  of  danger  show'd ; 
tbc  halls  and  courts  were  wild  and  waste, 
oagh  their  precincts  the  adventurers  strode. 
«  huge  towers  rose  stately,  tsll,  and  broad, 
tower  presenting  to  their  scrutiny 
I  which  a  king  mi^l  make  abode, 
■St  beside,  ganiisb'd  both  proud  and  high, 
red  a  bower  for  rest  in  which  a  king  might  lie. 

ridal  there  of  bts  had  been, 
1  stood  the  table  in  each  gorgeous  badl ; 
it  was  two  hundred  years,  I  ween, 
date  of  that  uahallow'd  festival. 


Flagons,  and  ewers,  and  standing  cops,  were  all 
Of  tamish'd  gold,  or  silver  nothing  clear, 

With  throne  begilt,  and  canopy  of  pall. 
And    upestry    clothed  the  walls  with   fragments 
sear, — 

Frail  as  the  spider's  mesh  did  that  rich  woof  appear. 

V. 

In  every  bower,  as  round  a  hearse,  was  hung 

A  dusky  crimson  curtain  o'er  the  bed, 
And  on  each  conch  in  ghastly  wise  were  flung. 

The  wasted  reliqnes  of  a  monarch  dead ; 
Barbaric  ornaments  around  were  spread. 

Vests  twined  with  gold,  and  chains  of  precious  stone. 
And  golden  circlets,  meet  for  monarch's  head ; 

While  grinn'd,  as  if  in  scorn  amongst  them  thrown. 
The  wearer's  fleshless  sknil,  alike  with  dusf  bestrown. 

For  these  were  they  who,  drunken  with  delight. 

On  pleasure's  opiate  pillow  laid  their  head. 
For  whom  the  bride's  shy  footstep,  slow  and  light. 

Was  changed  ere  morning  to  the  murderer's  tread. 
For  human  bliss  and  woe  in  the  frail  thread 

Of  human  life  are  all  so  closely  twined. 
That  till  the  shears  of  fste  the  teiture  shred. 

The  close  succession  cannot  be  disjoined, 
Nor  dare  we  firom  one  hour  judge  that  which  comm 
behind. 

VI. 
But  where  the  work  of  vengeance  had  hen  done. 

In  that  seventh  chamber  was  a  sterner  sight; 
There  of  the  witch-brides  lay  each  skeleton. 

Still  in  the  posture  as  to  death  when  dight. 
For  thb  lay  prone,  by  one  blow  slain  outright; 

And  that,  as  one  who  struggled  long  id  dying; 
One  bony  hand  held  kuife  as  if  to  smite; 

One  bent  on  fleshless  knees  as  mercy  crying; 
One  lay  across  the  door,  as  kill'd  in  act  of  flying. . 

The  stem  Ikne  sm'ilcd  this  charnel-house  to  aaa,^ 

For  his  chafed  thought  retum'd  to  Metelill ;— - 
And,  «  Well,*  he  said,  «  hath  woman's  perfidy. 

Empty  as  air,  as  water  volatile, 
Been  here  avenged. — The  origin  of  ill 

Through  woman  rose,  the  christian  doctrine  saitb ; 
Nor  deem  1,  Gunnar,  that  thy  minstrel  skill 

Can  show  example  where  a  woman's  breath 
Uath  made  a  true-love  vow,  axMi,  tempted,  kept  her 
faitb.» 

VII. 
The  minstrel  boy  half  smiled,  half  sgh'd. 
And  his  half-filling  eyes  he  dried, 
And  said,  «  The  tlieroe  I  should  but  wrong, 
Unless  it  were  my  dying  song 
(Our  scalds  have  said  in  dying  hour 
The  Northern  harp  has  treble  power). 
Else  could  I  tell  of  woman's  faith 
Defying  danger,  scorn,  and  <leath. 
Firm  was  that  fsith.-^as  diamond  stone 
Pure  and  nnflawed, — her  love  unknown. 
And  unrequited  ;— firm  and  pure. 
Her  stainlesa  fsitli  eonid  all  endnre; 
From  clime  to  clime,  from  place  10  pbre,— 
Through  want,  and  danger,  and  4is^«ee, 
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A  wanderers  trayward  stept  could  trace. — 
All  this  she  did,  and  euerdon  none 
Required,  save  that  her  burial-stone 
Should  make  at  length  her  secret  known. 
Thus  hath  a  faithful  woman  done. — 
Not  in  each  breast  such  truth  is  laid. 
But  Eivir  was  a  Danish  maid.» 

VIU. 
«  Thou  art  a  wild  enthusiast,*  said 
Count  Harold,  «  for  thy  Danish  maid ; 
And  yet,  young  Gunnar,  I  will  own 
Hers  were  a  hith  to  rest  upon. 
But  Eivir  sleeps  beneath  her  stone, 
And  all  resembling  her  are  gone. 
What  maid  e'er  show'd  such  constancy 
In  plighted  faith,  like  thine  to  me  7 
But  couch  thee,  boy ;  the  darksome  shade 
Falls  thickly  round,  nor  be  dismay'd 

Because  the  dead  are  by. 
They  were  as  we ;  our  litde  day 
O'erspent,  and  we  shall  be  as  they. 
Yet  near  me,  Gunnar,  be  thou  laid. 
Thy  couch  upon  my  mantle  made, 
That  thou  mayst  think,  should  fear  invade. 

Thy  master  slumbers  nigh.» 
Thus  couch'd  they  in  that  dread  abode. 
Until  the  beams  of  dawning  glow'd. 

IX. 

An  altered  man  Lord  Harold  rose, 
When  he  beheld  that  dawn  unclose — 

There 's  trouble  in  his  eyes. 
And  traces  on  his  brow  and  cheek 
Of  mingled  awe  and  wonder  speak : 

«  My  page,w  he  said,  «  arise ; — 
Leave  we  this  place,  my  page.>» — Nor  more 
lie  utier'd  till  the  castle-door 
They  cross'd — but  there  he  paused  and  said, 
w  My  wildness  hath  awaked  the  dead — 

Disturb'd  the  sacred  tomb! — 
Methought  this  night  I  stood  on  high 
Where  Hecia  roars  in  middle  sky, 
And  in  her  cavern'd  gulphs  could  spy 

The  central  place  of  doom ! 
And  there  before  my  mortal  eye 
Souls  of  the  dead  came  flitting  by, 
Whom  fiends  with  many  a  fiendish  cry, 

Bore  to  that  evil  den ! 
My  eyes  grew  dizzy,  and  my  brain 
Was  wihier'd,  as  the  elvish  train. 
With  shriek  and  howl,  dragg'd  on  amain 

Those  who  liad  late  been  men. 


«  With  haggard  eyes  and  streaming  hair, 

Juttu,  the  sorceress,  was  there, 

And  ihcrc  pass'd  Wulfslane,  lately  slain, 

AH  crush'd  and  foul  with  bloody  stain. — 

More  had  1  seen,  but  that  uprose 

A  whirlwind  wild,  and  swept  the  snows ; 

Aud  with  such  sound  as  when  at  need 

A  champion  spurs  his  horse  to  speed. 

Three  armed  knigliis  rush  on,  who  lead 

Cjparison'd,  %  %able  steed. 


Sable  their  harness,  and  there  cane 
Throogh  their  closed  viaors  sparks  of  flame 
The  first  ^roclaim'd  in  sounds  of  fear, 

*  Harold  the  DauotleM,  wcfeooae  beret* 
The  next  cried  *  Jubilee !  we  're  won 
Count  Witikind  the  Wasters  tonr 
And  the  third  rider  sternly  spoke, 

*  Mount)  in  the  name  of  Zemebock ! — 
From  us,  O  Harold,  were  thy  powers, — 
Thy  strength,  thy  dauntlessoess,  are  ours; 
Nor  think,  a  vassal  thou  of  hell. 

With  hell  canst  strive.*    The  fiend  ^oke  ir 
My  inmost  soul  the  summons  knew. 

As  captives 'know  the  knell. 
That  says  the  headsman's  sword  is  bure. 
And  with  an  accent  of  despair 

Commands  them  quit  their  cdl. 
I  felt  resistance  was  in  vain. 
My  foot  had  that  fell  stirrup  u'en. 
My  hand  was  on  the  fatal  mnne» 

When  to  my  rescue  sped 
That  palmer's  visionary  form. 
And — like  the  passing  of  a  storm — 

The  demons  yelTd  and  fled ! 

XI. 

«  His  sable  cowl,  flung  back,  reve«ni 
The  features  it  before  conceal'd ; 

And,  Gunnar,  I  could  find 
In  him  whose  counsels  strove  to  stay 
So  oft  my  course  on  wilful  way, 

My  father  Witikmd! 
Doom'd  for  bis  sins,  and  doom'd  fior  mine, 
A  wanderer  upon  earth  to  pine. 
Until  his  sou  shall  turn  to  grace. 
And  smooth  for  him  a  resting-place ! — 
Gunuar,  he  must  not  haunt  in  vain 
This  world  of  wretchedness  and  pain : 
I  'II  tame  my  wilful  heart  to  live 
In  peace — to  pity  and  forgive — 
And  thou,  for  so  the  vision  said. 
Must  in  thy  lord's  repentance  aid. 
Thy  mother  wav  a  prophetess. 
He  said,  who  by  her  skill  could  guess 
How  close  the  fatal  textures  join 
Which  knit  thy  thread  of  life  with  mine ; 
Then,  dark,  he  hinted  of  disguise 
She  frame«i  to  cheat  too  curious  eyes. 
That  not  a  moment  might  divide 
Thy  fated  footsteps  from  my  side. 
Methought,  while  thus  my  sire  did  (each, 
I  caught  the  moaning  of  his  speech. 
Yet  seems  its  purport  doubtful  now.w — 
His  hand  then  sought  his  thoughtful  brow,- 
Then  first  he  mark'd,  that  in  the  tower 
Uis  glove  was  left  at  waking  hour. 

XU. 
Trembling  at  first,  and  deadly  pale. 
Had  Gunnar  heard  the  vi^on'd  tale  ; 
But  when  he  learned  the  dubious  close. 
He  blu.sh'd  like  any  oi>euing  ro^. 
And,  glad  to  hide  his  tell-tale  cheek. 
Hied  back  that  glove  of  mail  to  seek  ; 
When  soon  a  shriek  of  deadly  dread 
Summou'd  his  master  to  his  aid. 
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xin. 

Wb«f  MM  Goonc  Harold  in  that  bofwer, 

'  So  late  bis  rettiog-pkce? — 
The  •emUance  of  the  Evil  Power, 

Adored  by  aU  his  race! 
Odin  in  fiving  form  stood  Uiere, 
His  doak  the  spoils  of  Polar  bear; 
For  |»lumy  crest,  a  meteor  shed 
Its  gloomy  ra^uice  o'er  his  head. 
Yet  vciTd  ito  haggard  majesty 
To  the  wild  lightniags  of  his  eye. 
Socfa  bei^t  was  his,  as  when  in  stone 
O'er  UpsaTs  giant  altar  shown ; 

So  flow'd  his  hoary  beard; 
Such  was  his  lance  of  monntaio-pine, 
So  did  his  sevrafold  bncklcr  shine ; 

Bat  when  hu  voice  he  rear*d, 
Deep,  without  harshness,  slow  and  strong, 
The  powerful  accents  roll'd  along. 
And,  while  he  spoke,  his  hand  was  laid 
On  captiTe  Gnnnar^s  shrinking  head. 

XIY. 
«  Harold,*  he  said,  «  what  rage  is  thine 
To  quit  the  worship  of  thy  line. 

To  leave  thy  warrior  god? — 
mrith  me  u  glory  or  disgrace. 
Mine  is  the  onset  and  the  chase. 
Embattled  hosts  before  my  foce 

Are  wither'd  by  a  nod. 
'^It  thou  then  forfeit  that  high  seat, 
Deserved  by  many  a  daontlesa  feat 
Amott0  the  heroes  of  thy  line, 
Erie  and  fiery  Tborarinel — 
Thou  wilt  not.    Only  I  can  give 
The  joys  for  which  the  valiant  live, 
Tietory  and  vengeance— only  I 
Can  give  the  joys  for  which  they  die,— 
The  immortal  tilt — the  banquet  foil, 
The  brinraung  draught  from  foeman's  scull. 
Mine  art  thou,  vritness  this  thy  glovi?. 
The  foithfnl  pledge  of  lassal  s  love.» 

XV. 
«  Tempter !»  said  Harold,  firm  of  heart, 
«  I  chnige  thes  hence !  whate'er  thon  art, 
I  do  defy  thee    and  resbt 
The  kindling  frensy  of  my  breast. 
Waked  by  thy  words;  and  of  my  mail 
If  or  glove,  nor  buckler,  splent,  nor  nail. 
Shall  rest  vrith  thef— that  youth  release. 
And  god,  or  demon,  part  in  peace.i* 
«  Eivir,»  the  shape  replied,  « is  mine, 
llark*d  in  the  birth-hour  with  my  sign. 
Think'st  thou  that  priest  with  drops  of  spray 
Conld  wash  that  blood-red  mark  away! 
Or  that  a  borrowed  sex  and  name 
Can  abrogate  a  godhead's  claim ?» — 
ThrilTd  this  strange  speech  through  Harokft  brain, 
Be  cicnch'd  his  teeth  in  high  disdain, 
For  not  his  new->bom  faith  subdued  * 

Some  tokens  of  his  ancient  mood. — 
« ICow,  by  the  hope  so  lately  given 
Of  better  tnut  and  purer  heaven, 
-  1  wil  aatsil  thee,  fiendtw— Then  rose 


• 


His  mace,  and  vriih  a  storm  of  blovrs 
The  mortal  and  the  demon  close. 

XVI. 
Smoke  roll'd  above,  fire  flash'd  around, 
Darken'd  the  sky  and  shook  the  ground; 

But  not  the  artillery  of  hell. 
The  bickering  lightning,  nor  the  rock 
Of  turreu  to  the  earthquake's  shock, 

Gould  Harokl's  courage  quell. 
Sternly  the  Dane  his  purpose  kept. 
And  blows  on  blows  resistless  heap'd, 

nil  quaifd  that  demon  form, 
And — for  his  power  to  hurt  or  kill 
Was  bounded  by  a  hi^r  will — 

Evanish'd  in  the  storm. 
Nor  paused  the  Champion  of  the  North, 
But  raised,  and  bore  his  Eivir  forth 
From  that  wikl  scene  of  fiendish  strifo, 
To  light,  to  liberty,  and  Ufo ! 

XVH. 
He  placed  her  on  a  bank  of  mou, 

A  silver  runnel  bubbled  by. 
And  i)fW-bom  Aoughts  his  soul  engross, 
And  tremors  yet  unknown  across 

His  stubborn  sinews  fly. 
The  while  with  timid  hand  the  dew 
Upon  her  brow  and  neck  he  threw. 
And  mark'U  bow  life  with  rosy  hue 
Co  her  pale  cheek  revived  anew. 

And  glimracr'd  in  her  eye. 
Inly  he  said,  «  That  silken  tress, 
What  blindness  mine  that  could  not  guess, 
Or  how  could  page's  rugged  dress 

That  bosom's  pride  belie  ? 
O,  dull  of  heart,  through  wild  and  wave 
In  search  of  blood  and  death  to  rave, 

With  such  a  partner  nigh !» 

XVIII. 
Then  In  the  mirror'd  pool  he  peer'd, 
Blamed  his  rough  locks  and  shaggy  beard. 
The  stains  of  recent  conflict  clear'd — 

And  thus  the  champion  proved. 
That  he  fears  now  who  never  frar'd, 

And  loves  who  never  loved. 
And  Eifir— life  is  on  her  cheek. 
And  yet  she  will  not  jpgve  or  speak. 

Nor  will  her  eye-lid  fully  ope ; 
Perchance  it  loves,  that  half-shut  eye, 
Through  iu  long  fringe,  reserved  and  shy, 
AHiection's  opening  dawn  to  spy; 
And  the  deep  blush,  which  bids  its  dye 
O'er  cheek,  and  brow,  and  bosom  fly. 

Speaks  sbame-ficedncss  and  hope. 

XIX. 
But  vainly  seems  the  Dane  to  seek 
For  terms  Jus  new-bom  love  to  speak,— 
For  words,  save  those  of  wrath  and  wrong, 
nil  now  were  strangers  to  his  tongue ; 
80,  when  he  raised  the  blushing  maid, 
In  binnt  and  honest  terms  he  sidd, — 
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(T  wen  «iU  IfaBi  BMidt,  wImd  lofwi  noo. 

Beard  oooemn  10^  wtmalatinM^    , 

OONGUlilOII. 

■  Klvirl  aiaee  thoa  for  many  a  day 

Ah>  bow,  EMpit  what  a9a  Ao^  WHCf  aaid] 

Bast  fsllow^d  Baraid*s  waymid  «af » 

Aad  why  thssa  Bsiiasi  Im^  af  fawMf  !• 

It  ia  bat  BMet  that  ia  Iha  line 

Bo  Mod  lo  torn  tha  pagi^  as  if  It  Ma  lai^ 

Of  after-fifr  I  fblbw  tMae. 

Or  ttH  Mi^  the  wdooM  ril  iB-aaanw.— 

To-fDonow  b  8aim  Cntkter^t  tiilt» 

Bechsar*d~*tiswda4    a<d  1  w(M  ■ai  hatww 

Aod  we  wiU  grwa  hb  akai^siide. 

To  try  thy  patisMS  BW«P»  aaa  aaaadaie 

A  diffeiian  knight  and  cbrfarfubrtdt;     v 

Tnm  Bartholiae^oc.ffwiifciaM.  aalMiaab 

And  of  WttikfakTs  aonihall  dw  ound  ha  mU, 

TliAB  iMidtMB  t^^Mi  ifav  aidlMlMiL  W^^ft  hitfh  * 

That  oa  the  noaa  mom  ha  was  chrirtaf  d  tM  wad.» 

A  ale  au  canios  loof,  jicseonali  ift  add  a  aa 

C^e  l^rihAl  of  etinmain; 

I 
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THE  TALE  OF  STT  JOHN. 

A   LOVEBis  TALE. 


Vtr  to  tfcb  wmU  bo 
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PBEFAGE. 


In  the  Edinbuiob  AaasAi.  Etoisraa  for  tfaeyaar  1809, 
three  fragmento  were  iosortedy  written  in  imitation  of 
living  poets.  It  most  have  been  apparent,  that  by  these 
prolu«ions,  nothing  borlesque  or  disrespectful  to  the 
authors  was  intended,  but  that  they  were  offered  to  the 
public  as  serious,  though  certainly  very  imperfect, 
imitations  of  that  style  of  composition,  by  which  each 
of  the  writers  is  supposed  to  be  distinguished.  As 
these  exercises  attracted  a  greater  degree  of  attention 
tlian  the  author  anticipated,  he  has  been  hidnced  to 
complete  one  of  them,  and  present  it  as  a  separate 
publication. ' 

It  is  not  in  this  place  that  an  examination  of  the 
works  of  the  master  whom  he  has  here  adopted  as  his 
model  can,  with  propriety,  be  introduced;  since  his 
general  acquieseencfe  in  thi  flhTOurable  suffrage  of  the 
public  must  necessarily  be  inferred  from  the  attempt 
he  has  now  made.  He  is  induced,  by  the  natnre  of  his 
subject,  to  offer  a  few  remains  on  what  has  been  called 
aoMAimc  POKTBT;^-the  popularity  of  which  has  been 
revived  in  the  present  day,  under  ^be  anspices,  and  by 
the  unparalleled  soceess,  of  one  indiridnal. 

The  original  purpose  of  p<MFtry  is  either  religions  or 
historical,  or,  as  must  frequently  happen,  a  mixture  of 
both.  To  modem  readers,  the  poems  of  Homer  have 
many  of  the  featores  of  pure  roasanoe;  but  in  the 
estimation  of  his  contemporaries,  they  pKohably  derived 
their  chief  vaJoe  from  their  supposed  historical  authen- 
ticity. The  same  auy  he  generally  said  of  the  poetry 
of  all  eariy  ages.  The  aaarvels  and  aiiraelcs  which  the 
poet  Uaids  with  his  song  do  aac  aaeead  ia  aaiaher  or 


eztravaganee  th^ 

period  of  society;  and,  ifiissd,  tba 
poetry  ant  prose,  as  die  .tahiflai  of 
always  of  late  introdnctioa>  Foots,  noder  v 
nominations  of  Bards,  Scalds.  Chroniclers,  an 
are  the  first  historians  of  all  nations.  Their 
is  to  relate  the  events  they  have  wiiaeaad,  c 
ditions  that  have,  reachad  them;  and  they 
relation  in  rhyme,  merely  as  the  laeans  of  re 
more  solemn  in  the  narrative,  or  more  easfly  < 
to  memory.  Bui  as  the  poetical  historian  ia 
the  art  of  conveying  information,  the  aathc 
his  narrative  unavoidably  declines.  He  is  11 
dilate  and  dwell  upon  the  evaau  thai  are  ial« 
his  imagination,  and,  eanseiotiB  how  iadif 
audience  is  to  the  naked  tnth^ef  his  poeai,  1 
gradually  becomes  a  romaace. 

It  is  in  this  sitiaition  that  those  apies  t 
which  have  been  fenetaUy  re^rdfd  the  sla 
poetry ;  and  it  has  happea><d  soaMMhoK  sine 
the  modems  have  pointed  onl»  as  the  dhar 
and  peculiar  eaceUencies  of  aamliea  poetry; 
circumstances  which  the  anthofs  theteaaKei 
only  becaiwe  their  act  iavolvad  iha  dboka  af 
rian  as  well  as  the  poet.  It  caanat  ha  bei 
example,  that  Homer  selected  the  siege  of  Ti 
most  appropriate  subjeet  for  poetry;  hie  pa 
to  write  the  early  history  of  his  coaatry:  thi 
has  chosen,  thoo^  aot  very  firaitfol  ia  \ 
cideht,  nor  perfectly  well  adapted  for  po 
nevertheless  combined  with  traditionary  aw 
gical  anecdotes  extremely  intereslinf  to  tl 
were  to  listen  to  him;  and  this  he  has  adocs 
exertions  of  a  gaoias,  which,  if  it  has  hacn 
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uioly  been  nerer  lurpaMcd.     It  was  oot  till 

itivrly  a  late  period  that  tbe  general  accuracy 

arraiive,  or  bit  purpose  in  composing  it,  mAs 

into  question.    Aoxec  ityoorro;  b  Aya^siyo/sa; 

T,<3t  ^a^ptvoi  ffv  iracvTtf^xifii    Ivropux)  Tv]y 

/  izotfsatv  eag6fj^9$M.  (cv«y  fiprms  xau  ii- 

r^.  *     Bat  whatever  theories  might  be  framed 

tlative  men,  hk  work  was  of  an  historical,  not 

egorical  nature.    Evaa/riXkevo  pLtra  rou  Mj v- 

t  bnou  IxflwroTc  opocgero,  jravra  xa  tTtixotptx 

TO,  xat  tatoptuwf  nruydscyrro.  scxo{  ^c  /a{v  «;v 

'i09vya  ir«vTuv  ypafwOat.  *    Instead  of  re- 

idiog  tbe  choice  of  a  subject  similar  to  that  of 

it  was  to  be  eipected  that  critics  should  have 

I  the  poets  of  these  later  days  to  adopt  or  invent 

ive  in  itself  more  susceptible  of  poetical  oma- 

id  to  avail  themselves  of  that  advantage  in  order 

jensaie,    in  some  degree,   the  inferiority  of 

The  contrary  course  has  been  inculoited  by 

ill  the  writers  upon  tbe  Epopceia ;  with  what 

the  fale  of  Homer's  numerous  imitators  may 

w.     The  uUimutm  tupplicium  of  criticism  was 

on  the  author  if  he  did  not  chuse  a  subject 

:  once  deprived  him  of  all  claim  to  originality, 

=cd  him,  if  not  in  actual  contest,  at  least  in 

oparison,  with  those  giants  in  ihe  land,  whom 

moat  his  interest  to  avoid.      The  celebrated 

•r  writing  an  epic  poem,  which  appeared  in  the 

0,   was,  tbe  first  instance  in  which  common 

s  applied  to  tliis  department  of  poetry ;  and  in- 

the  question  be  considered  on  its  own  merits, 

t  be  satisfied  that  narrative  poetry,  if  strictly 

to  the  great  occurrences  of  history,  would  be 

of  tlie  individual  interest  which  it  is  so  well 

>d  to  excite. 

n  poets  may  therefore  be  pardoned  in  seeking 
subjects  of  verse,  more  interesting  in  propor- 
thrir  simplicity.  Two  or  three  figures,  well 
,  suited  Uie  artist  better  than  a  crowd,  for 
*  purpose  assembled.  For  the  same  reason  a 
imediately  presented  to  the  imagination,  and 
brought  home  to  the  feelings,  though  involving 
bat  of  one  or  two  persons,  is  more  favourable 
ry  than  the  political  struggles  and  convulsions 
ifloence  the  fate  of  kingdoms.  The  former 
in  the  reach  and  comprehension  of  all,  and,  if 
with  vigour,  seldom  foil  to  fix  attention  :  the 
-  more  sublime,  are  more  vague  and  distant, 
ibl«  of  being  distinctly  understood,  and  in- 
eas  capable  of  exciting  those  sentiments  which 
very  purpose  of  poetry  to  iiMpire.  To  gene- 
always  to  destroy  effect.  We  would,  for 
,  be  more  interested  in  the  file  of  an  iudivi- 
lier  in  eombat,  than  in  the  grand  event  of  a 
clioo;  with  the  happiness  of  two  lovers  raised 
wry  and  anxiety  to  peace  and  union,  than  with 
iMfol  exertions  of  a  whole  nation.  From 
laoo  lUs  may  originate,  is  a  separate,  and  ob- 
■  iamaterkl  conuderation.  Before  ascribing 
liariiy  to  causea  decidedly  and  odiously  selfish, 
per  CO  recollect,  that  while  men  see  only  a 
ipoce,  and  while  their  affections  and  conduct 
atod,  DOC  by  aspiring  at  an  tuiiversal  good,  but 
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by  exerting  their  power  of  making  tfaemselvet  and 
others  happy  within  the  limiled  scale  allotted  to  each 
individual,  so  long  will  individual  history  and  indiridual 
virtue  be  the  readier  and  more  accessible  road  to  ge- 
neral interest  and  attention;  and  perhaps  we  may  add, 
that  it  is  the  more  useful,  as  well  as  the  more  ac- 
cessible, innsmnch  as  it  affords  an  example  capable  of 
being  easily  imitated. 

According  to  the  anthor^s  idea  of  Romantic  Pbetry, 
as  distinguished  from  Epic,  the  former  comprehends 
a  fictitious  narrative,  framed  and  combined  at  the  plea- 
sure of  the  writer;  beginning  and  ending  as  he  may 
judge  best ;  which  neither  exacts  nor  refuses  the  nse  of 
supernatural  machinery ;  which  is  free  from  the  tech- 
nical rules  of  the  Epee ;  and  is  subject  only  to  those 
which  good  sense,  good  taste,  and  good  morals  apply 
to  every  species  of  poetry  without  exception.  The  date 
may  be  in  a  remote  age,  or  in  the  present ;  the  story 
may  detail  the  adventures  of  a  prince  or  of  a  peasant. 
In  a  word,  the  author  is  absolute  master  of  his  country 
and  its  inhabitants,  and  every  thing  is  permitted  to  him 
excepting  to  be  heavy  or  prosaic,  for  whicli,  free  and  un- 
embarrassed as  he  is,  he  has  no  manner  of  apology. 
Those,  it  is  probable,  will  be  found  the  peculiarities  of  this 
species  of  composition ;  and,  before  joining  the  outcry 
against  the  vitiated  taste  that  fosters  and  encourages  it, 
the  justice  and  grounds  of  it  ought  to  be  made  perfectly 
apparent.  If  the  want  of  sieges  and  battles  and  great 
military  evolutions  in  our  poetry  is  complained  of,  let 
IIS  reflect,  tliat  the  campaigns  and  heroes  of  our  day 
are  perpetuated  in  a  record  that  neither  requires  nor 
admits  of  tlie  aid  of  fiction ;  and  if  the  complaint  refers 
to  the  inferiority  of  our  bards,  let  us  pay  a  just  tribute 
to  their  modesty,  limiting  them,  as  it  does,  to  subjects, 
which,  however  indifferently  treated,  have  still  the 
interest  and  charm  of  novelty,  and  which  thus  prevenu 
them  from  adding  insipidity  to  their  other  more  in- 
superable defeciSb 
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I. 
Comb  Ldct  !  while  *t  is  morning  hour. 

The  woodland  brook  we  needs  must  pass; 
So,  ere  the  sun  assume  his  power. 
We  shelter  in  our  poplar  bower, 
Where  dew  lies  loug  upon  the  flower, 

Though  vanlsh'd  from  the  velvet  grass. 
Curbing  the  stream,  this  stony  ridge 
May  serve  us  for  a  sylvan  bridge ; 
For  here,  compell'd  to  disunite, 

Round  petty  isles  the  runnels  glide. 
And  chafing  off  their  puny  spite. 
The  shallow  murmurers  waste  their  might, 
Yielding  to  footstep  free  and  light 

A  dry-shod  pass  from  side  to  side. 

II. 
Nay,  why  this  hesitating  pause? 
And,  Lucy,  as  thy  step  withdraws,    , 


382 


SCOXrS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Why  sidelong  eje  the  streamlef i  brim  7 

Titania's  foot  irithout  a  tlip, 
Like  thioe,  thongh  timid,  lig^ht,  and  alim. 

From  stone  to  stone  might  safely  trip, 

Nor  risk  the  gloir-worm  clasp  to  dip 
That  binds  her  slipper's  silken  rim. 
Or  trust  thy  lover's  strength  :  nor  fear 

That  this  same  stalwart  arm  of  mine, 
Which  could  yon  oak's  prone  trunk  uprear. 
Shall  shrink  beneath  the  burthen  dear 

Of  form  so  slender,  light  and  fine. — 
80, — nov,  the  danger  dared  at  last. 
Look  back  and  smile  at  perils  past ! 

III. 

And  nov  ve  reach  the  farourite  f^de. 

Paled  in  by  copse-wood,  cliff,  and  stone, 
Where  never  harsher  sounds  invade. 

To  break  affection's  whispering  tone, 
Than  the  deep  breeze  that  waves  the  shade. 

Than  the  small  brooklet's  feeble  moan. 
Gome  f  rest  thee  on  thy  wonted  seat ;. 

Moss'd  is  the  stone,  the  turf  is  green, 
A  place  where  lovers  best  may  meet. 

Who  would  not  that  their  love  be  seen. 
The  boughs,  that  dim  the  summer  sky, 
Shall  hide  us  from  each  lurking  spy. 

That  hia  would  spread  the  invidious  tale. 
How  Lucy  of  the  lofty  eye. 

Noble  in  birth,  in  fortunes  high. 
She  for  whom  lords  and  barons  sigh. 

Meets  her  poor  Arthur  in  the  dale. 

IV. 

How  deep  that  blush  ! — how  deep  that  sigh ! 

And  why  does  I^ucy  sliun  mine  eye?— 

Is  it  because  that  crimson  draws 

Its  colour  from  some  secret  cause. 

Some  hidden  moveraeot  of  the  breast, 

She  would  not  that  her  Arthur  guess'd  ? 

O!  quicker  far  is  lovers'  ken 

Than  the  dull  glance  of  common  men, 

And  by  slran(je  sympathy,  can  spell 

Tlic  thoughts  the  loved  one  will  not  tell ! 

And  mine,  in  Lucy's  blush,  saw  met 

The  hue  of  pleasure  and  regret ; 

Pride  mingled  in  the  sigli  her  voice, 

And  shared  with  Love  the  crimson  glow, 
Well  pleased  that  thou  art  Arthur's  choice. 

Yet  shamed  thine  own  is  placed  so  low. 
Thou  turo'st  thy  self-confessing  cheek, 

As  if  to  meet  the  breeze's  cooling  ; 
Tlien,  Lucy,  licar  thy  tutor  speak, 

For  Love,  too,  has  his  hours  of  schooling. 

V. 

Too  oft  ray  anxious  eye  has  spied 
That  secret  grief  thou  fain  wouldst  hide. 
The  passing  pang  of  humbled  pride ; 
Too  ofl,  wheu  through  the  splendid  hall. 

The  load-star  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
M  y  fair  one  leads  the  glittering  ball. 
Will  her  stoln  glance  on  Arthur  fall. 

With  such  a  l)lu:>h  and  >uch  u  sigh  ! 
Thou  wouldst  not  yield,  for  wealth  or  rank. 

The  heart  thy  worth  and  beauty  won, 


Nor  leave  me  on  this  mossy  bank. 

To  meet  a  rival  on  a  throne : 
Why,  then,  should  vain  rvpioiii^i  rise. 
That  to  thy  lover  fate  denies 
A  nobler  name,  a  wide  domain, 
A  b^utm's  birth,  a  menial  train. 
Since  Heaven  assign'd  him,  for  hit  parr, 
A  lyre,  a  falchion,  and  a  heut  ? 

VL 

My  sword Its  master  mnst  be  domb ; 

Bnt  when  a  soldier  name*  my  name. 
Approach,  my  Lucy!  fearless  come. 

Nor  dread  to  hear  of  Arthur's  shame. 
My  heart— *mid  all  yon  conrtly  crew. 

Of  lordly  rank  and  lofty  line. 
Is  there  to  love  and  honoor  true. 

That  boasu  a  puUe  so  warm  as  mine? 
They  praised  thy  diamond's  lostre  rare— 

Malch'd  with  thine  eyes,  I  thought  it  fo 
Th^yLpraised  the  pearls  that  bound  thy  ha 

I  only  saw  the  locks  they  braided ; 
They  talk'd  of  wealthy  dower  and  land. 

And  titles  of  high  birth  the  token— 
I  thought  of  Lucy's  heart  and  hand. 

Nor  knew  the  sense  of  what  was  spoken 
And  yet,  if  rank'd  in  Fortune's  roU, 

1  might  have  leam'd  their  choice  nnwisi 
Who  rate  the  dower  above  the  soul. 

And  Lucy's  diamonds  o'er  her  eyes. 

VII. 
My  lyre — it  is  an  idle  toy. 

That  borrows  accents  not  its  own« 
,  Like  warbler  of  Columbian  sky, 

That  sings  but  in  a  mimic  tone.  > 
Ne'er  did  it  sound  o'er  sainted  well. 
Nor  boasts  it  aught  of  Border  spell ; 
Its  strings  no  feudal  slogan  pour. 
Its  heroes  draw  no  broad  claymore ; 
No  shouting  clans  applauses  raise, 
Because  it  sung  their  fathers'  praise  ; 
On  Scottish  moor,  or  English  down. 
It  ne'er  was  graced  with  fair  renown; 
Nor  woo, — best  meed  to  minstrel  true,— 
One  favouring  smile  from  fair  Buccxeuci 
By  one  poor  streamlet  sounds  its  tone. 
And  heard  by  one  dear  maid  alone. 

VIIL 
But,  if  thou  bidst,  these  tones  shall  tell. 
Of  errant  knight  and  damozelle  ; 
Of  the  dread  knot  a  wizard  tied. 
In  punishment  of  maiden's  pride. 
In  notes  of  marvel  and  of  fear. 
That  best  may  charm  romantic  ear. 
For  Lucy  loves, — like  Coluins,  ill-starr'd  i 
Whose  lay's  requital  was,  that  tardy  fami 
Who  bound  no  laurel  round  hu»  living  he 
Should  hang  it  o'er  his  monument  when 
For  Lucy  loves  to  tread  enchanted  strand 
And  thread,  like  him,  the  maze  of  fairy-1 
Of  golden  battlemeuth  to  >iew  the  gleam. 
And  slumber  soft  Ly  i>ome  Elysi.in  strrac 
Such  lays  >hc  loves, — ami,  such  my  Luc^ 
What  other  song  can  claim  her  poet  s  vo 
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CANTO  I. 


I. 

le  maiden  of  mortal  strain, 

latcb  vith  the  Baron  of  Triermain  T(a) 

;  lorely  and  constant  and  kind, 

ire  and  humble  of  mind, 

eer  and  gentle  of  mood, 

nd  generous  and  noble  of  blood — 

e  sun's  first  ray, 

!aks  the  clouds  of  an  April  day ; 

d  troe  as  the  ividoir*d  dove, 

linstrel  that  sings  of  love ; 

fountain  in  rocky  cave, 

r  sun-beam  kiss'd  the  wave; 

naiden  that  loves  in  vain, 

out's  rtxper  strain ; 

■eoe  that  but  whispers  and  dies, 

I  the K|^t  leaves  that  dance  in  its  sighs; 

a  monarch  the  mom  he  is  crown'd, 

spring-dews  that  bless  the  glad  gix>und ; 
lood  as  the  currents  that  met 

of  the  noblest  Plantagenet — 
ler  form  be,  her  mood,  and  her  strain, 
uauth  with  Sir  Roland  of  Triermain. 

IL 
aod  de  Yanz  he  hath  laid  him  to  sleep, 
od  it  was  fever'd,  his  breathing  was  deep. 

been  pricking  against  the  Scot, 
■ay  was  long  and  the  skirmish  hot ; 
ited  helm  and  his  buckler's  plighf 
iken  of  a  stubborn  fight, 
a  the  castle  must  hold  them  still, 
%  must  lull  him  to  his  rest, 
be  slow  soft  tunes  he  loves  the  best, 
ep  unk  down  upon  his  breast, 

the  dew  on  a  summer-hill. 

in. 

the  dawn  of  an  autumn  day ; 

D  waa  struggling  with  frost-fog  gray, 

km  a  silvery  crape  was  spread 

.  Skiddaw's  dim  and  distant  head, 

lintly  gleam'd  each  painted  pane 

lordly  halls  of  Triermain, 

en  that  baron  bold  awoke. 

ig  be  woke,  and  loudly  did  call, 

ig  bis  menials  in  bower  and  hall, 

Je  hastily  be  spoke. 

IV. 
ken,  my  minstrels!  Which  of  ye  all 
'd  his  harp  with  that  ^yiiig  fall* 
(weet,  so  soft,  so  faint, 
a*d  an  angeFs  whisper'd  call 
in  expiring  saint  1 

cBrkes,  my  merrymen !  What  time  or  where 
sb«  pass,  that  maid  with  her  heavenly  brow, 
tier  look  so  sweet  and  her  eyes  so  fair, 
er  graceful  step  and  her  aogel  air, 
M  ea^e-plame  in  her  dark-brown  hair, 
t  pasa'd  from  my  bower  e'en  now?*— 


V. 

Answered  him  Richard  de  Brettville;  he 
Was  chief  of  the  baron's  minstrelsy, — 
«i  Silent,  noble  chieftain,  we 

Have  sate  unce  midnight  close. 
When  such  lulling  sounds  as  the  brooklet  sings 
Murmur'd  firom  our  melting  strings. 

And  bush'd  you  to  repose. 
Had  a  harp-note  sounded  here, 
It  had  caught  my  watchful  ear. 

Although  it  fell  as  hint  and  shy 

As  bashful  maiden's  half-form'd  sigh, 
When  she  thinks  her  lover  near.* 
Answer'd  Philip  of  Fasthwaite  tall. 
He  kept  guard  in  the  outer  hall, — 
M  Since  at  eve  our  watch  took  post. 
Not  a  foot  has  thy  portal  cross'd ; 

Else  had  I  heard  the  steps,  though  low 
And  light  they  fell  as  when  eanh  receives. 
In  mom  of  frost,  the  wither'd  leaves. 

That  drop  when  no  winds  blow.* — 


*t 


«  Then  come  thou  mther,  Henry,  my  page. 
Whom  I  saved  from  the  sack  of  Hermitage, 
When  that  dark  castle,  tower,  and  spire, 
Rose  to  the  skies  a  pile  of  fire. 

And  redden  d  all  the  Nine^tane  Hill, 
And  the  shrieks  of  death,  that  wildly  broke 
Through  devouring  flame  and  smothering  smoke. 

Made  the  warrior's  heart-blood  chill ! 
The  trustiest  thou  of  all  my  train. 
My  fleetest  courser  thou  must  rein. 

And  ride  to  Lyulph's  tower, 
And  from  the  Baron  of  Triermain 

Greet  well  that  sage  of  power. 
He  is  sprung  from  druid  sires. 
And  British  bards  that  tuned  their  lyres 
To  Arthur's  and  Pendragon's  praise. 
And  his  who  sleeps  at  Dunmailraise.  (3) 
Gifted  like  his  gifted  race. 
He  the  characters  can  trace. 
Graven  deep  in  elder  time 
Upon  HeTvetlyn's  cliffs  sublime; 
Sign  and  sigil  well  doth  he  know, , 
And  can  bode  of  weal  and  woe. 
Of  kingdoms'  fall,  and  fate  of  wars. 
From  mystic  dreams  and  coarse  of  start. 
He  shall  tell  if  middle  earth 
To  that  enchanting  shape  gave  birth. 
Or  if  't  was  but  an  airy  thing. 
Such  as  fentastic  slumbers  bring, 
Framed  from  the  rainbow's  varying  dyes. 
Or  fad'mg  tints  of  western  skies. 
For,  by  the  blessed  rood  I  swear. 
If  that  fair  form  breathe  vital  air. 
No  other  maiden  by  my  side 
Shall  ever  rest  de  Yaux's  bride !» — 

YII. 
The  faithful  page  he  mounts  his  steed, 
And'sooD  he  cross'd  green  Trthiog's  mead, 
Dasb'd  o'er  Kirkoswald's  verdant  plain. 
And  Eden  barr'd  h'ls  course  in  vain. 
He  pau'd  red  PMiritb's  Table  Round,  (4) 
For  feats  of  chivalry  renown'd. 
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of  powv,  (5) 


I««ft  Myborgh's  momid  umI 

And  trmt&i  tha  BtaoMft  vMtaf  vaf , 
TiU  Dlfo't  bke  beMUh  hlM  ky. 

▼in. 

OnvBrd  Iw  rode,ifai  pachway  iliB 
Wiodins  betvkt  the  kk«  tad  hai  f 
Till  oa  the  fragHMot  of  a  f«ekt 
Scnick  from  lit  biMliy  Ufhiaiiifihaak, 

He  aav  Ibe  boarj  loft : 
lb*  diver  bmm  awl  Uchn  twined. 
With  fern  and  deer-haic  chach.*daad  llnedt 

A  ewhion  fit  lor  age  s 
And  o'er  bini'ihooli  &e 
A  nedeM  nutlinf  canopy. 
Then  tpnuiy  yonng  Henrj  froMi  Ui  adk, 

And  greeted  Ljnlph  grava. 
And  then  hit  masier^s  tale  did  idl» 

And  then  for  conned  crave. 
The  Man  of  Tear*  nnued  long  and  doqp^ 
Of  lime's  loct  treaiorH  taking  keep^ 
And  then,  ee  ronsio^^oMn  eleep, 

flit  solemn  answer  caMr 


IX. 
«  That  maid  is  bom  of  ndddle  eanhp 
.  'Xnd  may  of  man  be  woo, 
Though  there  have  glided  since  bar  birdi. 

Five  bnndral  years  and  one. 
Bnt  where 's  the  knight  w  all  the  notth» 
That  dare  the  adventure  fellow  fonht 
So  perilont  to  knightly  worth, 

In  the  valley  of  8t  John  T 
Litien,  youth,  to  what  I  tell. 
And  bind  it  oo  tby  memory  wdl ; 
Nor  muse  that  I  commence  the  rhyme 
Far  dittaot  'mid  the  wrecks  of  time. 
The  mystic  tale,  by  bard  and  sage. 
Is  handed  down  from  Merlin't  age.i» 

X. 

ltvlpr's  tau. 
Kino  AsTRua  hat  riddeo  from  merry  Carlisle, 

When  Pentecost  was  o'er ; 
He  jouroey'd  like  errant  knight  the  while, 
And  sweetly  the  summer  son  did  smile 

On  mountain,  moss,  and  moor. 
Above  liis  solitary  track 
Hose  Glaramara's  ridgy  back. 
Amid  whose  yawning  gulphs  the  sun 
Cast  umber  d  radiaoce  red  and  dun, 
Though  never  sun-beam  could  discern 
The  surface  of  that  sable  tarn,  (6) 
In  whose  black  mirror  yon  may  spy 
The  stars,  while  noontide  lights  the  sky. 
The  gallant  king,  he  skirted  still 
The  margin  of  that  mighty  hill ; 
Rocks  upon  roclu  incumbent  hung. 
And  torrents,  down  the  gullies  flung, 
Join'd  the  rude  river  that  brawl'd  cm. 
Recoiling  now  from  crag  and  stone, 
Now  diving  deep  from  human  ken. 
And  raving  down  its  darksome  glen. 
The  monarch  judged  this  desert  wild. 
With  such  romantic  min  piled. 


Wat  theatre  by  Natnrt't  hand 
For  feat  of  high  achiavwl ) 


XI. 

O  rather  he  chose,  that  moan 

On  vcttt'rons  qnest  to  rida^ 
In  plato  and  maU,  by  wnod  ai 
Than,  with  ermine  tnpp*d  aai 

In  princely  bownr  lo  Uda; 
The  bursting  cradi  of  a  fboai 

As  it  shiver'd  againtt  Ua  bh 
Was  merrier  music  lo  hit  aar 

Than  conrti^s  whlipa'd  ti 
And  the  clash  of  Galibun  aaai 

When  on  the  botiila  eaaqM 
Than  all  the  lays 
To  their  monarch's  praki 

That  the  haipenfof  Isftd  i 
He  loved  better  to  rest  by  wot 
Than  in  bower  of  Us  brkic,  t 
For  be  left  that  lady  to  lovaly 
To  follow  adventures  of  dang 
And  the  frank-hearted 
That  she  smiled,  in  his'i 

Xlf. 
He  rode,  till  over  down  and  d 
The  shade  more  broad  and  do 
And  though  around  the  mowB 
Flow'd  streams  of  purple,  and 
Dark  at  the  base,'unbleBt  by  I 
FVown'd  the  black  rocks;  and 
With  toil  the  king  his  way  pa 
By  lonely  ThrelkehTs  watte  an 
Till  on  his  ccmrse  obliquely  sli 
The  narrow  valley  of  Saint  Jo 
Down  sloping  to  the  western  s 
Where  lingering  sun-beams  lo 
Right  glad  to  feci  those  beams 
The  king  drew  up  his  charger* 
With  gauntlet  raised  he  screen 
As  dazzled  with  the  level  light 
And,  from  beneath  bis  glove  o 
Scann'd  at  bis  case  the  lovely  v 
While  'gainst  the  sun  his  ormc 
Gleam'd  ruddy  like  the  beacon 

XHI. 
Paled  in  by  many  a  lofty  hill, 
Tlic  narrow  dale  lay  smooch  as 
And,  down  its  verdant  bosom 
A  winding  brooklet  found  its 
But,  midmost  of  the  vale,  a  md 
Arose,  with  airy  turrets  crown 
Uuitre&s  and  rjimpire's  circling 

And  mighty  keep  and  tower 
Secm'd  some  primeval  giant's  li 
The  castle's  massive  walls  had 
A  pond'rous  bulwarit  to  withsl 

v\ro bilious  Nimrod's  power. 
Above  the  moated  entrance  sh 
The  balanced  draw-bridge  tren 

As  jealous  of  a  foe  ; 
Wicket  of  oak,  as  iron  hard. 
With  iron  studded,  clcnch'd,  an 
And  prong'd  portcullis,  join'd  t 

Tlic  gloomy  pass  below. 
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But  the  gray  waJls  do  banners  crown  d. 
Upon  the  watch-tower's  airy  round 
?io  warder  stood  his  horn  to  sound, 
No  (juard  betide  the  bridge  was  fouod, 
And,  where  the  Gotliic  gateway  frown'd, 
Ghinccd  neither  bill  nor  bov. 

XIV. 
Beneath  the  castle's  gloomy  pride, 
In  ample  round  did  Arthur  ride 
Three  times;  nor  living  thing  hespietl, 

Nor  heard  a  living  sound. 
Save  that,  awakening  from  her  dream, 
Tlie  owlet  now  began  to  scream. 
In  concert  with  the  rushing  stream. 

That  wash'd  the  battled  mound. 
Tir  lightrd  from  his  goodly  steed. 
And  he  left  him  to  graze  on  bank  and  mead ; 
And  slowly  he  climb'd  the  narrow  way, 
That  rrach'd  the  entrance  grim  and  gray. 
And  he  stood  the  outward  arch  below. 
And  his  bugle  horn  prepared  to  blow, 

In  summons  blithe  and  bold, 
Deeming  to  rouse  from  iron  sleep 
The  guardian  of  tlii<  flismnl  keep, 

Which  well  he  giiess'd  the  hold 
Of  wizard  stern,  or  goblin  grim. 
Or  pagan  of  gigantic  limb, 

Tbe  tyrant  of  iIm!  wold. 

XV. 
The  ivory  bogle's  (;olden  tip 
Twice  louch'd  the  monarch's  manly  lip. 

And  twice  his  h.iiid  withdrew. 
— Think  not  but  Arthur's  heart  was  good ! 
Hi<  sliiekl  was  cross'd  by  the  blessed  rood. 
Had  a  pagan  host  before  him  stood. 

He  had  ch  irged  them  through  and  through ; 
Tet  the  silence  of  that  ancient  place 
Sunk  on  his  heart,  and  he  paused  a  space 

Err  yet  bis  bom  he  blew. 
But,  instant  as  its  brum  rung, 
Tlie  castle-gafe  was  open  flung. 
Portcullis  rose  with  crashing  groan, 
Full  luirshly  up  ils  groove  of  stone  ; 
The  balanre-lieams  ol>ey'd  the  blast, 
And  down  the  trembling  draw>bridge  cast ; 
The  vaulted  arch  before  him  by, 
Tk'iih  nought  to  bar  the  gloomy  way. 
And  onward  Arthur  paced,  witli  hand 
On  Calibum's  resistless  brasul. 

XVI. 
A  hundred  torches  flushing  bright 
Dispell'd  at  once  the  gloomy  nigtit 

That  lour'd  along  the  wallt, 
And  show'd  the  king's  asionish'd  sight 

The  inmates  of  tlie  halls. 
Nor  wizard  stern,  nor  goblin  grim. 
Nor  giant  huge  of  form  and  limb. 

Nor  heathen  knight  was  there ; 
But  tbe  cressets,  which  odours  flung  alofl, 
Show'd  by  their  yellow  light  and  soft, 

A  band  of  damsels  fair. 
Onward  (hey  came,  like  summer  wave 

Tliat  diinces  to  ibe  shore ; 


An  hundred  voices  welcome  gave, 

And  welcome  o'er  and  o'er  ! 
An  hundred  lovely  hands  assail 
The  bucklers  of  the  monarch's  maiJ, 
And  busy  labour'd  to  unhasp 
Rivet  of  steel  and  iron  clasp. 
One  wrapp'd  him  in  a  mantle  fair. 
And  one  flung  odours  on  his  hair; 
His  short  curfd  ringlets  one  smooth'd  down. 
One  wreaih'd  them  with  a  myrtle  crown. 
A  bride,  upon  her  wedding-day, 
Was  tended  ne'er  by  troop  so  gay. 

xvn. 

Loud  laugh'd  they  all,— tlie  king,  in  vain^ 
With  questions  task'd  the  giddy  train : 
Let  him  entreat,  or  crave,  or  call, 
T  was  one  reply,— loud  laugh'd  they  all. 
Then  o'er  him  mimic  chains  they  fling, 
Framed  of  tlie  direst  flowers  of  spring. 
While  some  their  gentle  force  unite. 
Onward  to  drag  the  wandering  knight, 
Some,  bolder,  urge  his  pace  with  blows, 
Denit  wiih  the  lily  or  the  rose. 
Ilchind  him  were  in  triumph  borne 
The  warlike  arms  he  late  had  worn. 
Four  of  the  train  combined  to  rear 
The  terrors  of  Tintagel's  spear ;  (7) 
Two,  laugtiing  at  their  lack  of  strength, 
Dragg'd  Calibum  in  cumbrous  lengUi ;  (8) 
One,  whib  she  aped  a  martial  stride, 
Placed  on  her  brc^s  the  helmet's  pride. 
Then  scream'd,  'twrxt  bughter  and  surprise, 
To  feel  its  depth  o'erwlielm  her  eyes. 
With  revel  shout  and  triumph  song. 
Thus  gaily  marcb'd  tbe  giddy  throng. 

XVIII. 

Through  many  a  gallery  and  halt 
They  led,  I  ween,  their  royal  thrall ; 
At  length,  beneath  a  fair  arcade 
Their  march  and  song  at  once  they  staid. 
The  eldest  maiden  of  the  band 

(The  lovely  maid  was  scarce  eighteen) 
Raised,  with  imposing  air,  her  hand. 
And  reverend  silence  did  command. 

On  entrance  of  their  queen ; 
.\nd  they  were  mute. — But  at  a  glance 
They  steal  on  Arthur's  countenance, 

Rewilder'd  witli  surprise. 
Their  smotlier'd  mirth  again  'gan  speak. 
In  archly  dimpled  chin  and  cheek, 

And  laughter-lighted  eyet. 

XIX. 

The  attributet  of  those  high  days 
Now  only  live  in  minstrel  lays. 
For  Nature,  now  exhausted,  still 
Wiis  then  profuse  of  gdod  and  ill. 
Strength  was  gigantic,  valour  high. 
And  wisdom  toar  d  beyond  the  tky, 
And  beauty  had  such  matcbleta  beam. 
As  lights  not  now  a  lovers  dream. 
Yet,  e'en  in  that  romantic  age, 
Ne'er  were  sach  cfaannt  1^  mo^pU  seen 
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After  IbE  ninbani  urcli  [0  rhih, 
Her  loMn  bsrlf I'd  f>ir  sucm, 
Fulh,  fainc,  (Ul  hoDoar,  for  ■  di 


—■ill  Arthur  cinv. 
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X  drop  cKii^t  Ihc  Koblel'i  ItriiLk— 
Inmur  ai  liquid  fiir  l^m  bdl, 
TIp«n  ibE  •J«re«'i  neck  i  1  Ml. 


AL.minMrcU^  vbenduTlblcSaiuid 

In  iriumph  to  Ibrif  tiring ! 
FiT  hua^rnl  fwim-pailand  eo**. 
Itni  Tlm»  sluH  Jra»  liii  •^fint  BRwn. 

Begin  uiibwcharinG^ 

Sill. 
Th«  licralili  nuntij  Ilw  jpfniaml  ifM. 


tiniil  he  nilad  (he  bSI : 
Then  breflh  ud  tiDCV  fiird  tfia, 

HeiCQoit.eilijiiulMt.  iiill. 

Hark  on  t)ie  fiul  c^ibiIc  i^ird 

KurtowerAor  danjuii  could  taeipf, 
ftarkcaing  epin't  i1i.>  mornine  tkj;  (j) 
B«i.<.Bihe«i»li>lipri>tih(r  Iheyfrowil'd, 
Tbr  lonely  iiiwnlei  br^il^l  amuod 
A  lulled  knoll,  wlicrediiiilTdione 
Fnnmnli  uf  wk  aad  riFled  ilone . 
HuHDi;  OD  Ih'ii  ilnngc  ]up  Ihe  while, 
Tlie  kini  wcndil>;ic1i  tobirCariye; 

Wpre  nKDIory  of  Ihe  pui  vwnj. 

XI. 

Full  liFlreo  Tein.  and  more,  wfre  •pr-l, 
Enrli  lirouBJil  ami  irnMilii  lo  Anliur'n  lie^.!. 
T«€l.<!  l>loo.l)  eehlt.  Willi  gtory  foiwM, 
Thr&»uuiin  vihjcriiatihrouulitiiJj 
nylhoD.  Il>f  mislil;f  riidI,  <lain 
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BroLii  Ihe  woinau  anJ  llir  child. 

Than  of  Hie  race  of  mini 
And  ill  ilii  fot.heidi  haugLiiy  (caee. 
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Al-oaii  ilwlJiii!  Ihe  HippDini 


-Up'lip'.«AkmghlofB 

■Ibolonil      * 

Tiki-  l.u<:l 

er  .p^:.r  ^D< 

at  lb*>  <a-J 

T.Ullbc..r1 

mb«l. 

Sb>U  .ia 

AbJ  Anliur 

cd  ■  bridf. 

SluJlbrm 

».il.  hir  Sir 

at^fAf  0<,i 

'^li.'i»knisl.I, 

ou  her  «d 

„„l,.,yt«iri« 

..fib. 

Sljlj™»ropll>,i<lf. 

llUBekMklUXlfltlMQflD 

TBlu..lr»d.1..t>rT(lb,;^ 

s»..ai«r«h«iihrfof'l"i 

pocgrM 

Tbrf  mighl  c*(ber  >l  lh> 

tr.tbpori.udeloibof 

>id. 

3V1I. 

VilkhlniailKlMuiidofll 

>Tibl<I 

W,«  lifi,  dumriom  fr„ 

oipni*. 

par  and  bell, 
,  1>T  lidin  nit, 


bt  .l|;U  ^n.)  |;1.. 

To  pl«d  Ibrif  r 

And  pl<1n  of 
Tbe  VfilfliK  .1., 

Wilii  turlllm 

rn>«  pindiig  sr  upbrtiding  gl(D« 

Eubg*lliiit1un»iude. 
And  drIt  llinui-lil,  '  1 1  ijv-rrli  mf  111 

StKliii  fair  Sinib-Cliilr,  mil  np(«d 

jbc  i*  ibf  Sotrlir-i  tuaid,  bwdt« 

Tb..rT»rJ,.;.M.tr«n.,._ 

And  nrike  Ihtlr  lUon  dovo. 

XVIK. 
Tbr  cbampwni.  ini'd  m  aurtial  n 
llMfilinnft'.liBlotiHliu. 


>-.l.ul»«'.lll.«irQ<l 
>h><fdfauswB.(S) 
jmcHai  ds  L«. 
rriilrrin  bold. 

•II  Xian  Anhm'»  en 
lcj..7ii»ll,uebj. 


Sir  drodac,  to  tflii  tbat  prlie. 


I  arDUBd  iIk  Iku  to  vidt 
□Aply  tliF  rljimpkinii  .nda- 
Aribiir  u*,  wilb  ittflkd  tjr. 


ThFVk.iit.lxMTi^  tournt 
lUilb^iii<l.<-iii.iii[.i  I'll 
Aii<lf>>rly  Founicrblow  I 
.■4o>thptmc.lli»e,  «ha'. 
For  ■  ntnl  hrim  or  ti»,i 
Bui,  CyiHWli,  wbcu  ikr  tii 


Tby  MIT  cntrrai*,  th^  king  -cnmaiHi 
Tliou  drop  IhF  nrdcr  fnW  lh<|  lua< 
Tniit  thou  thy  fnlbrr  villi  llif  bit. 


Sgo 
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xxr. 

A  proud  and  ditoonteoied  ^6w 
O'ershadow'd  Gyaeck's  brow  of  snow; 
She  pnc  die  warder  ]>y:— 

*  Reserve  tby  boon,  my  liege,*  sbe  takl, 
«  Thos  diaffier'd  down  and  limited. 
Debated  and  narrow'd,  for  a  maid 

Of  lest  dejpwe  dian  I. 
No  petty  chief,  bat  holdi  his  heir 
Ac  a  more  honour  d  price  and  nre 

Than  Britain's  king  holds  me!'  . 
Altbonifh  the  san4nim*d  maid,  for  dower. 
Has  but  her  fother's  nigged  tower, 

His  barren  hill  and  lee. 
King  Arthur  swore, '  by  crown  and  swwd, 

*  As  belted  knight,  and  Britain's  lord, 

'  Tliat  a  whole  summer's  day  should  strive 

*  Ilis  knights,  the  bravest  knighu  alive  !* 
Recal  thine  oath !  and  to  her  glen 
Poor  Gyoeth  can  return  agen; 

Not  on  thy  daughter  will  the  stun. 
That  smis  thy  sword  and  crovm,  renudn. 
But  think  not  she  will  e'er  be  bride 
Save  to  the  bravest,  proved  and  triad; 
Pendragon's  daughter  will  not  fear 
For  clashing  swo^  or  splinter*d  spear. 

Nor  shrink  though  blood  should  flow; 
And  all  too  well  sad  Guendol^ 
Hath  taught  the  foithlenness  of  men. 
That  child  of  hers  should  pity  when 

Their  meed  they  undergo.* 

XXII. 
He  frown'd  and  sigh'd,  the  monarch  bold.- 
«  I  give — what  I  may  not  withhold; 
For,  not  for  daAger,  dread,  or  death. 
Must  BrittHh  Arthur  break  his  faith. 
Too  late  I  mark,  thy  mothers  art 
Hath  taught  thee  this  relentless  part. 
I  blame  her  not,  for  she  had  wrong, 
But  not  to  these  my  faultt  belong. 
Use,  then,  the  warder  as  thou  wilt ;  - 
But  trust  me  that,lf  life  be  spilt. 
In  Arthur's  love,  in  Arthur  s  grace, 
Gyncth  shall  lose  a  daughter's  place.* 
With  that  he  tum'd  his  head  aside. 
Nor  brook'd  to  gaze  upon  her  pride. 
As,  with  the  truncheon  raised,  she  sate 
The  arbitress  of  mortal  fate; 
Nor  brook'd  to  mnrk,  in  ranks  disposed. 
How  the  bold  champions  stood  opposed; 
For  shrill  the  trumpet-flourish  fell 
Upon  his  ear  like  passing-bell ! 
Then  first  from  sight  of  martial  fray 
Did  Britain's  hero  turn  away. 

XXIII. 
Rut  Gyneth  heard  the  clangour  high. 
As  hears  the  hawk  the  partridge-cry. 
Oh !  blame  her  not !  the  blood  was  hers, 
Tliat  at  the  trumpet's  summons  stirs ! — 
And  e'en  the  gentlest  female  eye 
Might  the  brave  strife  of  chivalry 

Awhile  untroul>Jed  view; 
So  well  accomplish 'd  was  each  knight, 
To  strike  and  to  defend  in  figlit. 


Hieir  meeiing  was  a  goodly  sigM, 
While  plaie  and  nail  hdd  traa. 
The  KsU  with  paiatad  pinacs  wen 
Upon  the  wind  af  md&m  ikrwwB, 
Bat  hdm  aad  breaai-plait  blow|km  she 
It  seem*d  their  feailier'd  ensta  aloaw 
Siiodld  this  encoanter  rwe. 
'  Aad  ever,  as  the  eombat  grows. 
The  trumpet's  cheery  voiee  arose, 
U^  lark's  shrill  aong  the  flooriA  flowi 
Heard  while  the  gde  of  M^  blows 
The  merry  graea-wood  throog^ 

XXIY. 

Bat  soon  to  eaniett  grew  ifadr  fMM, 
The  speart  drew  blood«  tiie  swords  Mr» 
And,  horse  and  maa,  to  groaad  tbscee 

Knighte  who  shall  rise  no  more! 
•Gone  was  the  pride  the  war  that  graec' 
Gay  shields  were  deft,  .aad  creatt  defoe 
Aad  steel  coata  riven,  aad  hehns  aabn 

And  pennons  stream'd  with  gore. 
Gone,  too,  were  fence  and  folr  array. 
And  desperate  strength  made  deadly  wi 
At  random  through  the  Moody  fray. 
And  bk>ws  were  dealt  with  headlong  se 

Unheeding  where  they  fell; 
And  now  the  trumpet's  damoara 
Like  the  shrill  sea-bird's  wailing 
Heard  o'er  the  whirlpooTs  gulphiag  stf 

The  sinking  seaman's  knell! 

XXV. 

Seem'd  in  this  dismal  hour,  that  Fate 
Would  Gamlan's  ruin  antedate. 

And  spare  dark  Mord red's  crime ; 
Already  gasping  on  the  ground 
Lie  twenty  of  the  Table  Round, 

Of  chivalry  the  prime. 
Arthur,  in  anguish,  tore  away 
From  head  and  beard  his.  tresses  gray « 
And  she,  proud  Gyneth,  felt  dismay. 

And  quaked  with  ruth  and  fear ; 
But  still  she  deem'd  her  mother's  shac: 
Hung  o'er  the  tumult,  and  forbade 
The  sign  that  had  the  slaughter  staid  ^ 

And  chid  the  rising  tear. 
Then  Brunor,  Taulas,  Mador,  fell, 
Ilelias  the  White,  and  Liond, 

And  many  a  champion  more ; 
Rochemont  and  Dinadam  are  down. 
And  Ferrand  of  tlu;  Forest  Brown 

Lies  gasping  in  his  gore. 
Vauoc,  by  mighty  Morolt  press'd 
Even  to  the  confines  of  the  list. 
Young  Vanoc  of  the  beardless  face 
(Faroe  spoke  the  youth  of  Meriin's  rac 
O'crpowcr'd  at  Gyneth's  footstool  bled 
liu  heart's  blood  dyed  her  sandals  red. 
Rut  then  the  sky  was  overcast. 
Then  howl'd  at  once  a  wliirlvrind's  blsM 

And,  rent  by  sudden  throes. 
Yawn  d  in  mid  lists  the  quaking  earth, 
And  from  the  gulpb^ — tremendous  Inn 

The  form  of  Meriin  rose. 
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XXVI. 

ard  prophet  eyed 
t  vith  slaughter  dyed, 
raised  his  hand : — 
^  said,  «  your  strife  forbear ! 
cause  of  misdiief,  hear 
ly  fites  demand ! 
e  iii««tony  sleep 
lat  would  not  weep ; 
liall  seal 
scom'd  to  feel. 
ly  mother's  art 
insuspicious  heart, 
f  Arthur's  race, 
blent  with  {[nice, 
r  thy  penance  lone, 
f  St  John, 

■  shall  overtake  thee ; — 
might  shall  wake  thee, 
ns  as  for  reoowu'd 
he  Table  Hound, 
e  of  thy  slumber 
I  the  world  to  number 
from  Gyucih's  pride. 
Cross  champions  died.* — 

XXVII. 

Its,  on  Gyneth't  eye 
begins  to  lie ; 

vainly  strive 
>  lii;ht  alive, 
brt  and  with  pause, 
her  hand  she  draws ; 
igtii  in  vain  she  tries, 
diair  tu  rise; 
doom  is  sift>ken, 
must  now  be  wroken. 
fringed  eye-lids  fall, 
li  aiure  ball, 
immer  eves 
eir  dusky  leaves, 
iton  of  command 
'n  her  sinking  hand, 
•r  droops  ber  head ; 
id  golden  thread, 
her  locks  to  flow 
nd  breast  of  snow, 
eem'd  «he  (here, 

her  ivory  chair, 
'  sire,  repenting, 
lerlia  for  relenting, 
>ions,  for  her  sake, 
;ie  contest  wake; 
antic  night, 
d  from  their  sight. 

XXVIII. 
her  weinl  alone, 
if  Saint  John ; 
ance  oft  will  seem 
champion's  dream, 
ot  to. plain, 
aid  to  burst  her  chain. 

■    DUOB. 


While  her  wondrous  tale  was  new, 
Warriors  to  her  rescue  drew. 
East  and  west,  and  south  aad  north. 
From  the  Liffy,  Thamca,  and  Forth. 
Most  have  sought  in  vain  the  glen. 
Tower  nor  castle  could  they  ken ; 
Not  at  every  time  or  tide. 
Nor  by  every  eye,  descried. 
Fast  and  vigil  most  be*bome. 
Many  a  night  in  watching  worn. 
Ere  an  eye  of  mortal  powers 
Can  discern  those  magic  towers. 
Of  the  persevering  few, 
Some  from  hopeless  task  withdrew, 
When  they  read  the  dismal  threat 
Graved  upon  the  f^oomy  gate. 
Few  have  braved  the  yawning  door. 
And  those  few  retum'd  no  more. 
In  the  lapse  of  time  forgot. 
Well  nigh  lo«l  is  Gyneth's  lot ; 
Sound  ber  sleep  as  in  the  tomb. 
Till  waken'd  by  llie  trump  of  doomu 

BUD   or    LTULPl's   TALK. 


I. 
Here  pause,  my  tale;  for  all  too  soon. 
My  Lucy,  comet  the  hour  of  noon. 
Already  from  thy  lofty  dome 
Its  conrtb^  inmates  'gin  to  roam. 
And,  eacS,  to  kill  the  goodly  day 
That  God  has  granted  them,  bis  way 
Of  lazy  sauntering  has  sought ; 

Lordlings  and  witlings  not  a  few, 
Incapable  of  doing  aught. 

Yet  ill  at  ease  with  nought  to  do. 
Here  is  no  longer  pbce  for  me ; 
For,  Lucy,  thou  wouldst  blush  to  see 
Some  phantom,  fesbionably  thin. 
With  limb  of  lath  and  kerchief  d  chin. 
And  lounging  gape,  or  sneering  grin. 
Steal  sudden  on  our  privacy. 
And  how  should  I,  so  humbly  bom. 
Endure  the  graceful  spectre's  scorn ! 
Faith!  ill  I  fear,  while  conjuring  wand 
Of  English  oak  is  hard  at  hand. 

II. 
Or  grant  the  hour  be  all  too  soon 
For  Uessian  boot  and  pantaloon. 
And  grant  the  lounger  seldom  strays 
Beyond  the  smooth  and  gravell'd  maze. 
Laud  we  the  gods,  that  Fashion's  train 
Holds  hearts  of  more  adventurous  strain. 
Artists  are  hers,  who  scorn  to  trace 
Their  rules  from  Nature's  boundless  grace, 
Out  their  right  paramount  assert 
To  limit  her  by  pedant  art. 
Damning  whate'er  of  vast  and  fair 
Exceeds  a  canvas  three  feet  square. 
This  thicket,  for  their  gumption  fit, 
May  furnish  such  a  happy  bit. 
Bards,  too,  are  hers,  wont  to  recite 
Their  own  sweet  lap  by  waxen  light. 
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Half  in  the  salver  s  tinkle  drown'd. 
While  the  chasse-caf^  glides  around ! 
And  Kuch  may  hither  secret  stray, 
To  labour  an  extempore : 
Our  sportsman,  with  his  boisterous  hollo. 
May  here  his  wiser  spaniel  follow, 
Or  stage-struck  Julic^may  presume 
To  chuse  this  bower  for  tiring-room ; 
And  we  alike  must  shun  regard, 
From  painter,  player,  sportsman,  bard. 
Insects  tiiat  skim  in  Fasliion's  sky. 
Wasp,  blue-bottle,  or  butterfly, 
Lucy,  have  all  alarms  for  us. 
For  all  can  hum  and  all  can  ban. 

III. 
But  oh,  my  Lucy,  say  how  long 
We  still  must  dread  this  trifling  throng, 
And  stoop  to -hide,  with  coward  art. 
The  genuioe  feelings  of  the  heart! 
No  parcDis  thine,  whose  just  command 
Should  rule  their  child's  obedient  hand  ; 
Thy  guardians,  with  contending  voice. 
Press  each  his  individual  choice. 
And  which  is  Lucy's  I— Can  it  be 
That. puny  fop,  trimm'd  cap-a-pie. 
Who  loves  in  the  saloon  to  show 
The  arms  that  never  knew  a  foe; 
Whose  sabre  trails  along  the  ground, 
Whose  legs  in  shapeless  boots  arc  drown'd ; 
A  new  Achilles,  sure, — the  steel 
Fled  from  his  breast  to  fence  his  hibl; 
One,  for  the  simple  manly  grace 
That  >Kont  to  dock  our  niarlial  race, 
Who  comes  in  foreign  (rashery 

Of  tinkling  chain  and  spur, 
A  walking  linbrrdashcry. 

Of  fcalhcrs,  lace,  and  fur : 
In  Rowley's  antiquated  phrase 
llorsc-miliiner '  of  modem  days. 

IV. 
Or  is  it  he,  the  wordy  youth, 

So  early  traio'd  for  slalesnian's  part. 
Who  talks  of  honour,  faith  aud  truth. 

As  thcme^  that  lie  has  got  by  heart ; 
Whose  ethics  Chcsterticld  can  teach. 
Whose  loyic  i>  from  Single-speech  ; 
Who  scorns  llie  meanest  thought  to  vent, 
Save  in  the  phrase  of  Parliament ; 
Who,  in  a  tale  of  cat  and  mouse. 
Calls  uordcr,»  aud  u  divides  the  house,** 
Who  ««  craves  permission  to  reply, » 
Whose  M  noble  friend  is  in  his  eye  ;» 
Whose  loving  tender  some  have  reckon'd 
A  motion,  you  should  gladly  second  ? 

V. 

What,  neither?  Can  there  be  a  third. 
To  such  resistless  swains  preferr'd  ? — 
O  why,  my  Lucy,  turn  aside, 
With  that  quick  glancej^of  injured  pride? 

'  Tho  irooimflt  of  ih*-  pulfrayr  p]raM>tl  his  iiglit. 
And  the  burie-milURPre  hit  brad  with  r««««dl<thl.« 
RowtcT*  BtiUMli  of  rkmriiif. 


Forgive  mc,  love,  I  cannot  bear 
That  alterd  and  resentfol  air. 
Were  all  the  wealth  of  Rofsdl  auoe. 
And  all  the  rank  of  HowanTs  line. 
Air  would  1  give  for  leave  to  dry 
That  dew'^lrop  trembling  in  thine  eye. 
Think  not  I  fear  such  fops  can  wile 
From  Lucy  more  than  cardesc  smile ; 
But  yet  if  wealth  aud  higlv  degree 
Give  gilded  counters  currency. 
Must  I  not  fear,  when  rank  and  birth 
Stamp  the  pure  ore  of  genuine  wortbt 
Nobles  there  are,  whose  martial  fires 
Bival  the  fame  that  raised  their  sires. 
And  patriots,  skill'd  through  storms  of  H 
To  guide  and  guard  the  reeltnf  stale. 
Such,  such  there  are— if  such  should  eoo 
Arthur  must  tremble  and  lie  dumb. 
Self-exiled  seek  some  distant  shore. 
And  mourn  till  WU  and  grief  are  o'er. 

VL 
What  sight,  what  signal  of  abrm. 
That  Lucy  clings  to  Arthur  s  arm ! 
Or  is  it,  tliat  the  nigged  way 
Makes  Beauty  lean  on  lover's  slay? 
Oh,  no  !  for  on  the  vale  and  brake 
Nor  sight  nor  sounds  of  danger  wake. 
And  this  trim  sward  of  velvet  green 
Were  carpet  for  the  fairy  queen. 
•  That  pressure  slight  was  but  to  tell 
That  Lucy  loves  her  Arthur  well, 
And  fain  would  banish  from  his  mind 
Suspicious  fear  and  doubt  unkind. 

•  VIL 
Rut  wouldst  thou  bid  the  demons  fly 
Like  mist  before  the  dawning  sky. 
There  is  but  one  resistless  spell — 
S:<y,  wilt  thou  gue<;s,  or  muM  I  tell ! 
'T  were  hard  to  name  in  minstrel  phrase, 
A  landnulet  and  four  blood-bays 
But  hards  agree  this  wirirti  band 
Can  but  be  bound  in  Northern  Land. 
'T  is  there — nay,  draw  not  back  thy  hand 
T  is  there  this  slender  finger  round 
Must  ({olden  amulet  be  bound. 
Which,  bless'd  with  many  a  holy  prayer. 
Can  clian{;e  to  rapture  lover"*  care. 
And  doubt  and  jealousy  shall  die. 
And  fears  give  place  to  ecstary. 

vin. 

Now,  trust  me,  Lucy,  all  too  long 
lias  been  thy  lover's  tale  and  song. 

0  vvhy  so  silent,  love,  I  prav? 
Have  I  not  spoke  the  livelong  day' 
And  vrill  not  Lucy  dci|;n  to  say 

One  word  her  friend  to  ble*s  "* 

1  ask  but  one — u  simple  sound, 
Within  three  little  letters  bound, 

O  let  tlic  word  be  YKS! 
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I  b<^  crw'd, 
I  Diiijbly  bote 

icoUhb  pridt, 


Whs  wain  iliemia  the  (iHluldell; 

But  be  It  bip,  or  be  it  fa^rn, 

We  tmd  the  p»b-mf  vm  ia  *tiii. 

IT. 

And  DOW.  mj  Luef .  wot'it  tboB  why    ' 
I  coutd  OlJ  l>iJdii>i,'  )w;.'0  druy. 
Whfd  mrice  ynu  prayil     woul.lieim 
nciume  the  Irgendiry  ttrtiB 
Of  Ihe  bald  Kiti|fal  of  TriennuB  T 
At  lepftb  you  fi'C^t^li  fow  you  iwore, 

ADd  made  me  priie  «  luteaing  eir- 
Bul.  lonelint,  oilien  tboa  Gnl  didit  pnj 

CuiiiinUinca  a!  iLc  koichUy  ky, 

^   WMiinQtoDlbchopv,  d.y 

,Haught  pui.  or -present,  4irLD  be, 
Could  I  or  iblnk  on,  liesr,  or  —t, 

Si<e,  Lu<.7  iliir  alooet 
A  giddy  df.i.Dbi  raf  rapium  -m. 


The  good  old  eUuk  (ocn— ny  Hue 
(For  hup 's  Jill  U'eMtutctitJiiliraie, 

BIy  Mum,  ili»n— (iWom  wUI  ri-e  t"Ae 
guvF  by  dim  woud  wid  lileul  lekr. 


And,  Itii  tbe  WB^  lily-hraid. 
Tint  cDnraeubct  tonplo,  bdt, 


And  BO*  ibe  coou*:  The  iBHnBur  dear 
or  Ihe  *ild  brook  bitbuiuglii  Wrear, 

The  tfede  hiih  mm  her  eyei 
She  loBi;)  10  joio  with  torh  bliilie  rill 
Tlidi  daiKH  dooo  Ibe  IlifhlaBd  bUI, 

Hre  Uilher  mdody. 
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And  DOW,  my  Lucy's  way  to  cheer, 
She  bids  Ben-Cruiicb's  echoes  hear 
Uow  clo^  the  tale,  my  love  whilere 

Loved  for  its  chivalry. 
List  how  she  tells,  in  notes  of  flame, 
tt  Child  Holand  to  the  dark  tower  came!» 


CANTO  III. 


L 

BtwcASTLB  now  must  keep  the  hold, 

Speir- Adam's  steeds  must  bide  in  stall. 
Of  Uartley-bum  the  bowmen  bold 

Must  ouly  shoot  from  battled' wall; 
And  Liddfsdalc  may  buckle  spur. 

And  Teviot  now  may  belt  the  brand, 
Tarras  and  Ewes  keep  nif^htly  stir. 

And  EskdaJe  foray  Cumberland. 
Of  wasted  field  and  plunder'd  flocks 

The  Borderers  hootless  may  complain ; 
They  lack  the  sword  of  brave  De  Vaux, 

There  comes  no  aid  from  Triermain. 
That  lord,  on  high  adventure  bound. 

Hath  wander'd  forth  alone. 
And  day  and  night  keeps  watchful  round 

!u  the  valley  of  Saint  John. 

IL 

When  first  be(^  his  vigil  bold. 

The  moon  twelve  summer  nights  was  old. 

And  shone  both  fair  and  full; 
lli(;h  ill  the  vault  of  cloudless  blue, 
O'er  streamlet,  dale,  and  ruck,  she  threw 

Hrr  light  composed  and  cool. 
Sirrtch'd  on  ihc  brown  hill's  heailiy  breast, 

Sir  Roland  eyed  the  vale ; 
Chirf,  where,  distinguish'd  from  the  rest. 
Those  clustering  rocks  uprcar'd  their  crest. 
The  dwelling  of  (he  fair  dLstre»$'d, 

As  told  gray  Lyuiph's  tnle. 
Thus  as  he  lay,  the  lamp  of  night 
Was  quivering  ou  his  armour  bright, 

In  beams  (hat  ro&e  aud  fell. 
And  (iancril  upon  his  buckler's  boss, 
That  lay  beside  him  on  the  moss, 

As  on  a  crystal  well. 

IIL 
Ever  he  waich'd,  and  oft  he  deem'd. 
While  on  the  mound  the  moon-light  stream'd, 

It  aller'd  to  his  eyes; 
Fain  would  he  hope  the  rocks  "pan  change 
To  hultrcss'd  walU  their  shapeless  range. 
Fain  think,  hy  transmutation  strange, 

He  saw  ijray  iurret«i  rise. 
Hut  S4-an-e  his  heart  with  hope  throbb'd  liigh. 
Before  the  uild  illusions  fly. 

Which  fancy  had  conceived, 
Abetted  hy  an  anxir>ns  eye 

That  Itm^;  d  to  he  deceived. 
It  was  a  fond  deception  all, 
Such  as,  in  solitary  hall, 

r*cguiles  the  musing  eye, 


When,  gaxing  on  the  sinking  fire. 
Bulwark  and  battlement  and  tpire 

In  the  red  gulf  we  spy. 
For  seen,  by  moim  of  middle  Bigfat, 
Or  by  the  blase  of  noontide  bright. 
Or  by  the  dawn  of  morning  ligjfal. 

Or  evening's  western  flame. 
In  every  tide,  at  every  hour. 
In  mist,  in  sunshine,  and  in  slaoirer. 

The  rocks  refflain*d  the  same. 

IV. 
Oft  has  he  traced  the  charmed  moimd,  * 
Oft  climb'd  iu  crest,  or  paced  it  ronod, 

Yet  nothing  might  explore. 
Save  that  the  crags  so  rudely  piled. 
At  distance  seen,  resemblance  wild 

To  a  rough  fortress  bore. 
Yet  still  his  watch  the  warrior  keeps. 
Feeds  hard  and  spare,  and  seldom  sleeps. 

And  drinks  but  of  tlie  well ; 
Ever  by  day  he  walks  the  hill. 
And  when  the  evening  gale  is  chill, 

Ue  seeks  a  rocky  cell. 
Like  hermit  poor  to  bid  his  bemd. 
And  tell  his  ave  and  his  creed. 
Invoking  every  saint  at  need, 

For  aid  to  bunt  the  spell. 


And  now  the  moon  her  orb  has  bid. 
And  dwindled  to  a  silver  thread. 

Dim  seen  in  middle  heaven. 
While  o'er  its  curve  careering  fast. 
Before  the  fury  of  the  blast. 

The  miduight  clouds  are  driven. 
The  brooklet  raved,  for  on  the  hills 
The  upland  showers  had  sw^oll'n  the  rills. 

And  down  the  torrents  came; 
Mutter'd  the  distant  thunder  dread. 
And  frequent  o'er  the  vale  was  spread 

A  sheet  of  liglitning  (lame. 
Dc  Vaux,  within  his  mountain  rave 
(No  human  step  the  stoma  durst  brave\ 
To  moc<ly  meditation  gave 

Each  faculty  of  soul. 
Till,  lulld  by  distant  torrent-&ound. 
And  the  sad  wind  that  whistled  round. 
Upon  his  thoughts,  in  muuug  drown'd. 

A  broken  slumber  stole. 

VI. 
'T  was  then  was  heard  a  heavy  sonod, 

(Sound  strange  aud  fe.trful  there  to  besf 
'Mongsl  desert  hilU,  where,  leagues  aroaoti 

Dwelt  but  the  gor-cock  aud  the  dcerO 
As  starting  from  his  com  h  of  fvra, 
Ap.iin  he  heard,  in  clangour  stern. 

That  deep  and  t^leinu  ^veU ; 
TweUe  times,  iu  me.t.sured  lone,  it  spoke 
Like  some  proud  minsters  pejiiug  clock. 

Or  city's  laruni-bell. 
What  thouijhi  was  Uoland  s  first  when  frll, 
Iu  that  deep  wilderness,  the  knell 

Upon  his  startled  car! 
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But  the  gray  vraJls  do  kannen  crownM, 
Upon  the  watcb-tovcr  s  airy  roiud 
!*So  warder  ttood  his  horn  to  sovnd, 
5o  guard  bfliide  the  bridge  was  fonnd. 
And,  vhere  the  Gothic  gaievay  frowa'd. 
Glanced  neither  hill  nor  bow. 

XIV. 
Beneath  the  casde's  gloomy  pride, 
In  ample  round  did  Arthur  ride 
Three  times;  nor  living  tbing  he  spied, 

Nor  heard  a  living  sound. 
Save  tliai,  awakening  from  her  dream, 
The  owlet  now  beg^n  to  scream. 
In  concert  with  the  rushina  stream. 

That  wash'd  the  battled  mound. 
He  lighted  from  his  goodly  steed. 
And  he  left  him  to  graie  on  bank  and  mead ; 
And  slowly  be  clunb'd  the  narrow  way. 
That  reach'd  the  entrance  grim  and  gray. 
And  be  stood  the  outward  areh  below. 
And  his  bugle  hom  prepared  to  blow, 

In  sammons  blilhe  and  bohl, 
Deeming  to  rouse  from  iron  sleep 
The  guardian  of  this  dismal  keep, 

Which  well  he  gness'd  the  hold 
Of  wizard  stem,  or  goblin  grim. 
Or  pagan  of  gigantic  limb, 

The  tyrant  oJF  the  wokL 

XV. 
The  iTory  bugle's  golden  tip 
Twice  touch'd  the  monarch's  manly  lip. 

And  twice  bis  h:iod  withdrew. 
-:-Tbink  not  but  Arthur  s  heart  was  good ! 
Bm  shield  was  cross'd  by  the  blessed  rood, 
Had  a  pagan  host  before  him  stood, 

lie  had  charged  them  through  and  through ; 
Tet  the  sflence  of  that  ancient  place 
Sunk  on  hi*  heart,  and  he  paused  a  space 

Ere  yet  bis  bom  he  blew. 
'^tf  imtant  as  its  larum  rung, 
"^  caitle-gate  was  open  flung, 
^ruuUiji  rose  with  crashing  groan, 
j^li  karsbly  up  its  groove  of  Mone  ; 
J^iialance-beams  obey'd  the  blast, 
r^  down  tlie  trembliog  draw-bridge  cast; 
1^  *^aulted  arch  before  him  lay, 

'^  nought  to  bar  the  gloomy  way, 
J^  OQtrard  Artliur  paced,  witii  hand 
^^■libara's  res^tless  braml. 

Ah  ^^• 

^/•••aared  torches  flashing  bright 

'^^*  I'd  at  once  the  gloomy  night 

*?r  *How'd  the  king's  astoni&li'd  sight 
*  ^«   iamates  of  tlie  hails. 
*  °'  "^  ixard  stem,  nor  goblin  grim, 
^^  ^iant  huge  of  form  and  limb, 
^^r  heathen  knight  was  there ; 
^^  ^^  cressets,  which  odours  flung  aloft, 
^*»**^'d  by  their  yellow  light  and  soft, 
I  k.  hand  of  damseLi  fair. 

I      Oswald  they  came,  Uke  summer  wave 
%        ^t  dknces  to  tbt  shore ; 

V-— 1— 


An  hundred  voices  welcome  gave. 

And  welcome  o'er  and  o'er  ! 
An  hundred  lovely  hands  assail 
The  bucklers  of  the  monarch's  mail. 
And  busy  labour'd  to  unhasp 
Rivet  of  Kteel  and  iron  clasp. 
One  wrapp'd  him  in  a  mantle  fair. 
And  one  flung  odours  on  his  hair; 
His  short  curfd  ringlets  one  smooth'd  down, 
One  wrealh'd  them  with  a  myrtle  crown. 
A  bride,  upon  her  wedding-day. 
Was  tended  ne'er  by  troop  so  gay. 

XVII. 
Loud  laugh'd  they  all,— the  king,  in  vain, 
With  questions  lask'd  the  giddy  train  : 
I^t  him  entreat,  or  crave,  or  call, 
T  was  one  reply,— loud  laugh'd  they  all. 
Then  o'er  him  mimic  chains  they  fling. 
Framed  of  the  fairest  flowers  of  spring. 
While  some  their  gentle  force  uuiie, 
Onward  to  drag  the  wandering  knight, 
Some,  bolder,  urge  his  pace  with  blows, 
Denlt  with  the  lily  or  the  rose. 
Behind  him  were  in  triumph  borne 
The  warlike  arms  he  laic  had  worn. 
Four  of  tlie  train  combined  to  rear 
The  terrors  of  Tintagel's  spear ;  (7) 
Two,  laughing  at  their  lack  of  strength, 
Dragg'd  Caliburn  in  cumbrous  lengUi ;  (8) 
One,  while  she  aped  a  martial  stride. 
Placed  on  her  brc^s  the  helmet's  pride, 
Then  scream'd,  'twixt  bughter  and  surprise, 
To  feel  its  depth  o'enshelm  her  eyes. 
With  revel  shout  and  triumph  song. 
Thus  gaily  march'd  the  giddy  throng. 

XVIII. 
Through  many  a  gaUery  and  hall 
They  led,  I  ween,  their  royal  thrall; 
At  length,  beneath  a  fair  arcade 
Their  marcli  and  song  at  once  they  staid. 
The  eldest  maiden  of  the  band 

(The  lovely  maid  was  scarce  eighteen) 
Raised,  with  imposing  air,  her  hand, 
And  reverend  silence  did  command, 

On  entrance  of  their  queen ; 
And  thoy  were  mute. — But  as  a  glanre 
They  steal  on  Arthur's  countenance, 

Uewildi'r'd  witli  surprise, 
Tlieir  smother'd  mirth  again  'gan  speak. 
In  archly  dimpled  chin  and  cheek, 

Aud  laughter-lighted  eyes. 

XIX. 
The  attributes  of  tliose  high  days 
Now  only  live  in  minstrel  lays. 
For  Nature,  now  exhausted,  still 
Was  then  profuse  of  good  aud  ill. 
Strength  was  gigantic,  valour  high. 
And  wisdom  soar'd  beyond  the  sky, 
And  beauty  had  such  matchlns  b^ra. 
As  lights  not  now  a  lover's  dream. 
Yet,  e'en  in  that  romantic  age, 

Ne'er  were  such  charms  by  morpi  seen 
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The  veil  of  silver  mist  it  sbook, 
And  to  De  Vaux  «  eager  look 

ReoeVd  that  wondVout  view. 
For,  thofigh  the  loitering  Tapour  hnved 
The  gentle  breese,  yet  oft  it  waved 

Its  mantle's  dewy  fold ;    . 
And,  still,  when  sliook  that  6lmy  screen, 
Were  towers  and  bastions  dimly  seen. 
And  Gothic  battlements  between 

Their  gloomy  length  nnroH'd. 
Speed,  speed,  De  Yaux,  ere  on  thine  eye 
Once  more  the  fleeting  vision  die ! 

— The  (gallant  knight  can  speed 
As  prompt  and  light  as,  when  the  hound 
Is  opening,  and  the  horn  is  wound. 

Careers  the  hunter's  steed. 
Down  the  steep  dell  his  course  amain 

Hath  rivall'd  archer's  shaft; 
But  ere  the  mound  he  could  atUin, 
,  The  rocks  their  shapeless  form  regain, 
And  mocking  loud  his  labour  vain, 

The  mountain  spina  laugh'd. 
Far  up  the  echoing  dell  was  borne 
Their -wild  unearthly  shout  of  scorn. 
9* 

xin. 

Wroth  wax*d  the  warrior. — «  Am  I  then 

Kool'd  by  the  enemies  of  men. 

Like  a  poor  hind,  whose  homeward  way 

Is  haunted  by  malicious  fay? 

Is  Triermain  become  your  taunt, 

De  Vaux  your  scorn?    False  fiends,  aYaum!» 

A  weighty  curtail-axe  he  bare; 

The  baleful  blade  so  bright  and  square, 

And  die  tou(];h  shaft  of  hcbcn  wood, 

Were  ofi  in  Scottish  gore  embrued. 

Backward  his  stately  form  he  drew. 

And  at  the  rocks  the  weapon  threw, 

Just  where  one  crag's  projected  crest 

Hung  proudly  balanced  o'er  the  rest. 

Huri'd  with  main  force,  the  weapon's  shock 

Rent  a  huge  fragment  of  the  rock : 

If  by  mere  strength  *t  were  hard  to  tell. 

Or  if  the  blow  dissolved  some  spell, 

But  down  the  headlong  rnin  came, 

With  cloud  of  dust  and  flasli  of  (lame. 

Down  bank,  o'er  bush,  its  course  was  borne, 

Crush'd  lay  the  copse,  the  earth  was  torn, 

Till,  suiid  at  lenf;tli,  the  ruin  d^ad 

Cuml>cr'(l  the  torrent's  rocky  bed, 

And  hade  tlie  waters'  higli-swoH'n  tide 

Seek  other  passage  for  its  pride. 

•  XIV. 
When  ceased  that  thunder,  Triermain 
Survey'd  the  mound's  rude  front  again  ; 
And  lo!  the  ruin  had  laid  bare, 
Hewn  in  the  stone  a  winding  stair. 
Whose  moss'd  and  fraciure<i  steps  might  lend 
The  means  the  summit  to  ascend  ; 
And  by  whose  aid  the  brave  I>e  Vaux 
Began  to  scale  these  maQir  rocks, 

And  soon  a  platform  won, 
\N^iere,  the  i»ild  witchery  to  close. 
Within  three  lances'  length  arose 

The  Casile  of  St  John  ! 


No  misty  phantom  of  the  air. 
No  meteor-bUsoa'd  dioiw  wns 
In  morning  splendour,  fiiU  mod  hit, 
TIm  mami^e  fortreas  shone. 


MW«*4 


XV. 

*  Embattled  kagk  iM  praadly 
Shaded  by  pood'rona  fLmkeri^ 

The  portaTa  glooay  way. 
Though  for  ux  hmidred  jtmn 
Its  strength  had  brook'd  ibe 
The  scutcheon'd  emblems  cknt 

Had  suffer d  no  decay; 
But  from  the  eaacem 
A  turret  had  made 
And  down  in  leeent  nun  real. 

In  the  mid  torrent  lay. 
Else,  o'er  the  castle's  brow 
Insults  of  violence  or  of 

Unfelt  bad  paaa'd  away. 
In  shapeless  characcert  of 
The  gate  this  stem  inscripCaon 

XVI. 

IHtClimOH. 

Patience  watts  the  dcadaad  dmj^ 
Strength  can  dear  the  cnaakcrd  way. 
Warrior,  who  hast  waitedi  loay. 
Firm  of  aonl,  of  ataaws  streay. 
It  is  given  to  tkce  to  gaac 
On  the  pile  of  ancieaC  6mj%, 
Never  mortal  builder's  head 
This  enduring  fabric  plaan'd  ; 
Sign  and  sigil,  word  of  power. 
From  the  earth  raised  keep  and  tower. 
View  it  o'er,  and  pace  it  round. 
Rampart,  turret,  battled  mouad. 
Dare  no  more !  to  cross  the  gate 
Were  to  tamper  with  thy  fate  ; 
Strength  and  fortitude  were  vaia! 
View  it  o'er — aud  turn  again.*— > 

XVIL 
«  That  would  I,n  said  the  warrior  bold. 
«  If  that  my  frame  were  bent  aad  old. 
And  my  thin  blood  dropp'd  slow  and  cold 

As  icicle  in  thaw  ; 
But  while  my  lieart  can  feel  ildaace 
Blithe  as  the  sparkling  wine  of  Franor, 
And  this  good  arm  wields  sword  or  laare. 

I  mock  these  words  of  awe !» 
He  said;  the  wirket  felt  the  swaw 
Of  his  strong;  hand,  and  straiglit  gawe  way. 
And  with  nide  crash  and  jarring  bray. 

The  rusty  bolts  withdraw; 
But  o'er  the  threshold  as  be  strado. 
And  forward  took  the  vaalced  road. 
An  unseen  arm  with  force  amaia 
The  ponderous  gate  Hung  close  again. 

And  rusted  bolt  and  bar 
Spontaneous  took  their  place  once  more. 
While  the  deep  arch  with  sullen  roar 

Beturn'd  their  surly  jar. 
u  Now  closed  is  the  gio,  and  the  prey  witki 

By  the  rood  of  Lanercost ! 
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via  the  war^olf  •  skin 
hit  bout.* — 
o  the  wirrior  went, 
4>wn  steep  descent. 

xvni. 

1,  nnwatch'd,  a  port 

oater  court : 

rtrew,  broad  and  tali, 

D^  of  bower  and  hall, 

aried  sixe, 

'h  ornament  extreme, 

o  wildest  dream 

devke. 

the  warriors  way 
talmrch,  there  lay 

boat 

he  means  to  cross 

id,  and  silent  fosse. 

haste  he  Hin^, 

d  hanberk  rings, 

•Im  and  down  (he  thieM, 

nts  of  many  a  field. 

y  form,  and  fsir 

',  and  close-currd  hair, 

a'd,  save  that  the  brand 

(tal  ^cod  his  hand, 

fnce  his  dauntless  breast 

o'si  under-vest, 

f  the  sable  stains 

f  mail  retains, — 

ipon  the  brim 

t  stood  prompt  to  swim. 

XIX. 

i  dared  the  tide, 

I'd  (he  farther  side, 

m  the  hold, 

whose  walls  so  wide 

with  fifats  of  pride, 

le  of  old. 

y  counter'd  here, 

(  secm'd  to  blow ; 

or  desert  drear, 

^ntic  foe, 

;rifFon  in  his  ire, 

on's  breath  of  fire. 

rms,  and  strange  in  face, 

d  of  ancient  race, 

-ms,  and  race,  and  name, 

'  latter  fame, 

:ted  to  appal 

egcneratc, 

lion  braved  (heir  fjte, 

ed  hall. 

ace  the  venturotLs  knight 

larvels  fed  his  sijht ; 

liamber's  upper  end, 

d  easy  steps  ascend 

•rtal  door, 

>lding  leaves  of  state 

ket  window-grate  ,- 

tured  more, 

beiwatk  tbe  annoHr. 


The  gallant  knight  took  carnesc  Tiew 
The  grated  wickeMrindtw  through. 


Oh  for  liMMtBt*.  Of  manial  weed 
Had  never  mortal  kaigfat  flvch  need! 
He  spied  a  stately  gallery;  all 
Of  snow-white  toarUe  was  the  wtU, 

The  vaultiag,  and  the  floor; 
And,  contrast  strange!  oa  either  hand 
There  stood  array'd  in  anble  bead 

Four  maids  whom  Afrie  bore; 
And  each  a  Lybiaa  tiger  led. 
Held  by  as  bright  and  fraU  a  thread 

As  Lucy  a  goldeo  hair; 
For  (he  Insh  that  boond  these  monsten  draad 

Was  bat  of  gotaamer. 
Each  maiden**  short  barkaric  vett    ^ 
Left  all  nndoeed  tbe  kaee  and  breait. 

And  limbs  of  thapely  fet ; 
White  was  their  vest  and  tnrl«n*s  fold, 
On  arms  and  andes  rings  of  gold 

In  savage  pomp  were  set ; 
A  quiver  on  their  shoulders  lay 
And  in  their  hand  an  aesagay. 
Such  and  so  silent  stood  they  there. 

That  Roland  well  nigh  hoped 
He  saw  a  band  of  statues  rare, 
Station'd  the  gazer  s  soul  to  scan ; 

But,  when  the  wibket  oped. 
Each  grisly  beast  *gMi  upward  draw. 
RoU'd  his  grim  eye,  and  spread  his  daw. 
Scented  the  air,  and  Mck'd  his  jaw ! 
While  these  wdrd  maids,  in  Maariah  tongue, 
A  wild  and  dismal  warning  tung. 

XXL 
«  Rash  adventurer,  bear  thee  back! 

Dread  the  apdl  of  Dahomay ! 
Fear  the  race  of  Zaharak, 

Daughters  of  the  burning  day ! 

«  When  thewliirlwiad'B  gusts  ara  wheeling, 

Ours  it  is  the  dance  to  braid  ,• 
Zarah's  sands,  in  pillars  reeling. 

Join  the  measure  that  we  tread, 
When  the  moon  hath  don'd  her  cloak. 

And  the  stars  ara  red  to  see. 
Shrill  when  pipes  the  sad  siroc. 

Music  meet  for  such  as  we. 

«  Where  the  sbatter'd  columns  lie. 

Showing  Carthage  once  had  been. 
If  the  wandering  santoa's  eye 

Our  mysterious  rites  hath  seen, — 
Oft  he  cons  the  prayer  of  death, 

To  the  nations  preaches  doom, 
*  Azrael's  brand  hath  left  the  sheath ! 

Moslems  think  upon  the  tomb !' — 

M  Ours  the  scorpion,  ours  the  snake. 

Ours  the  hydra  of  the  fon. 
Ours  the  tiger  of  the  brake. 

All  that  plagues  the  sons  of  men. 
Ours  the  lempeet's  midnight  wrack. 

Pestilence  that  wastes  by  day— 
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Dread  the  race  of  Zakarak ! 
Fear  the  spell  of  Dabomay !» — 

XXII. 

Uocoath  and  strange  the  accents  shrill   ' 

Rang  those  vaulled  roofs  among; 
Long  it  was  ere,  faint  and  still, 

Died  the  farnresounding  song. 
While  yet  the  distant  echoes  roU, 
The  warrior  Gommnned  with  his  soul. 
«  When  first  I  took  this  Tenturous  quest, 

I  swore  upon  the  rood. 
Neither  to  stop,  nor  turn,  nor  rest, 

For  evil  or  for  good. 
My  forward  path,  too  well  I  ween. 
Lies  yonder  fearful  ranks  between ; 
For  man  unarmed,  't  is  bootless  hope 
With  tigers  and  with  fienols  to  cope — 
Yet,  if  I  turn,  what  waits  me  there. 
Save  famine  dire  and  fell  despairT — 
Other  conclusion  let  me  try, 
Since,  chuse  howe  er  I  list,  I  die. 
Forward,  lies  fsith  and  knightly  fame  ; 
Behind,  are  perjury  and  shame. 
In  life  or  death  I  hold  my  word.* — 
Wit^ihat  he  drew  his  trusty  sword. 
Caught  down  a  banner  from  the  wall. 
And  enter'd  thus  the  fearful  hall. 

XXIII. 

On  high  each  wayward  nuuden  threw 

Her  swarthy  arm,  with  wild  halloo ! 

On  either  side  a  tiger  sprung — 

Against  the  leftward  foe  he  (lung 

The  ready  banner,  to  en(;agc 

With  t.-in(;ling  folds  the  brutal  rage; 

The  right-liaod  moaslcr  in  mid  air 

He  struck  so  fiercely  aud  so  fair, 

Throii[;h  gullet  and  llirou^'h  spinal  bone 

The  trenchant  blade  hallt  sheerly  gone. 

His  grisly  brethren  ramp'd  and  ycll'd 

But  the  sli(;ht  leash  tlieir  ri\\^c  withheld, 

Whilst,  'iwixt  their  ranks,  the  dangerous  road 

Firmly,  though  swift,  the  champion  strode. 

Safe  to  the  gallery's  bound  he  drew, 

Safe  pass'd  an  open  portal  through ; 

And  when  'gainst  followers  he  (lung 

The  gate,  judge  if  the  echoes  rung! 

Onward  his  daring  course  he  bore, 

While,  mix'd  Mith  dyin^jgrovrl  and  roar. 

Wild  jubilee  and  Joud  hurra 

Pursued  him  ou  his  venturous  y/ay. 

XXIV. 

«  Hurra,  hurra!  Our  watch  is  done  I 
We  hail  once  more  the  tropic  sun. 
Pallid  beams  of  northern  day, 
Farewell,  ftirewell  !  Hurra,  burn! 

«  Five  hundred  years  o'er  this  cold  glcu 
Hath  the  pale  sun  come  round  ageu  ; 
Foot  of  man,  till  U()w,  hath  ne'er 
Dareil  to  cross  the  Hall  of  Fear* 

M  Warrior!  thou,  whose  dauntless  heart 
Gives  u«  from  our  ward  to  part, 


Be  as  strong  in  future  trial. 
Where  resiscance  is  denial. 

«  Now  for  Afric's  growing  sky, 
Zwenga  wide  and  Atlas  high, 
Zaharak  and  Dahoroay ! — 
Blount  the  winds !  Hurra,  hnm!»— 

XXV. 

The  wixard  song  at  disunee  died 

As  if  in  ether  borne  astray. 
While  through  waste  halls  and  chanabers^^ 

The  knight  pursued  htt  steady  way. 
Till  to  a  lofty  dome  he  came. 
That  fla&h'd  with  such  a  brilUaot  flame. 
As  if  the  wealth  •fall  the  world 
Were  there  in  rich  confusion  hnrrd. 
For  here  the  gold,  in  sandy  heapa, 
Witli  duller  earth  incorporate  deepa ; 
Was  there  in  ingots  pilail,  and  there 
Coin'd  badge  of  empery  i(  bare; 
Yonder  huge  bars  qIF  silver  lay, 
Dimm*4iby  the  diamond's  nei^hbooring  ra* 
Like  the  |Mde  moon  in  morning  day; 
And  in  the  midst  four  maidens  stand. 
The  daughters  of  some  di«»tant  land. 
Their  hue  was  of  the  dark-red  dye. 
That  fringes  oft  a  thunder  sky. 
Their  hands  palmetto  baskets  bare. 
And  cotton  fillets  bound  tbeir  Lair; 
Slim  was  their  form,  their  mien  was  shy. 
To  earth  they  bent  the  humbled  eye. 
Folded  their  arms,  and  suppliant  kneerd. 
And  thus  their  proffer'd  gifts  reveal'd. 

XXVI. 

CHORUS. 

«  See  the  treasures  Merlin  piled. 
Portion  meet  for  Arthur's  child. 
Rathe  in  Wealth's  unbounded  stream. 
Wealth  that  Avarice  ne'er  could  dream  !> 

FIKST    MAIDE?!. 

«  See  these  clots  of  virgin  gold ! 
Scvcr'd  from  the  sparry  mould. 
Nature's  mystic  alchemy 
In  the  mine  thus  bade  them  lie; 
And  tlieir  orient  smile  can  win 
Kings  to  stoop,  and  saints  to  sio.» — 

SECOND    MAirtfLN. 

«  See  these  pearls  that  lonjj  h.i>e  slept. 

These  were  irars  by  Naiads  wept 

For  the  loss  of  Marioel. 

Tritons  in  the  silver  shell 

Treasured  them,  till  hard  and  wUile 

As  the  teeth  of  Amphitrite.B — 

i<  Docs  a  livelier  hue  delight  ? 
Here  arc  rubies  blaring  bright. 
Here  the  euirralds  fairy  j;rcrn. 
Ami  the  topiiz  glows  b«-twrcn  . 
Here  Uicir  varied  hues  unite 
In  the  changeful  chry»olite.» — 
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fOUlTH   MAIDKN. 

iMe  genM  of  poorer  shine, 
an  all,  and  look  on  minel 
ir  glories  1  expand, 
ae  eye-brows  with  thy  hand, 
m  and  diamond's  blaze 
rash  beholder's  gaze.* — 

CHOIUS. 

f  seize  the  splendid  store: 
vere  all  our  mountains  bore  I 
I  ne'er  in  future  story, 
1,  ihy  perish'd  glory !» 

XXVII. 
inconcem'd  the  knight 

the  treasures  bright : 
idens,  rise,  I  pray ! 

my  destined  way. 
Ated  brilliant  toys* 
ir  of  girls  and  boys! 
rams  of  gold  expand 
4>ndon's  thirsty  land, 
realth  saw  never  need, 
ey  him  arms  and  steed, 
re  he  deign'd  to  hoard 
Im,  and  hills  his  sword. w — 
parting  from  their  hold, 
oved,  the  dome  of  gold. 

XXVIII. 

morning  sun  was  high, 
i  weary,  faint,  and  dry; 
plashing  sound  he  hears, 
iigpal  tliat  he  nears 
c  water-run; 

reach'd  a  court-yard  square, 
ng  in  the  sultry  air, 
iloft,  a  fountain  feir 
ling  in  the  sun. 
left  a  ftnr  arcade 
pective  view  display'd 
awers,  for  sun  or  shade; 
front,  a  door, 
md  dark,  seem'd  as  it  led 
Iwelling  of  the  dead, 
mory  was  no  more. 

XXIX. 

de  Vaux  an  instant's  space, 

parched  lips  and  face, 

d  with  well'pleased  eye, 

the  fountain  stream, 

UGs,  the  dazzling  beam 

ly  summer  sky. 

t  a  mild  control, 

ich  lulls  the  weary  soul, 

cmplation  high 

en  the  ear  receives 

at  the  green-wood  leaves 

le  breeze's  sigh. 

XXX. 

ich  a  dreamy  mood, 
mt  eye  can  frame 
)ns  in  the  wood, 


As  if  the  nymphs  of  field  and  flood 

In  gay  procession  came.-  . 

Are  these  of  such  fantastic  mould, 

Seen  distant  down  tlie  fair  arcade, 
These  maids  enlink'd  in  nsterfold. 

Who,  kite  at  bashful  distance  staid. 

Now  tripping  from  the  green-wood  shade, 
Nearer  the  musing  champion  draw. 
And,  in  a  panse  of  seeming  awe. 

Again  stand  doubtful  now  7 — 
Ah,  that  sly  pause  of  witching  powers ! 
That  seems  to  say,  «  to  please  be  ours. 

Be.  yours  to  tell  us  how.» 
Their  hue  was  of  the  golden  glow 
That  snns  of  Candahar  bestow. 
O'er  which  in  slight  suffusion  flows 
A  frequent  tinge  of  paly  rose ; 
Their  limbc  were  fMhion'd  Hit  and  free. 
In  nature's  jnatest  symmetry. 
And  wreath'd  with  flowers,  with  odours  graced^ 
Their  raven  ringlets  reach'd  the  waist; 
In  eastern  pomp,  its  gilding  pale 
The  hennah  lent  each  shapHy  nail. 
And  the  dark  snmah  gave  the  eye 
More  liquid  and  more  lustrous  dye. 
The  spotless  veil  of  misty  lawn. 
In  studied  disarrangement,  drawn 

The  form  and  bosom  o'er. 
To  win  the  eye,  or  tempt  the  touch. 
For  modesty  show'd  all  too  much — 

Too  much<— yet  promised  more. 

XXXI. 

«  Gentle  knight,  awhile  delay,* 

Thus  they  snng,  «  thy  toilaome  way. 

While  we  pay  the  duty  due 

To  our  master  and  to  tou. 

Over  Avarice,  over  Fear, 

Love  triumphant  led  thee  here; 

Warrior,  list  to  us,  for  we 

Are  slaves  to  Love,  are  friends  to  thee. 

«  Though  no  treasured  gems  have  we, 
Toaproffer  on  the  bended  knee. 
Though  we  boast  nor  arm  nor  heart. 
For  the  assagay  or  dart. 
Swains' liave  given  each  simple  girl 
Ruby  lip  and  teeth  of  pearl ; 
Or,  if  dangers  more  you  prize, 
Fbtterers  find  them  in  our  eyes. 

«  Stay,  then,  gentle  warrior,  stay. 
Rest  till  evening  steal  on  day ; 
Stay,  O  stay ! — in  yonder  bowers 
We  will  braid  thy  locks  with  flowers. 
Spread  the  feast  and  fill  the  wine. 
Charm  thy  ear  with  sounds  divine. 
Weave  our  dances  till  delight 
Yield  to  languor,  day  to  night. 

M  Then  shall  she  you  most  approve, 
Sing  the  lays  that  best  you  love. 
Soft  thy  mossy  couch  shall  spread. 
Watch  thy  pillow,  prop  thy  head. 
Till  the  weary  night  be  o'er — 
Gentle  warrior,  wouldst  thou  more  7 
Wouldst  thou  more,  fair  wihior, — the 
Is  slave  to  Love  and  alave  to  thee.»— 
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XXXII. 

O  do  DOC  hold  it  for  •  crii 
In  the  bold  hero  of  my  rhyme. 

For  stoic  look. 

And  meet  rebnke. 
He  Uck'd  the  heart  or  fime ; 
As  round  the  band  of  sirens  trip. 
He  ktss'd  one  damsers  laughing  lip, 
And  press'd  another's  proffer'd  hand. 
Spoke  to  them  all  in  accents  bland. 
But  broke  their  magic  circle  through; 
«  Kind  maids,*  he  said,  «  adieu,  adieu ! 
My  fite,  my  fortune,  forward  Ucs.» — 
He  said,  and  vanish'd  from  their  eyes ; 
But,  as  he  dared  that  darksome  way. 
Still  heard  behind  their  k>ve!y  lay: ' 
«  Fair  Flow3r  of  Courtesy,  depart ! 
Go,  where  the  fediogi  of  the  heart 
With  the  warm  pulse  in  concord  move : 
Go,  where  Virtue  sanctions  Love !— » 

XXXIII. 
Downward  De  Vaux  through  darksome  ways 

And  ruin'd  vaults  has  gone. 
Till  issue  from  their  wUder'd  maxe. 

Or  safe  retreat,  seem'd  none ; 
And  e'en  the  dismal  path  he  strays 

Grew  worse  as  he  went  on. 
For  cheerful  sun,  for  living  air, 
Foul  vapours  rise  and  mine-fires  glare, 
Whose  fearful  light  the  dangers  show'd 
That  dogg'd  him  on  that  dreadful  road. 
Deep  piu,  and  lakes  of  waters  dun. 
They  sitow'd,  hut  show'd  not  how  to  shun. 
Tliesc  scenes  of  desolate  despair, 
These  smotherin(;  clouds  of  poison'd  air, 
How  gladly  had  De  Vaux  exchanged, 
Though  't  vere  lo  focc  yen  tigers  ranged  I 

Nay.  sootliful  bards  have  said. 
So  perilous  his  state  seem'd  now. 
He  wish'd  liim  under  arbouf  bough 

Willi  Asia  s  willing  maid. 
When,  joyful  sound!  at  distance  near       * 
A  trumpet  llourisli'd  loud  and  clear, 
And,  as  il  ceased,  a  lofty  lay 
Seem'd  thus  to  chide  his  lagging  way. 

XXXIV. 

«« Son  of  Honour,  theme  of  story. 
Think  on  the  reward  before  ye ! 
Danger,  darkness,  toil  despise; 
T  is  Ambition  bids  thee  rise. 

«  He  that  would  her  heights  ascend, 
Many  a  weary  step  must  wend ; 
Hand  and  foot  and -knee  he  tries: 
Thus  Ambition's  minions  rise. 

«  Lag  not  now,  though  rough  the  way, 
Fortune's  mood  brooks  no  delay; 
Grasp  the  boon  that 's  spread  before  ye, 
Monarch's  power,  and  conqueror's  glory  !w — 

XXXV. 

It  ceased.  Advancing  on  the  sound, 
A  steep  ascent  the  wanderer  found. 
And  then  a  turret  stair : 


Nor  climb'd  be  Ikr  its  steepy  roaid 

rUlfresi^  blew  the  air. 
And  next  a  welcome  gkmpse 
That  cheer'd  him  with  the  li^ht  of  hem 

At  length  his  toil  liad  woa 
A  lofty  hall  with  trophies  dress'd. 
Where,  as  to  greet  imperial  guest. 
Four  maidens  stood,  whose  crimson  Te> 

Was  bound  with  golden  sone. 

XXXVI. 

Of  Europe  seem'd  the  damsels  all ; 
The  first  a  nymph  of  Uvely  Gaul, 
Whose  easy  step  and  laughing  eye 
Her  borruw'd  air  of  awe  belie ; 
The  next  a  maid  of  Spnin, 
Dark-eyed,  dark-hair'd,  sedate,  yet  bold 
W'hite  ivory  skin  and  tress  of  goM, 
Her  shy  and  bashful  comrade  told 

Fqr  daughter  of  Almaine. 
These  maidens  bore  a  royal  robe, 
Witli  crown,  with  sceptre,  and  with  ^ 

Emblems  of  empery; 
The  fourth  a  space  behind  them  stood, 
And  leant  upon  a  harp,  in 

Of  minstrel  ecstasy. 
Of  merry  England  she,  in 
Like  ancient  British  dmideos ; 
Her  hair  an  asure  fillet  boand. 
Her  graceful  vesture  swept  the  groond. 

And,  in  her  hand  display* d, 
A  crown  did  that  fourth  maiden  bold, 
But  unadom'd  with  gems  and  gold. 

Of  glossy  laurel  made. 

XXXVII. 

At  once  to  brave  De  Vaux  knelt  down 

These  foremost  maidens  three. 
And  proffer'd  sceptre,  robe,  and  crown, 

Liegedom  and  seignorie 
O'er  many  a  region  wide  and  bir. 
Destined,  they  said,  for  Arthur's  heir; 

Rut  homage  would  he  none  : — 
V  natlicr,n  he  said,  «  De  Vaux  would  rid 
A  warder  of  the  Border-^de, 
In  plate  and  mail,  than,  robed  in  pride, 

A  monarch's  empire  own; 
Rather,  far  rather,  would  he  be 
A  free-born  knight  of  England  free. 

Than  sit  on  despot's  tlirone.» 
So  pass'd  he  on,  when  th.it  fourth  ouid. 

As  starting  from  a  trance. 
Upon  the  harp  her  finger  laid; 
Her  magic  touch  the  chords  obey'd. 

Their  soul  liwaked  at  once ! 

so?io  OF  THE  roDara  macdi^i. 
«  Quake  to  your  foundations  deep. 
Stately  tower,  and  banner'd  keep. 
Bid  your  vaulted  echoes  moan. 
As  the  dreaded  step  they  own. 

w  Fiends  that  wait  on  Merlin's  spell. 
Hear  the  foot-f^ll!  mark  it  well ! 
Spread  your  dusky  wings  abroad, 
Boune  ye  for  your  bomoward  rood. 
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■  till  ui.lhefini *!>««'« 
IWcd  *he  dtfmal  HalL  of  Far^     , 

Spread  by  Plduirv^  Vi'raliti,  bdJ  Prjd«. 


XXXVIII. 

Thw  wbilr  ihr  loag,  ih>  tcninreui  kniglii 
Bh  mcb'd  ■  bower,  ■)■«»  milder  light 

ThfSDCh  irimKHi  curtiiiu  frll ; 
hoeh  tofUD'd  iliade  liic  liili  irtrittt, 
■er  perple  iril  irlien  [■Ji^l  \rtia 

Opoa  iu  ««Icm  •wcJI. 


Ob  farm,  ibr  >Mg  upai 
Tb«  <■(!«  m  h»r  ryrie^ 

■ai  «h>i  dF  piciured  r 


Twill  cbiMhoo 

d  >»l  'IWI 

.T««h, 

Tlui  iiory  rh-ir. 

h.t  tUu 

Tbe>rm>iad>» 

OfLHi*.U 

ihern.ll. 

2u1lu|»»l.'r>|;'>' 

Vtnoci  blool  m 

r-n. 

Add  Ibe  vinkr  a 

Cumber d.>ill  be 

a»pi<.e  1 

fcilHlH-(Urikck.dili.<!.tl 

dflow 

fiul  ilie  wanlcr  IeHe»>>r  (rupi 

Li|;l-.IalngnubH.nitli  UielhuDder! 
CyUFih  lUrJn  from  ber  sleep 
Toiler.  «™er,«,d«n.Llake^ 


OpeqJDJIDlbe  dny; 
And  round  llie  cliimpion'i  hrom  ni  boon 


Tbat  lo  Ibe  drep  bia  ult  ihoaU  rsa. 
Wert  ardiiiance  loo  bud. 

Oilrl".-Tr.,L,nrnybeilMid, 
Wedded  u  loien  nom  w  wed, 

Ijied  lone  IDd  bleu,  luied  land  iDd  Im 


or  Uir  Vilify  or  Saioi 

Itui  ne>rr  mip  iiD<:e  bn 

Tlie  chinned  porul  w 


Dark-fnoGed  lid>  of  Hynelhi  eT««, 

Wkatlbeteeyeohallull. 
•  lilCrarce!  SlHwfl  rao  il  be, 
Thel  Ibaj  will  Uaiij  Itak  on  at !.- 
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Aod  0 !  betid«  thete  simple  knavet, 
How  ouuiy  better  bom  are  ftU? e» 
•   Toeuebcoenejoytaithcie, 
Dead  10  tbe  nobler  teme  tbat  ^om 
When  natore's  grander  ecenet  oncloee! 
But  Lncj,  we  «^  lot e  them  yet. 
The  mootttain'ft  misty  ooronec. 

The  greenwood  and  the  wold ; 
And  love  the -more,  that  of  their  naae 
Adventore  high  of>oiher  days 

By  ancient  bards  is  told. 
Bringing,  perchance,  like  my  poor  tale. 
Some  mood  truth  in  fiction's  veil  I 
Nor  love  them  less,  that  o'er  the  hill 
The  evening  brecse,  as  now,  comes  chill  ;— 

My  love  shall  wrap  her  warm. 
And,  fearless  of  the  slippery  way, 
While  safe  she  trips  the  luMthy  bcae^ 

Shall  hang  on  Arthor^s  arm. 


NOTES. 


CANTO  I. 

Note  I.  Introdnction.  Stansaviii. 
•  LIk*  Coiun,  ilUurr'd  bum^ 

CoLLiiif,  according  to  Johnson,  «  by  indulging  some 
peculiar  habits  of  thought,  was  eminently  delighted 
with  those  flights  of  imagination  which  pass  the  bounds 
of  nature,  and  to  which  the  mind  is  recmiciled  only  by 
a  pasnve  acquiescence  in  popular  traditions.  He  loved 
Ciiries,  genii,  giants,  and  monsters ;  he  delighted  to 
rove  through  the  meanders  of  enchantment,  to  gase  on 
the  magnificence  of  golden  palaces,  to  repose  by  the 
waterfalls  of  Elysian  gardens. » 

Note  2.  Stan2a  i. 
tha  BtroB  of  Triermain. 

Triermain  was  a  fief  of  the  Barony  of  Gilsland,  in 
Cumberland;  it  was  possessed  by  a  Saxon  family  at 
the  time  of  the  Conquest,  but,  «  after  the  death  of  Gil- 
more,  Lord  of  Tryermaine  and  Torcrossock,  Hubert 
Vaux  gave  Tryermaine  and  Torcrossock  to  his  second 
son,  Ranulph  Vaux,  which  Ranulpb  afterwards  became 
heir  to  his  elder  brother  Robert,  the  founder  of  Lanrr- 
cosi,  wiio  died  without  issue.  Ranulph,  being  Lord  of 
all  Gilsland,  gave  Gilmore's  lands  to  his  own  younger 
son,  named  Roland,  and  let  the  barony  descend  to  his 
eldest  son  Robert,  son  of  Ranulph.  Ronald  had  ii«sue 
Alfxander,  and  he  Ranulph,  after  whom  succeeded  Ro- 
bert, aod  they  were  named  Rolands  successively,  that 
were  lords  thereof,  until  the  reign  of  Edward  the 
Fourth.  That  house  gave  for  arms,  Vert,  a  bend  dex- 
ter, cliequey,  or  and  gules. » — Buan's  Antiquities  of 
IVestmoreland  and  Cumberland,  vol.  if,  p.  48a. 

Tlii&  branch  of  Vaux,  with  its  collateral  alliances,  is 
now  represented  by  the  family  of  Braddyl  of  Cornisheod 
Priory,  in  the  county  palatine  of  Lancaster;  for  it  ap- 
pears that,  about  the  time  above  mentioned,  the  house 
of  Triermain  w:is  united  to  its  kindred  family  Vaux 
of  Caterlen,  and,  by  marriage  with  the  heiress  of  Dela- 
morc  and  Leybourne,  became  the  representative  of 
those  ancient  and  noble  families.     Tlie  male  line  fail- 


ing in  John  de  Taoi,aboat  the  yaar  166S,  his 
and  heinss,  lUM,  marriMl  Chriiri|hM-  ■ 
Esq.  of  Higlihead  GMtK  in  the  cowfy  aff  Gh 
deecended  from  an  anriet  fanuiy  ♦?  dt  — 
of  Corby  Castle,  in  the  moM  eowtty,  aaoa 
Gonqnett,  and  which  they  aUeaaiad  aboat  iht 
Edvrafd  the  Second,'  to  Andrea  da  Barda,  Bn 
lisle.  Of  this  family  was  HtrThoaaaedeB) 
(miles  anrmtus),  hi' the  reign  of  King  Bdwavi  I 
who  appears  to  have  greatly  distinguished  h 
the  siege  of  Kaerlaveroc,  with  William  Buai 
bonme.  In  an  ancient  heraldic  poem  now  cs 
preserved  in  the  British  Mnteum,  deerrihing  tl 
hisarmsare  stated  to  be, Or,  1  Ban  GcmcHos  G 
a  Chief  Or,  the  sane  borne  by  his  dwcendii 
present  day.  The  Richmond*  reflMvad  ta  ih 
of  Highhead  in  the  reign  of  Bcnry  the  Eighi 
the  then  representative  <^  the  family  married  I 
daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Lowther,  by  the  Lody 
de  Clifford,  only  chiM  by  a  aecosKi  mairiige  1 
Lord  Qiffbrd,  great  grandson  of  John  Lord  Cfi 
Elitabeth  Percy,  daughter  of  Henry  (saraaa 
spur)  by  Elisabeth  Mortimer;  which  said  Efiss 
daughter  of  Edward  Mortimer,  third  Earl  of 
by  Philippe,  sole  daughter  and  hdrcss  af  Lies 
of  Clarence. 

The  third  in  descent  from^he  abovennentiei 
Richmond  became  the  representative  of  the  Csi 
Vans,  of  Triermain,  Caterlen,  and  Torcresasct 
marriage  with  Mabel  de  Yanx,  the  heinas< 
His  grandson  Henry  Richmond  died  wilhoi 
leering  five  sisters  co-heireeses,  four  of  whom  i 
but  Margaret,  who  married  William  Gale, 
WhilehaYen,  was  the  only  one  who  had  male  i 
viring.  She  had  a  son,  and  a  daaghler  ns 
Henry  Curwen  of  Workington,  Esq.,  who  rqi 
the  county  of  Cumberland  for  many  years  ic 
mcnt,  and  by  her  had  a  daughter  married 
Christian,  Esq.  (now  Curwen).  John,  son  am 
William  Gale,  married  Sarah,  daughter  and  li 
Christopher  Wilson  of  Bardsea-hall,  in  tlie  ct 
Lancaster,  by  Margaret,  aunt  and  co-heirecsof 
Braddyl,  Esq.  of  Braddyl,  and  Comishead  Prior 
same  county,  and  had  issue  four  sons  and  tw( 
ters: — ist.  William  Wilson,  died  an  infant;  sd. 
who  upon  the  death  of  his  cousin,  Thomas 
without  issue,  succeeded  to  his  estates  and  1 
name  of  Braddyl,  in  pursuance  of  his  will,  by  d 
sign  manual ;  3d.  William,  died  young,  aiid,4il 
Richmond,  a  lieutenant-general  of  the  army, 
Sarah,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  R.  Baldwin;  ! 
married  Richard  Greaves  Townley,  Exq.  of  Fu 
in  the  county  of  Cambridge,  and  of  Bellfiek 
county  of  Lancaster;  Sarah  married  to  George 
of  Rigland-liall,  in  the  same  county. 

Wil)<ion  Rraddyl,  eldest  sou  of  John  Gale,  an 
son  of  3Inr|^ret  Richmond,  marrid  Jane,  daug 
heiress  of  Matthias  Gale,  Esq.  of  CaigilUiall 
county  of  Cumberland,  by  June,  daughter  an* 
of  the  Rev.  S.  Rennet,  D.  D. ;  and,  as  the  eldet 
ing  male  branch  of  the  families  above-mentic 
quartern,  in  addition  to  his  own,  their  paternal 
(he  following  order,  as  appears  by  the  record 
College  of  Arms. 

1st.  Argent,  a  fess  azure,  between  three  sa 
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cku^Bd  vlih  ID  Mehof  bttmtti 


•  cfatqacT,  er  wd  nic*  ttetma 

cfc. 
T,«-»ndBnla.fotV«u 


Hole  3.  SuDu  li. 
i>  one  nf  ihi;  gniDd  panu  ^m  Can 


ill  halF  ■  mil*  fr 
ibm  populirlT  icroMd.     The  circle  *ii..  _ 
1  •boBi  sue  hundred  and  liiiy  puei  in  cir- 
\  with  apeniagi,  or  npproicbn,  dincUr  owt. 
th  aiher.  Ai  iIk  diich  i>  no  ihc  mnenidr, 

Iw  tBtCDded  fur  ihe  purpoae  of  dcFcnce,  iin> ' 
Bophlj  inn  coaji-ciund,  ih«  il»  loclotur 
tdhrlbe  HlemB  hctM  of  hiu  oF  cb, 

ibe  embenlunent  arouml  for  (he  coafoli 


piodigioii 


oF  grcil  aatiquily, 
1  CDileclion  oF  ilonn  upon  ihe  lop  of  s  ([mk 
■ill,  called  Xafburgb.  la  (he  plain  >hicli 
■we  itiDdi  errci  n  unliewn  ilane  afmhf 
ihL  T>a  timilir  maua  nn-  did  ta  hife 
eddDring  the  memory  oF  man.   Tbevfaole 

Rote  6.  SlauH  i. 


Note  I.  Sunn  I. 

The  ■□thor  bu  m  indiiliDCI  recollcclioo  oF  id  id- 
nnlureiDiiievhlliiiiiilirlalbilvhich  i>  heie  ucribed 
lo  Kiag  Arthur,  having  beFilleii  one  of  Ibe  ancieni 
kinga  oF  DeoBurk.     The  bora  ia  ^hicb  Ihe  bumias 

be  preHmd  in  [be  Ropl  Uiueiim  ai  Copudugeu. 

Hols  1.  SUDia  t. 


>  afaod  upon  the 

iog  an  ampbiihnire.    1'hia  vaauiie  bulwark  tlinvf  h 

Colbie  appewance.  wilb  in  loflf  lurrell  uDd  ngged 
haulemenu ;    ■■    traced  Ihe  gallcrin.   ibe   bendiag 

cbanicleriied  ia  iia  arcbjJecUue;   ibe  inbibiianta  ncar 


•  The  inTeller'i  c 


■dhe 


ike  caHli  Scale»-Iim  lii 


0  nmpleiely  hidden  From'  llie  •on.  Ihal 
Ima  nner  mcb  il.  and  ifaal  iha  RflRliai 
nvf  bg  aecD  al  mid-day. 


Caalle,  in  Cornwall,  b  reponod  lo  ba^ 
b-plueoF  King  Arthur. 


ipOD  Iberlekbf  bit  being  H(tuml,lbii  IF  he  advaucea, 
'^rrain  genii  who  goTem  [he  place,  hj  vLriue  oF  ihcir 
upemaiiml  art  and  DecmniancT,  will  ilrip  ii  oF  all  itt 
'•niin,  aad,  bf  eachanlment.  Innifiina  ibe  magic 
allL     Tbe  tale  aMmi  adipied  for  Ihe  habiUiioo  of 

it  haunu  iF  etil  ipiriu.  There  wu  do  deluoioB  in 
•erepon;   we  were  loua  cODtiucrd  oF  hi  irulh;  Ibr 


Anhnr  ia  uid  lo  ban  dcfnicd  ibe  Saioni  in  Iwelve 
iLictacd  baltJca,  and  Is  bate  acbiered  ibe  oilier  Feala 
lUiided  10  ID  the  mt. 


ime.  aUo  called  E«>Uibar. 

*hich  inai  of  King  Anbur*Dd  hi.  Hognd  Table,  and 

iljoiraameaaraitnugloeelber  according  to  Ibe  riia- 

hliibed  CDilam  of  miodrela  upon  lueb  occniona;  For 

.r.:>niple,  in  tb«  ballad  of  Ih.  marriage  of  Sir  Cl- 
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fcm  bof.k*  n«r  rtad  in  our  lone 
boofc?*  of  cbetdlrie.  v>  (hry  nid.  Pi 


ITpoD  llili  ddinte  lubJKI  li«r  nichant  nobinnu, 
ciiiicD  of  UndDD,  in  bit  Awniop  of  Kiog  Anliur: 

M  BuE  aa  if  it  a  llitng  infficiFDlly  nppareol  Ili4t  hlie 
(CocDOFr,  vifc  of  Nine  AnliurJ  wai  Luuiiful,  to  a  it 
1  iLlog  donbud  vbMlifr  ihi  «ai  ciiaue,  yti  or  no. 

Impayrv^liQnDiir  aadfajof  of  aoblc  vowcn.     Bui  yrr 

viUnb  mc  ooi  ootiy,  buL  fDmmBiuieLb  mc  lo  Atth 


pic,  £d  mot^  d'.«r(*a>c;  tiK  •bxlff* 
*bicb  book  nandeih  in  loo  !]>«(>>U  parnu, 
iniiulauelitFr  tad  bold  bawdryr ;  in  •hirb  hi 
be  niuntHl  Ibc  iuib<»t  knigbia  ibal  do  hiU  i 
villionl  jipy  quarTpll,  and  conmii  ttnirmt  t4 

King  Ankur.  bit  auMcri  Sir  Triilnni,  *idi  U 
King  Marb?.  h<>  udcIe,-  Sir  La'nnurke.  mill 
of  KioE  Loir,  lliBl  iiu  \u%  0.O  .uni.  Ttd. 
■luKe  for  •■«  men  to  laugh  il,  or  UddM  dt 
plraHiR  11,  y»t  1  know  *h«n  God*i  Kbir  «• 
■be  nun,  utd  Ia  Mbiic  d'Aritiurt  m«<«i 


luibori 


Artiuirt.  ImprinlcJ  by  Job: 


Z\it  Hmt\n  of  Son  itCo&rticlt. 


TO  JOHN  WIIITMORK,  ESQ- 


SmGTrDU.T  IBKHItEO, 

BT  WALTQt  SC0Tt9 


Tn  blloving  pnem  ii  ttnatiri  upon  ■  SpmUi  B*rj 
B,  pattimlarly  dcuiled  in  Iha  Hoiga ;  bal  bearini,  i 
■ml,  [hai  Don  Roderick,  ibe  law  Gotbic  Kinf  i 
■  la,  «ben  (be  invaaioa  of  ibe  Hoora  «u  impendin 
i  Lhe  lenenty  lo  itvwi  into  an  ancient  tboIi,  ne 

Talalo,  Ibe  opening  of  vhleh  bed  been  denonnccd  . 
i1  lo  the  SfMniih  nonarchf.  TV  legend  addt,  di 
nih  eoriarity  ni  msnifled  by  an  embtematte*!  m- 
•enlaliao  of  thOae  Sanceai,  vho.  in  iKe  year  ■ 
ealed  him  io  batlte,  and  reduced  Spain  ntar  I 
niaioB.     I  hare  pnupint  lo  proloag  Ibe  VlsoB  «f 

the  HeTolnlioiu  of  Spain  dawn  id  iho  pn 

crisii  of  the  PpninaHla ;  and  to  divide  il^  b 


te  of  tcena,  into  Tman  Piuoan.    Ik) 
repreaenu  tbi  Iniaaiaa  of  tbe  Masra,  I 
and  Deaib  of  Haderick,  aod  elova  vilh  thi 

occupation  of  tbe  counirj  by  tbe  Tictora.  Tl 

conqunu  of  tbe  Spaniardi  and  Panafhear  i 
aad  Wst  Tndia  bad  n  Hd  n  thehifbeatpi 


poem  DpcD«  vitb  tbe  itaM  of  S5iaiii  preTiooa 
paralleled  Ireachery  of  KEHrtin;  gina  ■ 

friendly  kingdom,  and  lenninalci  oilb  ibe 
ibe  Briliih  luceonn.  Ii  nuy  be  fantwr  prop 
tiDB,  UU  tbe  object  tl  iki  pon  la  Ian  •>  a 
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•U  puticnkr  incidentK,  than  to  exhibit  a  ge- 
impresaiTfl  picture  of  the  sereral  periods 
pon  the  stage. 

>  iwiaible  of  the  respect  doe  to  the  Public, 
by  one  who  has  already  experienced  more 
lary  indulgence,  to  offer  any  apology  for  the 
of  the  poetry  to  the  subject  it  is  chiefly  de- 
MMnmemorate.  Yet  I  think  it  proper  to  men- 
while  I  was  hastily  executing  a  work,  written 
porary  purpose,  and  on  passing  events,  the 
ruelly  interrupted  by  the  successive  deaths  of 
ideot  Rlaib,  and  Lord  Viscount  BIelvillk. 
istinguisbed  characters,  I  had  not  only  to  re- 
IS  whose  lives  were  most  important  to  Scot-' 
also  whose  notice  and  patronage  honoured 
ce  npon  active  life ;  and  I  may  add,  with  me- 
ride,  who  permitted  my  more  advanced  age 
o  common  share  in  their  friendship.  Under 
lapciona,  the  f<rflowing  verses,  which  my  best 
est  efforts  must  have  left  hr  unworthy  of 
e,  have,  I  am  myself  sensible,  an  appearance 
ice  and  incoherence,  which,  in  other  eircum- 
night  have  been  able  to  remove. 

•yk^  /himi4«  1811. 


INTRODUCTION. 


e  a  atrain,  whose  sounds  of  mountain  fire 
r  distingoish'd  o'er  the  din  of  war, 
with  yon  Master  of  the  Lyre, 
Bg  beleaguer d  Uion's  evil  star? 
1.1116TON,  might  reach  thee  firom  afsr, 
its  descant  wide  o'er  ocean's  range ; 
I,  nor  clashing  arms,  its  mood  could  mar, 
:  sweird  'twixt  each  loud  trumpet-change, 
%  to  Britain  victory,  to  Portugal  revenge! 

II. 
a  strain,  with  all  o'er-powering  measnre, 
lelodixe  with  each  tumultuous  sound, 
•  of  fear  or  triumph,  woe  or  pleasure, 
gs  Mondego's  ravaged  shores  around  1 
'ring  cry  of  hosts  with  conquest  crown'd, 
ale  shriek,  the  ruin'd  peasant's  moao, 
of  captives  from  their  chains  unbound, 
d  oppressor's  deep  and  sullen  groan, 
cbMl  hymn  for  tyranny  o'erthrown. 

III. 
■k  Minstrels  of  a  laggard  day, 
nc  to  imiaie  an  elder  page, 
fwpcwtlcss,  can  we  repay 
t  tboa  daim'st  in  this  exhausted  age? 
I  our  lyres  a  theme,  that  might  engage 
Ml  eoold  send  thy  name  o'er  sea  and  land, 
uid  land  shall  last ;  for  Homer's  rage 
;  a  theme  for  Milton's  mighty  hand — 
I  wDmeet  for  us,  a  foint  degeaerale  band ! 


IV. 
Te  mountains  stem !  within  whose  rugged  breast 

The  friends  of  Scottish  freedom  found  repose ; 
Ye  torrents!  whose  hoarse  sounds  have  soothed  their 
rest. 

Returning  from  the  field  of  vanquish'd  foes; 
Soy,  have  ye  lost  each  wild  majestic  close. 

That  erst  the  choir  of  bards  or  druids  flung; 
What  time  their  hymn  of  victory  arose. 

And  Cattraeth's  glens  with  voice  of  triumpbmog. 
And  mystic  Merlin  harp'd,  and  gray-haird  Uywarch 
sung.  (1) 

V. 
O!  if  your  wilds  such  minstrelsy  retain. 

As  sure  your  ehangefol  gales  seem  oft  to  ny,^ 
When  sweeping  wild  and  sinking  soft  again, 

Like  trumpet-jubilee,  or  harp's  wild  sway ; 
If  ye  can  echo  such  triumphant  lay. 

Then  lend  the  note  to  lilm  has  loved  you  longt 
Who  pions  gatber'd  each  tradition  gray, 

That  floats  your  solitary  wastes  along, 
And  with  affection  vain  gave  them  new  voice  in  song. 

VL 
For  not  till  now,  how  oft  soever  the  task 

Of  truant  versei.  hath  ligfaten'd  graver  care. 
From  mus^  or  sylvan  was  he  wont  to  ask, 

In  phrase  poetic,  inspiration  fsir ; 
Careless  he  gave  his  numbers  to  the  air,— 

They  came  unsought  for,  if  applauses  came; 
Nor  for  himself  prefers  lie  now^the  prayer; 

Let  but  his  verse  befit  a  hero's  fsme. 
Immortal  be  the  verse ! — forgot  the  poet's  name. 

VII. 
HariL,  from  yon  misty  cairn  their  answer  tost  : 

«  Minstrel !  the  fame  of  whose  romantic  lyre, 
Capricious  swelling  now,  may  soon  be  lost. 

Like  the  light  flickering  of  a  cottage  fire; 
If  to  such  task  presumptuous  thou  aspire. 

Seek  not  from  us  the  meed  to  warrior  due: 
Age  after  age  has  gather'd  son  to  sire. 

Since  our  gray  cliffs  the  din  of  conflict  knew. 
Or,  pealing  through  our  vales,  victorious  bugles  blew. 

VIII. 
«  Deca3f^d  oar  eld  traditionary  lore, 

Save  where  the  lingering  foys  renew  their  ring 
By  milk-maid  seen  beneath  the  hawthorn  hoar. 

Or  round  themacge  of  Minchmore's  haunted  spring;^)  i 
Save  where  their  legends  gray-hair'd  shepherds  sing. 

That  now  scarce  win  a  listening  ear  but  thine. 
Of  feuds  obscure,  and  border  ravaging. 

And  rugged  deeds  recount  in  rugged  Kne, 
Of  moon-light  foray  made  on  Teviot,  Tweed,  or  Tyne. 

IX. 
«  No  !  search  romantic  lands,  where  the  near  sim 

Give«  with  unstinted  boon  ethereal  flame. 
Where  the  rude  villager,  his  labour  done, 

In  verse  spoataneous(3)  chaanUsome  fovocnr'd 
Whether  Olalia's  charms  his  tribute  daim. 

Her  eye  of  diamond,  and  her  locks  of  jet ; 
Orwhctlier,  kindling  at  the  deeds  of  Graeme,  (4) 

He  sing,  to  wild  Morisco  measnre  set. 
Old  Albyn's  red  claymore,  green  Erin's  bayonet ! 
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XI. 


-TiwrF,  of  <(iiiMni;>B  Sren  iw.irtliy  tpirk 

The  uaidj  fon,  slair  iiEp,  and  iltaga  dark, 
S<1JI  mirk  enduriPB  piiileandraniuocr- 
Ad<I.  >F  [Iie  glow  of  feudiVlilviiry 


=.  lUj  DC 


'.  oFl  iLy  cmllrupisuiilrf 
e  Kfn  ihc  plumed  llldfllnaiiiiii  ilunr  lide, 
ICQ,  jEiilaimilMt  UDod— 'oaiiut  fonuDs  fonghi 
and  died. 


Forming  ■  iniKlcl  niHI  far  iniDiIrd  tine. 

Go,  Kck  nicb  Ihnrne  !— Tlic  aiowitiiia  >|i(rit 
Willi  filbl  awe  I  bmti—l  bnrd,  uul  I  obefd. 
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And  darklf  diuttriof  in  liir  pale  t 
Toledo'i  bol}  lovf n  and  tpim  ariHi, 


Of  1J10  broad  burial-groaod  autstrel 


All  ■■*•  tbe  bat;  *inli  of  Teio*!  cn>d«  Oow- 

II. 

All  Bt>  ihf  nubinf  iwell  of  TcIdi  Me, 

Or  diilanl  burd.  ■  counsr't  DEigb  or  Iranp, 
Their  cliaofing  rouDdi  u  watcbful  bonemen  tide, 

To  gujird  (lie  lioliU  of  Kioi;  nodeiick'i  camp. 
i'ar.  Ibrougb  llie  riiart  aigbl-fag  ralliat;  damp, 

Wai  manjr  a  proud  paiiliao  dimly  lecn. 
Which  plimmer'd  back,  agaiml  ibe  moan'i  hie  lamp. 

Tama  of  tilk  aod  liltn-iviiieil  >heeii, 
Aad  itandardt  proudly  pilch' J,  and  vardon  arra'd  he 


•  Wh 


(car  in  iliriftand  prarrr  Ilif  aiflhlaiuil 

•en  10  ii,e  eai^l  Ilieir  wearj  eyes  ihtj  can, 

■iiib'd  Ibelingerinf  dawn  nould  jfim— 


Kin,  Tdledo'i  prflatcloH 
fearful  wondsr  le  (he  kinf ; 
imp  a  Birulluilre  aenl, 
lui  (Id  confeuioo  wiimaioi 
r  a  htddea  iliin 


So  bag 

or  noderick  (old  at  m 
Sucb  ai  are  tothtr  ul 


Pull  Da  I  be  prel 


of  biUoi;  iighl  «u  tetUj  mffd 
leai  Titi|;F,lliough  hli  head  wat  bi 
idow'd  by  bii  hand  and  maatle'afoli 

.larie'a  detrendaiii  rcnild  doi  brotk. 
al  maa  hia  beanng  ihouU  kehi>M, 


Aod  linn  and  glauci 

Wbea  in  ibe  midii  hli  fa 

-ThutropI  Wiiiu'wuil 

Vel.  Iiolyfalhcr,  dreni 

Oliralherdeemiwu 
Self-preKrialieu  badi.and 


;krd  oul  Ibe  uofiDiab'd  I 


If  ihe  inveked  heribHDI  tire  in  Ya.D. 
od  DO  her  kDe«  implnn-d  thai  I  would  apHi 

Tf t.  reverend  prinl.  thy  teoluKe  rvih  refn 
II  ii  DOI  a>  il  >eema — ibe  feoula  irwa 

al  canMieDce  beR,  a>  if  in  bi(|h  ditdiin. 

e  4(iiy'd  bii  apercb  ahnipl— and  up  ihe  preli 
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IX. 
d  of&prio§  of  an  iron  race ! 
iliy  crimes,  Don  Roderick,  cluUl  I  say? 
or  pra jen,  or  penance  can  effue 
dark  sfiot,  wash  treason's  stain  away! 
1  mrislier  how  shall  I  pray, 
irce  repoitani,  makes  his  crime  his  boast  T 
lUmighty  Tcngeance  shall  delay, 
a  mercy  to  yon  christian  host, 
the  shepherd,  lest  the  guiltless  sheep  be 
T» — 

X. 
ed  the  dark  tyrant  in  hb  mood, 
ns  brow.retnm'd  its  daantless  gloom ; 
tome  then,*  he  cried,  «  be  blood  for  blood, 
MMB  treachery,  for  dishonour  doom ! 
Jiow  whence  come  they,  or  by  whom. 
yr  tbon  canst — giire  forth  the  fsted  key, 
me,  priest,  to  that  mysterious  room, 
if  auffat  true  in  old  tradition  be, 
s  fwture  fate  a  Spanish  lung  shall  see.» — (6) 

• 

XI. 
prince!  recal  the  desperate  word, 
i  ere  yet  the  omen  thou  obey ! 
Ml  spdl-bouod  portal  would  afford 
•  former  monarch  entrance-way ; 
t  ever  ope,  old  records  say, 
I  king,  the  last  of  all  his  line, 
'  lus  empire  totters  to  decay, 
sson  digs,  beneath,  her  fdtal  mine, 
above,  impends  avenging  wrath  divine.»— 

XII. 
e !  a  monarch's  fate  brooks  no  delay ; 
, !» — the  ponderous  key  the  old  man  took, 
the  winking  lamp,  and  led  the  way, 
iog  siair,  dark  aisle,  and  secret  nook, 
n  ancient  gale-way  bent  his  look ; 
the  key  the  desperate  king  essay  d, 
tr'd  thunders  the  cathedral  shook, 
ice  he  siopp'd,  and  twice  new  effort  made, 
lage  bolts  roll'd  back,  and  the  loud  hinges 
ly'cL 

XIII. 
;e,  and  lofty,  was  that  vaulted  hall ; 
ails,  and  floor,  were  all  of  marble  stone, 
d  marble,  black  as  funeral  pall, 
o'er  with  signs  and  characters  unknown. 
lit,  as  of  the  dawning,  shone 
Ij  the  sad  bounds,  but  whence  they  could  not 

»w  to  the  upper  air  was  none ; 

rhnt  light,  Don  Roderick  could  descry 

ihat  ne'er  till  then  were  seen  by  morul  eye. 

XIV. 
ioeb,  against  the  upper  wall, 
en  bronse,  two  statue^t  held  iheir  place; 
rtr  nakcfl. limbs,  tlirir  siaiurc  tall, 
owming  foreheads  golden  circles  grace. 
bey  seem'd  for  kiugs  of  giant  race, 
•«^  aad  sinnd  before  llie  aventjing  flood; 
rd  a  acythe,  that  rested  on  a  mare; 
trrmla  his  wings  for  flight,  that  pondering 
od, 
bom  seem'd  and  stem,  immutable  of  mood. 


XT. 

Fiz'd  was  the  rigfa^-hand  gbnt's  brasen  look 

Upon  his  brother's  glass  of  shifting  sand, 
As  if  its  ebb  be  measured  by  a  book. 

Whose  iron  volume  loaded  his  huge  hand; 
In  which  was  wrote  of  maiiy  a  fslling  hnd. 

Of  empires  lost,  and  kings  to  exile  driven. 
And  o'er  that  pair  their  names  in  scroll  expand-— 

«  Lo,  Destiny  and  Time !  to  whom  by  Heaven 
The  guidance  of  the  earth  is  for  a  season  given.» — 

XVI. 
E'en  while  they  read,  the  sand-glass  vrastes  away; 

And,  as  the  last  and  lagging  grains  did  creepi 
That  right-hand  giant  'gan  his  clnb  upsway. 

As  one  that  startles  from  a  heavy  sleep. 
Full  00  the  upper  waft  the  mace's  sweep 

At  once  descended  vrith  the  force  of  thunder, 
And  hurling  down  at  once,  in  crumbled  heap, 

The  marble  boundary  was  rent  asunder. 
And  gave  to  Roderick's  view  new  sights  of  fear  and 
wonder. 

XVII. 
For  they  might  spy,  beyond  that  mighty  breach. 

Realms  as  of  Spain  in  vision'd  prospect  laid. 
Castles  and  towers,  in  due  proportion  each, 

As  by  some  skilful  art'ist's  hand  portray'd : 
Here,  cross'd  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's  shade. 

And  boundless  plains  that  tire  the  tnvellerU  eye; 
There,  rich  with  vineyard  and  with  olive  glade, 

Or  deep-embrown'd  by  forests  huge  and  high. 
Or  wash'd  by  mighty  streams,  that  slowly  murmur'd 
by. 

xvni. 

And  here,  as  erst  npon  the  sntiqne  stage 

Pkss'd  forth  the  bands  of  masquers  trimly  led. 
In  various  forms  and  various  equipage. 

While  fitting  strains  tlie  hearer's  fancy  fed ; 
So  to  sad  Roderick's  eye  in  order  spread, 

Successive  pkgeants  fiU'd  tliat  mystic  scene, 
Showiug  the  fate  of  battles  ere  they  bled. 

And  issue  of  events  that  had  not  been ; 
And  ever  and  anon  strange  sounds  were  heard  between. 

XIX. 

First  shrilFd  an  nnrepeated  female  shriek! — 

It  seem'd  as  if  Don  Roderick  knew  the  call. 
For  tlie  bold  blood  was  blaiKhiug  in  his  cheek. — 

Then  answer'd  ketilc-drum  and  atabal, 
Gong-peal  and  cymbal-clank  the  ear  appal. 

The  Tecbir  war-cry,  and  the  Lelies'  yell,  (7) 
RiDg  wildly  dissonant  along  the  hall. 

Needs  not  to  Roderick  their  dread  import  tell — 
«  The  Moor,*  he  cried,  «  the   Moor! — ring  out  the 
tocsin  bell ! 

XX. 

«  They  come !  they  come!  I  see  the  groaning  lands 

White  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab  horJe, 
Swart  Zaarah  joins  her  misbelieving  bands. 

Alia  and  Mahomet  thrir  battle-word. 
The  choice  they  yield,  the  koran  or  the  sword. — 

See  how  the  christtians  rush  to  arms  amain ! 
In  yonder  shout  the  voice  of  conflict  roar'd ! 

1  he  shadowy  hosts  are  closing  on  the  plain- 
Now,  God  and  Saint  lago  strike,  for  the  good  cause  of 
Spain! 
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XXT. 
«  By  Heaven,  the  Moon  prevail !  the  christians  yield  !— 

Their  coward  leader  ^ves  for  tliglit  the  sign ! 
The  scepter'd  craven  mounts  to  quit  the  field — 

Is  not  yon  steed  OreliaT — Yes,  't  is  mine!  (8) 
But  never  was  she  turned  from  batlle-line ; 

Lo !  where  the  recreant  spurs  o'er  stock  and  stone ! 
Curses  pursue  the  slave  and  wrath  divine ! 

Rivers  ingulph  him!* — «  Hush  !»  in  sliuddering  tone, 
The  prelate  said ;  «  rash  prince,  yon  vision* d  form  's 
thine  own.» — 

XXII. 
Just  then,  a  torrent  cross'd  the  flyer's  course ; 

The  dangerous  ford  the  hi  ugly  likeness  tried ; 
But  the  deep  eddies  whelm'd  botli  mau  and  horse. 

Swept  like  benighted  peasant  down  the  tide; 
And  tlie  proud  Mosiemah  spread  far  and  wide, 

A.S  numerous  as  their  native  locust  hand  ; 
Berber  and  Ismael's  sons  the  spoils  divide. 

With  naked  scymitars  mele  out  the  land. 
And  for  their  bondsmen  base  the  free-bom  natiTet 
brand. 

xxiir. 

Then  rose  the  grated  harem,  to  inclose 

The  loveliest  maidens  of  the  christian  line ; 
Then,  menials  to  their  misl>elieving  foes, 

Castile's  young  nobles  held  forbidden  wine; 
Then,  too,  the  holy  cross,  salvation's  sign. 

By  impious  hands  was  from  the  altar  thrown. 
And  the  deep  aisles  of  the  polluted  shrine 

Echoed,  for  holy  hymn  and  organ-tone, 
The  santon's  frantic  dance,  the  fskir  s  gibbering  moan. 

XXIV. 

Bow  fares  Don  Roderick  ? — E'en  as  one  who  spies 

Flames  dart  their  glare  o'er  midnight's  sable  woof. 
And  hears  around  his  ciiildreu's  piercing  cries, 

And  sees  Che  pale  assistants  siaiul  aloof; 
While  cruel  conscience  brings  him  bitter  proof. 

His  folly,  or  his  crime,  have  caused  his  grief. 
And,  while  above  him  nods  the  crumbling  roof, 

He  curses  carih  and  heaven — himself  in  chief — 
Desperate  of  earthly  aid,  despairing  Heaven's  relief! 

XXV. 

That  scythe-arm'd  giant  turn'd  his  fatal  glass, 

And  twilight  on  the  landscape  closed  her  wings; 
Far  to  Aslurian  hills  the  war-sounds  pass, 

And  in  (heir  stead  rebeck  or  timbrel  rings  ; 
And  to  the  sound  the  hell-deck'd  dancer  ^p^ings, 

Bazaars  rrsouiid  as  when  their  maris  are  met, 
(n  tourney  li^ht  the  Moor  his  jerrid  flings, 

And  on  the  land,  as  evening  seem'd  to  set. 
The  imaum's  chaunt  was  heard  from  mosque  or  mi- 
naret. 

XXVI. 
So  pass'd  that  pageant.   Ere  another  came, 

The  visionary  6cene  was  wrappd  in  jimoke, 
^Vhosc  sulph'rous  wreaths  were  cross'd  by  sheets  of 
fljme,- 

With  every  flash  a  bolt  explosive  broke, 
Till  Roderick  deem'd  the  fiends  had  burst  their  yoke. 

And  waved  gainst  heaven  the  infernal  (;onfalone! 
For  NVar  a  new  and  dreadful  lan(;uagc  spoke, 

Never  by  ancient  warrior  heard  or  known; 
Lightning  and  smoke  her  breath,  and  thunder  was  her 
tone. 


xxvn. 

From  the  dim  laadscape  rj»U  the  doodt  •wray— 

The  chriaCiaos  have  regaio'd  their  berita^; 
Before  the  cross  has  waned  the  creaceol's  ray. 

And  many  a  monastery  decka  the  atage* 
And  lofty  church,  and  low-brov'd  bermiia^ 

The  land  obeys  a  hemic  and  a  kni^t, — 
The  genii  these  of  Spain  for  many  an  afe; 

This  clad  in  sackcloth,  thai  in  annonr  brifbt. 
And  that  was  Valour  named,  this  Bi^try  was  bi{ 


XXVIII. 
Valour  was  harneas'd  like  a  chief  of  old, 

Arm'd  at  all  points,  and  prompt  for  ku^hllyfi 
His  iword  was  temper'd  in  the  Ebro  cold, 

llorena's  eagle-plume  adom'd  his  crest. 
The  spoils  of  Afric's  lion  bound  his  bretsL 

Fierce  he  stepp'd  forward,  and  flnng  dowalati 
As  if  of  mortal  kind  lo  brave  the  best. 

Him  follow'd  his  companion,  dark  and  sa^r. 
As  he,  my  master,  sung,  the  dangerous  Arrhimif 

XXIX. 

Haughty  of  heart  and  brow  the  warrior  came. 

In  look  and  language  proud  as  proud  i 
Vaunting  his  lordship,  lineage,  fights,  and  fiune, 

Yet  was  that  bare-foot  monk  more  proud  itaa 
And  as  the  ivy  climbs  the  tallest  tree. 

So  round  the  loftiest  soul  his  toib  be  waond. 
And  with  his  spells  subdued  the  fierce  and  free. 

Till  erminnl  Age,  and  Youth  in  arms  naomtki, 
Honouring  his  scourge  and  hair-clotb,  meeklf  1 
the  ground. 

XXX. 
.ind  thus  it  chanced  that  Valour,  peerless  knigK 

Who  ne'er  to  king  or  kaisar  veil*d  bis  crest. 
Victorious  still  in  bull-feast  or  in  fight. 

Since  first  his  limbs  with  mail  he  did  invest, 
Stoop'd  ever  to  tliat  anchoret's  behest; 

Nor  reason'd  of  the  right,  nor  of  tlie  wrong. 
But  at  his  bid<ling  laid  the  lance  in  rest. 

And  wrought  fell  deeds  the  troubled  world  tit^ 
For  he  was  fierce  as  brave,  and  pitiless  as  stroof 

XXXI. 

oft  his  proud  galleys  sought  some  new-found  «<d 

That  latest  sees  the  sun,  or  first  the  mom: 
Still  at  that  wizard's  feet  their  spoils  lie  huri'd,— 

Ingots  of  ore,  from  rich  Potosi  Itornc, 
Crowns  by  caciques,  aigrettes  by  omnihs  worn. 

Wrought  of  rare  gems,  but  broken,  reot,  aaii 
Idols  of  gold,  from  heathen  temples  torn. 

Bedabbled  all  with  blood. — With  gri«lv  scowL 
The  hermit  mark'd  the  stains,   and  smiled  beneil 
cowl. 

XXXII. 
Then  did  he  bless  the  offering,  and  hade  mak«- 

Tribute  to  Heaven  of  gratitude  and  prai»e; 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake. 

And  many  a  hand  the  silver  censer  j^wars. 
Hut  with  the  incense  breaib  these  censers  nme. 

Mix  steams  from  corpses  smouldering  in  the  bl 
The  (groans  of  prison'd  victims  mar  the  lavs. 

And  shrieks  of  agony  confound  the  quirv. 
While,  'raid  tlie  mingU^d  sounds,  the  dvkca'di 
expire. 


THE  VISION  OF  DON  RODERICK. 


409 


XXXIll. 
li^t,  wwK  ttraio*  of  mtnic  heard, 
i  ayriB  rtvohredl  llMt  mMsnrcd  md^ 
ids  M  wfacB,  for  syivaB  tknce  prepaml, 
res  MMnom  fbrch  berVintafelMJMl; 
iha  lifht  bolero  ready  staad 
10  blidM^  ^th  gKj  Mudisclui  met,  (9) 
»tts  of  his  broider'd  cap  sod  bsod, 
bcr  netted  locks  sad  %ht  conctte^ 
M  ferdi'd  to  spring  sad  shake  the  c«staaet. 

XXXIV. 
Hsch  strains  the  opening  scene  became ; 
lour  had  Riax'd  his  ardent  look, 
lady's  feet,  like  lion  tame, 
etch'd,  full  loth  the  weight  of  arms  to  brook ; 
n'd  Bigotry,  upon  hb  book, 
I  a  Usk  of  little  good  or  ill : 
Gtbe  peasant  plied  his  pruning4M>ok, 
id  Cbe  mnleteer  o'er  vale  and  bill, 
from  Tillage-green  the  merry  seguidille. 

XXXV. 
Jty,  grown  impotent  of  toil, 

grave  sceptre  slip  \i»  laiy  hold, 
leas  saw  his  rule  become  the  spoil 
ose  female  and  kT  minion  bold. 
'.  was  on  the  cottage  and  the  fold, 
roort  intrigue,  from  bickering  Action  fsr; 
lie  diesnut-tree  Ix>Te*s  tale  was  told, 

the  dnkling  of  the  light  guitaf, 
K>p'd  the  western  sun,  sweet  rose  the  evening 
ir. 

XXXVI. 
sa-doad,  in  site  like  human  hand 
first  from  Carmel  by  the  Ushbite  seen, 
wly  over-shadowing  Israel's  land, 
•,  perchance,  bedeck'd  with  colours  sheen, 
t  the  sun-beams  on  its  skirts  had  been, 
ig  with  purple  and  with  gold  its  shrond, 
er  folds  objured  the  blue  serene, 
otted  heaven  with  one  broad  sable  dond — 
etcd  rain  burst  down,  and  whirlwinds  bowl'd 
ood:—  • 

xxxvn. 

poo  that  peaceful  scene  was  pour'd, 

ithering  clouds,  full  many  a  fDreign  band, 

their  leader,  wore  in  sheath  his  sword, 

Ter'd  peaceful  front  and  open  handf^ 

lie  perjured  treachery  he  plann'd, 

•ocbLip's  leal  and  honour's  spe'cions  guise, 

won  the  passes  of  the  land ; 

burst  were  Itonour's  oath,  and  friendship's 

»! 

I'd  bis  vulture-grasp,  and  call'd  fair  Spain  his 

ize. 

XXXVIII. 

Town  his  anxious  forehead  bore ; 

ell  anch  diadem  his  heart  became, 

T  his  purpose  for  remorse  gave  o'er, 

ck'd  his  course  for  piety  or  shame ;   . 

in'd  a  soldier,  deem'd  a  soldier's  fsme 

flourish  in  the  wreath  of  battles  won, 

leather  truth  nor  honour  deck'd  his  name ; 

ilaeed  by  fortune  on  a  monarch's  throne, 

H  of  monarch's  fiith,  or  mercy's  kingly  tone. 
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XXXIX. 

From  a  rude  iile  his  roder  Uneage  came : 

The  spark,  that,  from  a  suburb  bovd'a  hearth 
Ascending,  wraps  tome  espital  fin  flame, 

Hath  not  a  meaner  or  more  iordid  birth. 
And  for  the  soul  that  bade  him  waste  the  earths 

The  table  land-flood  from  some  swamp  obscure, 
That  poisons  the  glad  busband-fiefcl  with  dearth. 

And  by  destnactfam  bids  lis  lame  endure. 
Hath  not  a  soaice  more  sullen,  stagnant,  and  impure. 

XL. 
Before  that  leader  strode  a  shadowy  form : 

Her  limbs  like  mist,  her  torch  like  meteor  sbow'd. 
With  which  she  beckon  d  him  through  fight  and  storm, 

And  all  he  crush'd  that  cross'd  his  desperate  road. 
Nor  thought,  nor  fear'd,  norlook'd  on  what  he  trode; 

Realms  could  not,  glut  bis  pride,  blood  could  not 
slake, 
80  oft  as  e'er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 

It  was  Ambition  bade  her  terrors  wake. 
Nor  deign'd  she,  as  of  yore,  a  milder  form  to  take.        * 

XLI. 
No  longer  now  she  spum'd^t  mean  revenge. 

Or  staid  her  hand  for  coiiqttcr'd  fseman's  moan. 
As  when,  the  fntes  af  aged  Rome  to  change. 

By  Gaesar^s  side  she  cross'd  the  Rubicon ; 
Nor  joy'd  she  la  bestow,  the  spoils  the  won. 

As  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece  were  task'd 
To  war  beneath  the.  Youth  of  Macedon : 

No  seemly  veil  her  modem  minion  ask'd. 
He  saw  her  hideous  face, and  loved  the  fiend  mHnask'd. 

XLII. 
That  prelate  mark'd  his  march— On  banners  biased 

With  battles  won  in  many  a  distsnt  land, 
On  eagle  standards  and  on  arms  he  gated  1 

«  And  hopest  thou  then,*  be  said,  « thy  power  tliall 
stand  I 
0  thou  hast  bnilded  on  the  shifting  sand. 

And  thoM  hast  temper 'd  it  with  slaughter't  flood ; 
And  know,  fell  scourge  in  the  Almighty's  hand ! 

Gors-moisten'd  tree*  shall  perish  in  the  bud, 
And  by  a  bloody  death  shall  die  the  man  of  blood  !»— 

XUII. 
The  mthlcH  leader  beckon'd  from  his  train, 

A  wan  fraternal  shade,  and  bade  him  kneel, 
And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of  Spain, 

While  trumpets  rang,    and  heralds  cried,  «  Ca*- 
tile'»  (10) 
Not  that  he  loved  him  —No! — in  no  man's  weal. 

Scarce  in  his  own,  e'er  joy'd  that  sullen  heart ; 
Yet  round  that  throne  he  bade  his  warriors  wheel. 

That  the  poor  poppet  might  perform  his  part. 
And  be  a  sceptred  slave,  at  his  stern  beck  to  stsrt. 

XLtV. 
But  on  the  natives  of  that  land  misused. 

Not  long  the  silence  of  amazement  hung. 
Nor  brook'd  they  long  their  friendly  faith  abused; 

For,  with  a  common  shriek,  the  general  tongue, 
Exclaim'd,  «To  arms!*  and  fnst  to  afms  they  sprung. 

And  Vsdour  woke,  that  genius  of  the  land ! 
Pleasure  and  ease,  and  sloth,  aside  he  flung. 

As  burst  the  awakening  Naxarite  his  band. 
When  'gainst  bis  treacherous  foes  he  clench'd  bis 
dreadful  liand.  5  a 


4io 


SCOXrS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


XLV. 
That  mimic  monarch  now  cast  anxious  eye 

Upon  the  satraps. tliat  begirt  him  round, 
Now  doffd  hb  royal  robe  in  act  to  fly, 

And  from  his  brow  the  diadem  unbound. 
So  oft,  so  near,  the  patriot  bu^e  wound. 

From  Tarik's  walls  to  Bilboa's  mountains  blown, 
These  martial  satellites  hard  labour  found. 

To  guard  awhile  his  substituted  throne — 
Light  recking  of  his  cause,  but  battling  for  their  own. 

XLVI. 
From  Alpuhara's  peak  that  bugle  rung. 

And  it  was  echo'd  from  Corunna's  wall ; 
Stately  Seville  responsive  war-shoot  flung, 

Grenada  caught  it  in  her  Moorish  hall ; 
Galicia  bade  her  children  fight  or  fall, 

Wild  Biscay  shook  his  mountain-coronet, 
Valencia  roused  her  at  the  battle-call, 

And  foremost  still  where  Valours  sons  are  met, 
Fast  started  to  his  gun  each  fiery  Miquelet. 

XLVII. 
But  unappall'd,  and  burning  for  the  fight. 

The  invaders  march,  of  victory  secure ; 
Skilful  their  force  to  sever  or  unite. 

And  train'd  alike  to  vanquish  or  endure. 
Nor  skilful  less,  cheap  conquest  to  ensure, 

INscord  to  breathe,  and  jealousy  to  sow. 
To  quell  by  boasting,  and  by  bribes  to  lure ; 

While  nought  against  them  bring  the  unpractised 
foe. 
Save  hearts  for  freedom's  cause,  and  Iiands  for  free- 
dom's blow. 

XLMII. 
Proudly  they  march — but  O !  they  march  not  forth, 

By  one  liot  fieltl  to  crown  a  brief  campMi(*n, 
As  when  their  eagles,  sweepiiii;  tlirougii  the  North, 

Destroy'tl  at  every  sloop  au  aiicicnt  rciyn! 
Far  oilier  fule  had  Heaven  decreed  for  Spain  ; 

In  vain  the  steel,  in  vain  the  torch  was  plied. 
New  patriot  armies  started  from  the  sluin, 

High  blazed  the  war, and  loui;,  and  far,  and  vride,(i  i) 
And  oft  the  God  of  Battles  blest  the  righteous  side. 

XUX. 
Nor  unntoned,  where  Freedom's  foes  prevail, 

Remaiu'd  their  savage  waste.  \Viih  blade  and  brand. 
By  day  the  invaders  rava{;c(I  hill  and  dale, 

Rut,  Vkith  the  darkness,  the  Guerilla  band 
Came  like  ui(;ht's  tempest,  and  a\en(;ed  the  land. 

And  cljim'd  for  blood  the  retribution  due. 
Probed  the  hard  heart,  and  lopp'd  the  murd'rous  hand, 

.\ndDawu,  when  o'er  the  scene  her  beams  she  threw, 
Midst  ruins  they  had  made,  the  spoilers'  corpses  knew. 

L. 
What  minstrel  verse  may  sing,  or  tongue  may  tell. 

Amid  thevision'd  strife  from  sea  to  sea, 
Dow  oft  the  pitriot  banners  rose  or  fell, 

Still  houour'd  in  defeat  as  victory  ! 
For  that  sad  pagr.ipt  of  events  to  be, 

Sho\%'d  every  form  of  lij'.ht  l»y  field  and  flood; 
Slaughter  and  Uuin,  shouting  forth  their  glee. 

Beheld,  while  riduig  on  the  teiu|)Cst-scud, 
The  vraters  choak'd  with  slain,  the  earth  bcdrench'd 
with  biooil ! 


•       LI. 
Then  Zaragosa-^blighted  be  the  toofoe 

That  names  thy  name  wilboat  the  bowwrdM'. 
For  never  hath  the  harp  of  minstrri  nmg^ 

Of  futh  so  felly  proved,  so  firmly  irte! 
Mine,  sap,  and  bomb,  thy  shatter'd  miiM  kocw. 

Each  art  of  war's  extremity  bad  room. 
Twice  from  thy  half-«ack'd  streeu  the  foe  wilhdRi 

And  when  at  length  stem  Fate  decreed  iky  doM 
They  won  not  Zaragoxa,  boc  ber  childfea's  klsi 
tomb.  (12) 

LIL 
Tet  raise  thy  bead,  sad  city !  Thongb  in  chains, 

Enthrall'd  thon  canst  not  be !  Arise  and  dain 
Reverence  from  every  heart  where  Freedom  reipi^ 

For  what  thou  worshippest ! — thy  sainted  daac^ 
She  of  the  column,  honour'd  be  her  name. 

By  all,  whate'er  their  creed,  who  honour  love! 
And  like  the  sacred  reliques  of  the  flame. 

That  gave  some  martyr  to  the  bless'd  above. 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers  prove! 

LOL 
Nor  thine  alone  such  wreck.     Geroiu  fur ! 

Faithful  to  death  thy  lieroes  should  be  saqg. 
Manning  the  tovrers  while  o'er  their  heads  the  sir 

Swart  as  the  smoke  from  raging  furnace  hnag; 
Now  tliicker  dark'ning  where  the  mine  vra 

Now  briefly  lighten'd  by  the  caimon's  flare. 
Now  arch'd  with  fire-sparks  as  the  bomb  wasi 

And  redd'ning  now  with  cooflagratioo's  ghre. 
While  by  thef  aul  light  the  foes  for  storm  prepare 

LIV. 
While  all  around  was  danger,  strife,  and  fear, 
I      While  the  earth  shdok,  and  darkeo'd  was  the  %kj. 
And  wide  destruction  vtuun'd  the  li«troing  ear, 

Appall'd  the  heart,  and  stupified  the  eye, — 
Afar  was  heard  that  thrice-rep<rated  cry. 

In  which  old  .\lbion's  heart  and  tongue  unite. 
Whene'er  her  soul  is  up,  and  pulse  brats  high. 

Whether  it  hail  the  wine-cup  or  the  fight. 
And   bid  each  arm  be  strong,   or  bid  each  huft 
•  light. 

LV. 
Don  Roderick  tum'd  him  as  the  shout  grew  loud— 

A  varied  scene  the  changeful  vision  <»how'(L, 
For,  ^here  the  ocean  mingled  with  the  cloud, 

A  gallant  naN-y  stenun'd  the  billows  I»road. 
From  mast  and  stern  St  George's  syml»ol  flow'd. 

Blent  with  the  silver  cross  toS:oiland  dear; 
Mottling  the  sea  their  landward  birget  row'd. 

And  flash'd  the  sun  on  bayonet,  brand,  and  *peir. 
And  the  wild  beach  return  d  the  seaman  sjo«islck« 

LVI. 

It  was  a  dread,  yet  spirit-«tirring  sight! 

The  hillows  foani'd  Wneath  a  thou.ond  oars. 
Fast  as  they  land  the  rrd-<Toiis  ranks  unite. 

Legions  oo  legions  brighUning  all  the  sImkvs. 
Then  banners  rise,  and  cannou-\ignal  ro*rv. 

Then  peals  the  warlike  ihumlrr  of  the  dnin. 
Thrills  the  loud  fife,  the  tnimpei-tlouriNli  poun. 

And  patriot  hope^  awake,  and  doubts  ir^durck 
For,  bold  in   Freedom's  cause,   the   bands  of  Oua 
come ! 


/  _ . 
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LVII. 
Immc  Chey  came— whose  ranks  display 
Mle  in  which  the  warrior  meets  the  fight, 
•ftalion  locks  its  firm  array, 
iliiaics  hit  aim  the  marksman  light;    • 
the  beams  of  sabres  flashing  bright, 
nouuted  squadrons  shake  the  echoing  mead, 
artillery  breathing  (lame  and  night, 
fleet  ordnance  whirl'd  by  rapid  steed, 
K  lightnings  flash  in  ruin  and  in  speed. 


LVIII. 
*o** — from  kindred  realms  they  came, 
>  in  arms,  but  rivals  in  renown — 
ir  bands  shall  merry  England  claim, 
4  their  deeds  of  Talonr  deck  lier  crown. 
bold  part,  and  hers  their  martial  frown, 
s  their  scorn  of  death  in  freedom's  cause, 
of  asore,  and  their  locks  of  brown, 
blunt  speech  that  bursu  without  a  pause, 
m  thoughts,  which  league  the  soldier  with 
laws. 

UX. 
oved  warriors  of  the  minstrel's  land! 
four  bonnets  nod,  your  tartans  wave ! 
1  form  may  mark  the  mountain  band, 
kber  features,  and  a  mien  more  grave; 
1  battle-field  throbb'd  heart  so  brave 
irbich  beats  beneath  the  Scottish  plaid, 
tlie  pibroch  bids  the  battle  rave, 
i  for  the  charge  your  arms  are  laid, 
■•  Che  desperate    foe  that   for  such   onset 
1! 

LX. 
a  yon  stately  ranks  what  laughter  rings, 

wild  mirth  with  war's  stem  minstrelsy, 
iJe  each  blithe  comrade  round  him  flings, 
es  to  death  with  military  glee: 
,  boast  them!  tameless,  frank,  and  free, 
eaa  warm,  and  fierce  iu  danger  known, 
ire's  children,  humorous  as  she: 
yon  chieftain — strike  the  proudest  tone 

harp,  green  Isle !— the  hero  is  thine  own. 


Lxm. 

O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glance  I  cast. 

Since  Fate  has  mark'd  futurity  her  own : 
Yet  fate  resigns  to  worth  the  glorious  past. 

The  deeds  recorded,  and  the  laurels  won, 
Then,  though  the  Vault  of  Destiny  (i  3)  be  gone, 

King,  prelate,  all  the  phantasms  of  my  brain, 
Melted  away  like  mist-wreaths  in  the  sun. 

Yet  grant  for  faith,  for  valour,  and  for  Spain, 
One  note  of  pride  and  fire,  a  patriot's  parting  strain  I 


CONCLUSION. 


Lxr. 

•cene  Timeira  should  be  shown, 
era's  fight  should  Roderick  gaie, 
>mnna  wail  her  battle  won, 
(naaco's  crest  with  lightning  blaze: — 
ad  fiible  mix  with  heroes'  praise? 
ion's  stage  for  Truth's  long  triumphs  room  ? 
r  flowers  mingle  with  the  bays, 
n  a  long  eternity  to  bloom 
:   warrior^s  crest,  and  o'er  the   warrior's 

LXII. 
re  adventurous  Fancy  scope, 
rb  a  bold  hand  to  the  awful  veil 
Dtnrity  from  anxiotu  hope, 
eyond  it  scenes  of  glory  hail, 
g  Europe  rousing  at  the  tale 
invaders  from  her  confines  hurl'd, 
ng  nations  buckle  on  their  mail, 
,  with  clarion  blast  and  wings  unfurl'd, 
tnd  revenge  awakes  an  injured  worid  ! 


I. 

«  Wao  shall  command  Estrella's  mountain  tide 

Back  to  the  source,  when  tempest-chafed  to  liie  I 
Who,  when  Gascogne's  ytex'd  gulph  is  raging  wide, 

Shall  hush  it  as  a  nurse  her  input's  cry! 
QU  magic  power  let  such  vain  boaster  try, 

And  when  the  torrent  slnill  his  voice  obey, 
And  Biscay's  whirlwinds  list  his  lullaby, 

Let  him  stand  forth  and  bar  mine  eagles*  way. 
And  they  shall  heed  his  voice,  and  at  his  bidding  stay. 

II. 
«  Else  ne'er  to  stoop,  till  high  on  Lisbon's  towers 

They  close  their  wings,  the  symbol  of  our  yoke. 
And  their  own  sea  hath  whelm'd  yon  red-cross  powers !» 

Thus,  on  the  summit  of  Alverca's  rock. 
To  marshal,  duke,  and  peer,  Gaul's  leader  spoke. 

While  downward  on  the  land  his  legions  press, 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  vine  and  flock. 

And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress; 

Behind  their  wasteful  march  a  reeking  wilderness.  (14) 

IH. 
And  shall  tlie  boastful  chief  nutintain  his  word. 

Though  Heaven  hath  heard  the  wailings  olthe  land, 
Though  Lusitania  whet  her  vengeful  sword, 

Though  Britons  arm,  and  Wellington  command! 
No  !  grim  Busaco's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 

An  adamantine  barrier  to  hif  force  ! 
And  from  iu  base  shall  wlieel hisshatter'd  band. 

As  from  the  unshaken  rock  the  torrent  hoarse 
Bears  off  iu  broken  waves,  and  seeks  a  devious  course. 

5  JV. 
Yet  not  because  Alcoba's  mountain  hawk. 

Hath  on  his  best  and  bravest  made  hec  food. 
In  numben  confident,  yon  chief  shall  baulk 

I|is  lord's  imperial  thirst  for  spoil  and  blood ; 
For  full  in  view  the  promised  conquest  stood. 

And  Lisbon's  matrons,  from  their  walls,  might  sum 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  world  subdued, 

And  hear  the  distant  thunders  of  the  drum. 
That  bids  the  bands  of  France  to  storm  and  liavoc 
come. 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


Four  nKKHM  hare  heard  these  thnndert  Idly  roU'd, 

Have  seen  iheae  w{«ifi|l  myriads  eye  their  prey, 
A«  fiimish'd  wolvet  sonrey  a  guarded  foM— 

But  io  the  middle  path  a  lion  lay! 
At  length  they,  move — but  not  to  battle^ray, 

Nor  blase  yon  firet  where  meets  the  manly  fight; 
Beacons  of  inhmy  they  light  the  vray, 

Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  unite, 
To  damn  with  double  shame  their  ignominioos  flight  1 

VI. 
O  triumph  for  the  Kends  of  Lust  and  Wrath ! 

Ne'er  to  be  told,  yet  ne'er  to  be  forgot. 
What  wanton  horrors  mark'd  their  wrackful  path ! 

The  peasant  butcher'd  in  his  ruin'd  cot. 
The  hoary  priest  e'en  at  the  altar  shot. 

Childhood  and  age  given  o'er  to  aword  and  flame, 
Women  to  iufismy ; — no  crime  forgot. 

By  which  inventive  demons  might  proclaim 
Immortal  hate  to  man,  and  scorn  of  t«od*s  great  name! 

vn. 

The  radast  senlintl,  in  Britain  bom. 

With  horror  paused  to  view  the  havoc  dona. 
Gave  hia  poor  crust  to  feed  some  wretch  foriora,  (iS) 

Wiped  his  stem  eye,  then  fiercer  grasp'd  hia  giuk 
Nor  with  less  seal  shall  Britain's  peaceful  soa 

Exult  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  pay; 
Riches  nor  poverty  the  task  shall  shun. 

Nor  prince  nor  peer,  the  wealthy  nor  the  gay. 
Nor  (ha  poor  peasant's  mite,  nor  bavd's  BMra  worthless 
lay. 

vm. 

But  thou — nnfbughteo  wilt  thou  yield  to  Fate, 

Minion  of  Fortuoc,  now  miscall'd  in  vain  T 
Can  vantage-ground  no  confidence  create, 

Marcell.i's  pass,  nor  Cuarda's  mountain-chain T 
Vaio-glorions  fugitive! (i6)  yet  turn  again! 

Behold,  where,  named  by  j^ome  propheiic  seer. 
Flows  Honour's  Fountain*  as  forc-doom'd  the  stain 

From  thy  dishooeur'd  name  and  arms  to  clear — 
Fall'n  Child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  her  favour  hare ' 

IX. 
Yet,  ere  thon  tnm'st,  collect  each  disunt  aid  ; 

Those  chief  that  never  heard  the  lion  roar! 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  portray'd. 

Of  Talavera,  or  Moodego's  shore  ! 
Harshal  each  band  thou  hast,  and  summon  more; 

Of  war's  fell  stratagems  exhaust  the  whole ; 
Rank  upon  rank,  squadron  on  squadron  pour. 

Legion  on  legion  on  thy  foeman  roll. 
And  weary  out  his  arm — thou  canst  not  quell  his  soul. 

I  X. 

I   O  vainly  gleams  with  steel  Agneda's  shore. 

Vainly  thy  squadrons  hide  Assuava's  plain, 
I   And  front  the  flying  thunders  as  tliry  roar, 
I       With  frantic  charge  and  tenfold  odds  <>>  vain!  (17) 
And  what  avaiU  thee  that,  for  Camiboiv  slain. 

Wild  from  hi<  plaided  ranks  the  yell  was  given-— (18) 
Vengeance  and  grief  gave  mountain-rage  the  rein. 
And,  at  the  bloody  spear-point  headlong  driven. 
Thy  despot's  giant  guards  fled  like  the  rack  of  hc.iven. 

'  TlMliwral  iniasUtiMi  of  Fueift  it Utmor*. 


Go,  baffled  boaster!  teach  thy  kani^ty  mmk 

To  plead  at  thine  imperioos  maatef'a  ihrane; 
Say,  dum  hast  leflt  his  legions  itt  their  Mood, 

De<lbived  hh  hopes,  and  fruatrated 
Say,  that  thine  ntmoct  aUII  and  valoa 

By  British  skiH  and  valonr  were  vtL^m^ , 
\jai  say,  thy  eonqneror  was  Wnxiaoron! 

And  if  he  chafe,  be  hb  own  fert— a 
Godaadoiircauaeto  friend,  the  vcalaea  wolsM 


XII. 
But  ya,  the  heroes  of  that  well-lbaght  day. 

How  shall  a  bard,  unkMwioy  and 
His  meed  to  each  vieiorioas  loader  pay. 

Or  bind  on  every  brow  the  lanrrta  vranT 
Tet  bin  my  harp  would  vrake  its  hoiilan  to«^ 

O'er  the  wida  sea  to  hail  Caooosm  bnvc ; 
And  he,  perchaoca,  cha  BDinsirel  noco  iighr  mtm^ 

Hindfial  of  meeliag  brief  that  Forouse  gaaa 
'Mid  yon  far  western  ialea  that  hear  the  Ailanrie  m 

xm. 

Tea!  hard  the  task,  when  Britons  wield  the  swsel, 

To  give  each  chief  and  every  field  its  Csanc; 
Hark !  Alhnera  thunders  Baaasroan, 

And  red  Barrosa  shonu  for  dauntleaa  Gr'— * 
0  for  a  verse  of  tumult  and  of  Aai 

Bold  as  the  bursting  of  their  < 
To  bid  the  worid  re-echo  to  llietr  fosnc! 

For  never,  upon  gory  battle-gronnd, 
Widi  conquest's  weU4>oaght  wreath  wan 
crown'd ! 

XIV. 
O  who  shall  gmdge  him  Alhuera's  bays. 

Who  brought  a  nice  regenerate  to  the  field. 
Roused  them  to  emulate  their  fathers'  praise, 

Temper'd  their  headlong  rage,  theirconragesHfld. 
And  raised  fair  Lusiiaiiia's  foUen  shield. 

And  gave  new  edge  to  Lusitaoia's  sword. 
And  taught  her  sons  forgotten  areas  to  wield- 

Shiver'd  my  harp,  and  burst  it?  every  chord. 
If  it  forget  thy  worth,  viciorioua  Baaxavoaa! 

XV. 

Not  on  thai  bloody  field  of  battle  won. 

Though  Gaul's  proud  legions  rolTd  like  mvA  saifi 
Was  half  \\\s  self-devoted  valour  shown,— 

He  gaged  but  life  00  that  illustrious  day; 
Hut  when  he  toii'd  tliosc  squadrons  to  amy. 

Who  fought  like  Brituns  io  the  bloody  gaat. 
Sharper  iliau  Polish  pike,  or  assagay. 

He  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  and  of  sksssc. 
And,  dearer  far  tlian  lifo,  he  pledged  a  solditrshnft 

XVI. 
Nor  be  his  praise  o'erpaitt  who  strove  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior's  vest  affection's  «oand. 
WhoM^  wish  Heaven  for  his  country'^  weal  irvtit 

Danger  and  (ate  he  sought,  but  glory  fowid. 
From  clime  to  clime,  where'er  war'*  tmmpeti  i""^ 

Tiie  wanderer  went;  yet,  Caledonia  !  still 
Thine  was  his  thought  in  march  and  tented 

He  drcim'd  'raid  Alpine  cliFFi  of  Athole'«  bill 
And  heard  in  Ebro's  oar  his  Lyndoch's  lovriy  rill 
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xvn. 

»f  a  race  reoown'd  of  old, 

e  war-cry  oft  hat  waked  the  battle^well,  (20) 

u  dislingnuh'd  in  the  onset  bold, 

ioiiiBdiii0  when  the  Eoman  rampart  fell! 

•ce'  side  it  ruoe^ tlie'touthron't  knell, 

Be,  Kikythe,  and  Tibber  own'd  iu  fame. 

Fa  rude  pats  can  of  its  terrors  tell ; 

i'er  from  prouder  field  arose  the  name, 

ICO  wild  Roada  leam'd  the  conquering  ibout  of 

;a«Mi! 

xvin. 

00  long,  throuoh  seas  unknown  and  dark, 
Spenser's  parable  I  close  my  ule) 
ami  rock  hath  steer'd  my  venturous  bark, 
indward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale, 
r  ibe  blue  and  disunt  shore  I  hail, 
carer  now  I  see  the  port  expand, 
r  I  gladly  farl  my  weary  sail, 
w  the  prow  light  touches  on  the  strand, 
ny  red-cross  flag,  and  bind  my  skiff  to  land. 


NOTES. 


Hato  1.  loirodnctiaa.  Siansa  iv. 
*A  GMttMtk't  flsM  wMi  «•>€•  of  iriaaipli  nwf,    . 
»fatft  Mmlim  harp'd  aai  gnf-halr'd  Llywarch  Mag. 

locality  may  surtle  those  readers  who  do  aot 
,  that  mack  of  the  aadent  poetry,  preservad  in 
ders  leas  to  the  history  of  the  principality  to 
nt  aaaae  is  now  limited,  than  to  events  wkieh 
d  in  the  north-west  of  England  and  south-west 
where  the  Britons  for  a  long  time  made  a 
the  Saioos.  The  battle  of  Cattraeth,  la- 
by  the  eelcbrated  Aoeurin,  is  supposed  by  the 
Dr  Leydea  to  have  beea  fought  on  the  skirts  of 
fbresc  It  is  kaowa  to  the  English  readar  by 
phrase  of  Gray,  beginning, 

I  b««  th«  tormt't  mlfbt, 

MfB  Md  wtld.dMgkt,  MC 


I  not  SO  generally  known  that  the  champions, 
I  in  this  beautiful  dirge,  were  the  British  inha- 
if  Edinburgh,  who  were  cut  off  by  the  Saxons 
I,  or  Vorthumberlaod,  about  the  latter  part  of 
(ccnCary.— Tuaaaa's  History  of  the  AngUhSax- 
lion  1799,  irol.  i,  p.  222. — Llywarch,  the  cele- 
ard  and  monardi,  was  Prince  of  Argwood,  in 
and;  and  his  youthful  exploits  were  performed 
i  Border, although  in  his  age  he  was  driven  into 
ly  the  successes  of  the  Anglo-Saxons.  As  for 
'yllt,  or  the  Savage,  his  name  of  Caledonia,  and 
it  into  the  Caledonian  wood,  appropriate  him 
md,  Fordun  dedicates  the  thirty- first  chapter 
iffid  book  of  his  Scotochronicon,  to  a  narration 
calh  of  dbis  celebrated  bard  and  prophet  near 
Ixicr,  a  village  upon  Tweed,  which  is  supposed 
Icrived  its  name  {quau  Tumultu  MerlinC)  from 
t.  The  particular  spot  in  which  he  is  buried 
lowa,  and  appears,  from  the  following  quota- 
iva  partaken  of  his  prophetic  qualities:— «Therc 
ing  remarkable  here,  which  is,  that  the  biun. 


called  PMisayl,  rans  by  the  east  side  of  this  chnrch-yafd 
into  the  Tweed  ;  at  the  side  of  which  bam,  a  little  he- 
law  the  charch-yard,  the  fsmoos  prophet  Merlin  is  said 
to  be  boriad.  The  particular  place  of  his  grave,  at  the 
root  of  a  thom-tree,  was  shown  me  many  years  ago,  by 
the  old  and  reverend  minister  of  the  place,  Mr  Richard 
Brown ;  and  here  was  the  old  prophecy  ful&Ued, 
vered  in  Scots  rhyme,  to  thb  purpose : 

Wbea  Tweed  aad  Paaiayl  Joia  at  ■arlla't  graT*. 
Booilaad  a»d  Baf  laad  ibatl  aoa  mamudk  hava. 


« For  the  same  day  that  our  King  James  the  Sixth 
was  crowned  King  of  England,  the  river  Tweed,  by  an 
extraordinary  flood,  so  fzr  overflowed  its  banks,  that  it 
met  and  joined  with  Pausayl  at  the  said  grave,  which 
was  never  before  observed  to  fall  out.n — Penntcuicx's 
Description  of  TwteddaUf  Edinb.  1715,  4.  p.  26. 

Note  a.  Introdnetion.  Staasa  viiL 
—  wlwra  iIm  llagariaf  fcy*  raaaw  Aalr  riaf 
By  nilk-aMld  laaa  baaaath  ika  hawthora  hoar. 
Or  roaad  the  BMrfe  of  lliachau>ra'»  baaaud  tpriaf. 

A  belief  in  the  existence  and  nocturnal  revels  of  the 
fairies  still  lingers  among  the  vulgar  in  Selkirkshire.  A 
copious  ionntain  upon  the  ridge  of  Minchmore,  called 
the  Cheesewell,  is  supposed  to  be  sacred  to  these  hadr 
fal  spirits,  apd  it  was  customary  to  propitiate  them  by 
throwing  in  something  upon  passing  it.  A  pin  was  the 
iftual  oblation,  and  the  ceremony  is  still  sometimes 
practised,  though  rather  in  jest  than  eamesL 

Hole  3.  Introduction.  Stanza  ix. 
— ^  Tone  •poauaao««. 

The  flexibility  of  the  Italian  and  Spanish  languages, 
and  periuips  the  liveliness  of  their  genius,  renders  these 
countries  dbtinguished  for  the  talent  of  improwisation, 
which  is  found  even  among  the  lowest  of  the  people.  It 
is  mentioned  by  fiaretti  and  other  travellers. 

Mote  4*  Introduction.  Sunia  ix. 
——  iba  daada  of  GnesM. 

Over  a  name  sacred  for  ages  to  heroie  verse,  a  poet 
may  be  allowed  to  exercise  some  power.  1  have  used 
the  freedom,  here  and  elsewhere,  to  alter  the  orthogra- 
phy of  the  name  of  my  galbnt  countryman,  in  order  to 
apprise  the  southern  reader  of  its  legitimate  sound ; — 
Graham  being,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Tweed,  usually 
pronounced  as  a  dissyllable. 

Note  5.  Stanza  tv. 
For  fklr  Floriada's  plaader'd  charau  to  pay. 

Almost  all  the  Spanish  historians,  as  well  as  the  voice 
of  tradition,  ascribe  the  invasion  of  the  Moors  to  the 
forcible  violation  committed  by  Roderick  upon  Flo- 
rinda,  called  by  the  Moors  Caba  or  Cava.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  Count  Julian,  01^  of  the  Gothic  monarch's 
principal  lieutenants,  who,  when  the  crime  was  perpe> 
trated,  was  engaged  in  the  defence  of  Ceuta  against  the 
Moors.  In  his  indignation  at  the  ingratitude  of  his  so- 
vereign, and  the  dishonour  of  his  daughter,  Count  Ju- 
lian forgot  the  duties  of  a  christian  and  a  patriot,  and, 
forming  an  alliance  with  Musa,  then  the  caliph's  lieu- 
tenant in  Ahica,  he  counieoanced  the  invasion  of 
Spain  by  a  body  of  Saracens  aqd  Africans,  commanded 
by  the  celebrated  Tarik ;  the  issue  of  which  was  the 
defeat  and  death  of  Roderick,  and  the  occupation  of 
almost  the  whole  peninsula  by  the  Moors.  Voluiire,  in 
his  Genccal  History,  expresses  his  doubts  of  this  popu- 
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Ur  story,  and  Gibbea  gives  him  some  countenance. 
Bat  tlie  uniTercal  tradition  is  quite  sufficient  for  the 
purposes  of  poetry.  The  Spaniards,  in  detestation  of 
Florinda's  memory,  are  said,  by  Cenrantes,  never  to  be- 
stow that  name  upon  any  human  female,  reserving  it 
for  their  dogs.  Nor  is  the  tradition  less  inveterate 
among  the  Moors,  since  the  same  author  mentions  a 
promootdry  on  the  coast  of  Barbary,  called  «  The  Cape 
of  Gaba  Rumia,  which,  in  our  tongue,  is  the  Cape  of 
the  Wicked  Christian  woman ;  and  it  is  a  tradition 
among  the  Moors,  tliat  Caba,  the  daughter  of  Count 
Julian,  who  was  the  cause  of  the  Iom  of  Spain,  lies  bu- 
ried ihere^  and  they  think  it  omiuous  to  be  forced  into 
that  bay;  for  they  never  go  in  otherwise  than  by  ne- 
cessity, n 

Note  6.  Stanza  z. 

And  salde  n«,  priMt,  In  ibat  nyslerloa*  roooi, 

Wbrre,  if  ■■ght  true  in  old  tndllioa  be. 
Ills  ■■tion't  faiara  fat«  ■  Spaalsh  king  tball  lee. 

The  transition  of  an  incident  from  history  to  tradi- 
tion, and  from  tradition  to  fable  and  romance,  becom- 
ing  more  marvellous  at  each  step  from  its  original  sim- 
plicity, is  not  ill  exemplified  in  the  account  of  the 
«  Fated  Chamberw  of  Don  Roderick,  as  given  by  his 
namesake,  the  historian  of  Toledo,  contrasted  with  sub> 
sequent  and  more  romantic  accounts  of  the  same  sub- 
terranean discovery.  I  give  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo's 
tale  in  the  words  of  Nonius,  who  seems  to  intimate 
(though  very  modestly),  that  the  fatale  palatitun,  of 
which  so  much  had  been  said,  was  only  the  ruins  of  a 
Roman  amphitheatre. 

«  Extra  muros,  septentrionem  versus,  vestigia  magni 
olim  theairi  sparsa  visuntur.  Auctor  est  Rodericus 
Toletanus  Archicpiscopus  ante  Arabum  in  Hispanias  ir- 
ruptionem,  hie  faiale  pnlatium  fuisse ;  quod  invicti 
vectes,  aeterna  ferri  robora  claudrbnnt,  ne  reseratum 
Ilispanix  excidiuni  adferrct;  quod  in  falis  uon  vulgns 
solum,  scd  el  prudentissiini  quiquc  credcbaul.  Sed 
Roilericl  ultimi  Gothoriim  Regis  animum  iiifclix  curio- 
sitas  siibiil,  sciendi  quid  sub  tot  vctitis  cLiustris  obscr- 
varctur;  ingeutcs  ihi  supiTiorum  rctjum  opes  ct  area - 
iios  tlu'sauros  scrvari  ratus.  Scras  ct  possulos  pcrfriiigi 
curat,  invitis  omuibus,  nihil  prxtcr  arculam  repertam, 
et  in  ea  linteum,  quo  pxplicato  nova;  vx  insolciites  ho- 
niinum  ^cies  habitus(|U(>  apparuere,  cum  iusrriptione 
Liitina,  Hispanicr  excidium  ab  ilia  ijente  imminere ; 
]  vultus  habitusquc  JMaurorum  craiit.  ^)uamobrem  ex 
Africa  taniam  cladoin  iuslare  regi  capterisquc  pcrsua- 
sum,  nee  falso  ut  Ui^palli<T  aimalcs  cti.imaum  quorun- 
tur.»» — Hiipania  Luduvic.  Nonii,  cap.  lix. 

Cut  about  the  irrm  of  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors 
from  Grenada,  we  find,  in  the  «  Historia  Verdadcra  del 
Rcy  Don  Kodrigo,.>  a  (prcteiuied)  translation  from  the 
Arabic  of  the  s.n;e  Alcayde  Albucacim  Tarif  Abenta- 
rique,  a  legend  which  i)Uts  to  sliamc  the  modesty  of  the 
historian  Roderick,  viih  his  chest  and  prophetic  pic- 
ture. The  custom  of  ascribing  a  pretended  Moorish 
original  to  these  legendary  histories  is  ridiculed  by 
Cervantes,  who  affects  to  translate  the  history  of  the 
Knight  of  the  Woful  Figure,  from  the  Arabic  of  the 
sage  Cid  Ilamet  Bcuengcli.  .Vs  I  have  been  indebted  to 
the  Historia  Ferdadern.  for  some  of  the  imagery  cm- 
ployed  in  the  text,  the  following  literal  translation  from 
the  work  il>elf  may  gtatify  the  inquisitive  reader  : — 

«  One  mile  on  the  cast  si<le  of  the  city  of  Toledo, 
among  some  rocks,  was  situated  an  ancient  tower,  of  a 


magnificent  structure,  though  much  dibpi 
time,  which  consumes  all :  four  esudoes  ( 
times  a  man's  height)  below  it,  there  was  a  a 
very  narrow  entrance,  and  a  gate  cut  oat  of 
rock,  lined  with  a  strong  covering  of  iron,  an 
witli  many  locks ;  above  the  gate  some  Greek 
engraved,  which,  although  abbreviated,  and  o 
meaning,  were  thus  interpreted  according  to 
sition  of  learned  men :— *  The  king  who  opens 
and  can  discover  the  wonders,  will  discover  I 
and  eril  things.'— Many  kings  desired  to  1 
mystery  of  this  tower,  and  sought  to  find  out 
ner  with  much  care:  but  when  they  opened 
such  a  tremendous  noise  arose  in  the  cave,  i 
peared  as  if  the  earth  was  bursting ;  many  of 
sent  sickened  with  fear,  and  others  lost  their 
order  to  prevent  such  great  poriU  (as  they  » 
dangerous  enchantment  waH  contained  within 
cured  the  gate  with  new  locks,  concluding,  ih 
a  king  was  destined  to  open  it,  the  foted  tim 
yet  arrived.  At  last  King  Don  Rodrigo,  led 
evil  fortune  and  unlucky  destiny,  opened  t1 
and  some  bold  attendants  whom  he  had  bro 
him  entered,  although  agitated  with  fear.  U. 
cceded  a  good  way,  they  tied  back  to  the  eoL 
rified  with  a  frightful  vision  which  tliey  h 
The  king  was  greatly  moved,  and  ordered  man 
so  contrived  that  the  tempest  in  the  cave  cou 
tinguisli  them,  to  be  lighted.  Then  the  kin, 
not  without  fear,  before  all  the  others.  Theyd 
by  degrees,  a  splendid  hall,  apparently  built 
sumptuous  manner ;  in  the  middle  siootl  a  1 
tue  flf  very  ferocious  appearance,  which  liel<j 
axe  in  its  hands.  With  this  he  struck  tlie  llo4 
ly,  giving  it  such  heavy  blows,  that  the  noise  ii 
was  occasioned  by  the  motion  of  tlie  air. 
greatly  affrighted  and  astonished,  tK*gan  to  co 
terrible  vision,  promising  that  he  would  retur 
doing  any  injury  in  the  cave,  after  he  liAii 
sight  of  what  was  containeil  in  it.  The  •it.-ilui' 
strike  the  floor,  and  the  king,  with  liis  follo« 
^hal  assured,  and  recovering  their  courtge, 
into  the  hall ;  and  on  the  h'ft  of  the  statue  t! 
thi^  inscription  on  the  wall  ;  *  Unfortunate  1 
hast  entered  here  in  evil  hour.*  On  the  rii 
the  wall  these  words  were  inscril>ed,  'bysiran 
thou  shall  be  dispossessed,  and  thy  subjects 
graded.'  On  the  shoulders  of  the  Matue  ot 
were  written,  which  said,  *  I  call  upon  the  Ar 
upon  his  breast  was  w  ritteu.  '  1  do  my  oftioe." 
trance  of  the  hall  there  was  pl.^ccd  a  round  b 
which  a  great  noise,  like  the  fall  of  water*,  \ 
They  fotnid  no  otlier  thing  in  the  hall ;  and  wliei 
sorrowful  and  greatly  affected,  had  *.rarcely  tui 
to  lca\e  the  cavern,  the  statue  again  comment 
customed  blows  upon  the  iloor.  After  the< 
tually  promised  to  conceal  what  they  h.id  : 
again  closed  the  tower,  and  blocked  up  the  g 
cavern  with  earth,  that  no  memory  might  reir 
world  of  such  a  portentous  and  e\il-bo<iiDf 
The  ensuing  midnight  they  he.inl  grc.nt  "TV 
niour  from  the  ca\e,  resounding  like  the  i 
battle,  and  the  ground  shaking  with  a  ircnu  ur 
the  whole  cjlifii  0  of  the  old  tower  ft-ll  to  ll 
by  which  th»»y  w<*re  greatly  nffrighled,  the  ^i» 
thev  had  beheld  appeiring  to  them  ns  a  drc.-<i 
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king,  having  left  the  tower,  ordered  wise  men 
B  what  the  inscriptions  signified  ;  and  having 
1  upon  and  studied  their  meaning,  they  de- 
al the  statue  of  bronxe,  with  the  motion  which 
rith  in  battle-axe,  signified  Time ;  and  that  iu 
Inded  Co  in  the  inscription  on  his  breast,  was, 
ever  rests  a  single  moment.  The  words  on  the 
t,  *  I  call  upon  the  Arabs,'  they  expounded  that 
ipain  would  be  conquered  by  the  Arabs.  The 
pon  the  left  wall  signified  the  destruction  of 
irigo;  those  on  the  right,  the  dreadful  calami- 
h  were  to  fall  upon  the  Spaniards  and  Goths, 
the  unfortunate  king  would  be  dlspossesKed 
«  states.  Finally,  the  letters  on  the  portal  in- 
that  good  would  b«lide  to  the  conquerors,  and 
e  conquered,  of  which  experience  proved  the 
Bistoria  Ferdadera  del  Rey  Don  Rodrigo. 
licion.   Madrid,  i654,  4*  P*  ^^' 

Note  7.  Stanza  xix. 
TIm  T«d>lr  wtr-cry,  and  the  LeUm'  yell. 

cbir  (derived  from  the  words  AUaachar^  God 
ligbty,)  was  the  original  war-cry  of  the  Sara- 
i«  celebrated  by  Uughes  in  the  « Siege  of  Da- 
» 

»  beard  the  Tecbtr ;  to  tfaeae  Arabt  oil 

leir  sboai  of  obmii.  when  with  load  appeal 

lej  ciMlleoge  lieaven,  a«  if  deatanding  oooquetl. 

rli'e,  well-known  to  the  christians  during  the 
is  the  shout  oiAlla  ilia  Mla^  the  Mahommedan 
D  of  faith.  It'  is  twice  used  in  poetry  by  my 
-  W.  Stuart  Rose,  in  the  Romance  of  Parteno- 
in  the  Crusade  of  St  Lewis. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xxi. 

Bc«T«fi.  the  Xoort  prt-Tail !— tbe  chrUtiaa*  yield  I 
'beir  cowaid  leader  gives  for  fligbt  tbe  tigo ! 
t  aocpler'd  crareo  moants  to  quit  tbe  field — 
»  Boc  yos  sieed  Orelia  f — Ye«,  't  is  mine ! 

Julian,  the  father  of  the  injured  Florinda,  with 
ivance  and  assistance  of  Oppas,  Archbishop  of 
Dvited,  in  71 3,  the  Saracens  into  Spain.  A 
ible  army  arrived  under  the  command  of  Ta- 
arif,  who  bequeathed  the  well-known  name  of 
■  {Gibel  fl  Tarikf  or  the  mountain  of  Tarik) 
lace  of  bis  landing.  He  was  joined  by  Count 
avaged  Andalusia,  and  took  Seville.  In  714 
iraed  with  a  still  greater  force,  and  Roderick 
into  Andalusia  at  the  head  of  a  great  army  to 
a  battle.  Tlie  field  was  chosen  near  Xeres,  and 
gives  the  following  account  of  the  action: 
I  armies  being  drawn  up,  (he  king,  according 
Astoro  of  tbe  Gothic  kings  when  they  went  to 
;>peared  in  an  ivory  chariot,  clothed  in  cloth  of 
louraging  his  men ;  Tarif,  on  the  other  side, 
ame.  The  armies,  thus  prepared,  waited  only 
ignal  to  fall  on ;  the  Go  (lis  gave  the  charge, 
ima  and  trumpets  sounding,  and  the  Moors  re- 
with  the  noise  of  kettle-drums.  Such  were  the 
ad  cries  on  both  sides,  that  the  mountains  and 
wroed  to  meet.  First  llicy  began  with  slingic, 
relios,  and  lances,  then  came  to  the  swords;  a 
t  the  battle  was  dubious ;  but  the  Moors  seem- 
,ve  the  worst,  till  D.  Oppas,  the  Archbishop, 
t  that  time  concealed  his  treachery,  in  the  heat 
^ht,  with  a  great  body  of  his  followers,  went 


over  to  the  infidels.  He  joined  Count  Julian,  with 
whom  was  a  great  number  of  Goths,  and  both  together 
fell  upon  the  flank  of  our  army.  Our  men,  terrified 
with  that  unparalleled  treachery,  and  tired  with  fight- 
ing, could  no  longer  sustain  that  charge,  but  were  easily 
put  to  flight.  The  king  performed  the  part  not  only  of 
a  wise  general  but  of  a  resolute  soldier,  relieving  the 
weakest,  bringing  on  fresh  men  in  place  of  those  that 
were  tired,  and  stopping  those  that  turned  their  backs. 
At  length,  seeing  no  hope  left,  he  alighted  out  of  his 
chariot  for  fear  of  being  taken,  and,  mounting  on  a 
horse,  called  Orelia,  he  withdrew  out  of  the  battle.  The 
Goths,  who  still  stood,  mixsing  him,  were  most  part  put 
to  the  sword,  the  rest  betook  themselves  to  flight.  The 
camp  was  immediately  entered,  and  the  baggage  taken. 
What  number  was  killed  is  not  known :  I  suppose  they 
were  so  many  it  was  hard  to  count  them ;  for  this  sin- 
gle battle  robbed  Spain  of  all  its  glory,  and  in  it  pe^ 
risbed  the  renowned  name  of  the  Goths.  Tbe  king's 
horse,  upper  garment,  and  buskins,  covered  with 
pearls  and  precious  stones,  were  found  on  the  bank  of 
the  river  Guadeliie,  and  their  being  no  news  of  him  af- 
terwards, it  was  supposed  he  was  drowned  passing  the 
river.w — Mabiana's  History  of  Spain,  book  vi.  ciiap.  9. 
Orelia,  tbe  courser  of  Don  Roderick,  mentioned  in 
the  text,  and  in  the  above  quotation,  was  celebrated  for 
her  speed  and  form.  She  is  mentioned  repeatedly  in 
Spanish  romance,  and  also  by  Cervantes. 

Note  9.  Stanza  xxxiii. 
Wbea  for  tbe  ligbt  bolero  ready  sund 
Tbe  Mom  blilbe,  with  gay  Macbacha  met. 

The  bolero  i«  a  very  light  and  active  dance,  much 
practised  by  the  Spaniards,  in  which  castanets  are  al- 
ways used.  Jfozo  and  Muchacha.  are  equivalent  to  our 
phrase  of  lad  and  lass. 

Note  I  o.  Stanza  xliii. 
Wbile  tnunpets  rang,  aad  beralds  cried  ■Castile.* 
The  beralds  at  the  coronation  of  a  Spanish  monarch 
proclaim  his  name  three  times,  and  repeat  three  times 
(hi  word  CastiUa,  CaUilUiy  CastilU;  which,  with  all 
other  ceremonies,  was  carefully  copied  in  the  mock  in- 
auguration of  Joseph  Bonaparte. 

Note  II.  Stanza  xlviii. 
Hlgb  biased  tbe  war,  aad  loag,  aad  far,  aad  wide. 

Those  who  were  disposed  to  believe  tliat  mere  virtue 
and  energy  are  able  of  themselves  to  work  forth  the 
salvation  of  an  oppressed  people,  sivprised  in  a  mo- 
ment of  confidence,  deprived  of  their  officers,  armies, 
and  fortresses,  who  had  every  means  of  resistance  to 
seek  in  the  very  moment  when  they  were  to  be  made 
use  of,  and  whom  the  numerous  treasons  among  the 
higher  orders  deprived  of  confidence  iu  their  natural 
leaders, — those  who  entertained  this  entbusiastic  but 
delusive  opinion,  may  be  pardoned  for  expressing  their 
disappointment  at  the  protracted  warfare  in  the  penin- 
sula. There  are,  however,  another  class  of  persons, 
who,  having  themselves  the  highest  dread  or  venera- 
tion, or  something  allied  to  both,  for  the  power  of  the 
modern  Attila,  will  nevertheless  give  the  heroical  Spa- 
niards little  or  no  credit  for  tlit  long,  stubborn,  and 
unsubdued  resistance  of  three  years  to  a  power  before 
whom  their  former  well-prepared,  well-armed,  and  nu- 
merous adversaries  fell  in  the  course  of  as  many  months. 
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WMle  ifaete  feMkBUB  ploid  for  defereiicc  to 

iMpm  lM>  lit  fiwt  HMt-a««  bU  *0  Iwa 

k  May  not  be aliofBtlitr  anrMaonAbb  tocUm 
■odiiniiioti  •!  e— ww  mpon  Awe  .who  hw  hw  kf 
■ad  to  %  fTMi  eAMM  ■—cetrfully  VMUtiag  chk  fnat 
«Mnyof  muiUad.  TImi  tlM  oMrgy  of  Spain  Ims  oot 
oaifomly  bna  diraetad  by  eonduift  equal  lo  in  vifav, 
bae  been  too  obfioen;  tbac  ber  ■imiei,  nndar 
aoM|ilicated  dieadroaf  a§ei,  hafo  tbared  tbefoia  ol 
at  vendefoaied  after  taking  tbe  field  vltb  evary  poa- 
•ible  adfantage  ol  anna  and  diaeiptiai,  to  tnnily  not  CO 
be  voodefed  at.  Bnl  tbat  a  nation,  nnder  tbe  tinman 
alaneee  ol  npeaied  diecoBBftture,  faHBraai  treaeen,  and 
Ibe  laJMnenegement  incident  to  a  temporary  and  batti> 
ly-adopted  gevamnMnt,  iboold  liave  ^neiad,  by  ita 
ttubborn,  nnilami,  and  prolonfed  rmatanoe,  myriade 
afMr  myriads  ol  thoee  t^iert  vbo  luid  overran  tbe 
vorid— tlmt  eome  of  is  pnmncee  ibonid,  like  GaUeia, 
after  being  abandoned  by  tbeir  alliet,  and  oierrnn  by 
dwir  enemlee,  bave  recotered  tbeir  freedom  by  tbeir 
ovn  nnaerieted  eiertione :  tbat  otbers,  Uke  Gatakmia* 
nndiemayed  by  tbe  treeson  vUcb  betrayed  eoam  ferl- 
wmet,  and  tbe  force  vbidi  mbdoed  otiiers,  liionld  not 
only  bafo  eonlinned  tbeir  rceistance,  but  bam  attained 
•Mr  tbeir  vietoriens  enemy  a  enperiority,  vbicb  ie 
eftn  nov  enabling  tbem  to  besiege  and  nCahe  tbe 
]daoes  of  strength  which  had  been  mrested  from  them, 
— is  a  tale  hitherto  nntold  in  the  revohitionafy  irar.  To 
my  that  such  a  people  eamot  be  snbdncd,  wonid  be 
presumption  similar  H  that  of  thoee  irbo  protested 
tbat  Spafai  eonid  not  defend  henelf  for  a  year,  or  Vor> 
tngal  for  a  month;  but  that  a  retistanee  wbieb  has 
been  contimied  for  so  loi^  a  space,  when  dw  nsnrper, 
except  during  tbe  short-lived  Anstriatt  campaign,  bad 
.no  other  enemies  on  tlie  Gootinent,  should  be  now  less 
successful,  when  repeated  defeats  have  broken  the  re- 
putation of  the  French  armies,  and  when  they  are  like- 
ly (it  would  seem  almost  in  desperation)  to  sedi  occu- 
pation elsewhere,  is  a  propliecy  as  improbable  as  un- 
gracious. And  while  we  are  in  the  humour  of  severely 
censuring  our  allies,  gallant  and  devoted  as  they  have 
shown  themselves  in  the  cause  of  national  liberty,  be- 
cause they  may  not  instantly  adopt  those  measures 
which  we  in  our  wisdom  may  deem  essential  to  suc- 
cess, it  might  be  well,  if  we  endeavoured  first  to  resolve 
the  previous  questions, —  ist,  Whether  we  do  not  at 
this  moment  know  mnch  less  of  the  Spanish  armies 
than  of  those  of  Portugal,  which  were  so  promptly 
condemned  as  totally  inadequate  to  assist  in  the  pre- 
servation of  their  country?  sd.  Whether,  independ- 
ently of  any  right  we  have  to  offer  more  than  advice 
and  assistance  to  our  independent  allies,  we  can  expect 
that  they  should  renounce  entirely  the  national  pride, 
which  is  inseparable  from  patriotism,  and  at  once  con- 
descend not  only  to  be  saved  by  our  assistance,  but  to 
be  saved  in  our  own  way?  3d,  Whether,  if  it  be  an 
object  (as  undoubtedly  it  is  a  main  one),  that  the  Spa- 
nish troops  should  be  trained  under  British  discipline, 
to  the  flexibility  of  movement,  and  power  of  rapid  con- 
cert and  combioation,  which  is  essenti.il  to  modem 
war,  such  a  cooi^umrtfaiion  is  likely  to  be  produced  by 
abusing  them  in  newspapers  and  periodical  publica- 
tions? Lastly,  Since  tbe  undoubted  authority  of  Bri- 
tish officers  makes  us  now  acquainted  with  part  of  the 


The  ket  and  fottl  almi  nff  I 
vniid  eity  ie  detailed  irilh  frani  • 
in  the  «Bdinbar^  Annnal  BigiHi  •  Mr 
vorkin  which  tbe  afSiirs  of  Spain  have  beei 
with  attention  comepoBdng  to  their  deep  im 
to  tbe  pecnfiar  aonreee  ol  inJecmatian  opoi  i 
torian.  Iha  following  are  n  fcv  heirf  •■ 
thk  splendid  hietariral  nanniriaT 

a  A  breach  «••  aoon  made  in  the  ■nil 
then,  aa  in  the  former  siege,  the  var  waa  cv 
the  streeU  and  boneea;  bat  the  Fkcneh 
langht,  by  operienee,  that  in  duiipaciHi 
tbe  Zangonne  derived  a  euperiarity  fmm  < 
and  principle  wbieb  impirod  IhiiBi.  and  the 


vrhieh  they  foagbt.  Iha  only 
Zaragoea  was  to  dettroy  it 
by  rtreet,  and  iqion  ^ 
proceeded.  Three  companiae  of  \ 
paniee  of  eaj^Msrs  carried  on  thie  anbl 
tbe  Spaniards,  it  ie  eaid,  atliinpied  to 
connter-mineo:  ^ese  were  opeiatieni  to  w 
were  wholly  tmnsed,  and,  according  to  d 
statement,  their  mioers  were  every  day  discs 
suffocated.  Meantime  the  bombardment  ^ 
santly  kept  up.  '  Within  the  last  forty-«i| 
said  Palafbx,  in  a  letter  to  bis  friend  Gene 
*  6000  shells  have  been  thrown  in.  Tvro-th 
town  are  in  ruins ;  but  we  shall  perish  nnder 
of  the  remaining  third  rather  than  surreodet 
course  of  the  siege  above  17,000  bombo  were 
the  town ;  the  stock  of  powder  with  wbidi 
had  been  stored  was  exhausted;  tliey  bad  ne 
but  what  they  ouinufactnred  day  by  day;  am 
cannon-balls  than  iliose  which  were  shot  intc 
and  which  they  collected  and  fired  back 

enemy.* 

Tn  the  midst  of  these  bomws  and  priva 
pestilence  broke  out  in  Zamgoea.  To  vario 
enumerated  by  the  annalist,  he  adds,  «sea 
food,  crowded  qu.irtera,  unusual  exertion 
anxiety  of  mind,  and  the  imposaibility  of 
their  exhausted  strength  by  necdfiol  rest  In  a  • 
was  almost  incessantly  bombarded,  and  wl 
hour  their  sleep  was  broken  by  tlie  tremend 
sioo  of  mines.  There  was  now  no  respite,  eid 
or  night,  for  this  devoted  city;  even  the  nat 
of  light  and  darkne^  was  destroyed  in  Zar 
day  it  was  involved  iu  a  red  snlpbureooa  atm 
smoke,  which  hid  the  face  of  heaven ;  by  aif 
of  cannons  and  mortars,  and  tbe  flames  ol 
houses,  kept  it  in  a  state  ol  terrific  ilhiminati 
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*  Wfa«n  once  ibe  pestilence  had  be^u,  it  was  im- 
lo  check  it4  progress,   or  confine  it  to  one 

of  the  city.  HospitaJs  were  immediately  esta- 
— there  were  above  thirty  of  them ;  ai  soon  as 
m  vac  destroyed  by  the  bombardment,  the  patients 
!K  remored  to  another,  and  thus  the  infection  was 
rricd  to  every  part  of  Zaragoxa.  Famine  aggravated 
B  eiii ;  tlie  city  had  probably  not  been  sufficiently 
svided  at  the  commencement  of  the  siege,  and  of 
e  proviaioDS  which  it  contained,  much  was  destroyed 

the  daily  ruin  which  the  mines  and  bombs  effected. 
id  the  i£aragocans  and  their  garrison  proceeded  ac- 
nliog  to  military  rules,  they  would  have  surrendered 
lore  the  end  of  January;  their  batteries  had  then 
fen  demolished,  there  were  open  breaches  in  many 
rCB  of  Iheir  weak  walls,  and  the  enemy  were  already 
Aau  the  city.  On  the  3oth  above  sixty  houses  were 
■WD  up,  and  the  French  obtained  possession  of  tltc 
Masteries  of  the  Augustines  and  Les  Monicas,  which 
foinrd  each  other,  two  of  the  last  defensible  places 
k.  The  enemy  forced  their  way  into  the  church ; 
ery  column,  ereiy  chapel, evrry  altar,  became  a  point 

defence,  which  was  repeato<lIy  attacked,  taken,  and 
mAkB:  the  pavement  was  coveretl  with  blood,  the 
lea  and  body  of  the  church  strewed  with  the  dead, 
le  were  trampled  under  foot  by  the  combatants.     In 

V  midst  of  this  conflict,  the  roof,  shattered  by  rcpeat- 
ftombs,  fell  in;  tlie  few  who  were  not  crushed, after 
ikon  pause,  which  this  tremendous  shock  and  their 

V  unexpected  escape  occasioned,  renewed  the  fight 
Hi  rekindling  fury :  fre^ii  parties  of  the  enemy  pour- 

ia;  monks,  and  citizeas,  and  soldiers  came  to  the 
Renoe,  ami  the  contest  was  continued  upon  the  ruins, 
d  the  bodies  of  the  dead  and  the  dying.  >• 
Tei,  seventeen  day:*  aTter  sustniiiiug  these  extremi- 
a»  did  tlie  heroic  inhn))itants  of  Zaragoza  continue 
dr  defence;  nor  did  they  (hen  surrender  until  their 
■pair  had  eztracfrd  from  the  French  generals  a  capi- 
tation, more  honourable  than  has  been  granted  to 
rtreucs  of  the  first  order. 

Who  shall  ventare  ro  refuse  the  Zaragozans  the  eulo- 
■■  conferred  upon  them  by  (he  eloquence  of^Tords- 
nfa? — «  Most  glorioui^ly  have  the  citizens  of  Zara- 
M  proved  tliat  the  true  army  of  Spain,  in  a  rootcst 

Ihta   nature,  is  the  whole  people^    The  same  city 

•  aJco  exemplified  a  mcluuchuly,  yea,  a  dismal  truth, 
pgt  coQsohitory  and  full  of  joy, — that  when  a  people 
I  called  suddenly  to  fight  for  their  liberty,  ami  are 
«Jy  pressed  upon,  their  best  field  of  liattie  is  the 
MS  u]>ou  which  their  children  have  played;  the 
lOkbcrs  wliere  tlie  ^mily  of  eich  man  has  slept  (his 
B  or  his  oeighbour's) ;  upon  or  under  tlie  roofs  by 
•eh  tbey  have  been  sheltered;  in  the  gardens  of  tlicir 
tcalion;  in  the  street,  or  in  the  market-place ;  before 
r  altars  of  their  temples,  and  amoug  llicir  congre- 
lid  dwellings,  blazing  or  up-rooted. 

■  The  ^vemment  of  Spain  must  never  forget  Zara- 

■  for  a  moment.     Nothing   is  wanting  to  produce 
■anae  effects  everywiiere,  but  a  leading  mind,  such 

city  was  bk-Med  with.  In  the  latter comcst  this 
proved;  for  /^ragoza  contained,  at  that  time, 

of  men  from  almost  all  parts  of  Spain.  The 
ralive  of  tliose  two  sieges  should  be  the  manual  of 
rw  ^aniard.  He  may  add  to  it  the  ancient  stories 
Slafnaniia  and  Saguntnm  ;  let  him  sleep  upon  the 
)k  aa  a  pillow,  and,  if  he  be  a  devout  adherent  lo 


the  religion  of  his  country,  let  him  wear  it  in  his  bo- 
som for  his  crucifix  to  rest  upon.n 

Note  1 3.  Stanza  Ixiii. 

the  Vaaltof  De«tiny. 

Before  finally  dismissing  the  enchanted  cavern  of 
Don  Roderick,  it  may  be  noticed,  that  the  legend  oc- 
curs in  one  of  Calderon's  plays,  entitled,  Im  Virgin  del 
Sagario.  The  scene  opens  with  t'.e  noi«e  of  the  chase, 
and  Recisundo,  a  predecessor  of  Roderick  upon  the 
Gothic  throne,  enters  pursuhig  a  stag.  The  animal  as- 
sumes the  form  of  a  man,  and  defies  the  king  to  enter 
the  cave,  which  forms  the  bottom  of  the  scene,  and 
engage  with  him  in  single  combat.  The  king  accepts 
the  clmllenge,  and  they  engage  accordingly,,  but  with- 
out advantage  on  either  side,  ^hich  induces  the  (lenie 
to  inform  Recisundo,  that  he  is  not  the  monarch  for 
whom  the  adventure  of  the  enchanted  cavern  is  re- 
served, and  he  proceeds  to  predict  (he  downfoll  of  the 
Gothic  monarchy,  and  of  the  christian  religion,  which 
'  shall  attend  the  discovery  of  its  mysteries.  Recisnndn. 
appalle<l  by  these  prophecies,  orders  the  cavern  to  l»o 
secured  by  a  gate  and  boh.s  of  iron.  In  (he  second  par( 
of  the  same  play  we  are  informed,  (hat  Don  Roderick 
had  removed  the  !>arrier  and  transgressed  the  prohibi- 
tion of  his  ances(or,  and  had  been  apprised  by  the  pro- 
digies which  he  discovered  of  the  ap)>roaching  ruin  of 
his  kingdom. 

Note  i4«  (inclusion.  Stanza  ii. 

Whik  deini«ard  on  the  land  hi«  \egioa»  prm*, 
Orfore  then  It  wa»  rich  wiih  vine  and  flock. 

And  «miI(Mi  liko  Edfo  in  li«r  »amni«T  drpM ;  — 
Behind  their  wadnfal  marrb,  ■  reekinj  wilderneM. 

I  have  ventured  (o  apply  to  the  movements  of  thr 
French  army  (hat  sublime  pas.siige  in  the  prophecies  <»f 
Joel,  which  seems  applicable  to  them  in  more  rei^pects 
than  that  f  have  adopted  in  the  text.  'One  would  think 
(heir  ravages,  (heir  military  appointments,  the  terror 
which  they  spread  among  invaded  nations  their  mili- 
(ary  discipline,  their  ar(s  of  political  in(riguc  and  de- 
cci(,  were  disdnctly  pointe<l  out  in  the  following  verses 
of  Scripture: 

3.  «  A  day  of  darknessc  and  glooniinesse,  a  day  of 
clouds  and  of  thick  darknessc.  as  the  morning  spread 
upon  the  mountains:  a  great  people  and  a  strong,  there 
hath  not  been  ever  tlie  like,  neither  shall  be  any  more 
after  it,  even  to  the  years  of  many  genera(ion!i. 

3.  «  A  fire  devoiiredi  before  (hrni.and  brliind  them 
a  tlame  burneth :  the  land  is  as  (he  garden  of  Flden  be- 
fore them,  and  behinde  them  a  desolate  wiidernesM>, 
yea,  and  nothing  shall  escape  tliemi 

4.  «  The  appearance  of  (hrm  is  as  the  appearance  of 
horses  and  as  horsemen,  so  shall  they  runne. 

5.  «  Like  the  noi^e  of  chariots  on  the  (ops  of  moun- 
(ains  shall  they  leap,  like  the  noise  of  a  llanie  of  (ire 
that  devoureth  the  stubble,  as  a  strong  people  set  in 
battel  array. 

6.  «  Before  their  face  shall  the  people  be  mach 
pained:  all  foces  shall  ga(her  blacknesse. 

7.  «  They  shall  run  like  migluy  men,  they  shall 
climbe  the  wall  Ivke  men  of  warre,and  they  shall  march 
every  one  in  his  wayes,  and  (hey  shall  not  breik  thei.' 
ranks. 

8.  M  Neither  shall  one  thrust  another,  they  sliall  walk 
every  one  in  his  path  :  and  when  (hey  full  upon  (he 
swonl  they  shall  not  be  woimded. 
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9.  «  Tbflf  ahail  run  to  and  fro  in  the  citie:  tbey 
shall  nm  npoo  the  irall,  they  ahall  dimbe  uf  apon 
the  hoiiM*:  they  ■hsU  enter  in  at  the  windova  like  a 
thief. 

to.  ,«  The  earth  ihall  quake  before  them,  the  hear 
vent  shall  tremble,  ^  snnne  and  the  moon  shall  be 
dark,  and  the  starres  shall  wilhdrav  their  shining.» 

In  verse  aoth  also^  vrhich  announces  the  retreat  of 
the  northern  army,  described  in  such  dreadful  colean, 
inSq  a  viand  bamm  and  desoIate,ii  and  die  dishononr 
vifk^hich  God  afflicted  them  for  hav^  «  magnifad 
thel^ves  to  do  gr^^  thinfs,*  theft  are,partiedkrt 
■ot  inapplicable  to  the  retreat  of  Mass^na ;  Divine  Pro- 
vidence having,  in  all  ages,  attached  disgrace  ns  the  na- 
tural pumshment  of  cruelty  and  presumption. 

ante  i5.  Condution.  StaaaviL 
•mUmI,  la  Britala  bora. 


and  ■ctnally  performed  «  God  eavu.  dw  Wki§^ 
minitrdey  nae  hMnver  derangH  or  «■>  ■■ 


rompairimwit  of  the  Jritlsh  biMie  uitillwy,  < 
pa^  In  the  concert  they  had  aoC  cateakted. 
prise  was  sudden,  and  the  rontcompleie;  fcri 
lery  and  cavalry  dS  wnrntioii  apoa  iImb  f 
fear  ariles,  parmiag'at  the  gillop  as 
beyond  the  laage  of  the  gans. 

Note  17. 


Whh 


lathe  sevHs  action  of 


of  iha  naacli  m 


Gavs  kb  poor  erasl  to  fMd  aoai 
Even  the  unexampled  gglhnir^  of  the  British  arm^ 
in  the  campAgn  of  1810-11,   although  they  never 
fought  but  to  conquer,  will  do  them  less  honour  in  his- 
tory khan  their  humanity,  attentive  to  soften  to  the  ut- 
most of  their  power  the  horrors  which  war,  in*  its 
mildest  aspect,  must  always  inflict  upon  the  defenesk- 
less  inhabitanu  of  the  country  in  which  it  is  wafed, 
and  which,  on  this  occasion,  were  tenfold  auynented 
by  the  barbarous    cruelties  <tf  the  French.     %Mip- 
kitchens  were  established  by  subscription  among  the 
offie^  wherever  the  troops  were  quartered  for  any 
length  of  time.    J]i»  commissaries  contrilHito^  tbe 
heads,  %et,  etc  oJF  the  cattle  sUughtered  for  the  acJ- 
diery ;  rice,  vegrtables,  and  bread,  where  it  conid  be 
had,  were  purchased  by  the  officers.    Filly  or  sixty 
starving  peaumts  were  daily  fed  at  one  <tf  these  le^ 
menial  cslablishments  and  carried  home  the  relics  to 
iheir  famished  households.    The  emaciated  wretclum, 
who  could  not  crawl  from  wcakucss,  were  speedily  em- 
ployed iu  pruaing  their  vineft.  While  pursuing  Mass^na, 
the  soldiers  evinced  the  same  spirit  of  liumaoity;  and, 
in  many  instances,  when  reduced  themselves  to  short 
allowance,  from  having  oufr-marched  their  supplies, 
they  shared  their  pittance  with  the  slanriog  inhabitants 
who  had  ventured  back  to  view  the  ruins  of  their  habi- 
tations, burnt  by  the  retreating  enemy,  and  t»bury  the 
bodies  of  their  relations  whom  they  had  butchered. — 
Is  it  possible   to  know  such  facts  without  feeling  a 
sort  of  confidence,  tliat  those  who  so  well  deserve  vie* 
lory  arc  most  likely  to  attain  it? — ft  is  not  the  least  of 
Lord  Wellington's  military  merits,  that  the  slightest  dis- 
position towards  nurauding  meets  immediate  punish- 
ment.    Independently  of  all  moral  obligation,  the  army 
which  is  most  orderly  in  a  friendly  country,  has  always 
proved  most  formidable  to  an  armed  enemy. 

Note  16.  Conclusion.  Staniaviii. 

Vaia-SloriootfaslliTe! 

The  French  conducted  tltis  memorable  retreat  vrith 
much  of  the  fanfarronade  proper  to  their  coui^^,  by 
which  they  attempt  to  impose  upon  others,  and  per- 
liaps  on  themselves,  a  belief  that  th^  are  triumphing 
in  the  very  moment  of  their  discomfiture.  Oathe3oth 
March,  iSt  1,  their  rear-^uard  was  overtaken  near  Pega 
hy  the  Uriti&li  cavair)-.  Reiug  well  posted,  and  concriv- 
ing  themselves  safe  from  infantry  (wjm  were  indeed 
many  miles  in  the  rear),  apd  from  artillery,  they  in- 


itne  sevap 
May,  181 1,  me  grand 
taokad  the  right  of  the 
gaas  of  the  horse-artilleiy,  and  two  1 
vaiiy.  After  eaffering  coBsSderably^mB  th 
the  gnna,  which  annoyed  them  ia  cwj  M 
fonnatioa,  the  eaeaiy  tamed  their  wraiheri 
wards  them,  distribuiad  bvaady aiaaag ihriri 
aad  advanced  to  cairy  the  fiekUpieees  with  4 
ration  of  drunken  fury.  They  wen  la  ao  wa^ 
by  the  heavy  loes  which  tiwy  aafaiaedla*i 
attemptybnt  c^Mod,  and  Csiriy  uAgled  wiih4 
cavalry^  to  whom  they  bore  the  pwpettiea  < 
one.  C^tMU  Bamsay  Qh  me  be  ppiaiinei  a 
gallant  countiTman),  who  connaaded  the  t 
dismissed  them  at  the  galh^,  and,  paltiag  | 
the  head  of  the  numoted  artillerynea,  orders^ 
fril  apoa  the  French,  sabre  in.haad.  This  « 
pected  conversion  of  artillerymen  into  dragooi 
bated  greatly  to  the  defeat  of  the  enemy,  ab 
concerted  by  the  neepdoh  they  had  met  firoo 
Brituh  squadrons;  and  the  appearance  of  to 
reinforcements,  notwithstanding  the'^mmeu 
portion  of  force,  put  them  to  absolute  rout, 
or  major  of  their  cavalry,  and  nnany  prtsonei 
all  intoxicated),  remained  in  our  po«e»ioi 
who  consider  for  a  moment  the  difference  c 
vices, and  how  much  an  artilleryman  is  neces 
natursJly  led  to  identify  his  own  safety  and  n 
abiding  by  the  tremendous  implement  of  w 
exercise  of  which  be  u  chiefly,  if  not  exclu&ii 
ed,  vrill  know  bow  to  estimate  the  preseoo 
which  commanded  so  bold  a  manoeuvre, and 
ness  and  confidence  with  which  it  wau  cxccul 

Note  1 8.*  Conclusion.  Stanca  x. 
Aad  wluit  OTaiU  xhm  iluit,  for  C<«bbo«  ■laia. 
Wild  tnm  hU  pmUtd  raaks  tbe  jell  mm  Qh 

The  gallant  Colonel  Cameron  vras  woumlei 
during  the  desperate  contest  in  the  streetv  of' 
called  Fuentes  d*Honoro.  He  fell  at  the  h( 
native  Ilio^landers,  the  71  si  and  7(;ih,  « 
a  dreadful  shriek  of  grief  and  rage.  Thn 
with  irrerisiible  fury,  the  finest  body  of  Frei 
diers  ever  seen,  being  a  part  of  Ruonaparcc 
guard.  Tlie  officer  vrho  led  the  French,  a  ma 
able  for  stature  and  symmetry,  was  killed  01 
The  Frenchman  who  stepped  out  of  hisrsi 
aim  at  Colonel  Cameron,  was  also  hayoneie 
with  a  thousand  wound*,  and  almost  lorn  to 
the  furious  Uigiilauders,  who,  under  the  coii 
Colonel  Cadogan,  bore  the  enemy  out  of  the 
ground  at  the  point  of  the  bayonec 
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a  tingnlar  compliment  in  hit  account  of 
htatta^  and  ddence  of  this  village,  in  which  be  says, 
!•  Blr^sh  loit  many  officers,  and  Scotch, 

fpte  19.  Conclusion.  Stania  xIt. 

O  wfc«  thaU  frrndge  hia  AlbMra't  bays. 
Wko  bwght  ■  no  regmMraie  to  tbe  fold, 
■sad  the*  to  naalate  their  fatbert'  praiia, 
roapor'd  tboir  bmdloaf  nige,  tbeir  oouage  ttael'd. 

daring  the  var  of  Portugal  seems,  to  a  dis- 
nct  obsenrer,  more  desenring  of  praise,  than  the  self- 
svocion  o£Field-Marshal  Beresford,  vho  was  contented 
'  undertaKe  all  the  hazard  of  obloquy  which  might 
Kve  been  founded  upon  any  miscarriage  in  the  highly 
Bpovtnat  experiment  of  training  the  Portuguese  troops 
ma  improTed  ftate  of  dU<^ipHne*  In  exponng  his 
~^  repatation  to  the  censure  of  imprudence  from 
moderate,  and  aU  manner  of  unutterable  ca- 
firom  the  ignorant  and  malignant,  he  placed  at 
Ae  dearest  pledge  which  a  military  man  had  to 
nothing  but  the  deepest  conriction  of  the 
itial  important  attached  to  success  can 
an  adequate  motive.  How  great  the  chance 
iage  was  supposed,  may  be  estimated  from 
'^opinion  of  officers  of  unquestioned  talents 
Ml  opeiiaace,  possessed  of  every  opportunity  of  in- 
;  how  completely  the  experiment  has  suc- 
aod  bow  much  the  spirit  and  patriotism  of  our 
had  been  under-rated,  is  evident,  not  only 
IB^thoae  Tictories  in  which  they  have  borne  a  distin- 
•bafv,  but  from  the  liberal  and  highly  honour- 


able manner  in  which  these  opinions  have  been. retract- 
ed. The  success  of  this  plan,  with  all  its  important 
consequences  we  owe  to  the  inde£stigable  exertions  of 
Field*IIarshal  Beresford. 

Note  ao.  Conclusion.  Stanza  xvii. 

— —  a  race  renown'd  of  old, 
Wbose  war-cry  oft  ba«  waked  tb«  b«ule-twell. 

.  This  Stanza  alludes  to  the  various  achievements  of 
the  warlike  family  of  Graeme,  or  Graham.  They  are 
said,  by  tradition,  to  have  descended  from  the  Scottisli 
chief,  under  whose  command  his  countrymen  stoflned 
the  wall  built  by  the  Emperor  Severus  between  the 
friths  of  Forth  and  Clyde,  the  fragments  of  which  afc 
still  popidarly  called  Gneme's  Dyke.  Sir  John  tbe 
Graeme,  «  the  bardy,  wight,  and  wise,»  is  well  known 
as  the  friend  of  Sir  William  Wallace.  Aldeme,  Kil- 
S3^,  and  Tibbermuir,  were  scenes  of  the  victories  of 
the  heroic  Marquis  of  Montrose.  The  pass  of  Killy- 
crankie  is  fomous  for  the  action  between  King  Wil- 
liam's fyces  and  the  Highlanders  in  1 689, 

Wbere  glad  Dondee  la  fkint  buaaa  expired. 

It  is  seldom  that  one  line  can  number  so  many  he- 
roes, and  yet  more  rare  when  it  can  appeal  to  the 
glory  of  a  living  descendaift  in  support  of  its  ancient 
renown. 

The  allusions  to  the  private  history  and  character  of 
General  Graham  may  be  illustrated  by  referring  to«  the 
eloquent  and  affecting  speech  of  Mr  Slieridan,  upon  the 
vote  of  thanks  to  the  victor  of  Barrossa. 


A  POEM. 


Tboa(b  ValoU  btared  yoong  Edward'*  gealle  band, 
Aad  Albert  nub'd  oa  Heary'a  way-worn  band, 
Witb  £arope'»  ehotea  loa*  la  arnu  reaowo'd. 
Yet  aot  on  Vete'a  bold  arcber*  long  tbey  look'd. 
Nor  Aadley'a  iqalrea  oor  Mowbray's  yaoaieo  brook'd— 
Tbey  taw  tbeIr  ataadard  Call,  and  left  tbeir  anooarcb  booad. 

AKENSIDE. 


TO   HtR   GRACE  THE   DUCHESS    OF  WELLIISGTON, 

PRIKCES8  OP  WATERLOO,  ETC.,  ETC.,  ETC. 

^it  ftnolpiiijr  (ftemm  are  mmA  rrsprctftins  9R«rriii^, 
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FIELI>  OF  WATERLOO. 


I. 

I,  thou  art  far  behind, 

Thoogifa,.  lingering  on  the  monAng  iMnd, 

We  yet  may  hear  the  hour 
WtrnTd  owtr  orchard  and  canal, 
Wifb  Yoiee  proloog'd  and  measured  fidJ, 

Fron  prood  Saint  Mkfaaei's  tower. 


Thy  wood,  dark  Soignies,  holds  us  now, 
Where  the  tall  beeches*  glossy  bough 
For  many  a  league  around, 
With  ^irch  and  darksome  oak  between, 
Spreads  deep  and  far  a  pathless  screen, 

Of  tangled  forest  ground. 
Stems  planted  close  by  stems  defy 
The  adventiut>us  foot — the  curioiu  eye 

For  access  seeks  in  vain ! 
And  the  brown  tapestry  of  leaves, 
Sferew'd  on  the  blighted  ground,  receives 

Nor  sun,  nor  air,  nor  rain. 
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Aihllbe  tlnighl  causeirai 
pToJuiiKa  ■  liue  of  iluJIap 


'I,  mtd  fauu,  (udsuilDT  meid^ 
-     AdilearD-fldclijt1iini-<kcn>»ai 
Tb*'p«>Hni.  LI  lu>  labour  hlillw, 
Wh  lllBlumk'il  •ta[fiiidiliort«a'dKyltic: 


i,  lo,  a  bimkl  mud  iu 


III. 
Fear  ODI  <bc  b«I,  thguf^  fuU  an)  higb 
,Tlie  lan  -hsi  worch'd  tbc  nntuoia  ikf, 
An)  Ksrcea  femiMnggiHjiM 
To  iliaili!  Uliprmdial  gmn-vood  bAiigh. 
TLru  licld;>  luixscra  a  boiler  day 
Tkuae'ervAi  firtNl  thy  Kunny  ray, 

CkiU tbe  idA  litll  wlioM  long  unavili  nd|« 


jllkl  «  |t«lllr  BO  lllBilalc, 


fnim  ibencF,  iIif  Ecound  afuo. 
Invly  Fram  lUe  fdaio, 
1 oppodosan 


SJmli  die  huriian  alJ  around. 

SLop«  imuotliaEKira.irfareoarKrflR 
!Not  iIk  m<Hl  dmitt  maid  n*^  dnad 
To  gi<  c  hrriDDC'i'lilu  jHlfrcy  iiesd 
Od  ilHUtidsiIubhle-^uud. 


Hot  fnu  nor  fcace  are  feuu 
Siie  vfacR,  from  onl  licr  iliill 
Rite  llouuaiiiiiani'i  dunuikd 


dl  oF  iJial 


in  thit  loK 


„«iniel.I  reply, 
■  Tbe  bireeiUDl  of  alubbl^ploin 
^wDulaifty  lisbuo'dof  iU  grain  i 
AiJ  yonder  "ble  Irjcka  remain. 

When  liarTMI-liDine  vai  Eijh. 
Oq  lh»e  bnud  ipoli  ot  mmpled  cniuid, 
Verchuice  tlie  ruilici  danced  Hdi  niDnd 

Ai  Tenkfa  lotid  to  diaw; 


To  dma  Ih>  Imnrly  fnul  Ilify  «be^ 

jtoduirdihekmtilard  TOIagadMM 

Anund  hn  Gn  of  unw.*^  ■ 


Of  ibaivlileh  ialropiiW  nhieliaeci 

Bui  olber  kaneal  liere 
Tlwia  l]ul  ttkiek  JTenaal'a  icy(be  itm 
Wa>  (jaiber'd  in  by  ilerHr  bita^ 

WiUi  bayanet,  ■■'t-'-.  •-'  if*' 
No  oulfijr  n«r  wu  HirfNMM^ 
Sa  iiia(idkirra>iiKla«ri«i^ 
Heron  Iwfbn  eHh  fiinl  nR*f 

FflliluckitriFca'dft^i     ■ 
Aailtn  ib«  darkdOBi  of  ike  A»j, 
Piladlu'gUJttiutiunnihocki,  ihen  b 
Tfae^llMMly  hanal  gf  IIh  &•} . 

Tbc  urpMi  of  the  lUw. 


Tond«tp.f|Wied  mn,  dwrriilnj^t  »!■ 

tosfEnlnt^iVABi 
And  etnwlmde.  ibt  Jurdea'd  nad 
Siilltbinni'here.ietkwk.dfVf  inWsM, 
The  firree  dnip«B.  Ihiwigli  baHkV  Bami 

Dask'd  ihr  hoi  wu~faoFU  An. 
Thoe  apM>  of  HMvuioa  Ibll 


VII. 
Fat  oilier  liarvHi-bDine  and  frut. 
Than  daiaiillHliwitf rum  Bcylhc  ifle 
Oa  ihoM  Korelxt  Gelda  vm  ki»«. 
n«lb  botn'd  o'fr  Ibo  maddening  rooi 
And,  in  llie  ihritlinH  baitlc-tbout, 
Bcnl  for  Itac  Lloody  lianqact  out 

Throiigh  rolling  tmoke  the  dHBoni  e] 
Could  neU  earli  declined  j;neil  »py, 
WdlcouldhiaetriomLuy 


Fiom 


I  cbarning  aqnadi 
From  Ibe  wibi  dang  ibal  ma 

Down  (o  Ibc  djiap  iraao. 
And  ibalaiifob  oFlIFe'idMi 

Wbia  bnatb  wai  iN  but  « 

VIII. 


if  ihw  fray — 
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VaJQ  hope !— that  mom's  o'ecdoad«d  0wi 
Heard  the  wiU  shoot  of  fight  be(^ 

Ere  he  aiuin'd  his  hei(^t, 
Ajid  through  the  var-sosoke  vofatiofd  high 
Still  peals  that  nnremitted  cry, 

Thoagh  oov  he  stoops  to  oight 
For  ten  long  hours  of  doubt  and  dread, 
Fre«h  succours  from  the  extended  head 
Of  either  hiU  the  contest  fed ; 

Still  down  the  slope  they  drew. 
The  charge  of  columns  paused  not. 
Nor  ceased  the  storm  of  shell  and  shot ; 

For  all  (hat  war  could  do, 
Of  skill  and  force,  was  proved  that  day, 
Aod  tum'd  not  yet  the  doubtful  fray 

On  bloody  Waterloo. 

IX. 
Piale  Brussels!  then  what  thoughts  were  thine,  (2) 
W^hen  ceaseless  from  the  distant  line 

Continued  tliunders  came ! 
Each  burgher  held  his  breath  to  hear 
Tliese  foremnnen  of  havoc  near, 

Of  rapitte  and  of  flame. 
W^hat  ghastly  sights  were  thine  to  meet, 
llVhen  rolling  through  thy  stately  street, 
The  wounded  show'd  their  mangled  plight 
In  token  of  ihe  unGoish'd  fight. 
And  from  each  angnisli^laden  wain 
The  blood-drops  laid  thy  dust  like  rain ! 
How  often  in  the  distant  drum 
H eard'st  thou  (he  fell  Invader  come, 
IVhile  Ruin,  shouting  to  his  band. 
Shook  high  her  torch  and  gory  brand! — 
Cheer  thee,  fiiir  city  !  From  yon  stand. 
Impatient,  still  his  outstretch'd  hand 

Points  to  his  prey  in  vain. 
While  maddening  in  his  eager  mood. 
And  all  onwont  to  be  witlistood. 

He  fires  the  fight  again. 

X. 

«  On !  On !»  was  still  his  stem  exclaim, 
«  Confront  the  battery^s  jaws  of  flame ! 

Rush  on  the  levell'd  gun!  (3) 
My  steel-clad  cuirassiers,  advance ! 
Each  Uulan  forward  with  his  lance. 
My  Guard— my  chosen— charge  for  France, 

France  and  Napoleon !» 
Loud  answer'd  their  acchiming  shout. 
Greeting  the  mandate  which  sent  out 
Their  bravest  and  their  best  to  dare 
Tlie  fiste  their  leader  shunn'd  to  share.  (4) 
But  He,  his  country's  sword  and  shield. 
Still  in  the  battle-front  reveal'd, 
"Where  danger  fiercest  swept  the  field. 

Came  like  a  beam  of  light. 
In  action  prompt,  in  sentence  brief— 
«  Soldiers,  stand  firm  !i.  excbiim'd  the  chief, 

«  Cogland  shall  tell  the  fight  l»  (5) 

XI. 

On  came  the  whirlwind— like  the  last 
But  fiercest  sweep  of  tempest  blast- 
On  came  the  whirlwind— steal-gleams  broke 
like  fightning  through  the  rolfing  smoke. 
The  war  was  waked  anew ; 


Three  hundred  cannon-months  roar'd  loud. 
And  from  their  throats,  with  flash  and  cloud. 

Their  showers  of  iron  threw. 
Beneath  their  fire,  in  full  career, 
4  Rush'd  on  the  ponderous  cuirassier, 
The  lancer  couch'd  his  ruthless  spear. 
And  hurrying  as  to  havoc  near, 

The  cohorts'  eagles  flew. 
In  one  dark  torrent  broad  and  strong, 
The  advancing  onset  roll'd  along. 
Forth  harbinger'd  by  fierce  acclaim. 
That  from  the  shroud  of  smoke  and  flame, 
Peal'd  wildly  the  imperial  name. 

XII. 
But  on  the  British  heart  were  lost 
The  terrors  of  the  charging  host ; 
For  not  an  eye  the  storm  that  view'd 
Changed  its  proud  glance  of  fortitude, 
Nor  was  one  forward  footstep  staid. 
As  dropp'd  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Fast  as  their  ranks  the  thunders  tear, 
Faftt  they  renew'd  each  serried  square  ; 
And  on  the  wounded  and  the  slain 
Closed  their  diminii^h'd  files  again, 
Till  from  their  line  scarce  spears'  length  three, 
Emerging  from  the  smoke  they  see 
Helmet  and  pjume  and  panoply, — 

Then  waked  their  fire  at  once  ! 
Each  musketeer's  revolving  knell, 
As  fast,  as  regularly  fell, 
As  when  they  practise  to  disf^ay 
Their  discipline  on  festal  day. 

Then  down  went  helm  and  lance, 
Down  were  the  eagle  banners  sent, 
Down  reeling  steeds  and  riders  went, 
Corslets  were  pierced,  and  pennons  rent ; 

And  to  augment  Aie  fray, 
Wheel'd  full  against  their  staggering  flanks. 
The  English  horsemen's  foaming  ranks 

Forced  their  resbtless  way. 
Then  to  the  musket-knell  succeeds 
The  clash  of  swords — the  neigh  of  steeds— 
As  plies  the  smith  his  clanging  trade. 
Against  the  cuirass  rang  the  blade ;  (6) 
And  while  amid  their  close  array 
The  well-senred  cannon  rent  their  way. 
And  while  amid  their  scatter  d  band 
Raged  the  fierce  rider's  bloody  brand, 
Recoil'd  in  common  rout  and  fear. 
Lancer  and  guard  and  cuirassier, 
Horsemen  and  foot, — a  mingled  host. 
Their  leaders  fall'n,  their  standards  lost. 

XHI. 

Then,  Willinoton!  thy  piercing  eye 
This  crisi|  caught  of  destiny. 

The  British  host  had  stood 
That  morn  'gainst  charge  of  sword  and  laocc. 
As  their  own  ocean-rocks  hold  stance. 
But  when  thy  voice  had  said  «  Advance  !• 

They  were  their  ocean's  flood.— 
O  thou,  whose  inauspicious  aim 
Hath  wrought  thy  host  this  hour  of  thame, 
Think'st  thou  thy  broken  bands  will  hide 
The  terrors  of  yon  rushing  tide  ? 


< 
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Or  will  thy  chocen  brook  to  feel 
The  Britisb  shock  af  levell'd  steel?  (7) 

Or  dost  thou  tofll  thioe  eye 
Where  comiag  squadrons  gleam  afar. 
And  fresher  thunders  wake  the  war,- 

And  other  standards  fly? 
Think  not  that  in  yon  columns  file 
Thy  conquering  troops  from  distant  Dyle — 

IsBlucher  yet  unknown?  .^ 

Or  dwells  not  in  thy  Inemory  still 
(Heard  frequent  in  thihe  hour  of  ill), 
What  notes  of -hate  and  vengeance  thrill 

In  Frusta's  trumpet  tone? 
What  yet  remains? — shall  it  be  thine 
To  head  the  reli^  of  thy  line 

In  one  dread  effort  more? — 
The  Roman  lore  thy  leisure  loved, 
And  ibou  canst  tell  what  fortune  proved' 

That  chieftain,  who,  of  yore, 
Ambitions  dizzy  paths  es^ay'd, 
And  with  the  gladiatdi;^'  «|id 

For  empire  enterprised — 
He  stood  the  cast  hi<  rashness  play'd. 
Left  not  the  victims  he  had  n)ede, 
Dug  his  red  grave  with  bis  own  blade. 
And  on  the  field  he  lost  was  laid, 

Abhorr'd — but  not  despised. 

.  XIV.       , 
Bat  if  revolves  thy  hunter  thou^t 
On  safety — howsoever  bought, 
Then  turn  thy  fearful  rein  and  ride. 
Though  twice  ten  thousand  men  have  died 

On  this  eventful  day, 
To  gild  the  military  (Bsme, 
Which  thou,  for  life,  in  traffic  tame 

Will  barter  thus  away. 
Shall  future  ages  tell  this  tale 
Of  inconsistence  faint  and  frail? 
And  art  thou  Uc  of  Lodi's  bridge. 
Blarengo's  field, and  Wagram's  ridge! 
Or  is  tliy  soul  like  mountain-tide, 
That,  sweil'd  by  winter  storm  and  shower, 
Rolls  down  in  turbulence  of  power 

A  torrent  fierce  and  wide ; 
Reft  of  these  aids,  a  rill  obscure. 
Shrinking  unnoticed,  mean  and  poor, 

Whose  channel  shows  display'd 
The  wreclu  of  its  impetuous  course, 
But  not  one  symptom  of  the  force 

By  which  these  wrecks  were  made ! 

XV. 

Spur  on  thy  way?— since  now  thine  ear 
Has  brook'd  thy  veterans  wish  to  hear, 

Who,  as  thy  flight  they  eyed, 
Exclairad— while  tears  of  anguish  came. 
Wrung  forth  by  pride  and  rage  and  shame, - 

tiOh  that  he  had  but  died!» 
But  yet,  .to  sum  this  hour  of  ill. 
Look,  ere  thou  Icavcst  the  fatal  hill. 

Back  on  yon  broken  ranks — 
Tpon  whose  wild  confusion  gleams 
The  moon,  us  on  the  troubled  streams 

When  rivers  break  their  banks, 


And,  10  the  rain'd  peasant's  eye. 
Objects  half  seen  roll  swiftly  by, 

Down  die  dread  cnrrent  hori'd — 
8p  mio^  banner,  wain,  and  gun. 
Where  the  lomultoons  fli|^t  rolb  on 
Of  warri»rs,*who,  when  mom  begnn. 

Defied  a  banded  world. 

XVT. 
List — frequent  to  the  hurrying  ronc. 
The  stem  pursuers*  vengeful  ahoot 
Tdls,  that  npon  their  broken  rear 
Rages  the  Prussian's  bloody  tpear. 

So  fell  a  shriek  was  none, 
When  Beresina's  icy  flood 
Redden'd  and  thaw'd  with  flnhae  and  bloo 
And,  pressing  on  thy  desperate  way. 
Raised  oft  and  long  their  wild  hnrra. 

The  children  of  the  Don. 
Thine  ear  no  yell  of  horror  cleft 
80  ominous,  when,  all  bereft 
Of  aid,  the  valiant  Polack  left- 
Ay,  left  by  thee — found  soldier's  grave 
In  Leipsic's  corse-encumber^  wave. 
Fate,  in  these  various  perila  paat/^ 
Reserved  thee  still  some  future,  cast : — 
On  the  dread  die  thou  now  hast  thrown 
Hangs  not  a  single  field  alone. 
Nor  one  campaign — thy  martial  lame. 
Thy  empire,  dynasty,  and  name. 

Have  felt  the  final -stroke; 
And  now,  o'er  thy  devoted  head 
The  last  stem  viaFs  wrath  is  shed. 

The  last  dread  seal  u  broke. 

XVII. 
Since  live  than  wilt — refuse  not  now 
Before  these  demagogues  to  bow. 
Late  objects  of  thy  scorn  and  hale. 
Who  shall  thy  once  imperial  fate 
Make  wordy  theme  of  vain  debate. — 
Or  shall  we  say,  thou  stoop'st  less  low 
In  seeking  refuge  from  the  foe, 
Against  whose  heart,  in  prosperous  Ufe, 
Thine  hand  bath  ever  held  the  knife  ? — 

Such  homage  hath  been  paid 
By  Roman  and  by  Grecian  voice. 
And  there  were  honour  in  the  choice, 

If  it  were  freely  made. 
Then  safely  come — in  one  so  low, — 
So  lost, — we  cannot  own  a  foe ; 
Though  dear  experience  bid  us  end. 
In  tbcc  we  ne'er  can  hail  a  friend. — 
Come  liowsoe  er,  but  do  not  hide 
Close  in  thy  heart  that  germ  of  pride, 
Ere  while  by  gifted  bard  espied. 

That  «  yet  imperial  hope  ^m 
Think  not  that  for  a  fresh  rebound, 
To  raise  ambition  from  the  ground. 

We  yield  tliee  means  or  scope. 
In  safety  come — but  ne'er  again 
Hold  type  of  independent  reign ; 

No  islet  calls  thee  lord, 
We  leave  thee  no  confederate  hand. 
No  symbol  of  thy  lost  command. 
To  be  a  dagger  in  the  band 

From  which  we  wrench'd  the  sword. 
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XVIII. 
Yet,  e'en  in  yon  sequester'd  spot. 
May  worthier  conquest  be  thy  lot  ^   ■ 

Than  yet  thy  life  lias  known ; 
p>nquest,  unbought  by  blood  or  harm. 
That  needs  not  foreign  aid  nor  arm, 

A  triumph  all  thine  own. 
Snch  waits  thee  when  thou  shalt  control 
Those  passions  wild,  that  stubborn  sbul. 

That  marr'd  thy  prosperous  scene : — 
Hear  lliis — from  no  unmoved  heart,  , 
Which  sighs,  comparing  what  thou  akt 

With  what  thou  migdt'st  hati  bbbn  ! 

XIX. 

Thou,  too,  whose  deeds  of  fame  renew'd 
Bankrupt  a  nations  gratitude. 
To  thine  own  noble  heart  must  owe 
More  than  the  meed  she  can  bestow. 
For  not  a  people's  just  acclaim, 
Not  the  full  hail  of  Europe's  fame, 
Thy  prince's  smiles,  thy  state's  decree. 
The  ducal  rank,  the  garter'd  knee. 
Not  these  such  pure  delight  afford, 
As  that,  when,  hanging  up  thy  sword, 
Well  mayst  thou  thiulL^  «  This  honest  steel 
Wa«  ever  drawn  for  public  weal ; 
And,  such  was  rightful  Hci^en'a  decr^, 
^     Ne'er  sheathed  unless  with  v!ctory!» 

XX. 
Loortt  forth,  once  more,  with  soften'd^ heart. 
Ere  from  the  field  of  fame  we  part ; 
Triumph  and  Sorrow  border  near. 
And  Joy  oft  melts  into  a  tear. 
Alas!  what  links  of  love  that  mom 
Has  War's  rude  hand  asunder  torn ! 
For  ne'er  was  field  so  sternly  fought. 
And  ne'er  was  conquest  dearer  bought. 
Here  piled  in  common  slaughter  sleep 
Tbo.>e  whom  affection  long  sltall  weep; 
Here  rests  the  sire,  that  ne'er  sluill  strain 
Hi!*  orphiiiis  to  his  heart  again; 
The  son,  whom,  ou  his  native  shore. 
The  parent's  voice  (hall  bless  no  more; 
The  bridegroom,  who  has  hardly  press'd 
His  blushing  consort  to  his  breast; 
The  husbaod,  whom  through  many  n  year 
long  love  and  mutual  ^ith  endear. 
Thou  rnnst  not  name  one  tender  tie 
But  here  dissolved  its  relics  lie! 
O,  wh«rn  thou  scest  some  mourner's  veil 
Sbrdlid  her  thin  form  and  visage  pale,   . 
Or  marfst  the  matron's  bursting  tears 
Scrram  when  the  Mricken  drum  she  heaiH; 
Or  seest  liow  manlier  grief,  suppresa'd, 
la  UlMHjring  in  a  father's  breast,— 
With  no  enquiry  vain  pursue 
Tbe  rauj>e,  but  think  on  Waterloo! 


XXI. 
Prriod  of  honour  as  of  woes, 
Wliat  blight  careers  't  was  thine  to  close!— 
liark'd  on  thy  roll  of  blood  what  names 
To  Britain's  memory,  and  to  Fame's, 
Laid  there  their  last  immortal  claims! 


Thou  saw'st  in  seas  of  gore  expire 
Redoubted  Picton's  soul  of  lire — 
Saw'st  in  the  min^gled  caraage  lie 
All  that  of  PdNSONBY  coilld  die — 
Ds  La  NOT  change  Love's  bridal-wreath 
For  laurels  from  the  hand  of  Death — 
Saw'st  gallant  MiLLEa's.lBBiling  eye 
Still  bent  where  Albion's  baimers  fly. 
And  Cambbon ,  in  the  shock  of  steel. 
Die  like  the  offspring  t>f  I.ochiel; 
,And  generous  Gobdon,  'mid  the  strife. 
Fall  while  he  watch'd  his  leader's  life. — 
Ah !  though  her  guardian  angel's  shield 
Fenced  Britain's  hero  through  the  field, 
Fate  not  the  less  her  power  mad^ltoown 
Through  his  friends'  hearts  to  pierce  his  own  ! 

xxn. 

Forgive,  brave  dead,  the  imperfect  My; 
Who  may  your  names,  your  number,  say, . 
W^hat  high-strung  harp,  what  lofty  line. 
To  eaeh  the  dear-eam'd  praise  assign,** 
From  high-born  chiefs  of  martial  fmme 
To 'the  poor  soldier's  lowlier  name? 
Lightly  ye  rose  that  da#ning  day. 
From  your  cold  couch  of  swamp  and  clay. 
To  fill,  before  the  sun  was  low, 
Tlie  bed  that  morning  cannot  know. — 
Oft  may  the  tear  the  green  sod  steep. 
And  sacred  be  the  heroes'  sleep, 

Till  time  shall  cease  to  run ; 
And  ne'er  besi|le  their  noble  grave 
May  Briton  pass,  and  fail  to  cnave 
-  A  blessing  on  the  faWcn  brave. 

Who  fought  with  WeUin(*ton. 

xxn  I. 

Farewell,  sad  Field !  whose  bliglited  fice 
Wears  desolation's  withering  trace; 
Long  shall  my  memory  retain 
Thy  shatter'd  huts  and  trampled  grain. 
With  every  mark  of  martial  wrong, 
Tlia^  scathe  thy  towers,  fair  llougoumont! 
Yet  though  thy  garden's  green  aVcade 
The  marksman's  fatal  post  was«made. 
Though  on  thy  shatter'd  beeches  fell 
The  blended  raga  of  shot  and  shell,     . 
Though  from  thyblaellen'd  portals  torn. 
Their  fall  thy  blighted  fruit-trees  mourn, 
lias  not  such  havoc  bought  a  name 
Immortal  in  the  rolls  of  fame? 
Yes — Agincoart  may  he  forgot. 
And  Cressy  be  an  unknown  spot, 

And  bicubeim's  name  be  new; 
But  still  in  story  and  in  song. 
For  many  an  age  remember'd  long. 
Shall  live  the  towers  of  llougoumont. 

And  field  of  Waterloo. 


CONa.USION. 

Stebn  tide  of  human  Time!  that  know'st  not  rest, 
but,  sweeping  from  the  cradle  to  tli«  tomb, 

Bear'st  ever  downward  ou  thy  dusky  breast 
$uccei^vc  generatiom  to  Hkeir  doom; 
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While  thy  eapadMft  •trawB  bw  equal  roon 
For  the  guy  berk  vhen  pleesan'e  etreeaiei 

And  ftur  the  priMHMbipt»f  fuill  end  floMi, 
The  Beher^kiff,  and  beriie  that  bien  a  eowrt, 

Sifll  wafiiDfi  onward  all  lo  OM  dark  silent  port. 

Stem  tide  of  time!  throng  what  myeteiioiis  chaofe 

Of  hope  and  fear  have  o«r  frail  harks  been  driven? 
For  ne'er,  before,  viciaiitiide  lo  stranfs 

Was  to  one  race  of  Adam's  ofbpring  pvou 
And  sure  sneh  varied  ehange  of  sea  and  heaven,    , 

Sneh  nneipceted  bnnto  of  joy  and  vroe, 
Such  fearfnl  strife  as  that  where  vre  have  striven, 

3ueceedinf  ages  ne'er  egain  shall  know. 
Until  the  avrfni  tetftti  when  thon  shalt  cease  to  flow. 

Well  hast  thou  stood,  my  country !— the  brave  light 

Hast  well  maioiain'd  through  good  report  and  ill; 
In  thy  just  ettise  and  in  thy  native  miglil. 

And  in  Heavon's  grace  add  justice  constant  stiH. 
Whether  the  banded  prowess,  strength,  and  skill 

Of  half  the  world  against  thee,  stood  array'd. 
Or  when,  with  better  views  and  freer  will. 

Beside  thee  Europe's  noblest  drew  the  bUde, 
Each  emulous  in  arms  the  Ocean  Queen  to  aid. 

Well  thou  art  now  repaid— though  slowly  roee. 
And  struggled  long  with  misu  thy  blase  of  iune, 

While  like  the  dnwn  that  in  the  orient  glows 
On  the  broad  wave  its  eariier  lustre  came; 

I'hen  eastern  Egypt  saw  the  growing  flame. 
And  Haida's  myrtles  gleam'd  beneath  iu  ray,  . 

Where  first  the  soldiec^tung  with  generons  shame, 

Rivall'd  the  heroj»  of  the  watery  way. 

And  wtsh'd  in  foemen's  gore  muust  repreach  away. 

Now,  Island  Empress,  wave  thy  crest  on  hiijh, 

And  bid  the  banner  of  thy  patron  flow. 
Gallant  Saint  George,  the  flower  of  chivalry! 

For  ihou  hasi  faced,  like  him,  a  dragon  foe. 
And  rescued  innocence  from  overthrow. 

And  trampled  down,  liki;  him,  tyrannic  might. 
And  to  the  gaxinR  world  maysl  proudly  show 

The  chosen  emblem  of  thy  sainted  knight. 
Who  quelld  devouring  pride, and  vindicated  right. 

Yet  'mid  the  confidence  of  just  renown. 

Renown  dear-bought,  but  dearest  thus  acquired, 
Write,  Briuin,  write  llie  moral  lesson  down; 

T  is  not  alone  the  heart  with  valour  fired. 
The  discipline  so  dreaded  and  admired, 

In  many  a  field  of  bloody  conquest  known; 
—Such  may  by  fame  be  lurcil— by  gold  be  hired— 

T  is  consiaucy  in  the  good  cause  alone. 
Best  justifies  the  meed  thy  valiant  sons  have  won. 


grain  as  he  can  cot  at  t 
which  he  holds  hi  his  ri^ 
double  proeesrwilb  great 

Votoa. 


wHhaikiit 


.  It  was  aflinncd  by  the 
naparle  had  promised  his  army,  in 
twcntflbnr  hours*  pfainder  of  the  city  of 

Kola  3b 


NOTES. 


Note  I.  Stanza  ii. 
The  poaMiU.  nl  hit  labour  NUhe. 
l»|k»  ill"'  h«^W'.l  *iaff  oBil  •horlon'd  *<-yllK'. 

The  rcaiwr  in  FIamk'r>  carries  in  his  left  hand  a  slick 
with  an  iron  hook,  with  which  he  collects  as  much 


lHk«u*elmnrdtMil 

the  dianeuristie  obelinaey  of  Wapihan  w 
nwce  ftiDy  displayed  than  in  what  w«  amy  bep 
to  hope  will  prove  the  last  of  his  fieUa.  Hewm 

to  no  advice^  and  aUow  of  m  ohifcfcu.    Aa 
nees  has  given  the  foHowhif  aceooni  of 
towards  the  end  of  the  action:— 

«It  was  near^seven  o 
then,hadreiaDainednpeBthefidie  of  the  Ui^ 
couhl  best  behold  what  passed,  eontemplais 
stem  countenance,  the  scene  of  drfs  henihis  s 
The  more  that  obstacles  inemrd  to  asnkiply, 
his  obstmacy  seemed  to  increnae.  Ba  heeai 
nant  at  theea  nufwesan  diliadcies;  and, 
fearing  to  push  toeitremiflatan  anvf  whoseo 
in  him  was  boundless,  he  ceaaed  not  to  pi 
fresh  troops,  and  to  give  oidera  to  march'ffsr 
charge  with  the  bayonet— to  carry  by  ssatm. 
rvpMtedly  informed,  from  different  points,  thi 
went  against  him,  and  that  the  troops  seen 
dieordered ;  to  which  he  only  replied,— '  An  « 
mwaniT 

«One  general  sent  to  inform  Ae  cnpero 
was  In  a  pomtion  which  he  conid  not  mainiaii 
it  was  commanded  by  a  buttery,  and  reqm^iit 
at  the  same  time,  in  what  w«y  he  shonld  j 
division  from  the  murderous  fire  of  the  Kn( 
lery.  *  Let  him  storm  the  battery,*  replied  1 
and  turned  his  bark  on  the  aide-de-camp  vrli 
the  message.* — Relation  de  la  bniailie  du  Af 
Jean^  par  un  T^moiu  Oculaire:  Paris,  iSt 
p.  5 1. 

Note  4-  Stanza  x. 
Tbe  Hte  ibetr  leader  thaaa'd  to  than. 

It  has  been  reported  that  Conaparte  ch.u 
head  of  his  guards  at  the  last  period  of  tlii 
conflict.  This,  hotrevcr,  is  not  accurate, 
down,  hidecd,  to  a  hollow  part  of  the  hii;h-ro 
to  Gharlcroi,  -within  leiu  than  a  quarter  of 
the  farm  of  Li  llaye  Sainte,  one  of  tlie  p< 
fiercely  Ui-.puted.  Here  he  harangued  the  gi 
informed  them  that  his  preceding  operatic 
stroyed  the  British  infantry  and  cavalry,  aoc 
had  only  to  support  the  fire  of  tlu  artillery,  v 
were  to  attack  with  the  bayonet. — Thi:i  cshor 
received  with  shouu  of  five  VEmpereur,  w 
heard  over  all  our  line,  and  led  to  an  idea  i 
leon  was  charging  in  person.  But  the  fuard 
on  by  Key ;  nor  did  Bonaparte  approach  i 
scene  of  action  than  the  spot  already  mentioc 
ihe  rising  banks  on  each  side  rendered  «ccni 
such  balls  as  did  not  come  iu  a  straight  Vint. 
nessed  the  earlier  jiart  of  the  battle  from 
more  remote,  particuhu-ly  from  an  ohscrvai 
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D  pkced  there  by  the  king  of  the  Netheriands, 
eeks.  hffore,  for  the  purpose  of  surveying  the 
.>  *  It  u  not  meant  to  infer  from  these  particu- 
t  Napoleon  shoved,  on  that  mepany|)ile  occ*- 
e  lenst  deficiency  in  personal  couraf^  ;'Tfar  the 
f>  he  cvioced  the  greatest  composure  and  prfr* 
r  mind  daring  the  vhole  action.'  But  it  is  no 
>  thai  report  has  erred  in  aicrllii||^^  to  him  any 
le  efforts  of  valour  for  recover^  of  the  battle ; 
is  remarkable,  that  during  the  vhole  carnage, 
Ms  «nite  vere  either  killed  or  'wounded,  whereas 
'^ooe  of  the  Duke  of  Weilington'i  personal  at- 
•  eacaped  unhurt. 


Note  5.  Stanza  z.      *  f 

«  Eoglaad  shall  Mil  the  B^t !  •  # 

liag  up  to  a  regiment  which  was  hard  piressed, 
le  called  to  fhotfnen,  «  Soidien,  we  must  i|ever 
, — vhat  will  they  say  in  England  ?»  It  is  n^- 
■•y  bow  this  a^|^(pal  was  answered. 

Ifote  6.  Stanza  xii. 

M»  pIlM  the  tmhh  hia  dgniilng  trade, 
4g«hNi  ih«  ealnM  nag  uft  Made. 

ipa^lMjoldier  of  the  gSth  regiment  compared  the 
vfairatook  place  immediately  upon  the  British 

^fatalww  coaearataf  tbh  okMarralory  haT«4tMa  iBnta|^ 
Uk  uipfOMd  h  «a»  arqpiad  for  the  bm  of  Bonaparte ;  aad 
writer  annaa  h  mm  coatuiictad^  Uia  Dokevof  Wel- 


cavahy  aoiiiglinffSrith  those  of  the  enemy,  to  «  a  tlkow- 
$and  tink£rs  at  work  mending  jtots  and  ketfloi,* 

Note  7.  Stanza  xiii. 
Or  win  tby  (^oyn  brook  to  fe«l 
The  Wril^th  thotk  of  leTell'd  ttael. 

No  persuasion  or  authority  cpuld  prevail  upon  the 
French  troops  to  stand  the  shock  of  Iher  bayonet.  Tlie 
imperial  guards,  in  particular,  hardly  stood  Miili  till  tlie 
British  were  within  thirty  yards  of  them,  although  the 
French  author,  already  quoted,  has  put  into  their  mouths 
the  magnanimous  sentiment,  «  the  guards  never  yield — 
they  die.^'  The  si^^ae  ^i^thor  has  covered  ihe  plateau,* 
or  eminence  of  St-Jciin,  which  formed  the  British  po- 
sition, with  re4pubts  arid  entrenchments  which  never 
had  an  existence.  As  the  narrative,  which  is  in  many 
respects  carious,  was  written  liy  an  eye>witnes6,  he  was 
probably  deceived  by  the  appearance  of  a  road  afljiditch 
%hich  runs  along  part  of  the  hill.  It  may  be  alao'men* 
tioned,  io-  qriticising  this  work,  that  the  writer  states 
th^  ChAteau  of  Hougoumont  to  have  been  carried  by 
the  French,  although  it  was  re4lptely  and  soccassfully 
defended  during  the  whole  action.  *  The  enemy^  indeed, 
possessed  themselves  of  the  'wood  by  whidi  it  is  sur- 
rounded, and  at  length  set  fire  to  the  house  itself;  but 
tke  British  (a  detacliment  of  the  giuirds,  un4er  the  com- 
numd/yf  Colonel  Macdonnell,  and  afterwards  of  Colonel 
Home)  made  good  the  garden,  and  thiu  preserved,  by 
their  desp«|fate  resistance,  the  post  which  covered  the 
return  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  right  flank. 


»<ilii.n  »<fl 
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'  A. DRAMATIC  SKETCH  FKOM  SCOTTISH  HISTORY. 


•  Kalghtt,  KfUrM,  aad  ctaads,  shall  eater  oa  the  atage. 

•  ^        •  *  Eum^  0m  Crithimt. 

, •   • 

m 

•*  TO  jcJanpia  raillie, 

*AT  'WH06E   inSTAIfCE  TUB  TASK  WAS  WDBRTAKKll,  1^ 

**    ^itut  ittnen  are  Jminifieb, 

AS  A   SLIGHT  TESTIMONY   OP  THE  AUTHOR  S   HIGH   HAPECT  POR  HRR  TALENTS, 


.% 


AS  WELL  AS  OP  HIS  SINCERE  AND  PArTHPfJL  FRIENDSHIP.. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


■  the  poblic  seldom  takes  much  interest  in  such 
anicatiojM  (oor  b  there  any  reason  why  they 
),  the  author  ukes  the  liberty  of  stating,  liiat 
scenes  were  commenced  with  the  purpose  of  eoT»<' 
ag  to  a  miscellany  projected  by  a  much  esteemed 
But  instead  of  bring  confined^to  a  scene  or 
intended,  the  work  gradually  swelled  to  the  size 
independent  publication.  It  is  designed  to  ill  us- 
lilitary  antiquities  and  the  manners  of  chivalry. 
rama  (if  it  can  be  termed  one)  is  in  no  particular 
deaigned  or  calculated  for  the  stage;  so  that  in 
ty  stumpt  shall  be  made  to  produce  it  in  acHon 
a  bappefted  in  similar  cases),  the  anthor  lakes 


the  present  opportunity  to  intimate,  that  it  shall  be 
solely  at  the  peril  of  those  who  make  such  an  experi- 
ment. 

^  The  subject  is  to  be  found  in  Scottish  history;  but 
not  to  overioad  so  slight  a  publication  with  antiqua- 
rian research,  or  quotations  from  obscure  chronicleK, 
may  be  sufficiently  illustrated  by  the  following  passage 
from  Pink^xton's  History  of  Scotland^  vol.  I,  p.  71. 

M  The  Goveroolr  (annp  1402)  dispatched  a  consider- 
able fiDrce,|inder  Murdac,  his  eldest  son ;  the  £arls  of 
Angus  and  Moray  also  joined  Douglas,  who  entered 
England  with  an  army  of  um  thousand  men,  carrying 
terror  and  devastation  to  tqe^aiis  of  Newcastle. 

« Henry  IV.  was  now  engai;ed  in  the  Welch  war 
against  Owen  Glendour;  but  the  Earl  of  Northumber- 
limd,  and  his  son,  the  Hotspur  Percy,  with  the  Earl  of 

H  ■ 


ti.r 


«C  jTT  J  ?OITICAL  WORKS. 


'.^^  tgf^  3rnir>  im  ma  zus  on  9  mpu 

T  I.  -jm—  t  -iixiM  "uiit  w^  <   t,  DU  lu?  In. 

"^  i«tr*  AJi"«i  Jan  ua'a  i  ii<*9t  b-nic. 

*  I" »  ■•-  lA  ^i^m  lie  »-"ix*ri?!UL     T*!*  7f:arr  ■ 
Tit*  ii*io:T  Ti'iT  :r  I«Tiup.iSk  l.:i««  l'''in3iiaiiK 

^*  'I  MT^  Si**  ^rtir-iiM  1=  ^rT»f.T      r  i.»-  na.:ti 
.1  -Mi^^fi  j;niil  "^.Hi*»i — itiiirt  vj-uif**  M  a 

*«tin«  i*  Vrmf.  -aim  owe  ■««  zii-n  ul 
''"■»:  *Vaai:rj  »  inxSiWim  na  nl  11  2.i"a». 
Hi*.-»  •■*r  ^•■■iii   t  raip.     T!i)pr^  1  aire  l  Z'Z^ 

T^  z^:kf  t  i-wtrs — rii^rt  *  ah:c  1  3cu& 

^c-Ti'.u.;*  tjit  f. -»■»-::« I rik  ■«"«-r  it*  * 

.4 ait  nff*  hi  M*T«.i:  iif — Sr-«r-.tn>:  s^fis  "zun  tS 

Aart  »*p"  ta^  a«:/^  awa.  ▼•?•  «:i::a  1 

.l">i  tSfi  -■wM.'i.  ^i»s*i  v-r:  ■»:c:  :r  '^-i-i— 

%.4ii .  I  5-*ar  :.^  u^ 

A  ;c-T  LiL<  liiw  t;  t  v.iiw  i  m:<ser. 

I  .V.  k^  -i.  :  iA.  rr—  ■«  .  -..  .i*  :  •;«:  ri 

Hi-*  :.*-m  i  :  .:  r.:-:  7  .■  :  •  ,*.    .: :    -r.  :»f*i«  ae 

''•s.T  1  •.■■:_- 1.  *» -itf.  l:.-?  :i*-  =117  :.ri>i 

A*  Jx  -*_:r.-:i  .  .-r  :: 

A.  J    1  2  — ilia 

Av.  -L..  D*  V;p.:nt,     A:  :  :..-.t  itrr.bu:*-*. 

Jo^a  ■"■:!.  [..-  I.oa.:  5t»  1.- — Ar  ..:b.il.:  »■:>.  ■:■?  Aji* — 

fti  iiir :  :..-  P,*i  :v — iz. :  m-  v  u:::'-*:  iar..  ■ :. 

My  Fi.r-:. i.f-  :  W^!:  i~ — •.,  L*,:  :.■.  w  ^urn.. : 

la  rr.ri*.ur->  m..   .:.:.■'    rav-liair  L  z-ii.-:.'^;*  ?— i- 
^^  ..^s  :;.*y  c-iA  :  r::,i.  ..m*  »»-ip. 

F:.-s.*'»ir»  will.  Fr -.ir. :.  iliov  In^e  rv:*-:  •-: 
Tc*  :;.-jA-*r«  -f  il..r.-:  l.  :-^m.     Kn: :':;:'.  ■»  .:  =iijht  win 
Tij*  .'■-i...Jir-  '.5  •!..->:  from  i..c  ru  :  ■  ..mi..-::. 
Fxi^  la  uju:..:y  »irfi.'r.' 

TaLoly  -Aarfar.;  '   iy.  well  \l^>l  iliou  rim-  '.   :; 
Cut  n:t  w:l:i  Enjlini— vuuli  h- r  -l  ■:;.-•.  •:.:  s;:ift5 
H«i  l^:ir»J  tlii.ir  ru>.i'*r4'.      Tlirir  li.-?-  '.,\  1  i-ra 
l>#*l  i.f.-  t.-.'ir  j;ri:ji-ir-'H.  ia  ili-^  L.^Ii    I   f-  1:* 
Of  i.i-.r-:-  sr      U'ltry — but  in  pnvitf  f-ul 
^iiii  rii-  p-    ,  :  <j  ,r  !i!i.  f-  .1  my  LiMip-»p^  i.-.J  JoliD, 
Ilr  *llu   '.i.      \X-      1:1  *  ?!''  ni-  Q  'iljii  ill..- r.ci  !\-. 
Ay.  iii-l  rny  \  ■:'-..!..'  1  Will — ihe  fiorilous  vrnth 
lJ':»uur'il  inv  'i.iiM  U»iu-.. 

Siri'.r  iliou  ilo5t  wcrp.  tli^r  death  i>  luiJvirofjM* 


ffWlSTOX. 

DC  T'-See  yoodfr  rock, 
Fnm.  -vnura  c&tf  faknttia  gusfaes — it  it  Icm 
•iBixiaaa  cf  ■■*-'"^—  '**^-'g'^  vaters  flow  from  it? 
Trm.  aors  ha*?  iMMKr  cyeft^ — ^Thrj  are  avfo^; 
^i  «i?9C  adc  cHI  CBtfy  were — dll  tlw  proud  Gordoa 
Sax.  ■v-.Gi  XA  dle-blftjti  4yrd  oxy  biher's  iword, 
a  pqpi^  lint  &«  duan'd  my  fsither's  lineage, 
A.ai  :iw«  I  wipe  mt  mbi  :  aaMl*  ««  the  Gonkm 
L#v  K  ay  Scet,  ibtfc  «a>  a  tear  for  him, 
T*uca.  »i«|iid  wiik  the  rcsL — We  had  bcea  frki^ 
^:ai  itanc  dw  haiiiwr  and  che  ehatr  logrtfapr, 
F  luipi  Niie  hy  ad*— and  ear  fint  cansr  of  strilk, 
,  ^'  i«  u>  DC  pcafe  of  boch,  vac  but  a  light  oot. 

Tiroar. 
.  T  la  xrc  acfead.  chco.  with  the  mi^iy  Gordoo?* 

ffvirroar. 
I  Ar  itadSe^  fai^.    Bne  in  ibts  Border-Uod, 
\  ^^\ffv  CM  «ips «  ^[iLirr»b  descend  upon  Che  sfta, 
'  .i«  ine  X  part  of  hi4  iahericince 
*  \A  afec  ioraof  rude  aaJ  the  ancient  Bbzoo. 
;  W.kere  pnTice  TeB^e.ince  hoId«  the  scales  of  jading 
'  '^•nsaia^  each  -irop  of  b'oo^l  li  KTupulouilf 
j  JL*  Jew  or  Lo^bari«  hjLtnce  siiver  penre, 
5  JC  in  ihfit  LiaL  'raixi  Solwa j  and  Siint  Abb's 
BLi^pes  a  biczem-  hod  than  mine  and  Ihcin, 
Tbe  >«inct3n  m:^  che  Gordon. 


aodtheGcrta 


i 


I  TiFoarr. 

^  T-aa.  viih  tome  chreescorr  lane 

followers. 

»WWTO!f 

Tos  m^him  br  too  !o«.    Since  yon  son^t  hM^ 
Be  hath  had  gnau  of  baronies  and  lofdUiipi 
In  the  fuH&tini  !Cocth.    A  thoa»nil  bone 
Hcs  4oaihtfra  friends  and.ru«ils  always  naaibet'l. 
\l*i  bJi»ndN:h  kerne,  and  Lor»e  from  Hee  and  Spcf, 
II  .■  '11  t.-cu£:  1  ch>:u»ind  more  — And  now.  DrVip«; 
!f  : .-?  B-ir-I.-vU  virra  in  rrtur  eye-i  le*-*  worihr, 
I  For  !i  :k.  •:■?  f':"ow^»rs— ceiek  yooJfr  si-imiard'- 
J  T.;;  ^-i- jc-'.ln.:  StJ^.  with  a  bri*e  host  jroBnd  it: 
.  T-*r-  t;:-  T^:un:  ilorJon  m  ik.«-»  hi«  earli.^t  fifid, 
!  .\3^  piau  :o  \riahi<>  tfur^      II i<  fjihrrV  frirod. 

■  A*  w.'ll  i-f  m:a.?.  ihou  wvrt  —  jo.  join  lii%  penDOB, 
t  AsJ  ^iiL^r  bim  viih  thy  prc>t>nce. 

!  TXPO\T. 

;  W!,»c  TiVj  w^np  frienJ^  I  va*  the  fnenvl  of  bob, 

j  Aai  £■:*  I  •:  la  be  oii.my  \c*  neitli'*r  ; 

;  Pi»::  my  p-:*:-  r'rsiT.a.  though  but  Ji^^ht  tlie  liJ, 

J.-. ""8  iv:  \:..^  :i  ; :  i:*-?  binoiT  of  the  two 
I  W..  .v:a  haia  the  *tn  iIl-.-si  fa!I««wiQj. 

Sp^W-Iike  the  ;:entTou<  katjbt.  who  p»«*  up  ^C. 
;  Uj  '.lu;:  aaJ  lor«l»iiip.  ia  \  h^ithen  I  idJ 
I  To  ri.^.lit  .1  i-i:ri-liiu  ^oMier — yt.  in  rirn^t, 

I  pr.;y.  IV  Vinoui.  you  wi^uiJ  jfiu  ih^  (><>rdoa 

■  Id  (litf  hijh  batlltr.      T  i«  a  aohlr  youiu. 

I  Sofim"  li'ilbvouL-h  him. —  iniorou^qiiirk. in.I  tsHtf 
\  T.ik'-*  k:::;blhood,  too.  thi>  diy.  and  wi"  nnv  u>« 
\  \\t<  <yvr<  loo  n«hly  iii  the  wish  to  win  thim. 
J  .1  fni'iul  llkethoe  bt^id-*  htm  in  th».'  h^'lit. 
^'•TT  worth  .1  hundred  s|  e.itx,  lo  ri^Ia  h.*  iilour 
.\a  :  I.  '-f-.T  it  with  prulciK-p  ; —  t  i<  the  jgiJ  ^a(\i 
l\:\r\.-t.  '  :»  bro*>J  to  jiJiC  upo:i  thi*  *iin. 
With  iV'.   -..^iszxlcd. 

TirONT. 

.VLis,  Y>XA\  0  ^irinCvo  *  Wonlds:  thou  train  thf  Iiui.it 


•  • 
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ACT  J. 


•  • 


SCENE  I. 

k«m  sid€  of  Cfc«  emintmca  of  Halidon,  The 
ene  represemU  th^  summit  of  the  ascent,  oceu- 
lfi€  rear-guard  of  the  Scottish  Army.  Bodies 
led  Men  ajrpear  as  advancing  from  differ- 
imts  to  join  Ae  main  Body. 

Dt  VirowT  and  Ae  Ptioa  ©f  Maison-Diiu.  ■ 

TIPOMT. 

ir,  father— here  I  need  no  guidance — 
-eady  brought  your  peaceful  step 

the  verge  of  battle.  *  ' 

paioB. 
Id  I  fea»you  join  some  baron's  banner, 
(ay  farew^l.     The  honour'd  sword 
;hK  so  well  in  Syria  should  not  wave 

ignoble  crowd. 

▼ipoirr. 

b  noble  in  a  pitched  field, 
man  has  i^om  to  fight  and  fall  on 't. 
I  find  out  friends.     'T  is  scarce  twelve  years 
Ft  Scotland  for  the  wars  of  Palestine, 

the  flower  of  all  the  Scottish  nobles 
>wn  to  me  ;  and  f,  in  my  degree, 
iknown  to  them. 

PRIOB.  * 

reliaW^en'changes  since  that  time; 

Bruce,  withKaodolph,  Douglas,  Grahame, 
>k  in  field  the  banners  wliich  now  moulder 
r  graves  i*  the  chancel, 
viporfr. 
*  And  thence  comes  it, 

e  ^ook'd  on  many  a  well-known  crest 
»n*d  shield,  as  hitberward  we  came,  * 

of  the  barons  who  display'^  them 
unknown  to  me.     Drave  yobtbs  they  seem'd ; 
y  filter  to  adorn  the  tilt-yard, 
■e  leader^  of  a  war.     Their  followers, 
(e  themselves,  seem  like  themselves  unprac^ 
ed— 
heir  battle-ran|^. 

•  PBioa. 
gaze  on  't  with  ^ndazzled  eye, 
the  rays  dart  Sack  from  shield  and  helmet, 
dia^l  battle-axe,  and  spear  and  pennon, 
a  gallant  show  *  The  Bruce  hii^s^f 
a  conquer'd  at  the  head  of  fewer 
e  appointed  followers. 

VVPOMT. 

was  Bruce  that  led  them.     Reverend  Father, 
he  faJchion  s  weight  decides  a  combat ; 
trong  and  skilful  baud  that  wields  it. 
>at  wc  should  lack  the  noble  king, 
is  champions  now !  Time  call'd  ilieq^  nolf 
I  parted  heacc  for  Palestine,    . 
B  of  mos^werc  free  from  grizzled  Hkir. 

PaioR. 
alas  !  But  well  you  know,  in  Scotland, 
.  are  silver'd  underneath  the  helmet; 


T  is  cowls  like  mine  which  hide  them.     'Mongst  the 

laity. 
War 's  the  rash  reaper,  who  thrusts  in  his  sickle 
Before  the  grain  is  white.     In  threescore  years 
And  ten,  which  I  have  seen,  I  have  outlived 
Well  nigh  two  generations  of  our  nobles. 
The  race  which  hold*  yon  summit  is  the  third. 

•%       VIPORT. 

Thon  mayst  ontlive  them  |^. 

paioE. 

Heaven  fbrefiend ! 
My  prayer  shall  be,  that  Heaven  will  dost  my  eyes. 
Before  they  look  upon  the  wrath  to  come. 

VI  PORT. 

Retire,  retire,  good  father!— Pray  for  Scotland^ 
Think  not  on  me.     Here  comes  an  ancient  friend, 
Brother  in  arms,  with  whom  to-day- 1  11  join  me. 
Back  to  your  choir,  assemble  all  your  brotherhood. 
And  weary  Heaven  w^  prayers  for  victory. 

*  «aioa. 

Heaven's  blessing  rest  with  thee, 
Champion  of  Heaven,  and  of  thy  suffering  country ! 

[Exit  Paioa.     Vipont  draws  a  litUe  aside,  and 
lets  down  Ae  heaver  of  his  helmet 

Enter  Sig^iirroir,  followed  by  Ritnald  and  oAers,  to 
whom  he  speaks  as  he  enters. 

•  SWlNTOIf. 

Halt  here«  aAd  plant  my  pennon,  till  the  Regent 
Astiga  our  band  its  station  in  the  host. 

EBTNALD. 

That  must  be  by  the  standard.     We  have  had  * 
That  right- since  good  Saint  David's  reign  at  least. 
Fain  would  I  see  tjie  Marcher  would  dispute  it. 

SWINTOR^ 

Peace,  Reynald !  .  Where  the  general  plants  the  soldier, 
Thtfepi«bis  place  of  honour,  and  there  only 
His  valour  can  win  worship.    Thou  *rt  of  those. 
Who  would  have  war's  deep  art  bea»  the  wild  sem- 
blance •    * 
Of  some  disorder'd  hunting,  where,  pell-mell, 
Eadi  trusting  to  the  swiftness  of  his  horse, 
Gauants  press  on  to  see  the  t]uarry  ^1. 
Ton  steel-clad  southrons,  Reynald,  are  no  deer ; 
And  England's  Edward  is  no  stag  at  bay. 

VIPONT  {advancing). 
Thfere  needed  not,  to  blazon  forth  the  Swinton, 
His  Hicient  burgonet,  the  sable  Boar 
Chain'd  to  the  gnarled  oak, — nor  his  proud  step, 
Nor  giant  stature,  nor  the  ponderous  mace. 
Which  only  he  of  Scotland's  realm  can  wield : 
His  discipUne  and  wisdom  mark  the  leader^ 
PAf  doth  his  frame  the  champion.  Hail,  brave  Swintdil ! 

SWIIfTOIf. 

Brave  Templar,  thanks !   Such  your  cross'd  shoulder 

speaks  you ; 
But  the  closed  visor,  which  conceals  your  features. 
Forbids  more  knowledge.     Umfraville,  perhaps — 
VIPONT  (unclosing  his  helmet). 


Np ;  one  less  worthy  of  our  sacred  order. 

Y^t,  unless  Syrian  suns  have  scorch'd  my  features 

Swart  as  my  sable  visor,  Alan  Swinton 

Will  welcome  Symon.Vipont. 

^i.'VTON  {embracing  hilk). 

As  the  blithe  reaper 
Welcomes  a  practised  mate,  when  the  ripe  hai^est 
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We  ire  dcUrmiDed.  Wg  «UI  iptri  pnud  Edmi 
lUlf  ef  iLc  KTDund  Ibil.psrlt  u<.— Oiivard,  loni: 
Slim  juilrFir  iii^ke'fDf  ScDiluid !  We  will  lead 
Tlir  middlo  iroril  onwltn,  ibe  royatiUndird 
Kiplay'dlMuila.iHi  lad  UnmihitE  ihidon 
Shin  Ibe  young  pIllDU  whom  wekiii|]h  lliiidj 
nelrtJdr  tht.r  GtJ*l*a  spurv-Loino.,  ll.ou  'rt » 
Aod  mlrtbcj  cummind— Itod  iliou  ilK  mr. 


Th^Aw'- 

.byllh. 

r:  Tlie 

wnfil 

JorjiTrnw 

ufouGhl 

»[  wilh  I 

tif 

r,] 

Dill  fdno 

j-nnm. 

hcnj. 

rt^jsutv 

,<*ri«, 

u  in  in  .n 

..  Ti 

couugioui 

Tbti,  for  Uill  trry  won 
By  my  bri»J.cjriaiim  s 
i:iu<IMb*Tean|]«.li, 
r^iU'Bol B|;lil  id-duy! 


le  leading  oF  ilie  vr 


<i<  HiatKr.) 


Any,  [lira 

Andyour.„.     .. . 

Ttiat  liuili  i»n  Jiglik  <naw.    Tlir»  npra  bkkei 
Di-Ji.^.irt.'nXllaiirJidil.    If  (hiii  your  cnrr. 
■Wilbll.™,;™!  J»h"dJ..i.K  nmst  »cnli(l<; 
tci  ihi^  rIo<r4  ipdI  ^'onn'al  y"i>r  di>:>,;r»n.<-n[, 
CluVwil  l>i>.iald,  illfiin*Uvil>iihi;tlD<k. 
tr  ilicphmls  wnuglc  wlirn  111.-  wolf  h  ui|,'h. 

The  old  kniulit  coubmI*  well.  I,pl  ri-ry  lord 
Or  chleF.wliolo^  fi»'  biKulrrcl  mru  or  mure, 
Alloy  u  [Bi>i>r:i— o<)>^^tJlIT«^lu<lrd— 


YounsGofdo■,yoll 
I  piay  yoii  pinlou 


[f.»ljii 


ifcr  H.c  ren(.      TAe  n 


Tblt  hnlmrllrsa  nld  knij  I,  his  jjiiml  it 
Hb«wU  BCCFiiu  al  rebuke  unJ  wivlo 
nave rjuglil  irtjloiiy  iir,in(!<l5.    He  i 


I  will  but  ait  bii  uaAe.     There  '■  in  hn  pntKc 

SanieiliiDgihii«urk«  upaaine  like.^  ipcll. 
Or  Hke  ibe  fediDi;  mude  iily  chil>ll<li  en 
DoaL  upon  Uln  of  uipersliliouA  lire^ 
Al  inning  ^lii  If  rliey  chlirrf  my  henriwitk  faar. 
Hon.  bora  ilie  noHon,    do  feel  nEhl  «'» 

111  koow  wbo  ibU  man  ii 

Sir  Kniglil,  I  pray  you,  of  yoor  ([eiille  eoaruiy. 
To  tell  your  liDnifiir'd  Dame.     I  am  akhamed. 
BeiBB  Udkaowu  In  aniu,  lo  ny  Ibaf  mine 
It  Adam  Cordon. 
(vlHTOi  (ihoiui  eiulioii,  hiE  intana-i  tuUma  U_. 

Uke  laadeaMi-hnril-ay.BDd  like  Ibe  call 
Ofihi^<bri11  lrunipeI4DiliF  morul  littij 


Yel'liia 


viti,  I  tr 


By  tuch  a  yonib  ai  ihou. 


w  bold  (lie  Gordon  Dot  unworlhy 


rotalilliilopeDBMi'and  honour 


rii 

stlnnpr- 

- 

Tbe  miiiery 

oeedFul.     [ 

oilow  me 

[n^ 

Tfire  ieft...,!  *e 

INTO,  <(o„i, 

Fig  afitr  lkrm\ 

Tirahmif 

ilutb'd  bit  nobl 

w 

111  mo<l»ty  a 

nd  ihe  f  mharr.! 

if 

wonder. 

r-tonofume 

>Iicb   intended 

11 

ninelKl  i 

[lieOudiib 

ein-.     Ilnw 

!<lown\i|H}ui: 

:,  Siil'lP«ni>pecUlaii 

""1""; 

noOoti  e.ai  o 

f-beeje-li*. 

WliroikejIowlJiMer.  wilh  hit  ligliteil  mitrk. 
Approncli'J  llif  cUa^Wmnoflu.  in  Ilir  a.| 


wfoiv,  l.evour...lfci|M 


Wb«,  in  llcr  boor  of  bc 


HAtliJON  biLL.  . 
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L  he  may  wreak  a  private  wroo^r? — 
^fnner — that  is  Scotland'^  tiandard; 

Regent— he  is  Scotia^  igeaeral;         .   *^  ?|iiid  dread ,tlia^^;—y9t  there  might  be  sucoildr. 
•^ they  are  Scbtlaixi's  foemea! '  *       ^'\         gobdon. 


English 

?,  tlieo,  thou  art  a  son  of  Scotl^d, 
•n  nought  beude. 

GOBDOX.  s 

\c  here  to  bniTe  me !— Off ! — Unhand  me  I — 

not  be  my  father's  ancignt  friend, 

c  'cwixt  me  and  him  who  slew  my  fa  titer. 

VIPOWT.  •  .  .         d^ 

oc  Swinton.    Scaye.  one  jtassing  thought 
mind  was  with  you;  now,  his  soul 
his  day's  battle.     Tou  might  slay  him 
s  before  he  saw  your  blade  drawn. — 
tnd  watch  him  close. 

Enter  3Iaxwill  from  the  Tent. 

swirroKj;  " 
cooook.  Maxwell,  may  I  ask? 

•MAXWILL. 

f  the  very  wind  and  sea 
breeze  and  every  billow  battled 
ecedeoce.  '4 

SWINTOI*.  • 

icy  are  nossess'd !  Some  cvjl  spirit 

eir  valour,' robs  them  of  discretion. 

n't ! — O  that  Dunfemlinels  tomb 

r  up  the  Druce.^'tliil  Spain's  red  shtfre      f 

is  back  the  good  Lord  James  of  Douglat! 

;e  Randolph,  with4iis  voice  of  tenyr«  ^f^ 

10  awe  these  brawlers  to  submission ! 

viPO#v  (to  gobdon).  , 

lerused  him  at^ore  leisure  now.  ^ 

GdfeDOlf.         • 

int  fortn  which  all  men  speak  OT^      ^        * 

port — But  not  the  sullen  eye,  * 

o4-Ujirsty  look,  that  should  belong    . 

:  made  me  orplun.     I  shall  need 

y  father  twice  ere  I  can  strike 

y  hairs,  and  fxice  of  such  command;  * 

d  clenches  on  my  falchion-hilt, 

shall  die.  '  *  '1 

y  vipoffr. 

a  remind  ^u,  tliat  the  place 

private  quarrel  7 

GOB  DO  X. 

I  will  not  seek— Aay,  1  will  shun  it — 
rtbinks  that  such  debate's  the  fashion. 
,rd  how  taunts,  reproaclies,  and  the  lie, 
f^hath  flown  from  mouth  to  mouth; 
d  of  peasants  were  disputing 
>t-ball  lAatch,  rather  ihau  chiefs' 
ing  a  battle.     I  aiA  young, 
xperience  ;  Celfme,  brave  Pe  Vipont, 
fashion  of  your  wars  in  Palestine? 

VIPOMT. 

imes  hath  been ;  and  then  the  Cross 
before  the  Crescent.     Heaven's  cause 
t  victory  where  wisdom  was  not.— 
Cnglibh  host  come  slowly  on,        * 
front,  rank  marshall'd  upon  rank, 
3irit  ruled  one  moving  body; 
(,  in  their  places,  each  prepared 
support,  and  rally,  as  tlie  fortune 
ul  battle  needs: — then  look  on  ours, 


Braken,  disjointed,  as  the  tumbling  6arges 

Which  the  winds  wake  at  random..    Look  on  both. 


Wft're1fearfullyd*ermatch*d  in  discipline;       ^ 
So  even  my  inexperienced  eye  can  judge. 
What  succour  savft  in  Heaven? 

VIPO.TT. 

Hcavc^  f  (;ts  by  humftp  means.    The  artist's  skill 
Supplies  iu  war,  it  in  mechanic  crafts,  ^' . 

Dafi^ency  ot$^\t.    Tnere  's  coorage,  wisdom',  ■  • 
And  skill  enough^  live  in  one  leader  here. 
As,  dung  int(f  tlie  balance,  might  aviil  *   . 
To  counterpoise  the  odds  'twixt  that  rul^  hcift 
And  our  wild  iqultitude. — lyno^  not  nameMb^ 

••  Goi^rr.     T*, 

I  guess,  bat  dare  not  ask. — Whaxjband  is  yonder,     ' 
Arranged  as  dosel^as  the  English /iiscipline      « 
Hath  marshall'd 4£#r  best  files?  f 

npowV.  'f 

Know'st  thou  fiot  the  pen^op^ 
One  day,  perhaps,  thou 'It  see  it  all.  too  closely.— 
It  istSir  AJSn  Swinlnq's. 

•  ^     '        ti       'GOBDOlf.        • 

These,  t{ien«  are  hil,— the  relics  of  hit  p<^r;    .. 
Yet  worth  an  host  of  ordinary  men.— 
£iSji  I  must  slay  my  countfj's  sagest  leader/  . 
And  brush  by  numbers  tlrat  determined  handful, 
\S  i^  most  my  country  ^epAt  tbeir  practised  aid, 
OrS«n  will  say.  «  There  gott  degenerate  Gorf^n';    , 
His  Other's  blood  is  on  the  Swinto&'s  sword,    f* 


I . 


ind  his  i»  in  bis  scabbard !» 


'  \: 


[Mi 


^  yivoKTiapJt).  -X 

High  blood  and  mettle,  mizd  ihh  early.wisdom. 


-Sparkle  in  this  brave  ^outbi 


survife 


This  evijgunen'd  day,  I  pawn  my  wonL^ 
Tl|^(  ftf toI  (uin  which  I  now  forebode,  * 

Scotland  has  treasure  left. — How  dose  he  ey« 
Eaciriook  and  step  of  Swintonj  Is  itiiate,        •   ^ 
'£^  is  it  adminiion,  or  ^rc  botli  *  • 

Commingled  strangely  m  that  steady  gazel^*         ^ 
«        [SwiNToif  and  BfVx WELL  return  -  from^  Ae 
*       'bottom  ojBie  Stage.  .   ' 

*  ,  .  maxwkll:  - 

The  storan  is  laid  ttlftigth  amongst  thes^  eounsellort;— ' 
See,  they  come  forth.  .      ■    ' .      * 

.   ^    swjfiTow:^  ■  .^  • 

. '«     Aiip  it  is  more^haJrtimef 
For  I  can  mark  t^  van-guard.archery 
Handling  their  quivers— biding  up  their  bows.' 

Enter  tlie  Regent  and  Scottish  Lords.    . 

■•  ■  *    .'    . 

**  BBOE«1>«  , 

Thus  shall  it  be  then,  since  wc  may  no  betlcr»   ' 
And,  since  no  lord  will  yi^  (me  jot  of  way 
To  this  high  argency,  or' give  the  van-^ard 
Up  to  another's  guidance,  we  will  abitlk  them 
Even  on  this  bent;  and  as  our  tfoops'are  rafak'd, 
So  shall  they  meet  the/oc.    Chief,  nqt  thane. 
Nor  udbie,  can  complsflu  oHhc  precedence 
W^hich  chance  has  thus  assign'd  hiov*'  . 

swiNTON  (apart).       .  .      .  • 

4p^,  O,  sage  discipBoe, 

Thatieaves  to  chance  the  marshaJliug  o^  battle ! 

ft .  ooapoN. 

Move  him  to  speech,  D^ipont. 


rJt 


•1 


■\  * 
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e  tug  shall  foil  the  short-breathed  southron. 

SVlNTOIf. 

ly  Cha  field  will  thus  be  woo; 
li  boat  is  numerous,  brave,  and  loyal ; 
arch  onoftt  accomplisb'd  in  war's  art, 
oiute,  and  wary     ■  ■  '***>%• 

aKOKNT. 

ir  scheme  secure  not  victory, 
it  promise  us  t 

swirroir.      * 
This  much  at  lease, — 
re  shall  not  die ;  the  peasant's  shaft, 
icfchance  without  an  aim  or  purpose, 
Iriak  up  the  life«bIood  we  derive 
a  huatd  ancestors,  who  made  their  breasts 
ier't  barrier  for  a  thousand  years. 
c  these  southrons  bravely  han4  to  hand, 
» eye,  and  weapon  against  weapon ; 
who  falls  shall  see  the  fbe-who  strikea  him. 
good  blades  are  faithful  to  the  bills, 
ood  bands  to  these  good  blades  are  Authful, 
Meet  blow,  and  none  fsll  unaveoged-<- 
At  bleed  alone. 

aaoiirr. 
And  this  is  all 
om  hath  devised  1 

SWiNTOir. 

ir  I  would  pray  you,  noble  lords 
aong  the  guilty  guiltiest,  might), 
ic  day  to  charm  to  ten  hours'  rest 
•dying  worm  of  deadly  feud, 
a  our  vexed  hearts — think  no  one  foe 
ird  and  his  host—  days  will  remain, 
y  far  too  many  will  remain, 

old  feuds  or  struggles  fd^  precedence  ;— 
ie  day  be  Scotland's.— iFor  myAlf, 

any  here  may  claim  from  me 
lay  chance)  a  debt  of  blood  and  hatred, 
his  tomorrow  unresisting, 
lay  will  let  me  do  the  best 
»ld  arm  may  achieve  for  the  dear  country 
ither  to  us  both. 

iGoBDON  thowsmuch  emotion  during  Ais  and 
Oie  prtseding  speech  of  S^kiktok. 

BJE«aaT. 
am — a  vision! — if  one  troop 
'a  upon  the  archers,  all  will  follow, 
r  is  destroy'd — we  '11  keep  the  batile-cank 
rs  wont  to  do.     No  more  on  't. — Ho  \ 
s  those  youths  seek  Juighthood  from  our 
sword  ? 

DBBALD. 

the  Gordon,  Somerville,  and  Hay, 
yaniy  with  a  score  of  gallants  more.        ^ 

BS6KMT. 

itand  forth. 

GOSDON. 

I  pray  your  grace,  forgive  me. 

REGENT. 

k  you  not  for  knighthood  T 

GOBDOa. 

I  do  thirst  for  't. 
Ion  me — 'tis  from  another  sword. 

axGEaT. 
'  sovereign's, — seek  you  for  k  worthier  T 


ooaiKui. 
Who  would  irink  purely,  aeeks  the  secret  fountain. 
How  small  soever—not  the  general  stream. 
Though  it  be  deep  and  wide.    My  loid,  I  seek 
The  boon  of  knighthood  from  the  hooour'd  weapon 
Of  the  best  knigb^  and  of  the  sagest  leader, 
That  ever  graced  a  ring  of  chivalry. 
— ^Tharefore,  1  beg  the  boon  on  bended  knee, 
Even  from  Sir  Alan  Swio  ton.   •  [Xneeh. 

axaiiiT. 
Degenerate  boy  I  Abject  at  once  and  insolent  1— 
See,  lords,  he  kneels  to  him  that  slew  his  fistber ! 

GOB  DOM  {starting  up). 
Shame  be  on  him  who  speaks  such  shameful  word ! 
Shame  be  on  him  whose  tongue  would  sow  dissension, 
When  most  the  time  demands  that  nativn  Scotsmen 
Forget  each  private  wrong! 

awurroa  (tfUerru/^fiN^  him). 

Youth,  since  you  crave  me 
To  be  your  sire  in  chivalry,  I  remind  you 
War  has  its  duties.  Office  has  its  reverence ; 
Who  governs  in  the  sovereign's  name  ia  sovereigo,— 
Grave  ihe  Lord  Regent's  pardon. 

Goaooir. 
Tou  task  me  justly,  and  I  crave  his  pardon, 

[Bows  to  Ute  Rioiirr. 
His  and  these  noble  lords' ;  and  pray  them  all 
Bear  witness  to  my  words.— Ye  noble  presence, 
Here  I  remit  unto  the  Knight  of  Swinton 
All  bitter  memory  of  my  father's  slaughter. 
All  thoughts  of  malice,  hatred,  and  revenge ; 
By  no  base  four  or  composition  moved. 
But  by  the  thought,  that  in  our  country's  battle 
Al^earts  should  be  as  one.    I  do  forgive  him 
AsTOely  aa  I  pray  to  be  forgiven. 
And  once  more  kneel  to  htm  to  sue  for  knighthood. 

swiirroM  {affectedf  and  drawing  his  Bword), 
Alaa !  brave  youth,  't  is  I  should  kneel  to  you. 
And,  tendering  thee  the  hilt  of  the  fell  sword 
That  made  thee  fatherleu,  bid  thee  use  the  point 
After  thine  own  discretion.    For  thy  boon- 
Trumpet^}*  ready — In  the  holiest  name. 
And  in  Our  Lady's  and 'Saint  Andrew's  name, 

[Toudiing  his  shoulder  with  Ae  tword. 
I  dub  thee  Knight !  Ariye,  Sir  Adam  Gordon ! 
Be  foithful,  brave,  and  O  be  fortunate. 
Should  this  ill  hour  permit  I 

[The  trumpets  sound ;  the  Hertdds  ciy,  «Lar* 
gesse  !i»  and  the  Attendants  shout,  m  A 
Gordon  !  A  Gordon  !• 

BBOBNT. 

Beggars  and  flatterers !  Peace,  peace,  I  say ! 

We  'II  to  the  standard ;  knights  shall  there  be  made 

Who  will  with  better  reason  crave  your  clamour. 

LENNOX. 

What  of  Swinton's  counsel  T 

Here's  Maxwell  and  myself  think  it  worth  noting. 

BBOBNT  {with  concentrated  indignation). 
Let  the  best  knight,  and  let  the  sagest  leader — 
So  Gordon  quotes  the  man  who  slew  his  father, — 
With  his  old  pedigree  and  heavy  mace. 
Essay  the  adventure  if  it  pleases  him. 
With  his  fisir  threescore  horse.     As  for  ourselves, 
We  will  not  peril  ^Ml  upon  the  measure. 

^^*' GO  BOON. 

Lord  Regent,  you  mistake ;  for  if  Sir  Alan 
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Shall  venture  such  attack,  each  man  who  calls 
The  Gordon  chief,  and  hopes  or  fears  from  him 
Or  good  or  evil,  follows  Swinlon's  banner 
In  this  achievement. 

BBGBIfT. 

Why,  God  ha'  mercy !  This  is  of  a  p^. 

Let  young  and  old  e'en  follow  their  own  counsel. 

Since  none  urili  list  to  mine. 

ROSS. 

The  Border  cockerel  fain  would  be  on  horseback ; 
'Tis  safe  to  be  prepared  for  fight  or  flight ; 
And  this  comes  of  it  to  give  northern  lands 
To  the  fislse  Norman  blood. 

OOEDON. 

Hearken,  proud  Chief  of  Isles !  Within  my  stalls 
I  have  two  hundred  horse ;  two  hundred  riders 
Mount  guard  upon  my  castle,  who  would  tread 
Into  the  dust  a  thousand  of  your  Redshanks, 
Nor  count  it  a  day's  service. 

SWlNTOIf. 

•  Hear  I  this 

From  thee,  young  man,  and  on  the  day  of  battle? 
And  to  the  brave  llac-Donnelll 

GORDON. 

T  was  he  that  urged  me  ;  but  I  am  rebuked. 

REGENT. 

He  crouches  like  a  leash-hound  to  his  master! 

SWINTON. 

Each  hound  must  do  so  that  would  head  the  deer — 
T  is  mongrel  curs  which  snatch  at  mate  or  master. 

REGENT. 

Too  much  of  this. — Sirs,  to  the  royal  standard ! 
I  bid  you,  in  the  name  of  good  King  David, 
Sound  trumpets — sound  for  Scoiiaod  and  King  David ! 
[The  Regent  and  the  rat  go  offj  and  the 

Scene  closes.     Manent  Gordo;*,  Swinton, 

and  ViPONT,  with  Reynalo  and  followers. 

Lennox  follows  the  Regent;  but  returns 

and  addresses  Swinton. 

LENNOX. 

O,  were  my  western  horsemen  but  come  up, 
I  would  take  part  with  you ! 

yiriNTON.' 

Belter  that  you  remain. 
They  lack  dlMretion  ;  such  gray  head  as  yours 
May  best  supply  that  want. 

Lennox,  mine  ancient  friend,  and  honour'd  lord, 
Farewell,  I  think,  for  ever ! 

LENNOX. 

Farewell,  brave  friend ! — and  farewell,  noble  Ciordon, 
Whose  sun  will  be  eclipsed  even  as  it  rises  I — 
The  Regent  will  not  aid  you. 

SWINTON. 

We  will  so  bear  us,  that  as  soon  the  blood-hound 
Shall  hall,  and  take  no  part,  what  time  his  comrade 
Is  grappling  with  the  deer,  as  he  stand  still, 
And  sec  us  overmatch'd. 

LENNOX. 

Alas  !  thou  dosi  not  know  how  mean  his  pride  is. 
How  strong  his  envy. 

SWINTON. 

Then  will  wc  die,  and  leave  the  shame  with  him. 

[Exit  Lennox. 
VIPONT  [to  Gordon). 
What  ails  thee,  noble  youth?  What  means  this  pause?— 
Thou  dost  not  rue  thy  generosity  ? 


GORDOir. 

I  have  been  hurried  on  by  a  strong  impobe. 
Like  to  a  bark  that  scuds  before  the  storm. 
Till  driven  upon  some  strange  and  disunt  < 
Which  never  pilot  dream'd  of. — Have  I  aoc  htpma 
And  am  I  not  still  fatherless? 

•WINTON. 

Gordon,  no; 
For  while  we  live,  I  am  a  father  to  tbee. 

GORDON. 

Thou,  Swinton  ? — no ! — that  cannot,  cannot  be. 

SWINTON. 

Then  change  the  phrase,  and  say,  tluit  while  we  B«e. 
Gordon  shall  be  my  son. — If  thou  art  fitberlrss, 
Am  J  not  childless  too!  Bediink  thee,  Gordon, 
Our  death-feud  was  not  like  the  houiiehold  fire. 
Which  the  poor  peasant  hides  among  its  embei^ 
To  smoulder  on,  and  wait  a  time  for  waking. 
Ours  wras  the  conflagration  of  the  forest. 
Which,  in  its  fury,  spares  nor  spront  nor  strai. 
Hoar  oak,  nor  sapling — not  to  |»e  eztinguisfa'd. 
Till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  sends  down  all  j^wuos. 
But,  once  subdued,  its  flame  is  qocncb'd  for  enr: 
And  Spring  shall  hide  the  track  of  devastalioa. 
With  foliage  and  with  flownv.— Give  me  thy  faiai 

GORDON. 

My  hand  and  heart  I— And  freely  now— to  fight  1 

VIPONT. 

How  will  you  act?  [To  Swinton.]  The  Gordon's  In 

and  thine 
Are  in  the  rearward  left,  I  think,  in  scorn. 
Ill  post  for  them  who  wish  to  charge  the  funiK* 

SWINTON. 

We  'II  turn  that  scorn  to  vantage,  and  descend 
Sidelong  the  hill — some  winding  path  ther«  most  be 
0,  for  a  well-skiird  guide ! 

UoR  Hattbly  sttirts  upfrxfm  a  Thicket 

HOB. 

So  here  he  stands.— An  ancient  friend.  Sir  Alia. 

Hob  Hattely,  or,  if  you  like  it  better. 

Hob  of  the  Heron  Plume,  here  stands  your  goidr. 

SWINTON. 

An  ancient  friend  ! — A  most  notorious  kn-ive. 
Whose  throat  I  've  destined  to  the  dodder'd  oak 
Before  my  castle,  these  ten  months  and  more. 
Was  it  not  you,  who  drove  from  Simprim-maiim 
AndSwinton-quarier,  sixty  head  of  cattle? 

BOR. 

What  then  ?  if  now  I  lead  your  sixty  lances 
Upon  the  English  flank,  where  they  'II  find  spoH 
Is  worth  six  hundred  beeves  ? 

SWINTON. 

Why,  thou  canst  do  it,  knave.     I  would  not  trust  IM 
With  one  poor  bullock  ;  yet  would  ri«.k  my  life. 
And  all  my  followers,  on  thine  honest  guidance. 

BOR. 

There  is  a  dingle,  and  a  most  discreet  one 
(I  've  trod  each  step  by  <tar-light),  that  sweep*  nwal 
The  rearward  of  this  hill,  and  opens  secretly 
Tpon  the  archers'  flank. — Will  not  that  «cr\e 
Your  present  turn.  Sir  Alan  ? 

SWINTON. 

Bravely,  bravely" 

CORDON. 

Mount,  sirs,  and  cry  my  slogan. 

Let  ail  who  love  the  Gordon  follow  roe ! 
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swiirroR. 
1  IbUov— bat  in  silence  follow. 
t  the  bare  that's  couchant  on  her  form — 
■t  from  her  nest— brash  not,  if  possible, 
^n>p  from  the  spray— 
le  whisper,  until  I  cry,  «  Havoc !» 
•ut  as  loud's  ye  will— On,  on.  brare  Hob  ; 
foke  thielf  bat  yet  most  faithful  Scotsman  L 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I. 

GroundimmediaUljr  in  front  of  the  Position  of 
\gUsk  Main  Body.  Pbscy,  Ghandos,,  Ribxu- 
and  other  English  and  Norman  Nobles  are 
domAe  Stage. 

piacT. 
>  slin  keep  the  hill— The  son  grows  high, 
of  the  charge  would  sound ! 

CBAWDOS. 

it'st  the  sbughter,  Percy.— Who  comes  here? 
Enter  the  Abbot  of  Waltbamstow. 

ny  life,  the  holy  priest  of  Walthamstow, 
lamb  among  a  herd  of  wolres ! 
about  to  bleat. 

ABBOT. 

,  methinks,  delays  the  onset  long. 

CHAHDOS. 

*fb1,  father,  like  your  rat-catcher, 
bait  his  traps,  and  set  his  snares. 

ABBOT. 

phor  is  decent. 

CnAlCDOS. 

Reverend  sir, 
old  it  just.    Our  good  King  Edwaid 
mtly  come  to  this  battle-field, 
k  to  you  of  the  last  tilting-match, 
e  lieat  he  did  a  twenty  years  since ; 
word  of  the  day's  work  before  him. 
le  artist,  sir,  whose  name  offends  you, 
ig  o'er  his  can,  until  th^  trap  foU, 
ng  that  the  vermin  are  secured, 
't  is  up,  and  on  them. 

raacY. 
yoa  give  your  tongue  too  bold  a  license. 

CHAN  DOS.  * 

oa  a  necessary  evil. 

ard  would  not  want  me,  if  he  could, 

1  not,  if  he  would.    I  know  my  value  ,* 

hand  excuses  my  light  tongue. 

ear  weighty  swords  in  their  defence, 

they  may  offend  the  tender  shin, 

steel-hoot  is  doff d. 

ABBOT.  • 

My  Lord  of  Ghandos, 
f  idle  speech  on  brink  of  battle, 
nstian  men  should  think  upon  their  sins; 
!  tree  fells,  so  the  trunk  must  lie, 
;ood  or  evil.     Lord,  bethink  thee, 
:  withheld  from  our  roost  reverend  house, 
i  of  Everingham  and  Settleton ; 


Wilt  thou  make  satisfaction  to  the  Church 
Before  her  thunders  strike  thee?  1  do  warn  thee 
In  most  paternal  sort. 

CaAlCDOS. 

I  thank  you,  fiither,  filially. 
Though  but  a  truant  son  of  Holy  Church, 
I  would  not  chuse  to  undergo  her  censures, 
When  Scottish  blades  are  waving  at  my  throat. 
I  '11  make  fair  composition. 

ABBOT. 

No  composition ;  I'll  have  all  or  none. 

CHAR  DOS. 

None,  then — ^Tis  soonest  spoke. —  I'll  take  my  chance. 
And  trust  my  sinful  soul  to  Heaven's  mercy. 
Rather  than  risk  my  worldly  goods  with  thee— 
My  hour  may  not  be  come. 

ABBOT. 

Impioos — impenitent— 

PBBCT, 

Hush !  the  king— the  king! 
Enter  Kino  Edwabd^  attended  by  Ralioa,  and  others, 
KINO  (apart  to  ghandos). 
Hark  liither,  Chandos ! — Have  the  Yorkshire  archers 
Tet  join'd  the  van-guard  ? 

GHANDOS. 

They  are  marching  thither. 

KINO  XDWABD. 

Bid  them  make  haste,  for  shame — send  a  quick  rider. — 
The  loitering  knaves,  were  it  to  steal  my  venison. 
Their  steps  were  light  enough. — How  now,  ^  Abbot? 
Say,  is  your  reverence  come  to  study  with  us 
The  princely  art  of  war  ? 

ABBOT. 

I  've  had  a  lecture  from  my  Lord  of  Chandos, 
la  which  he  term'd  your  grace  a  rat-catcher. 

KINO  BDWABD. 

Chandos,  how's  this? 

CHANDOS. 

O,  I  will  prove  it,  sir ! — These  skipping  Scots 

Have  changed  a  dosen  times  't  wizt  Bruce  and  Baliol, 

Quitting  each  House  when  it  began  to  totter ; 

They  're  fierce  and  cunning,  treacherous,  too,  as  rats, 

And  we,  as  such,  will  smoke  them  in  their  fastnesses. 

KINO  BDWABD. 

These  rats  have  seen  your  back,  my  Lord  of  Chandos, 
And  noble  Percy's  too. 

PKBCT. 

Ay;  but  the  mass  which  now  lies  weltering 

On  yon  hill-side,  like  a  Leviathan 

That 's  stranded  on  the  shallows,  then  had  soul  in  't. 

Order  and  discipline,  and  power  of  action. 

Now  't  is  a  headless  corpse,  which  only  shows. 

By  wild  convulsions,  that  some  life  remains  in 't. 

KING  BDWABD. 

True,  they  had  once  a  head;  and 't  was  a  wise 
Although  a  rd>el  head. 

AMOT  (bowing  to  the  king). 
Would  he  werenere !  we  should  find  one  to  match  him. 

KING  BDWABD. 

There  *s  something  in  that  wish  which  wakes  an  echo 
Within  my  bosom.     Tet  it  is  as  well, 
Or  better,  that  the  Bruce  is  in  his  grave. 
We  have  enough  of  powerful  foes  on  earth. 
No  need  to  summon  them  from  other  worlds. 

PBBGT. 

Tour  grace  ne'er  met  the  Bruce  ? 
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KINO  IDWAKD. 

Never  himself;  but,  in  my  earliest  field, 

I  did  eocounter  with  bis  6smoiis  captains, 

Dou^as  and  Randolph.  Faith !  they  press'd  me  hard. 

ABBOT. 

My  liege,  if  I  might  urge  you  with  a  question, 
Will  the  Scots  fight  to^ay? 

KING  BDWAKD  {skarply). 
Go  look  your  breviary. 

CBAifDOS  (apart). 
The  abbot  has  it~-Edward  will  not  answer 
On  that  nice  point.  We  must  observe  his  humour. — 

[Addresses  the  Kma. 
Tour  first  campaign,  my  liege  ?— That  was  in  Weardale, 
When  Douglas  gave  our  camp  yon  midnight  rufflk, 
And  tum'd  men's  beds  to  biers. 

KING  XDWAKD. 

Ay»  by  Saint  Edward! — I  escaped  right  neariy. 

I  was  a  soldier  then  for  holidays, 

And  slept  not  in  mine  armour:  my  safe  rest 

Was  surtled  by  the  cry  nf  Douglas !  Doughu! 

And  by  my  couch,  a  grisly  chamberlain, 

Stood  Alan  Swinton,  with  his  bloody  mace. 

It  was  a  churchman  saved  me — my  stout  chaplain, 

Heaven  quit  his  spirit !  caught  a  weapon  up. 

And  grappled  with  the  giant.— How  now,  Louis? 

Enter  an  Officer^  who  whispers  the  King. 

KING   BDWABD. 

Say  to  him, — thns—aud  thus [fnUsptrs. 

ABBOT. 

That  Swinton 's  dead.  A  monk  of  ours  reported, 
Bound  homeward  from  Saint  Ninian's  pilgrimage, 
The  Lord  of  Gordon  slew  him. 

PtBCT. 

Father,  and  if  your  house  stood  on  our  borders, 
Tou  mi(jht  have  cause  to  know  that  Swioton  lives. 
And  is  oo  horseback  yet. 

CKANDOS. 

lie  slew  the  Gordon, 
That 's  all  the  difference — a  very  trifle. 

ABBOT. 

Trifling  to  those  who  wage  a  war  more  noble 
Than  with  the  arm  of  (IpkIi. 

CHAN  DOS  (apart). 
The  abbot 's  vex'd,  I  '11  rub  the  sore  for  him. — 
(Aloud.)  1  have  used  that  arm  of  flesh, 
And  used  it  sturdily — most  reverend  father. 
What  say  you  to  the  chaplain's  deed  of  arms 
In  the  king's  tent  at  Weardale? 

ABBOT. 

ft  was  most  sinful,  being  a(;.iinst  the  canon 
Prohibitin(;  all  churchmen  to  bear  weapons; 
AntI  as  he  fell  in  tlint  unseemly  guise, 
Perchance  his  soul  may  rue  it. 

KING  EDWARD  (overhearing  the  last  words). 

Who  may  rue  ? 
And  what  is  to  be  rued  T 

CHANDos(<i;>art). 
I  11  match  his  reverence  for  the  tithes  of  Everingham. 
— The  abbot  says,  my  liejje,  the  deed  was  sinful 
By  whicli  your  chapbiin,  wielding  secular  weapons, 
Secured  your  graces  life  and  liberty. 
And  that  he  suffers  for't  in  pur|jaiory. 

KIMO  KDWAID  (to  tlie  ABBOt). 

Say'st  thou  my  chaplain  is  in  purgatory  ? 


KBWIT. 

It  is  the  canon  speaks  it,  good  ny  liege. 

KIHO    KDWAKD. 

In  purgatory !  tboa  sbait  pray  him  one  #■  % 
Or  I  will  make  thee  wish  thyaielf  beside  biflB. 

'abbot. 
If  y  lord,  perchance  hb  soul  is  past  the 
Of  all  Che  church  may  do— there  ia  n 
From  which  there  's  no  redemption. 

KING   idwabd. 
And  if  I  thought  my  faithful  chaplain  there, 
Thou  shouldst  there  join  him,  prieBt! — Go,watek,&i 

pray, 
And  let  me  have  such  prayers  aa  will 
None  of  your  maim'd  and  mulier'd  buntinf  i 

ABBOT  (apart  to  CMAKOOS). 

For  God*s sake,  takenim  off. 

CKANDOS. 

Wilt  thou  compoond,  then. 
The  tithes  of  Everingham ! 

KING   BDWABD. 

I  (ell  thee,  if  thou  bear  st  the  keys  of 
Abbot,  thou  shalt  not  turn  a  bolt  with  tkeai 
'Gainst  any  well-deserving  English  subject. 

ABBOT  (to  CBANDOS). 

We  will  compound,  and  grant  thee,  too,  a  share 
r  the  next  indulgence.    Thou  dost  need  it  asadk. 
And  greatly 't  will  avail  thee. 

CKANDOS. 

Enough — we  're  friends,  and  when  occiiiaBi  scni^ 

I  will  strike  in 

[Looh  as  if  towards  du  Scottufc  Imf. 

KING    BDWABD. 

Answer,  proud  abbot ;  is  my  chaplain's  soal. 
If  thou  knowest  aught  on  't,  in  the  evil  place! 

CBANDOS. 

My  liege,  the  Yorkshire  meu  have  gain'd  the  OMadof 
I  see  the  pennon  green  of  merry  ShiTwood.         , 

KING     BDWABD. 

Then  give  the  signal  instant !  Wc  liave  knt 
But  too  much  time  already. 

ABBOT. 

My  liege,  your  holy  chaplain's  blessed  soul 

KING    EDWABD. 

To  hell  with  it,  and  tliee!  Is  this  a  time 
To  speak  of  monks  and  chaplains? 

[Flourish  of  Trumpets,  answered  by  a  WuBaatsff 
of  Bugles. 
See.  Chandos,  Percy— Ua,  Saint  George!  Saint  Eil« 
See  it  descending  now,  the  fatal  hailrJiower, 
Tile  itorm  of  England'ii  wrath — sure,  swift,  restitir* 
Wbicli  no  mail-coat  can  brook. — Crave  Eaglish  bftr 
How  close  they  shoot  together! — as  one  eye 
Had  aim'd  five  thousand  •shafts — as  if  one  hind 
Had  loosed  five  thousand  bow-strings! 

PCBCT. 

Tbethickvsl 
Darkens  the  air,  and  hides  the  sun  frofa  vs. 

KING    BDWABD. 

It  falls  on  those  shall  see  the  suu  no  more. 
The  winged,  the  resistless  plague  is  with  thcok 
How  their  vex'd  host  is  reeling  to  ami  fro. 
Like  the  chafed  whale  with  fifty  lancrs  in  him' 
Tliey  do  not  see,  and  cannot  shun  the  wound. 
The  storm  is  viewless,  as  death's  sable  wing. 
Unerring  as  his  scythe. 
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PMCT. 

and  riden  mn  going  down  together, 
nost  pity  to  we  nobles  fi^i,     -•■ 
a  peasaat's  aitov. 

•ALIOL. 

I  could  veep  them, 
>h  they  are  my  rebels. 

CHAHDos  {aade  ta  pisct). 
qoerors,  he  means,  who  casit  him  oUt 
lis  usorp'd  kingdom.— (ilioiM<.)  T  is  the  worst 
of  it, 

rigfeits  can  daim  small  honour  in  the  field 
archers  win,  unaided  by  our  lances. 

KINO   IDWAftO. 

tie  u  not  ended.  (£ooib  towardi  Ihejitld. 

ed  ! — scarce  begun!  What  horse  are  these, 
OB  the  thicket  underneath  the  hill  7 

PBtCT. 

i  Hainanlters,  the  followers  of  Queen  Isab^. 

KIMG    BDWAtD  {haStlfy). 

Iters! — thou  ar^lind—wear  Hainauliers 
ndrew's  silver^ross  ?>-K>r  would  they-  charge 
our  archers,  and  make  havoc  of  them? — 
( alive  again — ho,  rescue !  rescue ! — 
u  *t  surrey'd  the  ground  7 
aiBAUMoirr. 
yal  liege — 

KtlfO    IDWAVD. 

tiath  fiillen  from  thy  cheplet,-  (1)  Ribaumont 

aiBAUMOIfT. 

it  back,  or  lay  my  head  beside  it.         ^  [Exit 

KltfC    EDWABO.      * 

eorge !  Saint  Edward !  Gentlemen,  to  horse, 
the  rescue !  Percy,  lead  the  bill-men; 
s,  do  thou  bring  up  the  men-at-arms. — 
rr  numerous  host  should  now  bear  down 
their  van-guard  (to  the  Jbbot)^  thou  mayst  pray 
*r  us — 

f  need  good  men's  prayers. — To  the  rescue, 
10  the  rescue!  ha,  Saint  George!  Saint  Edward! 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 


of  the  FUld  ofBattU  betwixt  the  two  Main  jfr- 
tumult$  behind  t/ie  scenes;  alarms,  and  cries 
vordon !  A  Gordon !»  «  Swinton !»  etc. 

u  victorious  over  the  English  van-guard^\ ipom, 
Rbtrald,  and  others.  i 

TIPONT.  '** 

eet  to  hear  these  war-cries  sound  together,— 
and  Swinton. 

BBTNALD. 

tfing  pleasant,  yet 't  is  strange  withal, 
rhen  at  first  I  heard  the  Gordon's  slogan 
1  so  near  me,  I  had  nigh  struck  down 
ive  who  cried  it. 

Enter  SwitrroN  and  Gobdor. 

SWINTOR. 

>wn  dtj  pennon  in  yon  holly-bush. 

OOBDON.  Ai 

the  thorn  beside  it;  let  them  wave, 


As  fought  this  mom  their  masters,  side  by  side. 

SWINTON. 

{iCt  the  men  rally,  and  restore  their  ranks 
Here  on  this  vantage-ground — disorder'd 
Leads  to  disorder'd  flight ;  we  have  done  our  part. 
And  if  we  're  succour'd  now,  Plantagenel 
Must  torn  his  bridle  southward. 
Reynald,  spur  to  tlie  Regent  with  the  basnet 
Of  stout  De  Grey,  the  leader  of  their  van-guard; 
Say,  that4n  battle-front  the  Gordon  slew  him. 
And  by  that  token  bid  ham  send  us  succour. 

OOBDON.  ' 

And  tell  him  that  whe«  Selby's  lieadloflg  charge 
Had  well  nigh  borne  me  downUvSir  Alan  smote  him. 
I  cannot  send  his  lielmet,  never  nutshell    .  • 

Went  to  so  many  sbivers.-^Harkye,  grooms! 

[To.Aose  behind  the  scenes. 
Why  do  you  let  my  noble  steed  stand  sliffeniog 
After  so  hot  a  course  ?  ^ 

swiirroN.  , 

Ay,  breathe  your  horses,  they  'II  have  work  anon,     , 
For  Edward's  men-at-arms  will  soon  be  on  us. 
The  flower  of  Eoglaod,  Gascony,  and  Flanders; 
nut  with  swift  succour  we  will  bide  them  bravely— 
De  Vipont,  thou  look'st  sad ! 

VIPONT. 

It*is  because  I  hold  a  Templar's  sword 

Wet  to  the  crossed  hilt  with  christian  blood,    v 

»  SWINTON. 

The  blood  of  English  archers— what  can  gild 
A  Scottish  blade  more  bravely  T 
•  Tipojrr. 

Even  therefore  grieve  I  foribose  gallant  yeomen; 
England's  peculiar  and  appropriate  iMis, 
Known  in  no  other  hind.    Each  boasts  Jiit  hearth 
And  held  as  free  as  the  best  lord  his  ba|Dnj|^ 
Owing  subjection  to  no  human  vBssalage^    . 
Save  to  their  king  and  law.    Henee  are  they  reMlute, 
Leading  the  van  on  every  day  of  battft,. 
As  men  who  know  the  blessings  they  defend. 
Mokce  are  they  frank  and  generous  in  peaMf    ^ 
*As  men  who  have  their  portion  in  it«  plem^.   ,• 
No  other  kingdom  shows  such  worth  and  hgppuiesB  * 
Veil'd  in  such  low  esute — therefore  i  moura  thorn. 

SWINTON.  '     *    •:  •   \.        f 

I  '11  keep  my  sorrow  for  our  native  Seots,      f  •   * ' 
Who,  spite  of  hardship,  powrty,  oppressjfB, 
Still  follow  to  the  field  their  chieftain's  banner,    •> 
And  die  in  the  defence  on  'tj*  . 

GOB  DON.  ^ 

And  if  I  live  add  see  my  halls  again, 

They  shall  have  portion  in  the  good  they  fight  for. 

Each  hardy  folloiiel'slvdl  have  his  field,  ^     ' 

His  household  health  and  sod-hpilt  home,  arfree 

As  ever  southron  had.    They  shall  be  happy ! — 

And  my  Elisabethfiihall  smile  to  see  it! — 

1  have  betray'd  myself. 

•  swnrroN. 

Do  not  believe  it. — 
Vipont,  do  thou  look  out  from  yonder  height, 
And  see  what  motion  in  the  Scottish  host. 
And  in  King  Edward'i^—  [Exit  Vipont. 

Now  will  f  counsel  thee; 
The  Templar's  ear  is  for  no  tale  of  love, 
fteing  wedded  to  his  order.     But  I  tell  thee, 
The  brave  yonag  knight  that  hath  no  ladylove 
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Is  like  a  lamp  unlighted ;  his  brave  deeds. 
And  its  rich  paintiog,  do  seem  then  most  glorious, 
When  the  pure  ray  gleams  through  them. — 
Hath  thy  Eliaabelh  no  other  name  7 

GOIDOH. 

Must  r  then  speak  of  her  to  you,  Sir  Alan  7 
The  thought  of  thee,  and  of  thy  matchless  strength, 
Hatli  conjured  phantoms  up  amongst  her  dreams. 
The  name  of  Swioton  bath  been  spell  sufficient 
To  chase  the  rich  blood  from  her  lovely  cheek. 
And  virouldst  thou  now  know  hers  ? 

SWiNTOIf. 

I  would,  nay,  must. 
Thy  father  in  the  paths  of  chivalry 
Should  know  the  load-star  thou  dost  rule  thy  coarse  by. 

OOEDbN. 

Nay,  then,  her  name  is — hark [fFJuspers. 

svrtnron. 
I  know  it  well,  that  anciopt  northern  house. 

GOBDON. 

O,  thou  shalt  see  its  fairest  grace  and  honour. 
In  my  Elizabeth.     And  if  music  touch  thee 

SWINTON. 

It  did,  before  disasters  had  untuned  me. 

GORDON. 

O,  her  notes 
Shall  hush  each  sad  remembrance  to  oblivion, 
Or  melt  them  to  such  gentleness  of  feeling, 
That  grief  shall  have  its  sweetness.     Who,  but  she, 
Knows  the  wild  harpings  of  our  native  land  ? 
Wiiether  they  lull  the  shepherd  on  his  hill. 
Or  wake  the  knight  to  battle;  roase  to  merriment. 
Or  soothe  to  sadness ;  she  can  touch  each  mood. 
Princes  and  statesmen,  chxeh  renown 'd  in  arms, 
And  gray-hair'd  bards,  contend  which  shall  the  first 
And  choicest  homage  render  to  the  enchantress. 

SWINTOM. 

You  speak  her  talent  bravely. 

GORDON. 

Though  you  smile, 
I  do  not  speak  it  half.    Her  gift  creative 
New  measures  adds  to  every  air  she  wakes  ; 
Varying  and  gracing  it  v^ith  liquid  sweetness, 
Like  the  wild  modulation  of  the  lark, 
Now  leaving,  now  returning  lo  the  strain  I 
To  listen  to  her,  is  tb  seem  to  wander 
In  some  enchanted  labyrinth  of  romance. 
Whence  nothing  but  the  lovely  fairy's  will, 
Who  wove  the  spell,  can  extricate  the  wanderer  : 
Methiuks  I  hear  her  now! — 

SWINTON. 

Bless'd  privilege 
Of  youth !     There 's  scarce  three  miontcs  to  decide 
Twixt  death  and  life,  'twixt  triumph  and  defeat. 
Yet  all  his  thoughts  are  in  his  lady's  bower, 
List'uiug  her  harping  ! — 

Enter  Vipont. 

Wlicre  are  tliine,  De  "Vipont  7 

VIPONT. 

On  death— on  judgment — on  eternity? 
For  time  is  over  witli  us. 

SWINTON. 

There  moves  not  tlieu  one  pennon  to  our  aid. 
Of  all  that  flutter  yonder  ? 

VIPONT. 

From  the  main  English  host  come  rushing  forward 


Pennons  enow — ay,  and  their  royal  standard. 
Bat  ours  stand  rooted,  as  for  crows  to  roost  •■. 

flWiNTON  ( to  himself). 
I  '11  rescue  him  at  least. — Toung  Lord  of  Gordoo, 
Spar  to  the  Regent — show  the  iaslant  need — 

GOEDOH. 

I  penetrate  thy  purpose ;  but  I  go  not. 

*  SWIHTOR. 

Not  at  my  bidding  7  I,  thy  sire  in  chivalry — 
Thy  leadnr  in  the  battle? — I  command  tbee. 

GOEDOM. 

No,  thou  wilt  not  command  me  seek  my  safieif ,— 
For  such  b  thy  kind  meaning, — at  the  cxpcMe 
Of  the  last  hope  which  Heaven  resenrec  for  Scocho 
While  I  abide,  no  follower  of  mine 
Will  turn  his  reia  for  life;  bat  were  I  gime. 
What  power  can  sUy  them  ?  and,  our  band  dispen 
What  swords  shall  for  an  instant  stem  yon  host, 
And  save  the  latest  chance  for  victory? 

TIPOKT. 

The  noble  youth  speaks  truth ;  and  were  be  gone, 
There  will  not  twenty  spears  be*left  with  as. 

GOBDON. 

No,  bravely  as  we  have  begun  the  field. 
So  let  us  fight  it  out.    The  Regent's  eyes 
More  certain  than  a  thousand  messages. 
Shall  see  us  stand,  the  barrier  of  his  host 
Against  yon  bursting  storm.     If  not  for  hoooor, 
if  not  for  warlike  rule,  for  shame  at  least. 
He  must  bear  down  to  aid  us. 

SWI.<fTOIf. 

Hast  it  be  so? 
And  am  I  forced  to  yield  the  sad  consent. 
Devoting  thy  young  life  ?    O,  Gordon,  Gordon ! 
I  do  it  as  the  patriarch  doom'd  bis  issue: 
I  at  my  country's,  he  at  Hraven's  command ; 
But  I  seek  vainly  some  atoning  sacrifice. 
Rather  than  such  a  victim  ! — {Trtunpets.) — Hark, 

come! 
That  music  sounds  not  like  thy  lady's  lute. 

GORDON. 

Yet  shall  my  lady's  name  mix  with  it  gaily. — 
Mount,  vassals,  couch  your  lances,  and  cry  «  Cwovh 
Gordon  for  Scotland  and  Elizabeth  !» 

[Exeunt.    Loud  ala 


SCENE   III. 

Anotiter  part  of  tlie  field  of  Battle,  adjacent  t 

former  Scene. 

Alarums.     Enter  Swinton,  follovjed  by  Hob  Hat 

SWINTON. 

Stand  to  it  yet !     The  man  who  flies  to-day. 
May  bastards  warm  them  at  his  household  hearth 

BOB  H4TTELT. 

That  ne'er  shall  be  my  curse.     My  Magdalen 
Is  trusty  as  my  broadsword. 

SWIffTON.* 

Ha,  thou  kaa\e, 
Art  thou  dismounted  too ! 

BOB  BATTELY. 

I  know,  Sir  Altn, 
You  want  no  homeward  guide ;  so  threw  my  reia< 


••  ■•' 
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'  palfrey's  neck,  and  let  him  loose, 
n  hoar  be  stands  before  my  gate ; 
dalen  will  need  no  other  token 
le  Melrose  910a  ks  say  masses  for  me. 

SWIIVTOR. 

resolved  to  cheat  the  halter,  then? 

HOB  HATTILT. 

It  is  my  purpose, 
▼ed  a  thief,  to  die  a  brave  man's  death  ; 
;r  had  I  a  more  glorious  chance  for  *C. 

SWIKTOlf. 

the  way  to  it,  knave.— Make  in,  make  in, 
young  Gordon ! 

[Exeunt  Loud  and  long  alartims.  After 
which  the  back  scene  rises^  and  discovers 
SwiNTON  on  the  ground,  GoaooN  support- 
ing him  ;  both  much  wounded, 

sviirroM. 
at  down— the  reapers  have  pass'd  o'er  lu, 
to  duunt  harvest. — My  toil  s  over; 
»  my  sickle.  [Dropping  his  sword,]  Hand  of 
miae  again 
rer,  never  wield  it  I 

Goaooif. 
:  kvder,  is  thy  light  cxtiognish'd! 
f  beacon-flame  which  promised  safety 
ly's  deadly  wrack !  » 

SWIRTON. 

p   hath  long   been  dim.    Bat  thine,   young 

ordon, 

lied,  to  be  quenched  so  suddenly, 

land  saw  its  splendour ! 

OOSOOIf. 

isand  hone  hung  idly  on  yon  hill^ 
I'erpower'd ,  and  no  one  stirr'd  to  aid  us ! 

SWINTON. 

e  Regent's  envy — Out! — alas! 

oae  I  himT — It  was  our  civil  discord, 

ih  vanity,  our  jealous  hatred, 

*amed  this  day  of  dole  for  pur  poor  country. — 

brave  ^ther  held  yon  leading  staff, 

lis  rank  and  valour  vnight  have  claim'd  it, 

not  fall'n  unaided. — How,  O  bow 

answer  it,  whose  deed  prevented ! 

•    GOBDON. 

IS !  the  author  of  the  death-feud, 
lis  r^koning  too !  for  had  your  sons 
lerous  vassals  lived,  we  had  lack'd  no  aid. 

SWINTON. 

1  a.«oU  the  dead,  and  him  who  follows ! — 
rank  the  poison'd  beverage  which  we  brew'd  ; 
wn  the  wind,  and   reap'd  the  tenfold  whirl- 
ind!— 

,  brave  youth,  whose  nobleness  of  heart 
il  upon  the  wounds  our  hate  inflicted; 
10  hast  done  no  wrong,  need'st  no  forgiveness, — 
uldst  thou  share  our  punishment? 
6OBD01V. 
forgiveness — [Distant  aZarum ]— Hark !    in 
mder  shout 
naio  battles  counter ! ! — 

SWI.fTOW. 

the  6eld,  brave  Gordon,  if  thou  canst, 
me  bow  the  day  goes. — But  I  guess, 
ly  do  I  guess 


GOBDOIf. 

All  s  lost !  all  '•  lost  I— Of  the  main  Scottish  host. 
Some  wildly  fly,  and  some  rush  wildly  forward; 
And  some  there  are  who  seem  to  turn  their  spears 
Against  their  countrymen. 

,  SWINTON. 

Rashness,  and  cowardice,  and  secret  treason, 

Combine  to  ruin  us;  and  our  hot  valour, 

Devoid  of  discipline,  is  madmen's  strength, 

More  fatal  unto  Friends  than  enemies! 

I  'm  glad  that  these  dim  eyes  shall  see  no  more  ^ot. — 

Let  thy  hand  close  them,  Gordon— I  will  think 

My  ^r-hair'd  William  renders  me  that  office !      [Dies. 

OOBDON. 

And,  Swinton,  I  will  think  I  do  tliat  duty 
To  my  dead  father. 

Enter  Db  Vipoht.         ^. 

▼IPORT. 

Fly,  fly,  brave  youth!— A  ^odful  of  thy  followers, 
The  scatter'd  gleaning  of  this  desperate  day, 
Still  hover  yonder  to  essay  thy  rescue. — 
O  Unger  not! — I  '11  be  your  guide  to  them, 

OOBDON. 

Look  there,  and  bid  me  fly  I — The  oak  has  fillen; 
And  the  young  ivy-busli,  which  learn'd  to  climb  * 
By  its  support,  must  needs  jpartake  its  foil. 

•  TIPONT. 

Swinton?    Alas!  the  best,  the  bravest,  strongest. 

And  sagesc  of  our  Scottish  chivalry! 

Forgive  on*  moment,  if  to  save  the  living, 

My  tongue 'Should  wrong  the  dead. — Gordon,  bethink 

thee. 
Thou  dost  but   tay  to  perish  with  the  cdtpse 
Of  him  who  slew  thy  fistber.  « 

COBDOR.  * 

Ay,  but  he  was  my  sire  in  chivalry, 
tie  taught  my  yglith  to  soar  above  the  promptings 
Of  mean  and  selfish  vengeance;  gave  my  youth 
A  name  tha^  shall  not  die  even  on  this  death-spot. 
Records  shall  tell  this  field  had  not  been  lost, 
Had  ^11  men  fought  like  Swinton  and  like  Gordon. 
Save  thee,  De  Vipont — Hark<!  the  southron  trumpets. 

I  vipowr. 

Nay,  without  thee  I  stir  not. ' 

Enter  Edwabd,  Cnaa dos,  Pbrct,  Baliol,  etc. 

GOBDON. 

Ay,  they  come  00,  the  tyrant  and  the  traitor. 
Workman  and  tool,  Piant^gcnet  and  Baliol, 

0  for  a  moment's  strength  in  this  poor  arm. 
To  do  one  glorious  deed  ! 

[He  rushes  on  the  Bngtisht  but  is  made  pri- 
soner witli  Vipont. 

KING  EDWABD. 

Disarm  them— harm  them  not ;  though  it  was  they 
Made  havoc  on  the  archers  of  our  vaihguard, 
They  and  that  bulky  champion.    Where  is  he  ? 

CHANOOS. 

Here  lies  the  giant !     Say  his  name,  young  knight ! 

GOBDON.  ' 

Let  it  suffice,  he  was  a  man  this  morning. 

CHANDOS. 

1  question'd  thee  in  sport.     I  do  not  need 

Thy  informaUftn,  youth.    Who  that  has  fought 
Through  all  these  Scottish  wars,  but  knows  that  crest, 
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The  sable  boar  chain'd  to  the  leafy  oak. 

And  that  huge  macejstiirseen  wliere  war  was  wildest. 

KING    BDWAVD. 

Tis  Alao  Swinton! 

Grim  chamberlaio,  who,  in  my  teot-at  Weardale, 
Stood  by  my  startled  couch  with  torch  tod  mace. 
When  the  Black  Douglas'  war-cry  waked  my  camp. 

GOKDON  {sinking  down). 
If  thus  thou  knoWst  him, 
Thou  wilt  respect  his  corp*. 

KING  KDWAED. 

As  belted  knight  and  crowned  kiqig,  I  will 

ooaooN. 
And  let  mine 

Sleep  at  his  side,  in  token  jhat  our  death 
Ended  tlie  f^d  of  .dwinton  and  of  Gordon. 

•  <  KING  EDWABD. 

It  is  the  Gordon ! — Is  there  #ught  beude 
Edward  can  do  to  honour  biavery, 
Even  in  an  enemy  t 

GoaooN. 

•   Nothing  but  this: 

Let  not  base  Baliol,  with  his  touch  of  look, 

Proline  my  corpse  or  Swiaton's.  I  ve  some  breath  tlill, 

Enough  to  say— Scotland— ^izabctli !  [Dies, 

CHAN  DOS. 

Baliol,  I  would  not  brook  such  dying  looks  • 
To  buy  tlie  crown  you  aim  at. 

KING  XDWAKD  (Co  TIPONT).  m 

Vipont,  thy  croased  shield  sliows  ill  in  war^re 
Against  a  christian  king.  .  • 

VIPONT. 

That  christian  ung  is  warring  upon  Scotland. 
I  was  a  Scotsman  ei%  I  was  a  Templar,  (a) 
Sworn  to  my  country  ere  I  knew  ray  order. 


-w 


KING  IBWABD. 

I  will  but  know  thee  as  a  christian 
And  set  thee  free  nnransom'd. 

BiUer  Abbot  or  WALraAjcrrow. 

ABBOT. 

Heaven  grant  your  majesty 

Many  such  glorious  days  as  thii  has  been ! 

**  KING  KDWAKO. 

It  is  a  day  of  much  advanuge ; 

Glorious  it  might  have  been,  had  all  oar  foes 

Fought  like  these  two  brave  champions.— i 

drums, 
Sound  trumjAitsiiind  pursue  die  fugitives. 
Till  the  Tweed  s  eddies  whelm  them.     Berw 

derd— 
These  wars,  I  trust,  will  soon  find  lastii^  dot 


NOTES. 


Note  I.  p.  437. 
A  row  has  fallen  frooi  thy  cka^cc. 

The  well-known  «Kpressipa  by  which  Bol 
censured  the  negligence  of  Randolph,  for  | 
an  English  bod^  of  cavahy  to  pass  his  Ba 
day  preceding  the  battle  pf  Bannockbum. 

Note  a.  p.  440. 

I WM  ■  SoounaB  ere  I  was  •  Toaplar. 

A  Venetian  general  observing  his  soldier 
some  unwillingness  to  fight  against  those  of 
whom  they  regarded  as  Father  of  the  Church, 
them  in  terms  of  similar  encouragement, — «• 
we  were  Venetians  before  we  were  chri»tiaiij(. 


laaUalTiet  antr  ^yvital  l$ietefi. 


GLENFINLAS ; 


OR 


LOUD  UONALDS  CORONACH.' 


For  iWin  lli«  virwle«  forms  of  «ir  oljey, 
Their  liiililinf;  h#'<Hl.  anil  at  their  h#ck  repair; 

They  know  what  »piril  !•»-«■  (h«>  »|r»^aiful  day. 
And  hearili*»»  ofl.  like*  ro<MKiy  madne**,  stare, 
To  tee  the  iihantoni  train  ihrir  i^crrrt  work  prepare. 


TiiF.   trndilion    ii^on   vhicii   the   following;  stanzas  nrc 
foiiiidrd  ruu"^  thus:  While  two  Hi(;hland  hunters  were  | 
jMssinj;  the  nic,ht  in  a  soht;iry  hnOiy  (a  hut  built  for  I 
the  purpose  of  huuiini;),  ami  m.ikiu(;  merry  over  their  : 
veuisou  anil  whisky,  one  of  them  expressed  a  wish,  that  1 
lliev  had   pretty  lasses   to  complete   their   party.     The 
wor«ls  were  scareely  uttered,  when  two  beautiful  younj; 
women,  habited  in  [jreen,  euiereil  the  hut,  dancing  aud  , 

*   Conv  nih  i^  tli.'  bnienLition  fur  a  dcv'cat«d  WamOr,  sung  hy  the 
at;rd  of  the  riau. 


Singing.    One  of  the  hunters  waswoduceil  by 
who  attached  herself  particularlv  to  hira,  10 
hut:  the  other  remaine<l,  aud,  suspicious  o 
seducers,  continued  to  play  upon   a  trump. 
harp,  some  strain  consecrated  to  the  Virgin  > 
at  length  came,  and  the  temptress  vanished, 
in  the  forest,  he  found  the  bones  of  his  uo 
friend,  who  had  hoffa  torn  to  piccc>  and  dn 
the  fiend,  into  whose  toils  lie  had  fallen.  The 
from  thence  called.  The  Glen  of  tiie  Grrem  W 
(ilenfiulas  is  a  tract  of  forest  ground,  lyi 
Highlands  of  Pcrihsliire,  not  far  from  Call 
Meuteitli.     It  was  formerly  a  rov.il  forest,  am 
longs   to  the  Earl  of  Moray.     This  country-.  J 
the  adjaceul  district  of  B^tlquidder,   was,  io 
yore,  ehietly  inhahiied  hy  the  M.n  jp-egor>.  To 
of  tlie  forest  of  Glcnfiulas  lies  Lo4*h  katruie.  4 
maniic  avenue  called  tlie  Trosji  h>,      iJenl.  .li.  I 
aud  ikuivoirlich,  are  mountains   in   the  sauir 
and   at   no  great  disUincc  from  Glcnltuli». 
Teith  passes  Callcndcr  and   the  castle  of  Dm 
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loins  the  Forth  near  Stirling.  The  pan  of  Lenny  ig  iin- 
nedialely  above  Gallender,  and  is  the  principal  access 
m  the  Highlands  from  that  town.  Gleoartney  is  a  forest 
lear  Benvoirlich.  The  whole  forms  a  tablime  tract  of 
•ceoery. 


O  aoNB  a  rie'!  O  hone  a  rie*!  ■ 
The  pride  of  Albyn's  line  is  o'er. 

And  fiiUen  Glenartney's  stateliest  tree; 
We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  more! 

O,  sprang  from  great  Macgillianore, 
The  chief  that  never  fear  d  a  foe, 

llow  matchless  was  thy  broad  claymore. 
Bow  deadly  thine  onerring  bow ! 

Well  can  the  Saxon  widows  tell,  (1) 
How,  on  the  Teith's  resounding  &hore. 

The  boldest  Lowland  warriors  fell, 
As  down  from  Lenny's  pass  you  bore. 

But  o'er  his  hills,  on  festal  day. 

Bow  bbxed  Lord  Ronald's  beltane  tree;  (2) 
While  youths  and  maids  the  light  stratli»pcy 

So  nimbly  danced,  with  Highland  glee. 

Gbeer'd  by  the  strength  of  Ronald's  shell. 
E'en  age  forgot  his  tresses  hoar ; 

But  now  the  loud  lament  we  swell, 
O,  ne'er  to  see  Lord  Ronald  more! 

From  d'istant  isles  a  chieftain  came, 
The  joys  of  Ronald's  hall  to  find. 

And  chase  with  him  the  dark  brown  game, 
That  bounds  o  er  Albyu's  hills  of  ^ind. 

T  was  Moy ;  whom,  in  Golumba's  isle. 
The  seers  prophetic  spirit  found,  (3) 

As,  with  a  minstrel's  fire  the  while, 

He  waked  his  harp's  harmouious  sound. 

Fail  many  a  spell  to  him  was  knovrn, 
Wliich  wandering  spirits  shrink  to  hear; 

Amd  many  a  lay  of  puteut  tone, 
Was  never  meant  for  mortal  ear. 

For  tb«re,  't  is  said,  in  mystic  mood,       * 
High  converse  with  the  dead  they  hold. 

And  oft  espy  the  fated  shroud,- 
That  shall  the  future  corpse  enfold. 

O  ao  it  frll,  that  on  a  day, 

To  rouse  the  red  deer  from  tlieir  den. 
The  chiefi  have  ta'en  their  distant  way. 

And  scour'd  tlie  deep  Glenfinla;  glen. 

Ifo  Tsssals  wait,  their  sports  to  aid. 

To  watch  their  safety,  deck  their  board : 

Their  simple  dress,  the  Hi{;hlaod  plaid; 
Their  trusty  guard,  the  Uigliland  sword. 

Three  summer  days,  through  brake  and  dell. 
Their  whistling  sliafts  successful  flew ; 

O  k»me  »  **•  »I|pIfi«— ■  Alaa  for  tbe  prlaos,  or  ^iaf.* 


Aud  still,  when  dewy  evening  fell, 
The  quarry  to  their  hut  they  drew. 

In  gray  Glenfinlas'  deepest  nook 

The  solitary  cabin  stood, 
Fast  by  31oneira's -sullen  brook, 

Which  murmurs  through  that  lonely  wood. 

Soft  fell  the  night,  the  sky  was  calm, 
^Vllen  tliree  sticcessive  days  had  flown; 

And  summer  mist  in  dewy  balm 
Steep'd  heathy  bank,  and  mossy  stone. 

The  moon,  half-hid  in  silvery  flakes. 
Afar  her  dubious  radiance  shed. 

Quivering  on  Katrine's  distant  lakes, 
Aud  resting  on  Denledi's.liead. 

Now  in  their  hut,  in  fiocial  guise. 
Their  sylvan  fare  the  chiefs  enjoy; 

And  pleasure  Ltughs  in  Ronald's  eye. 
As  many  a  pledge  he  quaffs  to  Moy. 

— «  What  lack  we  here  to  crown  our  bliss, 
VN'hile  thus  the  puUcof  joy  beats  high? 

What,  but  fair  woman's  yirlJing  kiss. 
Her  panting  breath,  and  melting  eye? 

«  To  chase  the  deer  of  yonder  shades. 
This  morning  left  their  father's  pile 

The  fairest  of  our  mountain  maids, 
The  daughters  of  the  proud  Gleogyle. 

«  Long  have  I  sought  sweet  Mary's  heart, 
Aud  dropp'd  the  tear,  aud  heaved  the  sigh : 

But  vain  the  lover's  wily  art. 
Beneath  a  sister's  watchful  eye. 

«  But  thou  mayst  teach  that  guardian  fair. 
While  fiir  with  Mary  I  am  flown, 

Of  other  hearts  to  cea^e  her  rare. 
And  find  it  hard  to  guard  her  own. 

«  Touch  but  thy  harp,  thou  soon  slialt  see 

The  lovely  Flora  of  CIcngyle, 
Unmindful  of  her  charge  and  me. 

Hang  on  thy  notes,  'twixt  tear  and  smile. 

«( Or,  if  she  chuse  a  meltini;  tale, 
All  underneath  the  green-wood  bough. 

Will  good  St  Oran's  rule  prevail,  (4) 
Stern  huntsman  of  the  rigid  brow?* — 

— M  Since  Enrick'H  fight,  since  Noma's  deatli, 
No  more  oir  me  shall  rapture  rise; 

Responsive  to  the  pautiug  breath. 
Or  yielding  kiss,  or  melting  eyes. 

«  E'en  then,  when  o'er  the  heath  of  woe. 
Where  sunk  my  hopes  of  love  and  fame, 

I  bade  my  harp's  wild  wailings  flow. 
On  me  the  seer's  sud  spirit  came. 

«  The  last  dread  curse  of  angry  Heaven, 
With  ghastly  sights  aud  sounds  of, woe. 

To  dash  each  glimpse  of  joy,  was  given — 
The  gift,  the  future  ill  to  know. 
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So  gilly  pin  From  Obao'i  Lay, 

Hy  rjt  lifUM  Uer  dtili'd  and  lorn, 

Far  ou  ibe  rocky  ColooHy. 

Thou  uw'ir.wiib  pHile,  ihif  giillBoI')  power, 

lie  Icfi  Uu  (lurit  of  liu(;c  Benmorl. 

.  Tbou  only  nw'tl  Ibcir  liruni '  «g>e, 

Hmnl'il  bill  ibc  pibtodi,"  aomtridg  br«« 
To  iDtny  ■  uirgci  daokinc  rsuad. 


And  ibook  mpBDuir  nrrf  iirinK.  & 

A>  Ii|;Ui  II  Tooittcp  pcn'il  ilw  tloor.  ..^ 


All  ilrnppio^  vrrt  htr  ffMrmrntt  tfrm,  ^ 
Cbiir.1  in.  licr  rbcrk,  ha  liowm  bM^ 

Ai.  benJing  o'tr  il«  d^finu  cl""i'.  i  , 

Site  urung  tlie  moUlun  rnun  Imt  M^ 

Willi  nuidrn  bliuh  ibr  iofily  Hid,  J 

4  0  BMiik  l>yaun.:i»,  li«l  lliou  iMW  V 

Id  d«p  CJciilinli.'  moiin-liiibi  glodc,      ,  gf 


,  And  tbou,  wlw  bid'it  mg  lh!ak  of  LIIh. 

And  bUi'bt  my  liearl  awike  lo  glr«, 
And  couri,  like  i1i«,  lh<  naoioD  kjw. — 

Tbii  bart.O  Konild,  Ucwb  for  UihI 

•  I  iR  the  doth  dimpicUUI  ihy  brciw; 

Ih^ribyW-miBBSpifilcr,; 
Till?  corpH-licbIs  dance — llley  're  foot,  KoA 
Hemareu||i>«'IDe;iricdcyeS 


:lii(fin1%bUndpfid*.    ..   . 


.Ao 

* 

OlfltllO 

itud- 

"■ 

;b 

«ly  giriD 

B-Moyro 

>linl; 

nip*linj, 

-.y 

thturo. 

l»   «kt. 

d  Or  blu.  or  (Mlh.  Iby  nordi  of  ti 
Clan|,nllua*>  cbiefuiii  orVr  sbill  I 
RU  blood  ibail  bi 


TliouBb  do- 

•  Eta  no*.  I< 
My  Ujft''  I 


10  aaia  the  S»OB  iiwar. 
n  inr  in  yon  dcU. 


•  Oiidnw.lhro, 


Ho  nooaid  yflilbou^h  niidni|,'bl  utn*. 
And  ind  «Ere  Uoy't  prophrlic  dmoit, 

He  Fed  Ibe  valcb-SreiquiTcriDg  gbnim. 


•  Tei,  many  ■  tbriekinE  gbwl  mlki  ifcm; 
Tbru.  linl,  my  own  ud  tow  a,  kerp, 

Wblebuillmiutriuwbcii  iDDrultilc4> 
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«  Rot  so,  by  high  Dualnthmon'rfire, 
Thy  heart  wa«  froxe  to  love  and  joy. 

When  gaily  rung  thy  raptured  lyre, 
To  wanton  Morna's  melting  eye.» 

TTiJd  stared  the  minstrersi  eye  of  flame, 

And  high  his  SNble  IocKk  arose, 
And  quick  his  colour  went  and  came. 

As  fear  and  rage  alternate  rose. 

«  And  thou  !  when  by  the  biasing  oak 

I  lay,  to  her  and  love  rexigu'd. 
Say,  rode  ye  on  the  eddyiog  smoke. 

Or  sail'd  ye  on  the  midnight  wmd? 

«  Not  thine  a  race  of  n>ortaI  blood. 
Nor  old  Glengyle's  pretended  line; 

Thy  dame,  the  Lady  of  the  Flood, 
Tby  sire,  the  Uooarch  of  the  Uine.» 

He  mntlet'd  thrice  St  Oran's  rhyme. 

And  thrice  St  Fillan's  powerful  prayer;  (S) 

Then  tum'd  him  to  the  eastern  clime. 
And  sternly  shook  his  coal-black  hair. 

And,  bending  o*er  his  luirp,  he  flung 
His  wildest  witch-notes  on  the  wind ; 

And  loud,  and  highland  strange,  they  mng. 
As  many  a  magic  change  they  find. 


Tall  wax'd  the  Spirit's  altering  form, 
Till  to  the  roof  her  Ntnture  grew ; 

Then,  mingling  with  the  rising  storm, 
With  one  wild  yell,  away  she  flew. 

Bain  beats,  hail  rattles,  whirlwinds  tear : 
The  slender  hut  in  fragments  flew; 

Bat  not  a  lock  of  Noy  s  loose  hair 
Was  waved  by  wind,  or  wet  by  dew. 

Wild  mingling  with  the  howling  gate,         • 
Load  bursu  of  ghastly  laughter  rise; 

Sf  b  o'er  the  minstrel's  head  they  sail,. 
And  die  amid  the  porthern  skies. 

The  Toice  of  thunder  shook  the  wood, 
As  ceased  the  more  than  mortal  ye)|l; 

And,  spiittering  foul,  a  sliower  of  blood 
Upon  the  hissing  firebrands  felL 

Neat,  dropp'd  from  high  a  mangled  arm; 

The  fingers  sirain'd  a  half-drawn  blade; 
And  bst,  the  life-blood  streaming  watn, 
'   Tom  irom  the  trunk,  a  gasping  head. 

Oft  o'er  that  head,  in  battling  field, 
Stream'd  the  proud  crest  of  high  Benmore; 

That  arm  the  broad  claynv>re  could  wieM, 
Which  dyed  the  Teiili  with  Saxon  gore. 

• 

Woe  to  Moneira's  sullen  rills ! 

Woe  to  GlenfinlaV  dreary  glen ! 
There  never  son  of  Albyn's  hills 

Shall  draw  the  hunter's  shaft  agen ! 


E'en  the  tired  pilgrim's  burning  feet 
At  noon  shall  shun  that  sheltering  den. 

Lest,  journeying  in  their  rage,  he  meet 
The  wayward  Ladies  of  the  Glen. 

And  we— behind  the  chieftain's  shield. 
No  more  sliall  we  in  safety  dwell ; 

None  leads  tlie  people  to  the  fiekl — 
And  we  the  loud  lament  must  swell. 

O  hone  a  rie' !  O  hone  a  rie' ! 

The  pride  of  Albyn's  line  is  o'er. 
And  fallen  Glenartuey's  stateliest  tree; 

We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  more ! 


NOTES. 


Note  I.  StamaiiL 

Well  can  ilie  Saxon  widows  t«IL 
The  term   Sassenach,   or  Saxon,  is  applied  by  the 
Highlanders  to  their  Low-country  neighbours. 

Note  2.  Stanza  isr. 
Bow  blaxwt  Lord  Ronald'*  lieltano  trso. 
The  fires  lighted  by  the  Highlanders  on  the  first  of 
May,  in  compliance  with  a  custom  derived  from  the 
Pagan  times,  are  termed,  the  Beltane  Tree.  It  is  a 
festival  celebrated  with  various  superstitious  riles,  both 
in  the  north  of  Scotland  and  in  Wales. 

Note  3.  Stanxa  vii. 
The  seer't  prophetic  tpirit  fonnd,  etc 
I  can  only  describe  the  second  sight,  by  adopting  Dr 
Johnson's  definition,  who  calls  it  «  an  impression, 
either  by  the  mind  upon  the  eye,  or  by  the  eye  upon 
the  mind,  by  which  things  distant  and  future  are  per- 
ceived and  seen  as  if  they  were  present.*  To  wliich  I 
wonld  only  ad<l,  that  the  spectral  appearances,  thus 
presented,  usually  presage  misfortune ;  that  the  faculty 
is  painful  to  tliose  who  suppose  they  possess  it ;  and 
that  they  usually  acquire  it,  while  lliemselfes  under  the 
pressure  of  melancholy. 

Note  4*  Stansa  xzii. 
Will  good  Sc  Oran'*  ml*  preTail. 
St  Oran  was  a  friend  and  follower  of  St  Columba, 
and  was  buried  in  icolmkill.     His  pretensions  to  be  a 
saint  were  rather  dubious.    According  to  the  legend, 
be  consented  to  be  buried  alive,  in  order  to  propitiate 
certain  demons  of  tlie  soil,  who  obstructed  the  attempts 
ol  Golumba  to  build  a  chapel.    Columba  caused  the 
body  of  his  friend  to  be  dug  up,  after  three  days  had 
elapsed ;  when  Oran,  to  the  horror  and  scandal  of  the 
aasislants,  declared,  that  there  was  neither  a  God,  a 
judgment,  nor  a  future  slate  !  He  had  no  time  to  make 
further  discoveries,  for  Golumba  caused  the  earth  once 
more  to  be  shoveled  over  him  with  the  utmost  dispatch. 
Tlie  chapel,  however,  and  the  cemetry,  was  called  Jlei- 
lig  Ouratii  and,  in  memory  of  his  rigid  celibacy,  no 
female  was  permitted  to  pay  her  devotions,  or  be  bu- 
ried, in  that  place.    This  is  the  rule  alluded  to  in  the 
poem. 

Note  5.  Stania  Iv. 
Aad  tbrlea  St  Plllan't  pewsrfkl  prayer. 
8t  Fillan  has  given  his  name  to  many  chapels,  holy 
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feualiiiM,  «cc.  ia  SeodiAd.  H«  vas,  Meoidi«|  $o  Gi- 
menrina,  an  abbot  of  PittairMeiB,  in  Fife,  fromvliicb 
•itnacioii  be  retired,  and  died  a  bemut  in  tbe  vilde  of 
Gleourcfay,  A.D.  649*  Wbile  en^iged  in  traaaeribinf 
tbe  SeripCures,  bie  left  liaiid  irat  obaeired  to  tend  fbrdi 
raeb  a  tplendoiir,  a«  to  nfford  light  to  ibat  witfi  vbieb 
be  wrote;  a  miraele  whieb  taved  nany eandlee  to  tbe 
coofcnt,  as  ScFiUaa  need  to  tpend  vbole  oifbls  intbat 
oereiie.  Tbe  9tb  of  lamuirf  wae  dedicated  t6  tliit 
■aiot,  iriio  gave  bis  name  to  KiUUIan,  In  Reafrew,  and 
8c  Pliinant,  or  Foryeiid,  in  Fife.  I^ealej,  lib.  7.  tells  ns, 
tbat  Robert  tbe  Bruce  vas  posseieed  of  fHiaa's  miracnp 
bma  and  lamtnoos  arm,  vMeb  be  indoiied  in  a  silver 
sbrine,  and  bad  it  canried  at  the  bead  of  hb  araay.  Fre- 
Tioos  to  ibe  battle  of  nannoeUNHii,  tbe  Idn^s  chap* 
lain,  a  man  of  Kitle  fiitb,  abstracted  tbe  relic,  and  de* 
posited  it  in  some  place  of  security,  lest  it  should  fell 
into  the  bands  of  the  English.  But,  lo  *  while  Robert 
was  addressing  bis  prayers  to  the  empty  essket,  it  was 
observed  toopen  and  shut  siuldenly ;  and,  00  inspection, 
tbe  saint  was  found  to  Iwve  himself  deposited  his  arm 
in  the  shrine,  as  an  assurance  of  victory.  Such  is  the 
tale  of  Lesley.  But  though  Bruce  little  needed  that  the 
arm  of  8c  FlDan  should  assist  bis  own,  be  dedicated  to 
him,  in  grstitude,  a  priory  at  KilRa,  upon  Loch  Tay. 

Id  the  Scots  Magaiine  fer  July,  180a  (a  national  pe- 
riodical publication,  wbkh  has  btely  revifed  with  eon- 
iidefuble  energy),  there  is  a  copy  of  a  very  enrioua 
crown-frsnt,  dated  nth  July,  1487,  by  whieb  Janes 
IIL  confirms  to  Kaliee  Doire,  an  inbabitant  of  Stratb- 
fiUan,  in  Perthshire,  the  peaceable  eiereise  and  enjoy- 
ment of  a  relic  of  8c  FiUsin,  called  the  Quegrich,  which 
he,  and  his  predecewbrs,  are  wid  to  Iwve  possessed 
since  the  days  of  Robert  Bruce.  As  the  (Ongrirh  was 
used  to  cure  diseases,  this  document  is,  probably,  tbe 
most  ancient  patent  ever  granted  for  a  qmick  medicine. 
The  ingenious  correspondral,  by  whom  it  is  furnished, 
further  obserres,  tlist  additional  particulars  coticerning 
St  Fillao  are  to  be  fouod  in  Ballbn  den's  Boecty  Book 
4,  folio  ccxiii,  and  in  PiNNAin's  7oitr  in  SeotUmdf  1 77a, 
pp.  II,  1 5. 


THE  EVE  OF  SAINT  JOHN. 


t 
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Smatlio'mb,  or  Smallholm  Tower,  the  scene  of  the  fol- 
lowing ballad,  is  situated  on  the  northern  boundary  of 
RoxburglKliire,  among  a  cluster  of  wild  rocks,  called 
Sandiknow  Crags,  the  property  of  Hncrfi  Scott,  Esq.  of 
Harden.  The  tower  is  a  high  square  building,  surround- 
ed by  an  outer  wall,  now  ruinous.  The  circnit  of  the 
outer  court,  being  defended,  on  three  sides,  by  a  pre- 
ripice  and  morass,  is  accessible  only  from  the  west,  by 
a  steep  and  rocky  path.  The  apartments,  as  is  usual  in 
a  Border  keep,  or  fortress,  are  placed  one  above  another, 
and  commuoicaie  by  a  narrow  stair  1  on  the  roof  are 
two  bartisaos,  or  platforms,  for  defence  or  pleasure. 
The  inner  door  of  tbe  tower  is  wood,  tbe  outer  an  iron 
grate;  the  distance  between  them  being  nine  fret,  the 
thickness,  namely,  of  the  wall.  From  the  elevated  si- 
tuation of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  is  seen  many  miles  in 
every  direction.  Amon,';  the  crag<,  by  which  it  is  snr^ 
rounded,  one.  more  eminent,  is  called  The  tratek/oU; 
.imi  is  said  to  have  been  the  sUtion  of  a  beacon,  in  ilie 
liiuck  of  war  with  Ea^Lind.     Wiibonl  tbe  tower«ourt 


is  u  nteod  diapQa 


ia  •  haMl^  iil 


TUsuKiaBt 
uftbamuhor^a 
tfaiaaiiempC  10 
catastfapiia  uf  llw 
Irish  indliioik 


ndiKiielirfty 
iaa 


Iriab 


TBI 

Be  spuif^d  bis 
Without  stop -ur  sMy, 
Tbatkudato 


thu  ndky  vu^ 


Be  went  not  with  iIm  bold  j 
Hia  iMnnar  liraad  to  rair; 

He  wm  ■oc'gaiost  tbe  IigiUi  f>» 
ToHIk 


Tel  hi 

And  Us  vaunl-braee  of  proof  Im 
At  Ilia  Mddle-fertlie  was  a  food  atrel 

Full  ICO  pound  srei^  aad  muiu. 


Tbe  baron  racwu'd  in  ihrvt  day^ 
A«i  bb  kMw  wwa  «d  uMl 

And  weary  was  bis  courser's  pace. 
As  be  rcacb>l  Ida  vaeky 


«mIh 


He  caaa  aoi  from  mhtn  Amemm 
Ran  red  with  BagBsb  ^ood; 

Wlwra  the  Dongiaa  tma,and  tbe  liold 
*GnfaHt  kaea  LmA  laactaiond. 


Yet  was  bis  hdmat  bnek'd  «d  bav'd. 

His  acton  pioread  aad  nn ; 
His  axe  and  lus  dagger  with  Mood  eaabffned, 

Ihit  it  vras  not  g^gt^K  gore. 

Oe  lighted  at  the  Ghapella0e, 

He  hdd  him  close  and  still ; 
And  he  wlrioled  thrice  for  hb  little  foot-page, 

His  ^ame  was  English  WilL 

«  Gome  thou  hither,  my  little  fbot'page ; 

Gome  hither  to  my  knee; 
Thoogh  thou  art  youpg,  and  tender  of  agi^ 

I  think  thou  art  true  to 


«  Gome,  tell  me  all  tbat  fhou  bast  seen. 

And  look  thou  tell  me  true ! 
Since  I  from  Smaylho'me  lower  have  l>een. 

What  did  thy  hdy  do  ?• 

«  liy  kdy,  each  aiglit,  sought  tbe  kmely  iigbl, 
Tliat  bums  on  the  wihi  Waichfold: 

For,  from  lieight  to  beight,  the  heacoi  brighl 
Of  tbe  English  fbemen  told. 

WThe  bittern  clamour'd  firom  tbe  moaa. 

The  vrind  blew  loud  ynd  shrill; 
Tet  the  craggy  |iiCtbway  she  did  < 

Tq  the  eiry  beacon  hill. 


'  The  fUtt^aet  it 
sraMsr  for  tW  body ;  tha  yrt/U.  •  baille-«s«. 

•  See  •■  scovat  of  iho  Unir  ti  A 
bsllMl. 
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er  stept,  and  silent  came 
sat  her  oo  a  stoae ; 
D  sicMKJ  by  the  dreary  flame; 
all  alone. 

night  I  kept  her  in  sight, 
fire  Khe  came, 

j^'s  might !  an  armed  knight 
Ue  lonely  flame. 

a  word  that  warlike  lord 

to  my  lady  there ; 

ell  fast,  and  loud  blew  the  blast, 

*d  not  what  they  were. 

ight  there  the  sky  was  fair, 
ountaio  blast  was  still, 
itch'cl  the  secret  pair, 
esome  beacon  bill. 

I  her  name  the  midnight  hour, 
this  holy  eve; 

me  thi4  night  to  thy  lady's  bower; 
)ld  baron's  leave. 

pear  with  the  bold  Ruccleuch ; 
«  all  Hlone; 

?  'II  undo  to  her  knight  so  true, 
e  of  good  St  John.' 

ne ;  I  must  not  come; 
come  to  ihce; 

>f  Saint  John  I  must  wander  alone — 
wer  I  may  not  be.' 

I  thee,  faint-hearted  knight ! 
uldKl  not  say  me  nay  ^ 
is  sweet,  and  when  lovers  meet, 
the  whole  summer's  day. 

ain  the  blood-hound,  and  the  warder  shall 

iouml, 

les  shall  be  strew'd  on  the  stHir, 

tiack  rood-stone,*  and  by  holy  St  John, 

,  thee,  my  love,  to  be  there  V 

i  blood'hound  be  mute,  and  the  rush  b^- 
my  foot, 

warder  his  bugle  should  not  blow, 
sleepetb  a  priest  in  the  chamber  to  the 

Footstep  he  would  know.' 

he  priest,  who  sleepelh  to  the  eaat ! 
rybiirKli*  the  way  he  has  ta'en  ; 
o  »ay  mass,  till  three  days  do  pass, 
oul  of  a  knight  that  is  alayne.' 

im  round,  and  grimly  he  frown'd; 
ugh'd  right  scornfully— 
s  the  m.ifts-riie  for  ilie  soul  of  that  knight 
ell  say  mass  for  me. 


*  At  the  lone  midnight  hour,  when  bad  spiriu  have 
power, 

*  In  tbY  cfaamber  will  I  be.*— 
Witli  that  he  was  gone,  and  my'lady  left  alone, 

And  no  more  did  1  see.» — 

Then  changed.  I  trow,  wa«  that  bold  baron's  brow. 

From  the  dark  to  the  blood-red  highi 
«  Now,  tell  me  the  mien  of  the  knight  thou  hast  seen, 

For,  by  Mary,  he  shall  die !« 

«  His  arms  shone  full  bright  in  the  beacon's  red  light, 

His  plume  it  waa  scarlet  and  blue ; 
On  his  shield  was  a  hound,  in  a  silver  leash  bound. 

And  his  crest  was  a  branch  of  the  ycw.M 

•iThou  liest,  tho'u  liest,  thou  little  foot-page. 

Loud  dost  thou  lie  to  me! 
For  that  knight  is  cold,  and  low  laid  in  the  mould, 

All  under  the  Eildon-tree.w* 

«  Yet  hear  but  my  word,  my  noble  lord, 

For  I  heard  her  name  his  name ; 
And  that  lady  bright,  she  call'd  the  knight. 

Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame.M 

The  bold  baron's  brow  then  changed,  I  trow, 

From  high  blood-red  to  i>ale — 
«  The  grave  is  deep  and  dark — and  the  corpse  is  stiff 
and  stark— 

So  I  may  not  trust  thy  talc. 

M  Where  f»\r  Tweed  flows  round  holy  Melrose, 

And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain,  . 
Full  three  nights  ago,  by  itome  secret  foe. 

That  gay  galhint  was  slain. 

u  The  vacying  light  deceived  thy  sight, 
And  the  wild  winds  drown'd  the  name ; 

Fur  the  Dryburgh  bells  ring,  and  the  white  monks  do 
sing. 
For  Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame !» 

lie  pass'd  the  court-gate,  and  he   open'd  the  tower 
grate. 
And  he  mounted  the  narrow  stair. 
To  the  bariisan-seat,  where,  with  maids  tliat  on  her 
wait. 
He  found  his  lady  ffiir. 

That  lady  sit  in  mournful  mood ; 

Look'd  over  hill  and  dale  ; 
Over  Tweed's  fair  flood,  and  Mertoun's*  wood. 

And  all  down  Tevioidale. 

«  Now  hail,  now  hail,  thou  lady  bright !» 

«  Now  hail,  lliou  Iwron  true! 
What  news,  wha^news,  from  Ancram  fight  ? 

What  news  from  the  bold  Bncclench  7» 


"ood  of  MelroM  wm  •  cradllx  of  bUck  aarblo,  and 
lity. 

bliey  is  boantifully  •iiaaled  oo  lb«  banks  of  tiK> 
iu  diuolation,  it  lieraair  the  pmperty  of  ib«  Uali-  ' 
m*ltu,  and  ia  aov*  tbo  Mat  of  Uw  rifbl  boaomoMv 
Imb.  h  heloBQcd  to  ibe  order  of  PrMMSMnii 


«  The  Ancram  Mo^ps  red  with  gore 

For  many  a  southern  fell ; 
And  Uuccleuch  has  charged  u.%  evermore, 

To  watch  our  beacons  weil.M 

*  Elldoa  It  •  biifb  bill.  t«raiinaiing  la  ihroo  ooalcal  MoiBilt.  Im- 
B<Hliatciy  aboTo  iba  lowa  of  XairoM.  «b«r«  are  ibe  adBirad  raiaa 
of  a  BMiniHc  at  moumtterj.  Eildoa-treo  It  Mid  to  be  tb*  spel 
wbere  Tboaua  tbe  Ebyaer  uiirrad  bit  pro|>baci«a. 

•  Menoan  It  ibe  beasUfaJ  moi  af  ttagb  Scoil,  K^.  of  Haidee. 
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SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


I 


(1urin{;  llie  mjjn  of  llie  uiifortiin:ite  Mary,  to  whose 
f:iu!(e  tlic  linusc  of  ll.imillon  ilc\otrd  tlieinMlvcs  >»itli  a 
(jciirrous  wal,  wbicli  occasioned   llicir  temporary  ol>- 
scnrily,  ami,  very  nearly,  Uicir  lolal  ruin.     The  >.itu- 
jitloii  of  the  ruins  enihosoineil  in  wood,  darkened  by 
iw  nud  creeping  shruhs,  and  overhantjini;  the  brawiini; 
torrent,  \%  romantic  iu  the  highest  di-^'rce.     In  the  im- 
mediate vicinity  of  (i;idyow    is  a    j'.rove   of  immeuj»e 
oaks,  the  remain*  of  llio  Caledonian  Forest,  which  an- 
ciently extended  through  the  touih  of  Scotland,  from 
the  Eastern  to  the  Atlantic  Ocean.    Some  nf  these  trees 
measure  twenty-live  feet,  and   upwanls,   in  circumfe- 
rence, und  the  state  of  decay,   in  >»hiih  they  now  .!|>- 
pear,  shows    that   they  may   ha\c  witnessed  the  riti-s 
of  the  druids.      'Mic  whole  Acemrry  is  included  in  tlie 
ma|]niliceni  and  extensive  park  of  the  Duke  of  Hamil- 
ton.    There  was  lonu  preM'r\e<l  in  this  forest  the  breiid 
of  the  ScotiUh  wild  cattle,  milil  their  ferocity  occasion- 
ed their  beinj;  extirpated,  ahiiut  fiirty  year.  .ijjo.     Their 
appearance  was  beautiful,  heini;  milk-white,  >»ith  black 
inu//les,  horiis,  and  hoofs.     The  bulls  are  deM'ribed  by 
iincieni  authors,  as  ha\iii(;  white  manes;   but  thoM'  of 
latter  days  had  lo^t  that  peculiarity,  perhaps  by  iuler- 
niix'.un!  lAith  the  tame  breed.' 

In  detailing;  the  drath  nf  the  1le;;ent  Murray,  Mliich 
is  made  the  snbjeil  nf  the  Fo|lowin|;  ballad,  it  would  be 
injustice  to  my  reader  to  u>c  other  wonls  than  thoM'  of 
Dr  Hobertson,  whose  .ncrouni  of  that  memorable  e\ent 
forms  a  beauliful  piece  of  histnriral  paiuiiu|y. 

M  Hamilton  of  ll*iih«rllli.ui(;h  was  the  person  ^ho 
committed  this  barlMrnus  arimu.  He  had  been  cun- 
denuied  to  di-atli  soon  .ifter  the  battle  of  Lan(>side,  an 
we  hii\e  .ilreadv  relan-d,  :i[id  owed  his  life  lothe  rej;ent's 

cleiiimcy.      l!ul   I'.irl  cF  lii^  is(:iie    had  I n    brsloved 

upon  one  <if  the  re|;i-in  s  f.i\imriiii,-  >»lu>  seized  his 
house,  and  innietl  oui  lii->  ^\(r,  iiiiki-ii,  in  :i  c«>lil  ni>;lii, 
into  the  open  licliU  wIk  re,  Jutiin*  next  niorniu^;,  she 
lii-eanie  ^l»^nl^^ly  ni.iil.  Tlii-.  injiiiv  ui.ide  a  di-i-jier 
iniprev'oioM  on  liini  ih-m  the  ln-iirl.t  he  h.id  n-eei^ed, 
an«t  from  Ih-il  iiioiik  ni  In*  \ov«i-il  lo  In- re\eiij',e(i  of  liie 
ie{;('Ut.  P.u  IV  )-.i|;-- -iiiMi:;(lii-iied  .111(1  iiillaiiieil  his  pi  i- 
v.ili-  reseniment.  Ills  kiiisiiii-ii.  iIh-  ll.niiil(on'>.:i|-|il.iudi'i| 
iIm!  r[i(e- prise.  Tlie  iii:i\iiiis  i^'  lli.ll  .i;;e  jiiNliliri.1  lll4' 
most  desperate  eniirsi-  he  rmilil  liUe  lo  (dil.iiii  \en- 
(;e.inee.      lb-    fol  owed   the    nt'.eiit    for  -oiiie   lime,  ami 


during  the  night,  in  a  house  oot  Far  di»taiii.    S>: :'- .. 
distinct  information  of  the  d.int;or  which  iU:r?.ri-J 
him  hill  been  conveyed  to  the  regent,  and  1^  p., - 
much  regard  to  it,   tluit  lie  rr«oNed  to  reiuni  It  -/ 
same  {lite  throu|;h  mhich  he  iiad  entered,  an'l  i-»f-'.t 
a  compass  round  the  town.     Itui.  as  tlie  rr>«<<   U  i 
the  gate  was  i;reat,  and  he  himsdf  nnacqaiintp-:  i  i 
fear,  he   proci^eded  directly  aloni*  tbe  "»!«^rt :  lur'j 
throni;  of   people  oblijpng  him    to   nin%f  %.  n- -.i  »r, 
gave  the  assassin  lime  to  lake  *o  true  an  aim,  ::i.  .. 
shot  him,  with  a  single  bullet,  iliniu);h  the  i'i«rr  r:r 
of  his  belly,  and  kilietl  the  hors«  of  a  geoticnuu.  ij> 
rode  on  his  other  side.     His  follow<-rs  ui>tJi&iii  ^TJri- 
voured  lo   break  into  the  hou>«  whence  ilir  ii.o«  ■•. 
come ;    but    ihev  found  the  dtior  slroui'lv  bam  i .« 
and,   lM:fore   it   could   be  forced  optn,  liimili"  -J 
mounted  a  lleci  lior»e,'  which  stoiui  r(ad\  fiir.;:iA:-) 
back-]iassage,  and  wai  goi  far  U-^'ond  llinrrrHr..  W 
regent  died  Uic  same  uight  of  his  wound.*— £f:J.n  ' 
ifcotltinjf  book  V. 

bothwellhaugh  rode  stmight  to  Hamilton,  «'>rr. 
^as  receive<l  in  triumph  ;  for  the  .i«he»  of  liir  - 
in  Clydesdale,  which  had  been  burned  hv  Mn- ■■ 
army,  >»ere  yet  sniokinj;;  aiul  pariv  prejmJt..r-.  ;l'  .- 
bits  of  the  age,  and  the  enormity  of  the  [ir'..»'.-i  - 
scfMned  to  his  kinsmen  to  jiKiifv  his  JreJ.  M-  ■■ 
short  abotle  at  Ha  mil  ton.  this  li-rcc  aii.1  Ar:-r.  .-. 
man  left  Scotland,  and  served  in  Fr.nHT.  uihIk-i  •  t 
trniiage  of  tlie  family  of  Cui^-,  t<»  wli-nu  lie  « i«  •:  -  ■ 
b»ss  n'commeiiiled  by  ha\ingav(-n^;<-il  the  .  ui't-^-  .■ 
uieei',  Oiieen  Mary,  upon  her  uiij:rateful  l.rni:»'' 
Thou  has  rceortlcii,  that  an  nllempt  w.is  im-l'  : 
{;ai;e  him  to  assassinate  Caspar  ile  t;.»li,v»i.  i  '- f 
admiral  of  Kraiiee.  and  tin  luu  kli  i  -f  :  II. 
c.iu>e.  Ihil  the  character  of  ImiiI.m.  [|Il  ni  !  ^  - 
Taken.  He  was  no  imr  enarv  tr.»tli  r  iii  ■ 
ji'iled  the  offer  x^illl  (  Ollleiiipl  .lilil  i:ii!.  ;..  »!.• 
h.hl  no  aiitlioriiy,  In-  s.iid,  from  Tm  ,.rl.i...:.  : 
iiuii-d<Ts  in  Fr.iiue,  he  li.ul  a»en.;etl  lii»»..i.ii 
rel,  but  he  woiiKl  m-ither,  fur  pri.-'  n«  r  pi  i-..  . 
th.it  of  annihrr  man — /Vmnniti.  tap.    ji- 

The  retjeiirs  tie.ith  hippiin-d    •  Wl  .I..1111  ir..  1 
is  ap|>|atiili'd,   or  sfi-.m  iiwi-d,   l.y   •  «>;ii-  ivii-  ■    ■. 
nans,  aecordin^;  to  their  n-li;<,ituis   nr  ;;i:;v 
The  triiiiiiph  of  lll.iekwocMl  is  uiil»Miii-i  >1     tl 
exiols  Ihe  pious  fiat  of  liolh^ie  l!i.io,-,li.  .  v  .  ■ 


W 

t 


waieln-il  for   an  opporiiiii'iv   lo    strike  iln-   blow,      lb 

reso|\Ml,;.t  l.i-«l,  I"  w.iil  III!  Iii<  «  iieni\  >lioulil  .iirix.-  .:t  j  serves,    .«  sniislied,   villi    a  s,ii..|e   ..mi..-   i.' 
Liiililli|;(i\v.   tliroii;li  whiMi  lie  uas  in  p.i*.,  in  his  w.iy     >»Iiom*  saeiil«j;ioiis  avarice  bad  sii-ii...j  .j  ij..:i 
from  Stirliii;;  lo   |-.i(iiilint:;li.      lb-   lonk  his   starnl  in  a  ■  elinn'h  of  Saint    Amlrews  ..f  itx  im.n  1  ■ 
woiub-n    (;.«|lerv,*    vliiili    li.el    a    vin.low    lowarils   llie 'cnlies  it  10   iiiinieiliaii-  di\Mie   iii«p  i.i:..>n, 
strei'l;  spre.id  :i  fiillii  r-bi«l  .ti  llie  Moor,   to  hinder  :lie  <  capi*   uf  Ilamilloii    to    little    lr«%    ih-Mi  !l. 
iioi>e  of   hi-  fi'et  from  beiii;',  lie;ii  1 :    limit;  up  a   black  '  inierferenee  (if  the  Deiiv.— /e?..'.    \.i!   1     ;. 
eloih  beliinil  liiiii.    ill  it    bis   ^ii.iildw   nii(;lii    n<it   be  oil-     eijual  iiijusiice  it  «a<i.  bv  otli'Tr.  11,  t.|<   1.;. 
scr\ed  from  wiilioni;    and,   .ifier   all    tins  pnp.iratiiui.     (M-neral  ii.ilional   niliilioii.    fur.    vi  I 


M. 

calmly  expi't  led  the  ngeiil  s  .ipjdfi.iili.  who  had  loiljjed,  IliTiiev  lo  asN.isMiMli'   liuili-rih.     m  I  .mi   i:  : 

pies  c»f  INdlrot  and  Hollixkellh  iii-li,  trie  ..r.i  : 

«T»ii\   ^••n-  l..ri,..fU   U.,.i    ill  till- |.:mU  .11  Driiiiil.iiiri.;.  .111.1  ,11,.  tor  aiisMired,  -  lh.it  iieilluT  Poll)  ..|  ji.ir  II    1.. 

«iill  to  l.i> « -••II  .It  I  li  Hill  li  nil  i.H.ili- iu  Ni'r:liiiiiii-4  (1.111,1.   | di  iiii-.r  '  allenipi  iheir  enlerprvv,  wiihoiii  «i<in>-  r    ■■•  • 

ii:il.ir.-  :ii.  I  !-.»•  iv.  ,  -,    \.il.  ,.                                                                                 \  si,|,.,;it  iou  tO  b   ul  lllem  lo    i|  .      i.  t|,.    ..;,.  .    I   . 

'  rii'»  «  i«  *>ii   l.iiiii  .  r..iil«-i:  !<■  1,  t.i-'«l-  II 'i;!  !■-   Ii-ik,  m|i">i>  .<i  iim--  '  «            . 

f,.liMi.i.i.l.iM.i.nM,ii  in..... ...-.l  .Ji"..ii.uMi.,li.- ill  ,1,..  ,..,,._  I"-""'"-'   "f  prcf.rmenc    or   revia.l.  .    il. 

SfMju  ii.~'l. .  dr-per.ile  mind  of  ri\em;e,  fur  a  Kile  v    ■ 

»  Th.«  |.M.ji-.  liii;- :.nllin  n,i.ll  Oi  «ii.    Tl"    Ii.mi.i-  i.i  \^Ii,|i  ,1  hiiii,  as  the  n-port  goeili,-.  .irrunlin   r  :..  • 

«.,»-Ii-.l...li.-..l..-,ri.,-MJ'.|ili.-    \r  hi...:...,.  .,f  M     X,..lr.«..a  f.-rous  disposVsVon   of  ibc   lino!-  „  ,  r^'.,„      •          s 

uniiiral    I  r..ili.r  ..l   i'.-  li.iUi-   •  I  ■  Iihi.Mu-i.iiiIi,  .iml  mi -li-  in  ;>,  nh-  .,               •       •'    '      n 

wrm.-«.,li.    n.iv    .m..iii....i.>  ..111.  r.. I.  nil,.!.,,,.....  ,...., „. ,,„,.;  — -Ml  RI»I  N  >  .NMfc  /  ,|/I,T1.  \  i.|.  i.  p.    |    ,- 

llii>    ui'l    whi.Ii    r.<>liiwfl  .  ..11  .Il  II    .  .»    11   :i.iu    iiik  cliiii  1,1  «P..|.n;; 

iiM  I'lii  )•'■'•  '  Tlip  cifi  nf  Lor.i  Jiilu  llanilr.iit.  .-.tioni.  n  .11  -    ".       « 
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Waui  prioeely  HftmHioo't  abode 
Ennobled  C»djovf's  Gotbic  towen. 

The  Mm;  went  round,  die  goblet  flow'd. 
And  refd  fped  the  laughing  honrt. 

Ihtn,  tfiriUing  to  the  harp's  gay  eound, 
So  tweeily  rung  each  vaulted  wall, 

Jknd  echoed  light  the  dancer's  bound, 
At  mirth  and  music  cheered  the  hall. 

Bnt  Cadyov's  towen,  in  ruins  laid. 
And  vaults,  by  ivy  mantled  o'er, 

Thrill  to  the  mu«c  of  the  shade. 
Or  echo  Evan's  hoarsM'  roar. 

Tet  still,  of  Gidyow's  faded  feme. 
Ton  bid  me  tell  a  minstrel  tale, 

And  tune  my  harp,  of  Border  frame. 
On  the  wild  banhs  of  Evandale. 


For  dion,  firom  scenes  of  courtly  pride. 
From  pleasure's  lighter  scenes,  canst  tnm. 

To  draw  oblivion's  pall  aside. 
And  ttarii  the  long-forgotten  nm. 

Then,  noble  maid !  at  thy  command. 
Again  the  crumbled  haUs  shall  rise ; 

Lo !  as  on  Evan's  banks  we  stand, 
Tbe  past  retnmt—lhe  present  flies.— 

Where  with  die  rock's  wood-cover'd  dde 
Were  blended  late  the  ruins  green, 

BiM  torrets  in  fantastic  pride. 

And  feudal  bamiers  flaunt  between. 

Where  the  rude  torrent's  brawUng  course 
Was  shag^d  with  thorn  and  tanking  sloe, 

Thm  ashler  buttress  braves  its  force. 
And  ramparts  frown  in  batded  row. 

T  is  night — the  shade  of  keep  and  spire 
Obscurely  dance  on  Evan's  stream. 

And  on  the  wave  the  warders  fire, 
Is  chequering  the  moonJight  beam. 

Fades  slow  their  light;  die  east  is  gray; 

Tbe  weary  warder  leaves  his  tower ; 
Steeds  snort ;  uncoupled  siag-houods  bay, 

And  merry  hunters  quit  the  bower. 

I 

The  draw-bridge  fslls — they  hurry  ont — 
Clatters  each  plank  and  swinging  chain, 

Aa.  dashing  o'er,  the  jovial  rout 

Uif  e  the  shy  steed,  and  sbck  the  rein. 

First  of  his  troop,  the  chief  rode  on;  (i) 
Bis  shouting  merry-men  throng  behind ; 

Tbe  steed  of  princely  Hamilton 

Was  fleeter  than  tbe  mountain  wind. 

From  the  thick  copse  the  roe-bucks  bound, 
Tbe  Starding  red-deer  scuds  the  plain; 

For  tbe  hoarse  bugle's  warrior  sound 
Has  roused  their  mountain  haimts  again. 


Through  the  huge  oaks  of  Evandale, 
Whose  limbs  a  thousand  yean  luive  worn, 

What  sullen  roar  comes  down  the  gale. 
And  drowns  the  hunters  pealing  horn  T 

Mightiest  of  all  the  beasts  of  chaee. 

That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 
Crashing  the  forest  in  his  race. 

The  mountain  bull  comes  thundering  on.  (s) 

Fierce,  on  the  hunters  quiver'd  band. 

He  rolls  his  eye  of  swarthy  glow. 
Spurns,  with  black  hoof  and  horn,  the  sand. 

And  tosses  high  his  mane  of  snow. 

Aim'd  well,  the  chieftain's  lance  has  flown  ; 

Struggling  in  blood  the  savage  Kes; 
His  roar  is  sunk  in  hollow  groan — 

Sound,  merry  huntsmen!  sound  the  jnyte! ' 

T  is  noon— against  the  knotted  oak 

The  hunters  rest  the  idle  spear ; 
Curls  tkrou{;h  die  trees  the  slender  smoke, 

Where  yeomen  dight  the  woodland  cheer. 

Proudly  the  chieftain  mark'd  his  clan. 
On  green-wood  lap  all  careless  thrown, 

Tet  miss'd  his  eye  die  boldest  man. 
That  bore  the  name  of  Hamilton. 

«  Why  fills  not  Bothwdlhangh  his  place, 

SliU  wont  our  weal  and  woe  to  share  T 
Why  comes  he  not  our  sport  to  grace? 

Why  shares  he  not  our  banters  fore?* 

• 
Stem  Chnd  replied,  with  darkening  face 

(Gray  ihisley's  haughty  lord  was  he),  (S) 
«  At  merry  feast,  or  buxom  chase. 

No  more  the  warrior  shalt  thou  see. 

«  Few  suns  have  set,  since  Woodhouselee  (4) 
Saw  Bothwellbaugh's  bright  goblets  foam. 

When  to  his  hearths,  in  social  glee. 

The  war-worn  soldier  tnm'd  him  home. 

«  There,  wan  from  her  maternal  throes. 

His  Margaret,  beautiful  and  mild. 
Sate  in  her  bower,  a  pallid  rose, 

And  peaceful  nursed  her  new-bom  child. 

«  O  change  accursed !  past  are  those  days ; 

False  Murray's  ruthless  spoilers  came. 
And,  for  the  hearth's  domestic  blase. 

Ascends  destruction's  volumed  flame. 

«  What  sheeted  phantom  wanders  wild, 

W^here  mountain  Eske  through  woodland  flows. 

Her  arms  enfold  a  shadowy  child — 
Oh  is  it  she,  the  pallid  rose  ? 

«  The  wilder  d  traveller  sees  her  glide. 
And  hears  her  feeble  voire  widi  awe— 

*  Revenge,'  she  cries,  *on  Murray's  pride! 
And  woe  for  injured  Bothwellhaugh !'» 


Prjn*    Th«  nol«  Itlown  at  tb«  death  of  th«  gane. 
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THE  EVE  OF  SAINT  JOHN. 


Smatlio'mi,  or  Smallholm  Tower,  the  scene  of  tho  fol- 
lowing ballad,  is  situated  on  the  northern  boundary  of 
Roxburghshire,  among  a  cluster  of  wild  rocks,  called 
Sandiknow  Crags,  the  property  of  Hugh  Scott,  Esq.  of 
Harden.  The  tower  is  a  high  square  building,  surround- 
ed by  an  outer  wall,  now  ruinous.  The  circnif  of  the 
outer  court,  being  defended,  on  three  sides,  by  a  pre- 
cipice and  morass,  is  accessible  only  from  the  west,  by 
a  steep  and  rocky  path.  Tlie  apartments,  at  is  usnal  in 
a  Border  keep,  or  fortress,  are  placed  one  above  another, 
and  communicate  by  a  narrow  stairs  on  the  roof  are 
two  bartiians,  or  platforms,  for  defence  or  pleasure. 
The  inner  door  of  the  tower  is  wood,  the  outer  an  iron 
grate ;  the  distance  between  them  being  nine  foet,  the 
thickness,  namely,  of  the  wall.  From  the  elevated  si- 
tuation of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  is  seen  many  miles  in 
every  direction.  Amoii,';  the  crag«,  by  which  it  is  sur- 
rounded, one,  more  eminent,  is  called  The  WaUhfaU; 
and  is  said  to  have  l>een  the  station  of  a  beacon,  in  the 
tiwch  of  war  with  England.     Without  the  towcivcourt 


if  ■  niwHl  diipQa 
■iljhhMirimntl  of  Sawyib^'wi  T 

Thit  mmimi  fartr—  ud  iia 
of  iW  Mrthar'a  faCmsf ,  md 
this  allMiipC  to  eriebnle  tiMm  !■  • 
catMifoplw  •!  Ilw  tile  b 
IrMi  trarfitiod. 


Tm , 

Be  i|Mifr*d  hb  eoHfiar 

Without  Slop  or  ttty,  -^ 
Hut  lead*  to  ~ 


Be  weM  not  ^th  tiw  bold 
Bb  beoner  brood  to 

He  wnc  aoc'sriMt  the 
ToUfttbeScnttbh 


foualiiiii,  etc  ia  SeocbAd.  Be  was,  oecordinf  to  €■- 
menrina,  an  abbot  of  FittewMem,  in  FISb,  fmnwliieh 
aitnatioii  lie  retired,  and  died  a  hermit  in  the  vUde  of 
Gleoiwcfay,  A.D.  649.  Whib  engaged  in  traaeeribinf 
the  Seriptures,  hw  left  hand  waaobaenred  to  aendfbrdi 
aoeh  a  sfrfendonr,  at  to  afford  lif^t  to  that  witA  which 
he  wrote;  a  niraeb  which  saved  nany  candbi  to  the 
coorent,  as  StFillaa  naed  to  spend  whob  nigbu  vithat 
eierciae.  The  9lh  of  January  vat  dedicated  to  tbta 
aaiot,  who  gave  hb  name  to  Kilfllbn,  in  Kettfrew,  and 
8t  Philbna,  or  Forfend,  in  Fifo.  r^eaby,  lib.  7.  teUs  na, 
that  Robert  the  Bruce  waa  poewaaed  of  Fflbn'a  miracn^ 
boa  and  Inminbnt  arm,  wMeh  he  IndoiMd  in  a  ailvcr 
ahrine,  and  had  it  earned  at  the  head  of  hb  army.  Pre- 
vioot  to  the  battb  of  Bannoekbam,  fhe  kln^a  chap* 
bin,  a  man  of  littb  faith,  abairacted  the  relic,  and  do* 
potited  it  in  some  pbce  of  security,  lest  it  should  fall 
into  the  hands  of  the  English.  But,  lo  *  whib  Robert 
was  addresmng  hb  prayers  to  the  empty  casket,  it  was 
observed  to  open  and  shut  suddenly;  and,  on  inspection, 
the  saint  was  found  to  have  himself  deposited  hb  arm 
in  the  shrine,  as  an  assurance  of  victory.  Such  b  the 
tab  of  Lesley.  But  though  Bruce  littb  needed  that  tM 
arm  of  8t  Fllbn  shouM  assist  his  own,  he  dedicated  to 
him,  in  gratitude,  a  priory  at  Eillin,  upon  Loch  Tay. 

In  the  Scots  Magailne  for  July,  i8oa  (a  national  pe- 
riodical pnblicatioii,  which  has  btely  retifed  with  coo- 
sbbnhb  energy),  lliere  b  a  copy  of  a  very  enrioua 
crown-frant,  dated  nth  July,  1487,  by  which  Janet 
III.  confirms  to  Malice  Doitv,  an  inhabirant  of  Stratb- 
filbn,  in  Fertlishire,  the  peaenabb  ewreise  and  mjoy- 
mentof  a  relic  of  St  Filbn,  called  the  Qoegrich,  which 
lie,  and  hb  predecesaors,  are  said  to  have  possesaed 
since  the  days  of  Robert  Bruee.  As  the  Qnegrirh  was 
used  to  cure  diseases,  tbb  document  is,  probably,  the 
most  ancient  patent  ever  granted  for  a  quack  medicine. 
The  ingenious  correspondent,  by  whom  it  is  furnished, 
further  observes,  that  additional  particulars  concerning 
St  Fillan  are  to  be  found  in  Ballbnobn's  Boece^  Book 
4, folio  ccxiii,  and  in  PBdiiAirfs  Toitrin  5cotfan<l,  1 77a, 
pp.  II,  i5. 


dowB  th*  ndky  «Bf « 


Yet  hb  pkte-jach'  waahraoed,  Md  hblwlaaet  < 

And  bb  vaiinl-brace  of  proof  he 
At  hb  saddb-gerthe  was  a  good  sied 

Full  ten  pound  wei|(ht  and  more. 

The  boron  retwn*d  in  thrre  day^  apsee. 
Add  hb  looks  ware  «d  and  aour ; 

And  weary  was  hb  coursers  paee, 
Aa  he  reach>l  hb  racky  101 


He 

Ran  red  with  Eoglbh  ^ood; 
Where  the  Dougbs  troe,and  the  bold 

'Gainst  keen  imi  Bmrs  stood. 

Yet  vras  bb  hdmat  hack'd  and  hcw'd, 
Hb  acton  pien;od  and  ion ; 

His  axe  and  hb  dagger  with  blood 
But  it  was  not  Rnglbh  gore. 


lie  lighted  at  the  Chapelbgc, 

He  held  him  close  and  still ; 
And  he  wlrioled  thrice  for  lib  littb  foot-page. 

His  i^ame  was  English  Will. 

«  Gome  thou  hither,  my  littb  foot-page ; 

Come  hither  to  my  knee; 
Though  thou  art  youpg,  and  lender  of 

I  tbiuk  thou  art  true  to  me. 


«  Gome,  tell  me  all  that  ffaou  hast 

And  look  thou  tell  me  true ! 
Since  I  from  Smaylho'me  tower  hove  been, 

Wliat  did  thy  bdy  do  T» 

«  My  lady,  each  night,  sought  the  loody  lighl^ 
That  bum*  on  the  wikl  Watchfbid: 

For,  from  height  to  height,  the 
Of  the  EngUsh  foemen  told. 


WThe  bittern  clamonr'd  from  the 
The  wind  blew  loud  |nd  shrill ; 

Yet  (he  craggy  pathway  she  did 
Tq  the  eiry  beacon  hill. 


'  The  pltM-jjek  It  oost-anBoar ;  Ibe 
•raour  for  the  body ;  tlie  ^ntkt,  •  baule  m%m 

'  See  an  aocoant  of  th«  )«ttle  of  Ai 
iMllad. 
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I  ber  steps,  and  silent  came 
he  sat  her  on  a  stone ; 
nan  stood  by  the  dreary  flame; 
d  all  alone. 

id  night  I  kept  her  in  sight, 
lie  fire  she  rame, 
ary's  might !  an  armed  knight 
f  the  lonely  flame. 

ly  a  word  that  warlike  lord 

k  to  my  lady  there ; 

n  fell  fast,  and  loud  blew  the  blast, 

»rd  not  what  they  were. 

night  there  the  sky  was  fair, 
mountain  blast  was  still, 
watch'd  the  secret  puir, 
one&ome  biracon  hill. 

ird  her  name  the  midnight  hour, 
ne  this  holy  eve; 

Gome  ihi<  night  to  thy  lady's  bower; 
bold  baron's  leave. 

«  spear  with  the  bold  Ruccleuch; 
y  is  all  alone; 

die  'II  undo  to  her  knight  to  true, 
eve  of  good  St  John.' 

ome ;  I  must  not  come; 

lOt  come  to  thee; 

e  of  Saint  John  I  must  wander  alone — 

jower  I  may  not  be.' 

on  thee,  faint-hearted  knight! 
Iiouldst  not  say  me  nay ; 
ve  is  sweet,  and  when  lovers  meet, 
h  the  whole  summer's  day. 

.•hnin  the  blood-hound,  and  the  warder  shall 

t  sound, 

islies  shall  be  strew'd  on  the  stair, 

i  black  rood-8tone,<  and  by  holy  St  John, 

J*,  thee,  my  love,  to  be  there  f 

he  blood*hound  be  mute,  and  the  rush  be- 

th  my  foot, 

e  warder  his  bugle  should  not  blow, 

;  sleepelh  a  priest  in  the  chamber  to  the 

y  footstep  he  would  know.* 

t  the  priest,  who  sleepelh  to  the  eaat! 
Dryburgli'  the  way  he  has  ta'cn  ; 
;  to  say  mass,  till  three  days  do  past, 
;  sotd  of  a  knight  that  is  tlayne.' 

him  round,  and  grimly  he  frown*d~; 
laugh'd  right  scornfully — 
ays  the  mass-rite  for  the  soul  of  that  knight 
well  say  mass  for  me. 

(  rood  of  Xelroae  wat  ■  cmcillx  of  black  narble,  and 

nrtity. 

I  Alili«y  It  beautifully  »iittaied  on  the  banka  of  ik«i 

er  iu  diuolutloD,  it  lieraoif  the  pmpeny  of  tba  Uali- 

•wnaiai,  and  i»  oom  tbo  mmi  of  tk«  rigbl  boaoaraMv 

icbaa.  h  hrlon^ed  to  tbe  order  of  PrwaoBStratMuea. 


*  At  the  lone  midnight  hour,  when  bad  spiriu  have 
power, 

'  la  Uiy  chamber  will  I  be.' — 
With  that  he  was  gone,  aqd  my'lady  left  alone, 

And  no  more  did  1  see.* — 

Then  changed.  I  trow,  was  that  bohl  bnron's  brow. 

From  tlie  dark  to  the  blood-red  highi 
«  Now,  tell  me  the  mien  of  ihe  knight  thou  hast  seen. 

For,  by  Mary,  he  shall  die!« 

«  His  arms  thone  full  bright  in  the  beacon's  red  light, 

His  plume  it  was  scarlet  and  blue  ; 
On  his  sliield  was  a  hound,  in  a  silver  leash  bound. 

And  his  crest  was  a  branch  of  tlie  ycw.» 

«  Thou  liett,  thou  llest,  thou  little  foot-page. 

Loud  dost  ihou  lie  to  me! 
For  that  knight  is  cold,  and  low  laid  in  the  mould. 

All  under  tbe  Eildon-tree.*' 

«  Yet  hear  but  my  word,  my  noble  lord, 

For  I  heard  her  name  his  n:ime  ; 
And  lliat  lady  bright,  she  call'd  the  knight. 

Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame.N 

Tlie  bold  baron's  brow  then  changed,  I  trow, 

From  high  blood-red  to  pale — 
«  The  grave  is  deep  and  dark — and  the  corpse  is  stiff 
and  stark — 

So  I  may  not  truat  thy  talc. 

«  Where  fiiir  Tweed  flows  round  holy  Melrose, 

And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain,  . 
Full  three  nights  ago,  by  some  secret  foe. 

That  gay  gallant  was  slain. 

M  The  vaiying  light  deceived  thy  sight. 
And  the  wild  winds  drown'd  the  name ; 

Fur  the  Dryburgh  bells  ring,  and  the  white  monks  do 
sing, 
For  Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame  !» 

He  pass'd   the  court-gate,  and  he  open'd  the  tower 
grate. 
And  he  mounted  the  narrow  stair, 
To  the  bariiian-seat,  where,  with  maids  that  on  ber 
wait. 
He  found  his  lady  fair. 

Tltat  lady  sit  in  mournful  mood ; 

Look'd  over  hill  and  dale  ; 
Over  Tweed's  fair  Hood,  and  Mcrtoun's*  wood. 

And  all  down  Teviotdale. 

«  Now  hail,  now  hail,  thou  lady  bright !» 

«  Now  hail,  thou  Itaron  true! 
What  news,  wha^news,  from  Aucram  fight  ? 

What  news  from  the  bold  Bnccleuch  ?» 


«iThe  Ancram  Mo^pt  red  with  gore 

For  many  a  southern  fell ; 
And  Ituccleuch  has  charged  us,  evermore, 

To  watch  our  beacons  well.M 

*  Eildoa  It  a  bl^b  bill,  trrnloatiDg  la  ihroa  ooalcal  Moaaiiu,  Im- 
mediately  above  tbe  town  of  Melroee.  wbere  are  ibe  admired  raia* 
of  a  BMsaiflc  at  moaatlery.  Eltdoa-iree  It  tald  to  be  ibe  tpet 
wbere  Tboaut  tbe  nbyater  uttered  bit  pro|>becice. 

•  aiertoaa  it  the  beaatifal  taat  •#  ttagb  Scoil,  Ka^.  •#  Haidea. 
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feualiiBa,  etc.  ia  fleodiAd.  H«  vas,  acconUof  to  €■- 
iDenriBa,aaabboCof  PitteinpeeiByinFIfe,  fromwkieh 
•ititttioB  he  ntifcd,  end  died  •  bennit  io  the  vilds  of 
GleaurdiT,  A.D.  649.  While  ensiged  in  tnaeeribioff 
the  Seriptnret,  hie  left  hand  vas  obaenred  to  send  forth 
iodi  a  ifrfeiidonr,  at  to  afford  light  to  that  witA  which 
he  wrote;  a  niracle  which  taved  many  candle*  to  the 
content,  as  StFUIan  need  to  spend  whole  nifhu  in  that 
eierciae.  The  gth  of  lamnry  wai  dedicated  to  thta 
aaint,  who  fate  his  name  to  Kilflllan,  In  Renfrew,  and 
8t  Phillans,  or  Foryend,  In  Tifo.  Lesley,  lib.  7.  tells  as, 
that  Robert  the  Bruce  was  poeseaaed  of  Flllan's  mlracn* 
hma  and  Inminoos  arm,  which  he  iBclosed  in  a  silver 
shrine,  and  had  it  canried  at  the  head  of  his  army.  Plre- 
Tions  to  the  battle  of  Rannoekbam,  Ihe  Unffs  chap* 
lain,  a  man  of  little  fsith,  abstracted  the  relic,  and  de* 
posited  it  in  some  place  of  security,  lest  it  should  fall 
into  the  hands  of  the  BogUsh.  But,  Jo !  while  Robert 
was  addressing  his  prayers  to  the  empty  casket,  it  was 
obserred  toopen  and  shut  suddenly;  and,  00  inspection, 
the  saint  was  found  to  Iwve  himself  deposited  his  arm 
in  the  shrine,  as  an  assurance  of  inctory.  Such  is  the 
tale  of  Lesley.  Rut  though  Bruce  little  needed  that  the 
arm  of  St  FUfain  should  assist  his  own,  he  dedicated  to 
him,  io  grstitude,  a  priory  at  Killin,  upon  Loch  Tay. 

In  the  Soots  Magasine  for  July,  180a  (a  national  pe- 
riodwal  pubKeation,  which  has  lately  revived  with  coo* 
sUerabie  energy),  there  is  a  copy  of  a  very  enrioaa 
crown-grsnt,  dated  nth  July,  1487,  by  which  James 
IIL  confirms  to  Malice  Doire,  an  inhabitant  of  StratlH 
filhm,  in  Ferthshire,  the  peaceable  eiercise  and  enjoy- 
ment of  a  relic  of  St  FUItiii,  called  the  Quegrich,  which 
he,  and  his  predecessors,  are  said  to  have  possessed 
since  the  days  of  Robert  Bruce.  As  the  (Ongrirh  was 
used  to  cure  diseases,  thb  document  k,  probably,  the 
most  ancient  patent  ever  granted  for  a  qmicfc  medicine. 
The  ingenious  correspondrat,  by  whom  it  is  faraished, 
further  obserres,  thai  additional  particulars  concerntog 
St  Fillan  are  to  be  fouad  in  Ballkn oin's  Boece^  Book 
4«  folio  ccxiii,  and  in  Pitiif  ant's  Toitr  in  £cotfaiul,  177a, 
pp.  II,  1 5. 


THE  EVE  OF  SAINT  JOHN. 


Smatlbo'mi,  or  Smallholm  Tower,  the  scene  of  the  fol- 
lowing ballad,  is  situated  on  the  nnrtbem  boundary  of 
Roxburghshire,  among  a  cluster  of  wild  rocks,  called 
Sandiknow  Crags,  the  property  of  Hugh  Scott,  E9i|.  of 
Harden.  The  toweris  a  high  square  building,  surround- 
ed by  an  outer  wall,  now  ruinous.  The  circnit  of  the 
outer  court,  being  defended,  on  three  sides,  by  a  pre- 
cipice and  morass,  is  accessible  only  from  the  west,  by 
a  steep  and  rocky  path.  The  apartments  as  is  usual  in 
a  Border  keep,  or  fortress,  are  placed  one  above  another, 
and  communicate  by  a  narrow  stair  ^on  the  roof  are 
two  bartixaos,  or  platforms,  for  defence  or  pleasure. 
The  inner  door  of  the  tower  is  wood,  the  outer  an  iron 
grate;  the  distance  between  them  being  nine  feet,  the 
thickness,  namely,  of  the  wall.  From  the  devatrd  si- 
tuation of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  is  seen  many  miles  in 
every  direction.  Araonjj  the  cnz%,  by  which  it  is  sur- 
rounded, one,  more  eminent,  is  called  The  iratchfold; 
and  1%  said  to  have  heen  the  station  of  a  beacon,  in  the 
timoj.  of  war  with  EayUod.     Wiihoiit  the  towcrcourt 


is  n  nnMn  cliapcla 
■sljhhmirhood  of  RvnyhpTflM  T< 

Thb  MdtBt  fortna  airi  lia  fidaiiy  ferMi 
of  tho  ■■tbof'a  faCmsf ,  aad 
tfaia  attmipC  lo  eelebnle  them  ia  u 
cutMifppliB  of  Ifaa  tola  b 


Tu 

Be  span'd  his  courser  on. 
Without  atop  w>  amy,  Awa  thn 


Be  went  not  with  tlw 
Bia  bnnaar  hmnd  to  rair ; 

Bo  went  not 'gaioat  Ibt  IngiUi  fiw 
To  lift  dMSeottUi  ipanr. 


hraoed,  mU  hialwfaMt  vmIm 


Telbiapkto-Jacfciwaa 

And  hk  vaimi-braee  of  proof  Im 
At  his  saddle-genha  vms  n  i^ood  ateel 

Full  tea  ponad  walfflit  mid  mora. 


The  boron  rotara'd  ia  thm  dif^ 
AM  his  looks  wwa  md  nad 

And  weary  was  hia  courser's  pane* 
Aa  he  rcncfa>l  hit  laeky  lovrer. 


He  camo  aoc  firom  where  Aacfam 
Ran  red  with  English  ^ood; 

Where  the  Dougiaa  tma,and  tho  bold 
'Gainst  kaea  Lmd  Inact  aiond. 

Tat  vraa  his  hdmtt  baok'd  md  h««*d. 
Ilk  acton  piarctd  aad  ion ; 

His  axe  and  his  da^jer  arith  blood 
But  it  was  not  EngUsh  gore. 


He  lighted  at  the  Chapellage, 

He  held  him  close  and  still ; 
And  be  wlrialed  thrice  for  his  litde  fool-page. 

His  name  was  English  Will. 

«  Gome  thou  hither,  my  little  fbot'page ; 

Come  hither  to  my  knee ; 
Though  thou  art  youpg,  and  lender  of  age, 

I  think  thou  art  true  to  me. 

«  Gome,  tdl  me  all  that  fhou  hast  se^n. 

And  look  thou  tell  me  true ! 
Since  I  from  Smaylho'me  tower  have  been. 

What  did  thy  lady  do  ?» 

«  My  lady,  each  night,  sought  the  lonely  light. 
That  bums  on  the  vrild  Watehfoid: 

For,  from  height  to  height,  the  heacosw  bright 
Of  the  English  foenteii  told. 


«Tbe  bittern  clamoured  from  the 
The  ¥rind  blew  loud  |nd  shrill ; 

Tet  the  craggy  pathway  she  did 
Tq  the  eiry  beacon  hill. 


'  The  fUiUt-jtek  It  ooal-«nMHir;  tbe 

•raoar  for  the  body ;  tha  ijpfrUk,  a  jmuIc-cm 

*  See  an  aocoaBl  of  the  l«ttl»  af  Ai 
balled. 
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At  the  holiest  word  he  qoiver'd  for  fiear, 
And  feUer'd  io  the  sound — 

And,  whea  he  would  the  chalice  rear. 
Be  dropp'd  it  oo  the  ground. 

«  The  breath  of  one,  of  enl  deed, 

Folluiet  our  sacred  day ; 
Be  has  no  portion  in  our  creed. 

Mo  part  in  what  1  say. 

«  A  being,  whom  no  blessed  word 
To  ghostly  peace  can  bring ; 

A  wretch,  at  whose  approach  abhorr'd, 
Eeooib  eaeh  holy  thing. 

•  Up,  up,  unhappy!  haste,  arise! 

lly  a^inration  fear! 
I  charge  thee  not  to.  stop  my  voice, 

If  or  longer  tarry  here !» 

Aaid  them  all  a  pilgrim  kneerd. 
In  gown  of  sackcloth  gray; 

Far  journeying  from  his  native  field. 
He  first  saw  Rome  that  day. 

For  forty  days  and  nighu  so  drear, 

I  ween,  he  had  not  spoke< 
Aud,  save  with  bread  and  water  clear, 

Bia  h$t  he  ne'er  had  broke. 

Aaid  the  peotteniial  floek, 

I'd  aooe  more  bent  lo  pray ; 
the  Holy  Father  spoke, 
■•  rate,  and  went  his  way. 


unto  his  native  hind, 
Bia  weary  course  he  drew, 
1W  Lothian's  fair  and  fertile  strand, 
And  Peniland's  mountains  blue. 

Bis,  noblest  feet  his  native  seat. 

Hid  Eske's  fiiir  woods,  regain; 
Tbroogfa  woods  more  fair  no  stream  more  sweet 

Rolls  to  the  eastern  main. 

And  lords  to  meet  the  pilgrim  came. 
And  vassals  bent  the  knee; 

all  mid  Scodand's  cbiefi  of  fame, 
Waa  none  more  famed  than  he. 


boldly  for  his  country  still. 
In  battle  be  had  stood, 
Ay,  even  when,  on  the  banks  of  Till, 
Her  noblest  ponr'd  their  blood. 

Buveet  are  the  paths,  O,  passug  swaat ! 

By  Eske's  lair  streams  that  run. 
O'er  airy  sleep,  through  copsewood  deep. 

Impervious  to  the  sun. 


the  rap(  poet's  step  may  rove, 
A»d  yield  the  muse  the  day ; 
Tbere  Beauty,  led  by  timid  Love, 
May  shun  the  idl-lale  ray; 


From  that  fsir  dome,  where  Mat  is  paid 

By  blast  of  bugle  free,  (1) 
To  Auchendinny  s  hasel  glade,  (a) 

And  haunted  Woodhouselee.  (3) 

Who  knows  not  Melville's  beechy  grove,  (4) 

And  RosUn's  rocky  glen,  (5) 
Dalkeith,  which  all  the  virtues  love,  (6) 

And  classic  llawthornden?  (7) 

Yet  never  a  path,  from  day  to  day, 

Tlie  pilgrim's  footsteps  range. 
Save  but  the  soliury  way 

To  Bumdale's  ruin'd  Grange. 

A  woful  place  was  that,  I  ween. 

As  sorrow  could  desire ; 
For,  nodding  to  the  fall  was  each  crumbling  wall. 

And  the  roof  was  scathed  with  fire. 

It  fell  upon  a  summer's  eve, 

While,  on  Gamethy's  bead. 
The  last  faint  gleams  of  the  sun's  low  beams 

Bad  streak'd  the  gray  with  red ; 

And  the  convent  bell  did  ve^rt  tall, 

Kewbottle's  oaks  among. 
And  mingled  with  the  solemn  kaeU 

Our  Ladye's  evening  aong : 

The  heavy  knell,  the  ehoir't  fml  twall. 

Came  slowly  down  the  wind. 
And  on  the  pilgrim'a  ear  they  ftU, 

As  his  wonted  path  he  did  find. 

Deep  sunk  in  thought,  I  ween,  he  waa, 

Nor  ever  raised  his  eye, 
Until  he  came  to  that  dreary  {dace. 

Which  did  aU  in  ruins  lie. 

He  gazed  on  the  walls  so  scathed  with  fire 

With  many  a  bitter  groan — 
And  there  was  aware  of  a  Gray  Friar, 

Resting  him  on  a  stone. 

•  Now,  Ghrist  thee  save!*  said  the  Gray  Brother; 

«  Some  pilgrim  thou  seem'st  to  be.» 
But  in  sore  amaxe  did  Lord  Albert  gate. 

Nor  answer  again  made  he. 

«  O  come  ye  from  east,  or  come  ye  from  west. 
Or  bring  reliqnes  from  over  the  sea. 

Or  come  ye  from  the  shrine  of  8t  James  the  divine, 
Or  Saint  John  of  Beverley  In 

« I  cone  not  from  the  shrine  of  St  JaiMa  fihd  divine, 

Nor  bring  reliques  from  over  the  tea ; 
I  bring  but  a  curse  from  our  father,  the  Fopt, 
Which  for  ever  will  cling  to  me.» 

• 

«  Now,  woful  pilgrim,  say  not  so! 

But  kneel  thee  down  by  me, 
And  shrive  thee  «o  clean  of  thy  deadly  sin, 

That  absolved  thou  mayst  be.* 
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UmcIi  came  up,  at  full  (tpced^  with  a  small  but 
of  hu  retainerA,  the  rest  of  whom  were 
By  the  advice  of  tbis  experienced  war- 
condaci  Pilscotlie  and  Bucliaoan  a«cribe 
9HS  of  ibe  engngement),  Angus  'willulrrw  from 
^Mt  wtuch  be  occupied,  and  drew  up  his  forces 
It,  upon  a  piece  of  low  flat  ground,  called  Pa- 
or  Peniel-beugh.  Tlie  ftpare  horses,  being 
cnuDence  in  their  rear,  appeared  to  the  £ng- 
f  i^m  main  body  of  the  Scoia,  in  the  act  of 
this  persuasion,  Evers  and  Latoun  liur- 
itely  forward,  and,  having  ascended  tlie 
their  foes  bad  abandoned,  were  no  less  dift- 
aatooished,  to  find  the  phalanx  of  Scottish 
twn  up,  in  firm  array,  upon  the  flat  ground 
M  «M>  Scots  in  their  turn  became  the  assailants. 
■^  flOPMd  from  the  marshes  by  the  tumult,  soar- 
fm  bcCwixi  the  encountering  armies :  «  O !»  ex- 
■  Hfiis,  «  tliat  I  had  here  my  white  goss  hawk, 
m  mght  all  yoke  at  once!»— Go</scro/l.  The 
iMmiblessand  fatigued,  having  the  setting  sun 
lAiU  in  their  faces,  were  unable  to  withstand 
■od  desperate  charge  of  the  Scottish  lances. 
Imd  they  b<*gun  to  waver,  than  their  own  al- 
Borderers,  who  had  been  waiting  the 
aside  their  red  crosses,  and,  joining  their 
made  a  most  merciless  iviaughter  among 
fugitives,  the  pursuers  calling  upon  each 

.     remember  Broomhouse  '.»» — Lesley,  p.  47^ 

jrimtlle  fell  Lord  Evers,  and  his  son,  together  >»itli 
L«toun,  and  800  Englishmen,  many  of  whom 
of  rank.     A   thoa'«and   pri»onerf  were 
Among  these  was  a  patriotic  alderman  of  I.011- 
by  name,  who,  having  contumaciously  re- 
pay bis  fwrtion  of  a  benevolence,  demanded 
«ity  by  Henry  Vlll.,  was  sent  by  royal  autho- 
against  the  Scots.     These,   at  settling  his 
Iw  found  still  more  exorbitant  in  their  cxac* 
the  monarch. — RBOPATa*s  Border  UiUorjr, 
Even  was  much   regretted  by   King  Henry, 
to  avenge  his  death  upon  Angus;  agaiust 
conceived  himself  to  have  particubr  grounds 
It,  on  account  of  favours  received  by  the 
bis  bands.    The  answer  of  Angus  was  Urorthy 
it.     « Is  our  brother-in-law  offended,*'  said 
1 1,  8«  a  good  Scotsman,  have  avenged  my  ra- 

reonntry,  and  the  defaced  tombs  of  my  ancentors, 
Balpb  Evers?  They  were  better  men  than  he, 
If  ins  bound  to  do  no  less — and  will  he  take  my 
Mir  fhmtl  Little  knows  King  Henry  the  skiru  of 
Ktadble : '  I  can  keep  myself  there  against  all  his 
ttAl  lM»t. »— Codscro/L 


Fair  maldtfB  LyllUrd  li««  BMlcr  ibU  ttaat. 

Little  was  hertiamrv,  hai  grrai  wa«  ber  fim*; 
Upon  ibtf  EaglUb  Ioqds  «Ii«  laid  aooy  tbaapt. 
Am!  wbM  hM  I  f»  were  catted  off.  •be  feofbt  upon  ber  Maape. 
Vide  AMtmut  ^  ik$  Pmri$k  ^  iUm*. 

It  appears,  from  a  passage  in  Stowe,  that  an  ancestor 
of  Lord  Evers  held  also  a  grant  of  Scottisli  lands  from 
an  English  monarch.      « 1  have  seen.»  srys  the  histo- 
rian, «  under  the   broad  scale  of  the  said  King  Edward 
I.,  a  manor  called  Ketne«,  in    the  countie  of  Ferfare,  in 
Scotland,  and  neere  the  furthest  part  of  the  same  na- 
tion northward,  gi\cn  to  John  Eure  and  his  heirs  an- 
cestor to  the  Lord  Eure  tliat  now  is,  and  for  his  service 
done  in  these  partes,  with  market,  etc.  dated  at  Laiier* 
cost,   tlie    aoth   day   of  October,  anno  regis,   34.i»— 
Stowk's  jtnnals,  p.  210.     This   grant,  like   that   of 
Henry,  must  have  been  dangerous  to  tiie.receiver. 

Stanxa  xlviii. 
Tbere  Ua  ana  la  Drybarub  bower. 

The  circumstance  of  the  nun,  «  who  never  saw  the 
d^y,w  is  not  entirely  imaginary.     About  fifty  years  ago, 
an  unfortunate  female  wanderer  took  up  her  residence 
in  a  dark  vault,  among  the  ruins  of  Dry  burgh-Abbey, 
which,  during  tlie  diiy,  she  ue\er  quitted.     When  night 
fell,  she* issued  from  this  miser.ible  habitation,  and 
went  to  the  house  of  Mr  Hh  1 1  burton,  of  Ncwmains,  the 
editor's  greal-grandfaiher,  or  to  tliat  of  Mr  Entkine,  of 
Shielfield,  two  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood.     From 
their  charity  she  obtained  such  necessaries  as  she  could 
be  prevailed  upon  to  accept.     At  twelve,  each  night, 
slie  lighted  her  candle,  and  returned  to  her  vault ;  as- 
suring her  friendly  neighbour  that,  during  her  ab- 
sence, her  habitation  wnsarrangrd  by  a  spirit,  to  whom 
site  gave  the  tmcouth  name  of  FatUps;  describing  him 
as  a  little  man,  wearing  heavy  iron  shoes,  with  which 
he  trampled  die  clay  floor  of  the  vanit,  to  dispel  tlie 
damps..   This  circumstance  caused  her  to  be  reganled, 
by  the  well-informed,  with  compassion,  as  deranged  in 
her  understanding;  and  by  the  vulgar,  with  some  de- 
gree of  terror.     The  cause  of  her  adopting  this  extra- 
ordinary mode  of  life  she  would  never  explain.    It  was, 
however,    believed  to  have  been  occasioned  by  a  vow, 
that,  during  the  absence  uf  a  man,  to  whom  she  was 
attached,  she  would  never  look   upon  the  sun.     Her 
lover  never  returned.     He  fell  during  the  civil  war  of 
1745-6,  and  she  never  more  wotdd  behold  the  light  of 
day. 

The  vault,  or  rather  dungeon,  in  which  this  unfortu- 
nate woman  lived  and  died,  passes  still  by  the  name  of 
the  supernatural  being,  with  which  its  gloom  was  te- 
nanted by  her  disturbed  imagination,  and  few  of  the 
neighbouring  peasants  dare  enter  it  by  night. 


w»  the  noted  battle  of  Ancram  Moor.  The 
P*''Mliihich  it  was  fought  is  called  Lyiiard's  Edge, 
tf  urn  Amaxonian  Scottish  woman  of  that  name, 
fell  reported,  by  tradition,  to  liave  distinguished  her- 
Hi  the  same  manner  as  Squire  Wiiherington.  The 
point  out  her  monument,  now  broken  and 
The  inscription  is  said  to  liave  been  legible 
this  centnry,  and  to  have  run  thu« : 


kaA  aMrried  tbe  widow  of  Jaaet  IV.,  tlster  to  klaf 


CADYOW  CASTLE. 

ADDBISSID  TO  TBB 

BIGHT  HON.  LADY  ANNE  HAMILTON. 


■yfllL 


called  Cairauble,  U  a  laooaUilBoas  tract  at  the 


IcfDo^lMdale. 


ToB  ruins  of  Cadyow,  or  Cadzow  Castle,  the  ancient 
baronial  residence  of  the  family  of  Hamilton,  are  situ- 
ated upon  the  precipitous  banks  of  the  river  Evan, 
about  two  miles  above  its  junction  with  the  Clyde.  It 
wcs  dismantled  in  the  conclusion  of  the  civil  wars. 
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«COtT*S  t>OBf  IOAL  WOHkS. 


He  clettdi*4  his  Mft  tMdi,  ittd  Ui  guudcttBd  hmd; 
He  ■treidi'd  with  one  bttflet  that  pa(«  ob  iIw  unAd; 
As  back  frodk  tha  stripliiig  tht  brokao  eatqne  talTd, 
Toa  mifht  see  dM  Mae  efto,  aiul  the  fiaglMs  of  fsM. 

Short  tisBo  hodGomI  Albert  in  horror  lo  star* 

0«  those  deoih-^nuniaf  eyo4»alia,  aad  blood  alowsdl 

hair; 
For  dovB  eaBM  the  Tsmplars,  like  Gedrva  aa  iaiDd» 
And  dyed  their  long  kaoes  m  Saraeeac  blood. 

The  Araosns,  Kardmaiis,  and  Ishnaaelilas  yield 
To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  erosletted  shield; 
And  the  oafies  iPsre  gorged  vith  the  infidel  dead, 
From  Bithaaida*s  fbnniains  to  NapthalF s  head. 


aidthaahdn! 


The  bacde  ia  ««cr  on  letfaaaida*s 
Oh,  who  is  yon  Paynlaa  lies  strelch'd  *i 
And  who  is  yon  page  lies  cold  at  his  kneel— 
Oh,  who  bnt  Gonnt  Albert  and  lisir  loaatta. 

The  lady  was  baried  in  Salem's  bless*d  bound. 
The  count  he  was  left  to  the  Tulture  and  homd : 
Her  soul  to  high  mercy  Our  Lady  iid  bring; 
.  His  went  on  the  blast  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

Yet  many  a  minstrel,  in  harping,  can  tell. 
How  the  Bed-cross  it  eonqner'd,  the  Greseent  it  firil; 
And  lofds  and  gay  ladies  have  sigh'd,  mid  thair  gba. 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  bur  Aosalie. 


FUDEBM2  AND  AliCB. 


Tail  tale  is  imitated,  rather  than  translated,  from  a 
fragment  introduced  in  Goethe's  CUmdina  von  FiUn 
BelU^  wbrre  it  is  sung  by  a  member  of  a  gang  of 
banditti,  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  £imily,  while 
his  companions  break  into  the  castle.  It  owes  any 
litUc  merit  it  may  possess  to  my  friend  Hr  Ltwis,  to 
whom  it  was  sent  in  an  extremely  rude  state;  and 
who,  after  some  material  improvements,  published  it 
in  his  Taies  of  Wonder. 


FaiDKaicK  leaves  the  land  of  France, 
Homeward  bastes  his  »tep8  to  measure ; 

Careless  cssts  the  parting  glance 
Oa  the  scene  of  former  pleasure. 

Joying  in  his  prancing  steed. 

Keen  to  prore  his  untried  blada^ 

Hope's  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 
Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glades 

Helplesa,  rain'd,  left  fbriora, 

Lovely  Alice  wept  alone ; 
flourn'd  o'er  love's  food  contract  torn, 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  honour  Uown. 

Mark  hor  breast's  cooTul^re  throbs ! 

See,  the  trar  of  au(*ui»li  flows! — 
Mingling  aoou  with  bursting  soba, 

Loud  the  laugh  of  frensy 


WiU  ite  tttft'd.  and  wild  ahn 

Saven  loag  days  nd  nlghiB  an 
Deaih  in  pky  bronght  hb  aid. 

As  the  viUage  baU 


FItf  from  her,  and  Air  from 

Plaithlem  ftodeikk  oawavd  kidca; 
■arkmg,  bijiha,  Iba  ■Mtwittg'a 

Maniling  o'er  tba 


Hfeard  yo  not  the  boding  aoand. 
As  tna  Itagna  of  yonder  tow* 

Slowly  to  the  hills  aroud. 
Told  Iha  fawth,  ihn  liuad  bovt 


Scarts  iIm  staad,  and  annffc 
Tec  BO  eansa  of  dread 

Brisdcs  high  the  fidet'a 
SCrack  wfdi  atraip^ 


dm 


Desperate,  as  his  terrora  1100, 
In  the  steed  the  spur  he  hides; 

FhMn  himself  in  vain  lie  flies ; 
Anrions,  restless,  on  he  rides. 

Seven  long  days,  and  seven  long  nigbn, 

Wild  he  vrandef'd.  woe  the  while! 
Geaaeiess  care,  and  canselesa  frighk, 
.   Urge  Us  footsteps  many  n  aaile. 


Dark  the  aevcnth  sad  night 

Eivcrs  swell,  and 
Whila  the  deaJawing  thunder 

ABilMteRnnofiia 


Weary,  wet,  and  spent  vrith  toil. 

Whero  his  head  shall  Fyrederick 
Where,  but  in  yon  mio'd  aisle, 

By  the  lightning's  flash  deacrifd. 


To  the  portal,  dank  and  low. 

Fast  his  steed  the  wanderer  bound; 

Down  a  ruin'd  staircase  slow. 
Next  his  darkKng  way  he  wound. 

Long  drear  vaults  before  him  lie ! 

Glimmering  lights  are  sern  to  glide ! 
«  Blessed  Mary,  hear  my  cry ! 

Deign  a  sinner's  steps  to  guide!*— 

Often  lost  their  quivering  besim. 
Still  the  lighu  move  slow  before. 

Till  they  rest  their  ghastly  ^cnm 
Bight  agaiut  an  iron  door. 

Thundering  voices  from  within, 
Miz'd  with  peals  of  laughter,  rose ; 

As  they  fell  a  solemn  strain 

Lent  its  wild  and  wond'rons  done ! 

Midst  the  din,  he  seem'd  to  bear 
Voire  of  friends,  by  death  removed  ;- 

Well  he  knew  that  s«»lemn  air, 
T  was  the  lay  that  Alice  loved.— 
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Hark!  for  now  •  tolemn  knell 

Four  limes  on  the  still  night  broke : 

Four  timrs.  at  its  deaden'd  swell, 
Echoes  from  the  ruins  spoke. 

As  the  lengthen'd  chingors  die. 

Slowly  opes  tlie  iron  door ; 
Straight  a  banquet  met  his  eye. 

But  a  funeral's  form  it  wore! 

G>ffins  for  the  seats  extend ; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  spread  ; 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend. 

Long  since  nnmber'd  with  the  dead! 

Alice  in  her  grave-clothes  bound. 
Ghastly  smiling,  points  a  seat ; 

All  arose,  with  thundering  sound ; 
All  the  expected  stranger  greeL 

High  their  meagre  arms  they  ware, 
^'ild  their  notes  of  welcome  iwell ; — 

«  Welcome,  traiior.  to  the  grave  I 
Perjured,  bid  the  light  farewell !» 


THE  \I1LD  HCNTSBfEN. 


T»is  is  a  translation,  or  mther  an  imitation,  of  the 
WildtJager  of  the  German  poet  BUcger.     The  tradition 
■pon  which  it  is  founded  bears,  tlut  formerly  a  Wild- 
|ra%e,  or  krt-per  of  a  royal  forest,  named  Falkenburg, 
was  so  much  addicted  to  the  pleMsuret  of  the  cliase, 
asd  oilicrwi>;e  so  rxirfmely  profligate  and  cruel,  that 
ke  not  only  followed  this  uuhallowed  amusement  on 
Ike  Sabbath,  and  other  days  consecrated  to  religious 
^fy,  but  acrompaoicd  it  with  the  most  unheard-of 
•pprr«sion  upon  the  poor  peasants  who  were  under  his 
vassalage.     When  tliiH  Hccond  Nimrod  died,  the  people 
adopted  a  «uprr<«litioii,  founded  probably  on  the  many 
farious  uncouth  ftoutids  heard  in  (he  depth  of  a  German 
f»re«t,  durinf;  ihc  silence  of  the  night.    They  conceived 
Ihry  still  heard  the  cry  of  the  Wildgrave's  hounds;  and 
the   well-known   clirrr  of  the  deceased   hunter,    the 
■ennd   of  hiH   horxcn  feel,    and  the  rustling  of  the 
Wanches  before  the  game,  the  pack,  and  the  sports-  j 
men.  are  also  di*>iinrtly  discriminated  ;  but  the  phan- 
toms are  rarely,  if  ever,  visible.     Once,  as  a  benighted 
fkm*%€nr  h/»ard  this  infrrnnl  rhase  pass  by  4iim,  at  the 
Mund  of  fhr  halloo,  with  which  the  spectre  Huntsman 
risrrred  his  hounds,  he  could  not  refrain  from  crying, 
m  Cluck  XM.  FaUsrnhur(ffn  (Good  sport  to  ye,  Falken- 
burg!)   •«  l>mt  ihou  wi^li  me  good  sport?*  answered  a 
lM»arhe  voice;  »« thou  ^li.ilt  share  the  game;*  and  there 
was  thrown  at  him  what  seemrd  to  be  a  huge  piece  of 
foal  carrion.    The  d.iring  ehatteur  lost  two  of  his  best 
fcorses  soon  after,  and  never  perfectly  recovered  the 
^erv>n.il   effects  of  this  ghostly  greeting.      This  tale, 
though   told  \sitli  some  variations,  is  nnivertally  be- 
lieved all  over  Germ  my. 

The  French  had  a  similar  tradition  eoaeenring  an 
aerial  hunter,  who  infested  the  forest  of  Fontainebleau. 
Be  was  sometimes  visible;  when  lie  appeared  as  a 
kaatsman,  snrronnded  with  dogs,  a  tall  grisly  figure. 
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Some  account  of  him  may  be  found  in  « Sully  s  Me- 
moirs,- wlio  says  he  was  called,  U  Grand  Feneur.  At 
one  time  he  chose  to  hunt  to  near  the  palace,  that  the 
attendants,  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  Sully  himself,  came 
out  into  the  court,  supposing  it  was  the  sound  of  the 
king  returning  from  the  chase.  Thb  phantom  is  else- 
where called  Saint  Hubert. 

The  superstition  seems  to  have  been  very  iraneraL 
as  appears  from  the  following  fine  poetical  description 
of  this  phantom  chase,  as  it  was  heard  m  the  wilds  of 
Uoss-shire. 

Ere  •Idcv,  of  old,  ibe  baaffkty  tkaaes  of  Rots,— 

So  to  the  tlBpIci  nrsia  trsdiiioa  tell*.— 

Were  wool  wiib  cIsjm,  sod  ready  vaMsU  ikfwi^d. 

To  wake  tbo  boaadins  alas,  or  seiliy  wolf. 

There  oft  i«  heard,  at  midatffbt.  or  at  aooa, 

BeffiaaljM  '•>>(.  bat  rialas  Mill  man  load,* 

Aad  a«««r,  Toioe  of  haatar*.  sad  of  boaa«b. 

And  bomt  buai  t^i-wiadoa,  blowiaf  for  aad  ksaa  :— 

Foribwiib  Ibe  babbob  oialllpliea ;  ibe  (aia 

Labi-art  with  wildrr  abriekt  aad  rifer  dia 

Of  boi  pgraaii ;  ibe  brokea  cry  of  deer 

Maagled  by  ibrulillBj{  do^ ;  ibe  ahoau  af  aaa. 

And  hoof*  ibirk  beatia^  00  ibe  hollow  kill. 

Sodden  the  erasing  brifer  in  the  Tale 

Suru  at  the  aoi«e.  and  both  the  banlraaa's  aart 

Tiagia  with  (award  dread.    Agbaai,  ba  ayaa 

The  Boonuio't  beiRbi.  and  all  the  ridge*  roaad. 

Yet  aoi  one  trace  of  living  wight  diMwaa; 

Nor  kaowt,  o'erawed,  aad  ireaiNiag  at  ha  tuada. 

To  what,  or  wboai.  be  owea  hit  idle  fear. 

To  gboti,  10  wiicb.  to  fairy,  or  to  Sead ; 

■at  woodar*.  aad  ao  ead  of  woadoriagBads.* 

SMtitk  n€$cnptiM  Pouu,  pp.  i«,.  ,6«. 

A  posthumous  miracle  of  Father  Lesly,  a  Scottish 
capuchin,  related  to  his  being  buried  on  a  hill  haunted 
by  these  unearthly  cries  of  hounds  and  huntsmen. 
After  his  sainted  reltques  had  been  deposited  there,  the 
noise  was  never  heard  more.  The  reader  will  'fiud 
this,  and  other  miracles,  recorded  in  the  life  of 
Father  fiooaventura,  which  is  written  inthe  choicest 
Italian. 


Tei  Wildgrave  winds  his  bngle  horn. 
To  horse,  to  horse  I  halloo,  lulloo ! 

His  fiery  courser  snuffs  the  mom. 
And  thronging  serfs  their  lord  partne. 

The  eager  pack,  from  conples  freed. 

Dash  through  the  bush,  the  briar,  the  brake; 

While  answering  hound,  and  horn,  and  stead. 
The  mounuin  echoes  startlili(|  wake. 

The  beams  of  God*s  own  liallow'd  day 
Had  painted  yonder  spire  with  gold, 

And,  railing  sinful  man  to  pray. 

Loud,  long,  and  deep  the  bell  had  loU'd : 

But  sfill  the  Wildgrave  onward  rides; 

Halloo,  halloo !  and  liark  again  t 
When,  spurring  from  opposing  sidca. 

Two  Stranger  llonemen  join  iha  trata. 

Who  was  each  Stranger,  left  and  right. 
Well  may  I  gncM,  bat  dare  not  tell ; 

The  right-hand  steed  was  silver  while, 
The  Itft,  the  swarthy  hM  of  halt 
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Cold  poor  d  the  tweat  in  freeniig  rill ; 

A  rising  wind  began  to  ring ; 
And  louder,  louder,  loader  atiUi 

Brought  storm  and  tenqteat  on  ita  wing. 

Earth  heard  the  call  l^Her  entraila  rend ; 

From  yawning  rifts,  with  manj  a  yell, 
Mix'd  with  sulphureous  flamesi  ascend 

The  misb^otten  dogs  of  hell. 


^'hat  ghastly  Huntsman  next  aroae, 
'ell  may  I  guesa,  but  dare  not  tdl; 
eye  like  midnight  lightning  giowa, 
Ills  steed  the  swarthy  hue  of  hdl. 

The  Wildgrave  flies  o'dr  both  andlhom. 
With  many  a  shriek  of  helpless  woe; 

Behind  him  hound,  and  horse,  and  bom. 
And,  «  Hark  away,  and  hoUa^  ho!» 

With  wild  despair's  rererted  eye. 

Close,  close  behind,  he  mariu  the  throng 
Willi  bloody  fangs,  and  eager  cry, — 

In  frantic  fear  he  scours  along. 

Still,  still  shall  last  the  dreadfiil  chaae, 
Till  lime  itself  shall  hare  an  end: 

By  day,  they  scour  earth's  carem'd  tpue. 
At  midnight's  witching  boor,  aaeend. 

This  is  the  horn,  and  hound,  and  bon^ 
That  oft  the  lated  peasant  hears; 

Appall'd,  he  signs  the  frequent  erois. 
When  the  wild  din  innidea  hit  cara. 

Tlie  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear 
For  human  pride,  for  human  woe, 

W^heo,  at  his  midnight  mate,  be  hears 
The  infernal  cry  oJF,  «  Holla,  bo !» 


WILLIAM  AND  HELEN. 
Imitated  from  Ifce  «  Liaoaa  »  of  BoMii. 


Tai  author  had  resolred  to  omit  the  following  rersion 
of  a  well-known  poem,  in  any  coUeetion  which  he 
might  make  of  his  poetical  trifles.  But  the  publishers 
having  pleaded  for  ita  admisaion,  the  author  has  con- 
sented, though  not  unaware  of  the  disadfabU(;e  at 
which  thi4  youthful  essay  (for  it  was  written  in  1795) 
must  apprar  with  those  which  bare  been  executed  by 
much  more  able  liands,  in  particukr  that  of  Mr  Taylor 
of  Norwich,  and  that  of  Mr  Spencar. 

The  following  trandation  was  written  long  before  the 
author  saw  any  other,  and'  originated  in  tbe  following 
circumstances.  A  bdy  of  high  rank  in  the  literary 
i%orid  read  this  romantic  tale,  as  tninslaled  by  Mr 
Taylur,  in  the  bouae  of  the  celebrated  Proleasor  Dugald 
Stewart  of  Edinburgh.  The  author  was  not  present, 
nor  indeed  in  Edinbuifh  at  the  time;  but  a  gentlenuin, 
who  had  the  pleasure  of  bearing  the  balUd,  afterwards 
told  him  the  story,  and  repeated  tbc  remarkable 
chorus— 
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Tbe  ri^t-hand  bonemao,  joong  aod  fiiir. 
Hie  smile  was  like  the  morn  of  May; 

The  left,  from  eye  of  tawny  i^iart. 
Shot  midnight  lightning's  lurid  ray. 

He  wared  his  huntsman's  cap  on  high. 
Cried,  «  Welcome,  welcome,  noble  lofd ! 

What  sport  can  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 
To  match  the  princely  chasfe,  afford  7i» 

• 

•  Cease  thy  loud  bugle's  clanging  knell,* 
Cried  the  Fair  Youth,  with  silver  voice; 

«  And  for  devotion's  choral  swell, 
Ekehange  the  rude  unhallow'd  noiati 

«  To-day,  the  ill-omen'd  chase' forbear, 
Too  bell  yet  summons  to  the  fool; 

To-day  the  Waroing  Spirit  liear, 
To-morrow  thou  mayst  mourn  in  vain.» 

«  Away,  and  sweep  the  glades  along!* 
The  sable  Hunter  hoarse  replies ; 

«  To  muttering  monks  leave  matin-song^ 
And  bells,  and  books,  and  mysteries.* 

The  WiMgrave  spurr  d  his  ardent  steed. 
And,  launching  forward  with  a  bound, 

«  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  priestlike  rede. 
Would  leare  the  joviid  horn  and  hound  T 

«  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  offend ! 

With  pious  fools  go  chaunt  and  pray : — 
Well  hast  thou  spoke,  my  dark-brow'd  friend; 

Halloo,  halloo  1  and,  hark  away  l» 

The  Wildgrave  spurr  d  his  courser  li^ht. 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  o'er  holt  and  hill; 

And  on  the  left,  and  on  the  ri(;ht, 

Each  Stranger  llorsemaa  foUow'd  still. 

Up  sprinfpt,  from  yonder  tangled  thorn, 
A  stag  more  vrhilc  than  mountain  snow; 

And  louder  rung  the  WilJgrave's  horn, 
«  Hark  forward,  forward  !  holla,  ho !» 

A  heedless  wretch  has  cross'd  the  way ; 

He  gasps,  the  thundering  lioo^  below ; — 
But,  live  who  can,  or  die  who  may, 

Still,  «  ForWard,  forward !»  on  they  go. 

See,  where  yon  simple  fences  meet, 

A  field  Willi  autumn's  blessings  crown'd; 

See  prostrate  at  the  Wildgrave's  feet, 
A  husbandman,  with  toil  embrown'd: 

«  0  mercy,  mercy,  noble  lord  ! 

Spare  the  poor's  piitance,»  was  his  cry, 
«  Earn'd  by  the  sweat  these  brows  have  pourd, 

In  scorching  hour  of  fierce  July.w — 

Earnest  the  right-liand  Stranger  pleads. 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey, 

The  impetuous  carl  no  warning  heeds. 
But  furious  holds  the  onward  way. 


•  Away,  thott  hound!  so  baaely  bon. 
Or  dread  the  scourge's  echoing  blei«!»- 

Then  loudly  rung  hit  bu^  bora, 
«  Hark  forward,  forward,  hollsp  holo 

So  laid,  so  done . — a  single  boood 

Clears  the  poor  hboorcr's  hnible  pde; 
Wild  follows  man,  and  borsc,  and  ha—d, 
.    Like  dark  Daeember's  aiomy  fale. 

And  man,  and  bone,  and  bound,  uid  hon 
Destraetive  sweep  the  fidd  uloag; 

Wlule  joying  o'er  the  wasted  cora. 
Fell  Famine  maribs  tha  mwldrBiiif  thm 

Again  np-roased,  cbe  tiaaorona  prey 
Scours  mois,  and  moor,  and  holt,  nri  1 

Hard  run,  be  feds  his  strength  decay. 
And  tnuu  for  life  his  simple  skilL 

Too  dangerous  aelitttde  appeared; 

He  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  crorvd ; 
Amid  the  flock's  domestic  herd 

His  harmless  head  he  bopea  to 


O'er  mots  and  moor,  and  hole  and  hiU, 
His  track  tbe  steady  blood^iounda  trace, 

O^er  moss  an5l  moor,  unwearied  still. 
The  forious  eari  pursues  tbe  chase. 

Fnll  lowly  did  the  herdsman  fiiU;— 
«  O  qMire,  thou  noble  baron,  spare 

These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all ; 
These  flocks,  an  orphan's  fleecy 


Earnest  the  right-hand  Stranger  pleads, 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  |>rey ; 

The  earl  nor  prayer  nor  pity  heeds. 
But  furious  keeps  the  onward  way. 

— «  Unmanner'd  dog !  to  stop  my  sport 
Vain  were  thy  cant  and  beggar  whioe. 

Though  human  spirits,  of  thy  sort. 

Were  tenants  of  these  carrion  kine !  v 

Again  he  winds  his  bugle  horn, 

«  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  bo!» 

And  through  the  herd,  in  ruthless  scorn. 
He  cheers  his  furious  hounds  to  go. 

In  heaps  the  throttled  victims  fall  ; 

Down  sinks  their  mangled  herdsman  na 
The  murderous  cries  the  stag  appal. — 

Again  he  starts,  new-nerved  by  fear. 

With  blood  besmear'd,  and  white  with  fea 
While  big  the  tear^  of  anguish  pour. 

He  seeks,  amid  the  forest's  gloom. 
The  humble  hermit's  hailow'd  bower. 

But  man  and  horse,  and  bom  and  botmd. 

Fast  rattling  on  his  traces  go; 
The  sacred  chapel  rung  around 
.  With,  «  Hark  away!  and,  hoUa,  ho!* 
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All  mild,  amid  the  root  |»rofaoe; 

The  holy  hermit  pour'd  hit  prayer; — 
«  Forbear  with  blood  God's  house  to  stain ; 

Revere  his  altar,  and  forbear ! 

«  The  meanest  brute  has  rigfau  to  plead, 
Which,  wrongd  by  cruelty,  or  pride, 

Draw  vengeance  on  the  ruthless'  head  :— 
Be  wam'd  aC  length,  and  torn  aside.* 

Still  the  Fair  Horseman  anxious  pleads ; 

The  Black,  wild  whooping,  points  the  prey : 
Alas !  the  earl  no  warning  heeds, 

Bnt  frantic  keeps  the  forward  way. 

«  Holy  or  not,  or  right  or  wrong. 
Thy  altar,  and  its  rites,  I  spurn; 

Not  sainted  martyrs*  sacred  song. 

Mot  God  himself,  shall  make  me  tiira!w 

He  spurs  his  horse,  he  winds  his  horn, 
«  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  !»— 

But  off,  on  whiriwind's  pinions  borne, 
The  stag,  the  hut,  the  hermit,  go. 

And  horse,  and  man,  and  bom,  and  hoond. 
And  clamour  of  the  chase,  was  gone; 

For  hoo^,  and  howls,  and  bugle  sound, 
A  deadly  silence  reign'd  alone. 

Wild  gated  the  affrighted  earl  around ; 

Be  strove  in  vain  to  wake  his  horn;. 
In  vain  to  call;  for  not  a  sound 

Could  from  his  anxious  lips  be  borne. 

He  listens  for  his  trusty  hounds ; 

Vo  distant  baying  reach'd  his  ears ; 
His  courser,  rooted  to  the  ground,  " 

The  quickening  spur  unmindful  bears. 

Scill  dark  and  darker  frown  the  shades. 
Dark,  as  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 

And  not  a  sound  the  still  invades. 
Save  what  a  disunt  torrent  Rave. 

High  o'er  the  sinner's  humbled  head 
At  length  the  solemn  silence  broke; 

And  from  a  cloud  of  swarthy  red,. 
The  awful  voice  of  ikunder  spoke. 

m  Oppressor  of  creation  fair ! 

Apostate  spirits'  harden'd  tool ! 
Scomer  of  God !  Scourge  of  the  poor ! 

The  measure  of  thy  cup  is  full. 

m  Be  chased  for  ever  through  the  wood ; 

For  ever  roam  the  affrighted  wild; 
And  let  thy  fate  instruct  the  proud, 

God's  meanest  creature  is  his  child.i»— 

"T  was  hush'd :  one  flaith,  of  sombre  glare, 
With  yellow  tinged  the  forests  brown; 

Up  rose  tlie  Wildgrave's  brisding  hair. 
And  horror  chiU'd  each  nerve  and  bone. 


Cold  pour'd  the  sweat  in  freeiing  rill ; 

A  rising  wind  began  to  sing ; 
And  louder,  louder,  louder  stilh 

Brought  storm  and  tempest  on  its  wing. 

Earth  heard  the  call! — Her  entrails  rend; 

From  yawning  rifts,  with  many  a  yell, 
Mix'd  with  sulphureous  flames,  ascend 

The  misbegotten  dogs  of  hell. 

What  ghastly  Huntsman  next  arose. 
Well  may  I  guess,  but  dare  not  tell ; 

His  eye  like  midnight  lightning  ^ows. 
His  steed  the  swarthy  hue  of  hell. 

The  Wildgrave  flies  o'er  bush  andihom. 
With  many  a  shriek  of  helpless  woe; 

Behind  him  hound,  and  horse,  and  horn, 
And,  «  Hark  away,  and  holla,  ho!» 

With  wild  despair's  reverted  eye, 

Close,  close  behind,  he  marks  the  throng, 
With  bloody  feogs,  and  eager  cry, — 

In  frantic  fear  he  scours  along. 

Still,  still  shall  last  the  dreadfol  chose. 
Till  time  itself  shall  have  an  end : 

By  day,  they  scour  earth's  cavern'd  space. 
At  midnight's  witching  hour,  ascend. 

This  is  the  horn,  and  hound,  and  horse. 
That  oft  the  lated  peasant  hears; 

Appall'd,  he  signs  the  frequent  cross. 
When  the  wild  din  invades  his  ears. 

The  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear 
For  human  pride,  for  human  woe. 

When,  at  his  midnight  mass,  he  hears 
The  infernal  cry  of,  «  Holla,  ho  l» 


WILLIAM  AND  HELEN. 
Imitated  from  the  «  Lkmoii  »  of  Buioii. 


Thk  author  had  resolved  to  omit  the  following  version 
of  a  well-known  poem,  in  any  collection  which  he 
might  make  of  his  poetical  trifles.  But  the  publishers 
having  pleaded  for  its  admiitsion,  the  author  has  con- 
sented, though  not  unaware  of  the  disadvantage  at 
which  this  youthful  essay  (for  it  vras  written  in  1795) 
must  appear  with  those  which  have  been  executed  by 
much  more  able  hands,  in  particular  that  of  Mr  Taylor 
of  Norwich,  and  that  of  Mr  Spencer. 

The  following  tranUalion  was  written  long  before  the 
author  saw  any  other,  and  originated  in  the  following 
circumstances.  A  lady  of  high  rank  in  the  literary 
world  read  this  romantic  tale,  as  translated  by  Mr 
Taylor,  in  the  house  of  the  celebrated  Professor  Dugald 
Stewart  of  Edinburgh.  The  author  was  not  present, 
nor  indeed  in  Edinburgh  at  the  time;  but  a  gentleman, 
who  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the  ballad,  afterwards 
told  him  the  story,  and  repeated  the  remaikable 
chorus— 
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Wilh  Pajniiji  and  with  Sani 

And  *.riT  knight  reinni'd  tc 
ThBl«nhi>Jonfaadi1i« 

Our  gillaiit  ]i(Hf  *it  hoinrw. 

Cma  wtird  ihf  hunl  ia  tt 
Tlieb>dgeofYiclor7. 

Apd  bU  .nd  jauac  nod  liir 


'  w»pa  viih  vild  dFtpair. 


O  .1.™  .o  Cod  .od  g 
Cin  ditfigg  llijr  b*Je 

William  il  nrlfa  ii  li 

■  WliynlianlcMpnjIfl 

I  only  pr.y'd  for  Will.. 
And  oJJ  mjr  |]rayrr&  t 

•  0  lake  Die  ncnmeDr 


<  Ho  ami: 

Or  >bke 
No  ucnm. 


D(  pidl  la  ill}  fnil  child. 


■liibKtti 


■  dr.«-brid(e  ML 
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The  clank  of  tchoing  »teel  vis  beard, 

As  off  the  rider  bounded. 
And  dowly  on  the  winding  stair, 

A  heavy  footstep  sounded. 

And  hark !  'and  hark!  a  knock— Tap!  lap  I 

A  ruKiHng  stifled  noise ; — 
Door-latch  and  tinkling  staples  ring;— 

At  length  a  whispering  voice. 

«  Awake,  awake,  arise,  my  love  1 

How,  llrlen,  dost  thou  fare  f 
Wakest  thou  or  slecp'st?  laugh  st  thou  or  weep'st?^ 

Hast  thought  on  me,  my  fair  7i» 

«  My  love !  m|  love! — so  late  by  night ! — 

I  waked,  I  wept  for  thre : 
Much  have  I  borne  unce  dawn  of  mom  ; 

Where,  William,  couldst  thou  be  ?» — 

«  We  saddled  bte — From  Hungary 

I  rode  since  darkness  fell ; 
And  to  its  bourne  we  both  return 

Before  the  matin  bell.» 

«  O  reft  thi«  night  within  my  arms, 

And  warm  thee  in  titeir  fold  ! 
Chill  howls  ihrougli  hawthorn  bush  the  wind  ;— 

My  love  is  deadly  cold.» 

«  Let  the  wind  howl  through  hawthorn  bush ! 

This  ni|*ht  we  roust  away; 
The  steed  i<  wight,  the  spur  is  bright ; 

I  cannot  stay  till  day. 

«  Busk,  busk,  and  bonne !  Thou  moant*st  behind 

Upon  my  bl  ick  barb  steed  : 
O'er  stock  and  stile  a  hundred  miles, 

We  haste  to  bridal  bed.B 

m  ToHiight — to-night  a  hundred  miles! 

O  dearest  William,  stay! 
The  bell  strikes  twelve — dark  dismal  hour! 

O  wait,  my  love,  till'day!» 

«  I«ook  here,  look  here — the  moon  shines  clear — 

Full  fast,  I  ween,  we  ride ; 
Mount  and  away!  for  ere  the  day 

We  reach  our  bridal  bed. 

m  The  black  barb  snorts,  the  bridle  rings ; 

Hasite,  busk,  and  boune,  and  seat  tlieel 
Tlse  feast  is  made,  the  chamber  spread. 

The  bridal  guests  await  tliee.» 

Strong  love  prevail'd :  she  busks,  she  boiuMS, 

Slie  mounts  the  barb  behind, 
Aad  ronnd  her  dariiug  William's  waist 

Her  lily  arras  she  twioad. 

And  hnrry,  hurry !  off  they  rode, 

As  fost  as  fast  might  be ; 
Sporn'd  from  the  courser's  thundering  beeb. 

The  dashing  pdbUes  flee. 


And  on  the  right  and  on  the  left. 

Ere  they  could  snatch  a  view. 
Fast,  fast  each  mountain,  mead,  and  plain. 

And  col  and  castle  flew. 

«  Sit  fost — dost  fear? — The  moon  shines  clear- 
Fleet  goes  my  barh — keep  hold! 

Fears't  thouTw — «  0  uo!»  she  faintly  said; 
«  But  why  so  stern  and  cold! 

«  What  yonder  rings,  what  yonder  sings. 

Why  shrieks  the  owlet  gray  ?» 
-.m  T  is  death-hells  clang,  't  b  foneral  song, 

The  body  to  the  clay.  • 

«  With  song  and  clang,  at  morrow^s  dawn, 

Te  may  inter  the  dead : 
To-niglit  I  ride,  with  my  young  bride. 

To  deck  our  bridal  bed. 

«  Gome  with  thy  choir,  thou  coffin'd  guest. 

To  swell  our  nuptial  song! 
Gome,  priest,  to  bless  our  marriage  feast! 

Come  all,  come  all  along!* 

Geased  clang  and  song;  down  sunk  the  bier; 

The  shrouded  corpse  aro«e; 
And  hurry!  hurry!  all  the  train 

The  thundering  steed  pursues. 

And  forward !  forward  !  on  they  go ; 

lli;>,h  snorts  the  straining  steed; 
Thick  pants  the  riders  labouring  breath. 

As  headlong  on  they  speed. 

«  O  William,  why  this  savage  haste, 

And  where  thy  bridal  beil  ?» 
«  T  is  distant  fnr,  low,  damp,  and  chill. 

And  narrow,  trustless  maid.* 

•  No  room  for  me  T»^««  Enough  for  both  ,• — 

Speed,  speed,  my  barb,  thy  course !» 
O'er  thundering  bridge,  through  boiling  surge, 
He  drove  the  furious  horse. 

Tramp!  tramp!  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splash  !  splash !  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright, 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

Fled  past  on  riglit  and  left  how  fast 

Each  forest,  grove,  and  bower; 
On  right  and  left  fled  past  how  fast 

Each  dty,  town,  and  tower. 

«  Dost  fear?  dost  fear?  The  moon  shines  clear; 

Dost  fear  10  ride  wiih  meT~ 
Hurrah !  hurrah !  the  dead  can  ride !» 

«  O  William,  let  tliem  be! 

«  See  there,  see  there !  What  yonder  swii^ 
And  creeks  'mid  whistling  rain  ?» 

•  Gibbet  and  steel,  the  acruntcd  wheel; 

A  murderer  in  liis  chain.—' 
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«  Hollo !  thou  Mob,  follow  faora :  * 

To  bridal  bed  we  ride ; 
Aad  iboa  ihalt  pnunce  a  fetter  dance 

B^re  me  and  my  bride.» 

And  harry,  harry !  cksh,  clash,  dash! 

The  wasted  form  descends; 
Andy  fleet  as  wind  through  hasel-bash, 

The  wild  career  attends. 

Tramp!  tramp!  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splash !  s|rfash !  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood,        wi 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

How  fled  what  moonshine  fointly  show'dl 

How  fled  what'darkness  hid  I 
How  fled  the  earth  beneath  their  foeC, 

The  heavoi  above  their  head  1 

«  Dost  fear  ?  dost  fear  T  The  moon  shines  clear. 

And  well  the  dead  can  ride; 
Does  foithful  Helen  fear  for  them7» 

«  O  leave  in  peace  the  dead! » 

* 

«  Barb !  barb!  methinks  X  hear  the  cock; 

The  sand  will  soon  be  run : 
Barb !  barb !  I  smell  the  morning  air ; 

The  race  is  well  nigh  done.» 

Tramp!  tramp !  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Sphuh !  splash !  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  b  red,  the  spur  drops  blood. 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

«  Hurrah !  hurrah  !  well  ride  the  dead ; 

The  bride,  the  bride  is  come  1 
And  soon  we  reach  the  bridal  bed, 

For,  Helen,  here 's  my  home.« 

Reluctant  on  iu  ru.«ty  hinge 

Revolved  an  iron  door. 
And  by  the  pale  moonV  setting  beam 

Were  seen  a  church  and  tower. 

With  many  a  shriek  and  cry  whiz  round 

The  birds  of  midnight  scared ; 
And  rustling  like  autumnal  leaves, 

Unhallow'd  ghosU  were  heard. 


O'er  many  a  tomb  and  tomb-stone 
lie  spurr  d  the  fiery  horse, 

Till  sudden  at  an  open  f^ave 

He  check'd  the  wondrous  course. 


The  falling  gauntlet  quits  the  rein, 
Down  drops  the  casque  of  steel. 

The  cuirass  leaves  his  shrinking  side, 
The  spur  his  gory  heel. 

The  eyes  desert  the  naked  skull, 
The  mouldering  flesh  the  bone, 

Till  Helen's  lily  arms  entwine 
A  ghastly  skeleton. 


The  forioos  barb  rnorts  ftre  and 
And,  with  a  fearfal  bound. 

Dissolves  at  once  in  empty  air. 
And  leaves  her  on  the  ground. 


Half  seen  by  fits,  by  flu  half  lieard, 

Fsle  spectres  fleet  along. 
Wheel  round  the  maid  In  disoml  daaee^ 

And  howl  the  funeral  aoog : 


n 


anfuiikcle 


«  Even  when  the  heart's  with 
Revere  the  domn  of  Heaven.^ 

Her  soul  is  from  her  body  icft; 
Her  qnrit  be  fefgiveo. 


THE  BATTLE  OF  SEMPACH. 


Taisi  verses  are  a  literal  transhtion  of  an  i 
balbd  upon  the  battle  of  Senpoch,  fought  • 
i386,  being  the  victoq^  by  which  the  Swiss  cai 
tablished  their  independence.  The  author 
Tchudi,  denominated  theSoutei^  from  his  pral 
a  shoemaker.  He  was  a  citisen  of  Lucerne,  « 
highly  among  his  countrymen,  both  for  his  po* 
Mcistet^sin^r  or  minstrel,  and  his  courage 
dier ;  so  that  he  might  share  the  praise  cauf 
Collins  on  Eschylus,  that — 


Not  aloae  ^nsr— il  the  poet's  I 

Bvt  rMch'd  froBTirtM's  bad <k*  puriHUH 

The  circumstance  of  their  being  writtea  h_ 
returning  from  the  well-fought  field  he  deseri 
in  which  his  country's  fortune  was  secured,  ma 
on  Tchudi's  verses  an  interest  which  they  are 
titled  to  claim  from  tlicir  poetical  merit  fit 
poetry,  the  more  literally  it  is  tran:dated,  the 
loses  its  simplicity,  without  acquiring  dlher  ( 
slrengtli;  and  therefore  some  of  the  fjults  of  iJ 
must  he  imputed  to  the  translator  $  feeling  it  a 
keep  as  closely  as  possible  to  his  original.  Tb< 
puns,  rude  attempts  at  pleasantry,  and  disprop 
episodes,  must  be  set  down  to  Tchudi's  accoa 
the  taste  of  his  age. 

The  military  antiquary  will  derive  some  an 
from  the  minute  particulars  which  tlie  martial 
recorded.  The  mode  in  which  the  Austrian 
arms  received  the  charge  of  the  Swiss  was  by  t 
phalanx,  which  they  defended  with  their  loo 
The  gallant  Winkelried,  who  sicriJired  liis  om 
rushing  among  the  spears,  clasping  in  his  arms 
as  he  could  grasp,  and  thus  oi>eaing  a  gap  in  t 
battalions,  is  celebrated  in  Swiss  history.  Wl 
mingled  locether,  the  unwieldy  length  of  tl 
pons,  and  cumbrous  weight  of  their  defcusavc 
rendered  llie  Austriau  men-at-arms  a  very 
match  for  the  light-armed  mountaineers.  Tlw 
obtained  by  the  Swiss  over  ilie  German  chi' 
therto  deemed  as  formidable  on  foot  as  on  b 
led  to  important  changes  in  the  an  of  war. 
descrihcs  the  Austrian  knights  and  iA\vum  J 
the  peaks  from  their  boots  ere  ihey  could 
foot,  in  allusion  to  an  inconvenient  piece  ol 
often  mentioned   in  the  middle  ages.    Let 
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itria,  called  «Tbe  handsome  man-at- 
ia  the  battle  of  Sempach,  with  the 
airy. 


among  our  linden  trees 
lad  housed  in  swarms 
lir'd  pca«anis  say  that  these 
jreign  arms), 

wc  down  to^Willisow, 
was  all  in  flame; 
e  Archduke  Leopold 
is  army  came. 

1  nobles  made  their,  tow, 
ir  heart  and  bold, 
carles  we  '11  trample  now, 
K>th  young  and  old.* 

I  loud,  and  banner  proud, 
ich  on  the  lake, 
»mp  and  fair  array, 
ard  march  they  make. 

e  lowland  nobles  all, 
le  mountain  strand, 
rhat  shall  be  your  lot 
dangerous  land. 

ihrive  you  of  your  uns, 
J  further  go  ; 
n  Helvetian  hills 
your  souls  to  woe.» 

now  shall  we  find  a  priest, 
:  thai  he  may  hear?* — 
r  priest  <  has  ta'en  the  field, 
I  penance  drear. 

ily  upon  your  head 
his  hand  of  steel ; 
s  trusty  pariizan 
alution  deaJ.M 

Monday  morning  then, 
was  sieep'd  in  dew, 
naaids  had  sickles  ta'en, 
'.  host  to  Scmpach  drew. 

t  men  of  foir  Lucerne 
have  theyjoin'd; 
d  core  of  manhood  stem, 
i  cast  looks  behind. 

• 

/ord  of  Hare-castle, 
le  duke  he  said, 
band  of  brethren  true 
t  us  undismayd.il 

isde,'  thou  heart  of  hare!* 
censtern  replied ; 
then  how  the  game  will  ^e,» 
ting  knight  replied. 

>rg7  who  wera  able  to  bear  arat  (ba|bt  la  tkic 
Bamt*utt«i»,  or  fiarr-tfVM. 


There  was  lacing  then  of  helmets  bright. 

And  closing  ranks  amain ; 
Tlie  peaks  they  hew'd  from  their  boot-points 

Might  well  nigh  load  a  wain.* 

And  thus,  they  to  each  other  said, 

«  Ton  handhil  down  to  hew 
Will  be  no  boastful  talc  to  tell. 

The  peasants  are  so  few.» 

The  gallant  Swiss  confederates  there, 

They  pray  d  to  God  aloud, 
And  he  display'd  his  rainbow  fair 

Against  a  swarthy  doud. 

Then  heart  and  pulse  throbb'd  more  and  more 

With  courage  firm  aud  high, 
And  down  the  good  confederates  bore 

On  the  Austrian  chivalry. 

The  Austrian  Lion  *  *gan  to  growl, 

And  toss  his  mane  and  tail ; 
And  ball,  and  shaft,  and  cross-bow  bole 

Went  whistling  forth  like  hail. 

Lance,  pike,  and  halberd,  mingled  there. 

The  game  was  nothing  sweet; 
The  boughs  of  many  a  stately  tree 

Lay  shiver'd  at  their  feet. 

The  Austrian  men-at-arms  stood  fitst. 

So  close  their  spears  they  laid; 
It  chafed  the  gallant  Winkelried, 

W^ho  to  his  comrades  said — 

•I  have  a  virtnons  wife  at  home, 

A  wife  and  infant  son ; 
I  leave  them  to  my  country's  care, — 

This  field  shall  soon  be  won. 

«  These  nobles  lay  their  spears  right  thick. 

And  keep  full  firm  array. 
Yet  shall  my  charge  their  order  break. 

And  make  my  brethren  way.» 

He  rush'd  against  the  Austrian  band. 

In  desperate  career. 
And  with  his  body,  breast,  and  hand. 

Bore  down  each  hostile  spear. 

Four  lances  spliiitH'*d  on  his  crest, 

Six  shiver'd  in  his  side; 
Still  on  the  serried  files  lie  press'd — 

lie  broke  ihdr  ranks,  and  died. 

This  patriot's  self-devoted  deed. 

First  tamed  the  Lion's  mood. 
And  the  four  forest  cantons  freed 

From  thraldom  by  his  blood. 

'  This  •9tm»  to  allade  to  the  pr«po«tcro«s  fa«h(oa,  dariag  the 
aiiddle  a^ e*.  of  weariag  boot*  with  the  poioU  or  peak*  taraed  ap- 
wardt,  aad  to  loan  that,  la  aoma  cacea,  they  were  faiteaed  to  the 
kaeca  of  the  wearer  with  mmII  cbaia*.  Wbea  they  ali|;ht«d  to  ifht 
apoa  fout,  it  woald  Maaiibat  the  Aaatriaa  faaileaMv  foaad  li  oe- 
oaMary  to  cat  off  theta  peak*,  that  they  aifht  aMve  with  the  oooee- 
■ary  activity. 

*  A  pin  oa  the  ANhdaka'a  aaaie.  LaopoM. 
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fiifbt  viiera  hit  elwirye  bad  Bad*  « laM, 

HU  mliant  eomraiUt  bum, 
With  MTOfd,  and  au,  and  partbaa, 

And  iiack,  and  ttab,  and  thratt 

The  daoDtad  Lloa  'gan  to  whlna. 

And  §raoted  ground  amain. 
The  monolAin  Dull,*  he  bene  hitbrowi. 

And  gored  hit  ildei  aipdn. 

Then  lost  ♦at  banner,  spear,  and  diicid, 

At  Sempach  in  Ae  flight. 
The  doitier  vanJis  at  Kooigslleld 

Bold  many  an  Austrian  knight. 

It  iras  the  Archduke  Leopold, 

So  lordly  would  he  ride. 
But  he  CMme  against  the  Switser.cbnrk, 

And  they  slew  him  in  his  pride. 

The  heifer  s:iid  unto  the  bull, 

«  And  shall  I  not  complain! 
There  came  a  foreign  nobleman    ' 

To  milk  me  on  the  plain. 

«  One  thrust  of  thine  outrageoua  horn  ' 

Has  g'lird  the  knight  so  sore. 
That  to  the  cliurcli.yard  be  is  home. 

To  range  our  glens  no  more.» 


■1;  _ 


An  Austrian  noble  left  the  scour. 
And  fast  the  flit;ht  'gan  uke; 

And  he  arrived  in  liickless  hour 
At  Sempach  on  the  lake. 

He  aod  his  squire  a  fislier  call'd 
((li«  name  ftaa  llaus  Vou  Rot), 

«  For  love,  or  me<*d,  or  charity. 
Receive  us  in  tliy  boat.n 

Tlieir  anxiotm  call  the  fisher  beard, 
And,  ghd  the  meed  to  win, 

Ui.s  shallop  lo  the  shore  lie  sieer'd, 
And  look  the  flyers  in. 

And  wliile  against  the  tide  and  wind 
HaiM  >touily  row'd  his  way, 

The  noble  to  his  followers  sif^o'd 
He  should  the  boatman  slay. 

The  fisher's  bark  wa«  to  ihem  tnrn'd, 
The  M]uire  h\%  dngper  drew, 

Hans  saw  his  shadow  in  the  lake, 
The  boat  he  overthrew. 


He  'whelm'd  the  boat,  and  as  they  strove, 

He  stunn'd  them  with  his  bar; 
«  Now,  drink  ye  deep,  my  gentle  sirs, 

You'll  ne'er  stab  boatman  more. 

«  Two  gilded  fislicft  in  the  lake 

This  uioniiiig  have  I  caught, 
Their  \ilver  scales  may  much  avail, 

Their  rarrion  flesh  is  naught.N 

•  A  pan  on  tba  Urv«,  or  wild  ball,  wbicb  ffivM  asiM  to  tbo  caa- 
ton  of  Uri. 


IMpm  a  meMeoger  of 
Hat  soogfal  the  Aoairian 

«  Ah !  gracioos  lady,  evil 
My  locdl  lica  on  iIm 


«  At  Sempaeh,  on  tba  hattln  iali. 
His  bloody  corpse  lica  tbcrcw 

«  Ah,  gracious  God  !i>  the  lady  crlad, 
«  What  tidinga  of  dcapair!* 

Mow,  would  yon  kwm  tha  Binatnl  % 
Who  sings  of  atnfiB  ao  ateni. 

Albert  the  Sooter  is  be  htflu^ 
A  burglier  of  Lucerne. 

A  merry  man  was  be,  I  wot. 
The  night  be  made  the  lay. 

Returning  from  ibe  bloody  apoc, 
Where  God  had  judged  tlie  day. 


THE  NOBLE  MOR1NGEH 

AH  AMCIEMT  WA^a^^i^^ 

TaAmcATio  raoM  m  •caHia 


Tai  original  of  these  rtnn  oeem  fai  a 
German  popular  songs,  entitled  Smmmbrnt 
FolksUeder,  Berlin.  1807.  publiabed  by  lk«i 
and  Von  der  Hagen,  both,  and  more  capeai 
distinguislicd  for  their  acquainlancc  with 
popular  poetry  and  legendary  history  of  Get 
In  the  German  editor's  notice  of  the  I 
stated    to    have  been    extracted  from  a 
Chronicle  of  Nicnhu^  Tliomann,  ch.tplaio  to 
in  Weisenhorn,  which  bear«  the  date  iS3' 
song  is  Slated  by  the  author  to  have  been  grr 
in  the  nrighbourhood  at  that  early  perkxi. 
tis   quoted  by  the  German  editor,  seems  f 
have  believed  the  event  he  narrates,     lie  qu 
stones  and  obituaries  to  prove  the  esiMeoce 
sOnages   of  the  ballad,   and    discovers  tba 
tually  d  ed  on  the  1 1  th  May,  1 349,  a  Lady  Ve 
Coinitess  of  !Mar«tetlen,  who  was  by  birth  ol 
of  Moringer.     Thi«  lady  he  supposes  10  hav 
rin(;ers  daughter  mentioned  in  the  balbd. 
the  same  authority  for  the  death  of  Berc 
Neuffen  in  the  same  year.     Tlie  editors,  00 
seem  to  embrace  the  opinion  of  Prufe««or 
Ulra,  who,  from  the  language  of  the  ballad, 
date  lo  the  i5th  century. 

The  legend  iLself  turns  on  an  incident  not 
Germany,  and  which  perhaps  wax  not  iioiik 
pen  in  more  insta:ices  than  one,  when  cmsa 
long  in  the  Holy  Ijind,  and  their  disronwialc 
ceived  no  tidings  of  their  fate.  A  story  very 
circumstances,  but  without  tlie  miraculous 
of  Saint  Thoma«,  is  tokl  of  one  of  the  ancie 
Haigh-hall,  in  l^ncnshire,  llie  patrimouial  iab 
the  late  Countess  of  Balcarras;  and  the  part 
represented  on  stained  glass  apon  a  wiadi 
ancient  manor-house. 
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I. 

O,  will  yoD  hear  a  knightly  tala 

Of  old  fiobemian  day, 
It  was  the  noble  Moriogar 

In  wedlock  bed  be  lay; 
He  halted  and  kiia'd  his  denretC  dame, 

That  was  as  sweet  as  Hay, 
And  said,  «Now,  lady  of  my  heart. 

Attend  the  words  I  say. 

II. 

«  T  is  I  have  Tow'd  a  pilgrimage 

Unto  a  distant  shrine. 
And  I  must  seek  Saint  Thomas4and, 

And  leave  the  land  that  *s  mine; 
Here  sbalt  thou  dwell  the  while  in  state. 

So  thou  wilt  pledge  thy  f«y. 
That  tliou  for  my  return  wilt  wait 

Seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day.» 

III. 
Then  ont  and  spoke  that  lady  bright. 

Sore  troubled  in  her  cheer, 
*  Now,  tell  me  true,  thou  noble  knight, 

What  order  takest  thou  here; 
And  who  shall  lead  thy  vassal  band. 

And  hold  thy  lordly  sway, 
And  be  thy  lady's  guardian  tma 

When  thou  art  far  away  f » 

IV. 
Oot  spoke  tha  noble  Moringer, 

«  Of  that  have  thou  no  care. 
There  *s  many  a  valiant  gentleman 

Of  me  holds  living  fiair ; 
The  trustiest  shall  rule  my  land. 

My  vassals  and  my  state, 
And  be  a  guardian  tried  and  true 

To  thee,  my  lovely  mate. 

V. 
m  As  christiaoHOMn,  I  needs  must  keep 

The  vow  which  1  have  plight; 
When  I  am  far  in  foreign  land, 

Eemember  thy  true  knight; 
And  ceasie,  my  dearest  dame,  to  grieve, 

For  vain  were  sorrow  now, 
Bot  grant  thy  Moringer  his  leave, 

Skoce  God  hath  heard  his  vow.» 

VI. 

Ic  was  the  noble  Moringer 

From  bed  he  made  him  bowne. 
And  met  him  there  hb  chamberlain. 

With  ewer  and  with  gown: 
He  flung  the  mamie  on  his  back, 

T  was  furr'd  with  miniver. 
He  dipp'd  his  hand  in  water  cold, 

And  bathed  his  fbrehaad  fair. 

,  VIL 
m  Now  hear.n  he  said,  «  Sir  Chamberlain, 

True  vassal  art  tbon  mine. 
And  auch  the  trust  that  I  repose 

In  that  proved  worth  of  thine. 
For  seven  years  shalt  thoa  rule  my  toweia, 

And  lead  my  vassal  train. 
And  pledge  thct  for  my  kdy's  Catlh 

Till  I  return  again.* 


VIII. 
The  chamberlain  was  blunt  and  true, 

And  sturdily  said  he, 
«  Abide,  my  lord,  and  rule  your  own. 

And  take  this  rede  from  me ; 
That  woman's  faith  's  a  brittle  trust — 

Seven  twelvemonths  didst  thou  say? 
I  '11  pledge  me  for  no  lady's  truth 

Beyond  the  seventh  fair  day.N 

IX. 

The  noble  baron  tum'd  him  round. 

His  heart  was  full  of  care. 
His  gallant  esquire  stood  him  nigh. 

He  was  Marstetten's  heir. 
To  whom  he  spoke  right  anxiously, 

«  Thou  trusty  squire  to  me. 
Wilt  thou  receive  this  weighty  trust 

When  I  am  o'er  the  sea  7 

X. 

«  To  watch  and  ward  my  castle  strong, 
-     And  to  protect  my  land. 
And  to  the  hunting  or  the  hos^ 

To  lead  my  vassal  band ; 
And  pledge  thee  for  my  lady  s  ^ith. 

Till  seven  long  years  are  gone. 
And  guard  her  as  Our  Lady  dear 

Was  guarded  by  Saint  John.» 

XI. 
Marstetten's  heir  was  kind  and  true, 

Bat  fiery,  hot,  and  young, 
And  readily  he  answer  made, 

With  too  presumptuous  tongue, 
«  My  noble  lord,  cast  care  away. 

And  on  your  journey  wend, 
And  trust  this  charge  to  me  until 

Your  pilgrimage  have  end. 

XII. 
«  Rely  upon  my  plighted  foiib. 

Which  shall  be  truly  tried. 
To  guard  your  lands,  and  ward  your  towers. 

And  with  your  vassals  ride : 
And  for  your  lovely  lady's  faith. 

So  virtuous  and  so  dear, 
I  *11  gage  my  head  it  knows  no  change, 

fie  absent  thirty  year.» 

xin. 

The  noble  Moringer  took  cheer 

When  thus  be  heard  him  speak. 
And  doubt  forsook  his  troubled  brow. 

And  sorrow  left  his  cheek ; 
A  long  adieu  he  bids  to  all — 

Hoist-t  top-sails  and  away, 
And  wanders  in  Saint  Tbomaa-land 

Seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day. 

XIV. 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer 

Wilkin  an  orchard  slept. 
When  on  the  baron's  slnmbering  sense 

A  boding  vi«iion  crept ; 
And  whisper'd  in  hk  ear  a  voice, 

«  T  is  time.  Sir  Knight,  to  vake, 
Thy  lady  and  thine  heritage 

Another  master  take. 

59 


466 


SCOTT'S. POBTIGAL  VrOBKS.     « 


■IV 


«  Tliy  mMtar  another  banner  knovi, 

Thy  ttaede  another  rein, 
And  stoop  them  to  anothef^e  will 

Thy  gattant  vaanl  traiir; 
And  ihe,  the  Inly  of  thy  lofc. 

So  fiudiful  once  and  6iir, 
ThU  night,  within  thy  fathers  hall. 

She  weda  Maiatetten  s  heir.» 

*  XVI. 

It  is  the  n^>le  Iforinfer  - 

Starts  up  and  tearkhis  beard, 
«  Oh  would  that  I  hod  ne'«r  boa'bom ! 

What  tidhigs  have  I  hatrd  I 
To  lose  my  lordship  afll  my  lands 

The  less  would  be  my  ean, 
But,  God !  that  e*er  a  ^piira  aatraa 

Should  wed  my  lady  fidr! 

XVIL 
«  O  good  Saint  Thomas,  hear,*  he  prayed, 

«  My  patron  mint  art  thou, 
A  trnlor  robs  me  of  my  land 

Even  while  I  pay  my  tow! 
1^  wife  he  brings  to  infemy 

That  was  so  pore  of  name. 
And  I  am  fur  in  foreign  land. 

And  must  endure  the  ehatee.* 


>• 


XVlIt 

It  wa^tht  good  Saint  Thomas,  thai, 

Who  heard  his  pilgrim's  prayHr, 
And  sent  a  sleep  so  deep  and  dead 

That  it  o'erpower'd  Us  ears ; 
He  waked  in  fiir  Bohenuan  land, 

Outstretch'd  beside  a  rill, 
High'  on  the  right  a  castle  stood. 

Low  on  the  left  a  mill. 

XIX. 

The  Morioger  he  started  up 

As  one  from  spell  unbound. 
And,  dixsy  with  surprise  and  joy, 

Gazed  wildly  all  around; 
«  I  know  my  fathers  ancient  towers, 

The  mill,  the  stream  I  know. 
Now  blessed  be  my  patron  saint 

Who  cheerd  his  pilgrim's  woeU 

XX. 

He  leant  upon  his  pilgrim  staff, 

And  to  the  mill  he  drew. 
So  nller* d  was  his  goodly  form. 

That  none  their  master  knew ; 
The  baron  to  the  miller  said, 

«  Good  friend,  for  charily, 
Tell  a  poor  palmer  in  your  land 

What  tidings  may  there  be?» 

XXL 

The  miller  answer  d  him  again, 

«  lie  knew  of  little  news. 
Save  that  the  lady  of  the  laud 

Did  a  new  bridegroom  chuse  ; 
Her  husband  died  in  distant  land, 

Such  is  the  constant  word, 
His  death  sits  heaTy  on  our  souls, 

He  was  a  woriliy  lord. 


■)i- 


-•■    *  XXIL 

«  Of  hhn  I  bald  the  liiila  miH 

Whish  wms  me  livmc  fiM,  . 
God  vest  4ha  baron  Is  hh  fmv^ 

Hb  stUl  was  kind  lo  me ; 
And  whaa  flUnt  Kwiia-a  tUo  < 

And  millers  uka  tbdr  loll, 
the  priest  that  pcays  for  Morinfar 

Shall  have  boi^copa  nod  i 

znn. 

Itwtillie  nolle 

Toenmbthahill 
And  stood  before  iha  balmd  yait 

A  woe  an#^carymaii; 
«  How  beipSe^  every  saint  in 

Jfm  can  compasaon  taka, 
Ib'galB  the  antnace  of  my  hall. 

This  vofol  BMich  to  break.* 


His  y«ry  knock  ttaodMed  sad. 

His  call  was  md  and  slow. 
For  bean  and  head,  awl  voka  nod 

Were  heavy  all  wilk  woo| 
And  to  the  warder  thiia  he 

«  Friend,  to  thy^|||dy  my, 
A  pilgrim  ^«pi  Saint  Thpm 

Craves  harbour  for  « j|^. 

XXV. 

-  « I  *ve  waoder*d  many  a  waaiy  atap^ 
'  My  strength  is  well  nigfadoMb 
And  if  she  Mm  me  from  har  fate 

1 11  see  no  morrow's  snn ; 
I  pray,  for  sweat  Saint  Thomaa*  aake, 

A  pilgrims  bed  and  dola. 
And  for  the  sake  of  Moringei's, 
Her  once  loved  husband's  seal.* 

XXVL 
It  was  the  stslwact  warder  then 

He  came  his  dame  before, 
«  A  pil(;rim  worn  and  traveMoilM 

Stands  at  the  castle-door ; 
And  prays,  for  sweet  Saint  Thomas* 

For  harbour  and  for  dole^ 
And  for  the  sake  of  Moringer, 

Thy  noble  husband's  sobI.» 

XXVII. 
The  lady's  gentle  heart  was  moted, 

«  Do  up  the  gate,»  she  said, 
«  And  bid  the  wanderer  welcome  be 

To  banquet  and  to  bed; 
And  since  be  names  my  hnsband's 

So  that  he  lists  to  stay. 
These  towers  shall  be  hia  harbourage 

A  twelvenuMith  and  a  day.» 

XXVIII. 
It  was  the  stalwart  warder  then 

Undid  the  portal  broad. 
It  was  the  noble  Morioger 

Thrt  o'er  the  tlireshold  strode; 
«  And  have  thou  thanks,  kind  Heaven,*  he 

»  Though  from  a  man  of  san. 
That  the  true  lord  stands  here  once 

His  casdegate  within.ii 
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xxn. 

Then  op  tite  hall  paced  Moringer, 

His  step  was  sad  and  slow. 
It  sat  full  beary  00  kit  heart. 

None  seem'd  their  lord- to  koow; 
He  nt  him  on  a  lovrly  bench, 

Oppre^s'd  with  woe  and  wrong. 
Short  space  he  sat,  but  ne'er  to  him 

Seem'd  Uttle  space  so  long. 

XXX. 

Now  spent  was  day,  and  feasting  o'er. 

And  come  was  evening  hour, 
The  time  was  nigh  when  new-made  brides 

Retire  to  nnptial  bower ; 
«  Our  castle's  wont,»  a  brides^nan  said, 

«  Hath  been  both  firm  and  long, 
No  gnest  to  harbour  in  our  halls 

Till  he  shall  chaunt  a  song.* 

XXXI. 
Thai  spoke  the  youthful  bridegroom  there. 

As  he  Mt  by  the  bride, 
«  My  merry  minstrel  folks,*  quoth  he, 

«  Lay  shalm  and  harp  adde ; 
Oar  pilgrim  guest  must  sing  a  lay. 

The  casde's  rule  to  hold ; 
And  well  his  guerdon  will  I  pay 

With  garment  and  with  gold.* 

XXXII. 
m  Chill  flows  the  lay  of  frozen  age,» 

T  was  thus  the  pilgrim  sung, 
«  Nor  golden  meed,  nor  garment  gay, 

Ualocks  her  heavy  tongue ; 
Ooce  (Ud  I  ut,  thou  bridegroom  gay, 

At  board  as  rich  as  thine. 
And  by  my  side  as  hit  a  bride, 

ViTith  all  her  charms,  was  mine. 

xxxni. 

m  Bnt  tine  traced  furrows  on  my  face. 

And  I  grew  silver-bair'd, 
For  loeks  of  brown,  and  cheeks  of  youth. 

She  left  this  brow  and  beard; 
Once  rich,  but  now  a  palmer  poor, 

I  tread  life's  hitest  stage, 
And  min^  with  your  bridal  mirth 

The  lay  of  froMn  age.» 

XXXIV. 
Ic  waa  the  noble  lady  there 

This  woful  lay  that  bears, 
And  for  the  aged  pilgrim's  grief 

Her  eye  was  dimm'd  with  tears ; 
She  hade  her  gallant  cup-bearer 

A  golden  beaker  Uke, 
And  bear  it  to  the  palmer  poor 

To  qualf  it  for  her  sake. 

XXXV. 
It  was  the  noble  Horingcr 

That  droi^'d,  amid  tlie  wine, 
A  bridal-ring  of  burning  gold. 

So  costly  and  so  fine; 
Now  listen,  gentles,  to  my  song. 

It  tells  you  but  the  sooth, 
T  was  with  that  very  ring  of  gold 

He  pledged  hit  bridal  tralli. 


XXX  VI. 

Then  to  the  cup-bearer  he  said, 

u  Do  me  one  kindly  deed, 
And  should  my  better  days  return. 

Full  rich  shall  be  thy  meed ; 
Bear  back  the  golden  cup  again 

To  yonder  bride  so  gay, . 
And  crave  her,  of  her  courtesy, 

To  pledge  tlie  palmer  gray.» 

XXXVII. 

The  cup-bearer  was  courtly  bred. 

Nor  was  the  boon  denied. 
The  golden  cup  he  took  again. 

And  here  it  to  the  bride ; 
M  Lady,»  he  said,  «your  reverend  guest 

SeniU  this,  and  bids  me  pray, 
That,  in  thy  noble  courtesy, 

Thou  pledge  the  palmer  gray.n 

xxx\in. 

The  ring  hath  caught  the  lad/s  eye, 

She  views  it  close  and  near, 
Then  might  you  hear  her  shriek  aloud, 

«The  Moringer  h  hcrr !»» 
Then  might  you  see  her  start  from  seat, 

While  tears  io  lorronrs  fell, 
But  whether  't  was  for  joy  or  woe, 

The  ladies  best  can  tell. 

XXXIX. 

But  loud  she  ntter'd  thauks  to  Heaven, 

And  every  saintly  power. 
That  had  return  d  the  Moringer 

Before  the  midnight  hour ; 
And  loud  she  uiter'd  vow  on  vow, 

That  never  was  there  bride 
That  had  like  her  preserved  her  troth, 

Or  been  so  sorely  tried. 

XL. 
«  Yes,  here  I  claim  the  praise,»  she  said, 

a  To  constant  matrons  due, 
Who  keep  the  troth  that  they  have  plight 

So  stedfostly  and  true ; 
For  count  the  term  howe'er  you  will, 

So  that  you  count  aright. 
Seven  twelvemonilis  and  a  day  are  out 

When  bdls  toll  twelve  to-night.» 

XLI. 
It  was  Marstetlen  then  row  up. 

His  falohiou  there  he  drew, 
He  kneel'd  before  the  Moringer, 

And  down  his  weapon  threw ; 
«  My  oath  and  knightly  faith  are  broke.M 

These  were  the  words  he  said, 
M  Then  take,  my  liege,  thy  vassal's  sword. 

And  take  thy  vassal's  head.w 

XUI. 
The  noble  Moringer  he  smik-il. 

And  then  aloud  did  say, 
«  He  gathers  wisdom  that  hath  rnam'd 

Seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day. 
My  daughter  now  hath  fifteen  years. 

Fame  speaks  her  swcet  and  fair, 
I  give  her  for  the  bride  you  lose. 

And  name  her  for  my  heir. 


4^8 
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XLIIf. 
«  The  young  bridegroom  hath  youthful  bride. 

The  old  bridegroom  the  old,  ' 

Whase  faith  was  kept  till  term  and  tide 

So  punctually  were  told; 


But  blessings  oo  the  warder  kind 
That  oped  my  castle-gale, 

For  had  I  come  al  morrov-lidey 
I  came  a  day  too  kte.» 


Mi»teUanie». 


WAR-SONG 

or  TBI   lOTAL   EDINBUIOB    L10BT    OaAOOONS. 

Ifenmim.  U  not  peace  the  cod  of  erau  T 

CanUmeh.  Not  if  here  the  ctuie  inpliea  •  genersl  oonqseti. 
Had  we  a  differeoce  with  sone  petty  Ule, 
Or  with  oar  aei{;bboan,  Briioni,  for  oar  landoMirlu, 
The  uklas  la  of  tome  rebellioaa  lord. 
Or  nakipg  bead  afalatt  a  tUf  ht  oomnotion. 
After  a  day  of  bloed,  peacp  ninrbt  be  arffaed : 
Bat  If  here  we  grapple  for  the  laod  we  lire  ob. 
The  liberty  we  bold  more  dear  than  life. 
The  (fods  we  i«or»hip.  aod,  next  theae,  oar  honoort, 
Aod.  with  those,  awords,  that  know  no  end  of  battle — 
Tlnie  men.  beside  ihenuelre*.  allow  no  nei^boar, 
Those  Binds,  that,  where  ths  day  is.  claim  Inheritance, 
And,  where  the  son  makes  ripe  the  fruit,  their  harresl. 
And,  where  they  march,  bat  measare  out  moM  groond 

To  add  to  Rome 

It  must  not  be.— No!  as  they  are  onr  foea. 

Let 's  ase  the  peace  of  lionoar— that 's  fair  dealing; 

Bat  io  oar  bands  oor  swords.     The  hardy  Roman, 

That  thinks  to  graft  himself  Into  my  stock. 

Must  first  hegiu  bis  kindred  nnder  groand. 

And  be  allied  in  ashes.—— 


The  follo'wiog  War-song  was  written  during  the  ap- 
proIiriTilon  of  an  inv.T^ion.  The  corps  of  volunteers, 
to  wliirli  it  was  addressed,  was  raised  in  1797,  consist- 
iii{j  of  ijendernen,  mounted  and  armed  al  their  own  ex- 
pense. It  still  subsists,  as  the  Rijjht  Troop  of  the  Uoyal 
Mid-Lothian  Lif[ht  Civalry,  commanded  by  the  Ho- 
nour ible  fJeulenant-Colonel  Dunflas.  The  noble  and 
constitutional  measure,  of  arming  freemen  in  defence 
of  their  own  riphts,  was  nowhere  more  siicces-ful  than 
in  Edinburgh,  which  furnished  a  force  of  3ooo  armed 
and  disciplined  volunteers,  including  a  regiment  of  ca- 
valry, from  the  city  and  county,  and  two  corps  of  ar- 
tillery, each  capable  of  serving  twelve  guns.  To  such 
a  force,  above  all  others,  might,  iu  similar  circum- 
stances, be  applied  the  exhortation  of  our  ancient  Gal- 
gacus:  «  Prointie  ituri  in  aciem,  et  majores  vestros  et 
posteros  cogitate. n 


To  horse!  to  horse!  the  standard  flies, 

The  bugles  sound  the  call ; 
The  Gallic  navy  stems  the  seas, 
The  voice  of  Battle  's  on  the  breeze. 

Arouse  ye,  one  and  all ! 

From  high  Dunedin's  towers  we  come, 

A  band  of  brothers  true; 
Our  cas<|ues  the  leopard's  spoils  surround. 
With  Scotland's  hardy  thistle  crown'd; 

We  boast  the  red  and  blue.' 

<  The  Royal  Colours. 


Though  tamely  crouch  to  Gallia's  frown 

Dull  Holland's  tardy  train; 
Their  ravish'd  toys  though  Romans  moon  \ 
Though  gallant  Switzers  vainly  spurn, 

And,  fbanung,  gnaw  the  chain ; — 

O !  had  they  mark'd  the  avengittg  call  * 

Tlieir  brethren's  murder  gnve. 
Disunion  ne'er  their  ranks  bad  mova, 
Mor  patriot  valour,  desperate  grown. 
Sought  freedom  in  the  grave ! 

Shall  we,  too,  bend  the  stubborn  head. 

In  freedom's  temple  bom. 
Dress  our  pale  cheek  ill  timid  smile. 
To  hail  a  master  in  our  isle. 

Or  brook  a  victor  s  score  f 

Mo !  though  destruction  o'er  the  land 

Come  pouring  as  a  flood. 
The  sun,  that  sees  our  falling  day. 
Shall  mark  our  sabres'  deadly  sway. 

And  set  that  night  in  blood. 

For  gold  let  Gallia's  legions  fight. 

Or  plunder's  bloody  gain  ; 
Unbribed,  unbouglil,  our  swords  we  draw. 
To  guard  our  King,  to  fence  our  Law, 

Nor  shall  tlieir  edge  be  vain. 

If  ever  breath  of  British  gale 

Shall  fan  the  iri-color. 
Or  footstep  of  invader  rude. 
With  rapine  foul,  and  red  with  blood. 

Pollute  our  happy  sliorc, — 

Then  farewell  home  !  and  farewell  friends 

Adieu  each  tender  tie  ! 
Resolved,  we  mingle  in  the  tide. 
Where  chartjing  squadrons  furious  ride. 

To  conquer,  or  to  die. 

To  horse!  to  horse  !  the  sabres  gleam ; 
High  sounds  our  bugle  call  ; 

'  Tho  allusion  is  to  the  mas4acr«'  of  the  Swiss  Gasr 
fHlal  loth  AuBiitl,  1791.  It  is  painful,  hni  ntU  asriesv  1 
that  the  pnssivu  tcm|x>r  with  which  tlie  Swiss  rrtranJod  1 
of  their  lirnTitt  countrymrn,  mrrc4le*»ly  siaa^htrr««i  ia 
of  tbeir  duly,  cncourairiod  and  aathotiied  the  |>r.>$rcMi«e 
by  wbiib  ibf*  Alpi,  ono*  the  s  at  of  tbr  nM«t  rirtai>a« 
peopii;  upon  ib;;  t^ontioeat,  bare,  at  length,  !■«««  ca«i> 
the  citadel  of  a  fureifja  and  military  despot.  A  statr  dr, 
half  enslared. 
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oed  by  honour's  sacred  tie, 
>rd  b.  Laws  and  Liberty  ! 
rh  forward,  one  and  all ! 


THE  NORMAN  HORSE-SHOE. 

—Tim  Wmr-mmf  a/At  tteu  •f  GUwmrfm. 


ih,  inhabiting  a  moantainont  eounCry,  and 
miy  an  inferior  breed  of  horses,  were  usually 
•ocounter  the  shock  of  the  An{;lo-Nornuin 
crasionally,  however,  they  were  successful 
;  the  invaders;  and  the  following  verses 
rd  to  celebrate  a  defeat  of  Clare,  Earl  of 
I  Pembroke,  and  of  Neville.  Baron  of  Ghep- 
K-Marchers  of  Monmouthshire.  Rymny  is  a 
ch  divides  the  counties  of  Monmouth  and 
:  Caerphili,  the  scene  of  the  supposed  bat- 
upon  ill  banks,  dignified  by  tfauB  mini  of  a 
tcaack. 


>ws  the  forge  in  Striguil's  bounds, 
immers  dki  and  anvil  sounds, 
monrers,  with  iron  toil, 
lany  a  steed  for  battle's  broil. 
II  the  hand  which  bends  the  steel 
i  the  courser's  thundering  heel, 
er  shall  dint  a  sable  wound 
Glamorgan'^  velvet  groond ! 

%epstow*s  towers,  ere  dawn  of  mora, 

ard  afor  the  bugle-horn ; 

rth,  in  banded  pomp  and  pride, 

Hare  and  fiery  Neville  ride. 

rore  their  banners  broad  should  gleam, 

ison  light,  on  Rymny's  stream ; 

ow'd,  Gaerphili's  sod  should  feel 

rmaa  charger's  spuming  heel. 

oth  they  swore — the  sun  arose, 
^mny's  wave  with  crimson  glows; 
ire's  red  banner,  floating  wide, 
lown  the  stream  to  Severn's  tide ! 
)th  they  Tow'd— the  trampled  green 
where  hot  Neville's  charge  had  been : 
f  sable  hoof-tramp  stood 
Ban  horseman's  cordling  blood ' 

ppstow's  brides  may  curse  the  toil 
m'd  stout Gbre  for  Gambrian  broil; 
rphans  long  the  art  may  rue, 
rille's  war-hone  forged  the  shot, 
"e  the  stamp  of  armed  steed 
nt  Glamorgan's  velvet  mead ; 
ce  be  th^re,  in  eariy  spring, 
tlie  fairies*  emerald  ring. 

SSI  WORDS  OF  CADWALLON. 

An-IVfri'f  Cswf  *a.' 


t  tradition  that  Dafydd  y  Garreg-ij^en,  a  fis- 
I  Bard,  being  on  his  death-bed,  called  for 


his  harp,  and  composed  the  sweet  melancholy  air  to 
which  these  verses  are  united,  requesting  that  it  might 
be  performed  at  his  funeral. 


«  DsTid  of  tha  whit*  Rock. 


Diif AS  Emliiin,  lament,  for  the  moment  is  nigh, 
When  mute  in  the  woodlands  thine  echoes  shall  die; 
No  more  by  sweet  Teiri  Cadwallon  shall  rave, 
And  mix  his  wild  notes  with  the  wild  dashing  wave. 

In  spring  and  in  autnmn,  thy  glories  of  shade 
Unhonour'd  shall  flourish,  unhonour'd  shall  fade; 
For  soon  shall  be  lifeless  the  eye  and  the  tongue, 
Tliat  view'd  them  with  rapture,  with  rapture  that  sung. 

Thy  sons,  Dinas  Emiinn,  may  march  in  their  pride, 
And  chase  the  proud  Saxon  from  Prestatyn's  side ; 
But  where  is  the  harp  shall  give  life  to  their  name? 
And  where  is  the  bard  shall  give  heroes  their  fsmeT 

And  oh,  Dinas  Emiinn !  thy  daughters  so  fair, 
Who  heave  the  white  bosom,  and  wave  the  dark  hair; 
What  tuneful  enthusiast  shall  worship  their  eye. 
When  half  of  their  charms  with  Cadwallon  shall  die? 

Then  adieu,  silver  Teivi !  I  quit  thy  loved  scene, 
To  join  the  dim  choir  of  the  bards  who  have  been ; 
With  Lewarch,  and  Meilor,  and  Merlin  the  Old, 
And  sage  Talietaan,  high  harping  to  hold. 

And  adieu,  Dinas  Emiinn  !  still  green  be  thy  shades, 
Unconquer'd  thy  warriors,  and  matchless  thy  maids! 
And  thou,  whose  faint  warblings  my  weakness  can  tell. 
Farewell,  my  loved  harp !  my  last  treasure,  hurewell ! 


THE  MAU)  OF'TORO. 

O,  LOW  shone  the  sun  on  the  fair  Uke  of  Toro, 

And  weak  were  the  whispers  that  waved  the  dark 
wood, 
All  as  a  fair  maiden,  bewilder  d  in  sorrow. 

Sorely  sigh'd  to  the  breezes,  and  wept  to  the  flood. 
«  O,  saints !  from  the  mansions  of  bliss  lowly  beiMling ; 

Sweet  Virgin  !  who  hearest  ihe  supphants  cry; 
Now  grant  my  petition,  in  anguish  ascending, 

Hy  Henry  restore,  or  let  Eleanor  die ! 

All  distant  and  ^int  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle. 

With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  breezes  they  fail, 
Till  the  shout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  conflict's  dread 
rattle. 

And  the  chase's  wild  clamour,  came  loading  the  gale. 
Breathle^  she  gazed  on  the  woodlands  so  dreary; 

Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
Life's  ebbing  tide  mark'd  hit  footsteps  so  weary. 

Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  his  mien. 

«  O,  aave  thee,  h^  maid,  for  our  armies  are  flying! 

O,  save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is  low ! 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry  is  lying; 

And  fast  through  the  woodland  approaches  the  foe.» — 
Scarce  could  he  fidter  the  tidings  of  sorrow. 

And  scarce  oonld  she  hear  them,  benumb'd  with  de- 
spair: 
And  when  the  ann  sunk  on  the  sweet  lake  of  Toro, 

For  ever  he  set  to  the  brave  and  the  fur. 


470 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


HELLVSLLVS 


JOCK  OF  HAZELOEAS. 


1m  Ihc  ipring  of  iSdJ.  ijoiuiggrnllciuaDf  ulnnu, ' 

>iy  on  Iha  mouiilaio  llrllvi^llyn.     Kit  nanttna 

*eri-  fouad  guarUrd  by  a  f.iitliruL  lem«r-bl(ch, 
omUDI  filleailaiiL  duriog  Froqural  toljEirf  raio- 
Uet  Ihroneb  tbi  viUti  oF  CumlwrUnil  uul  Wntmarfr- 


AIJ  ni  itUI,  UK  by  Gti  whm  ihc  Mgle  wu  yellEng, 
Iridm-tdga  rouad   the  Hnl-liini 


idCauluHJimn  iu  Irfl  rcr^c  wudFh 
Obo  bui;E  uaniirlcii  rock  in  the  frnot  ni; 


Dirk  greea  n<  iti«  ipei  mid  Uie  brows    numoBii 

WlwTF  Ihc  rilgrim  o(  NaluK  lay  ilretcb'd  ta  decay, 

II  Ihemmiillaiii-iHadi  wa>i«l  Iha  b^nantlnt  eUy. 

fri  f|ai[cdaBr(ed,  ibQQjfU  Loavlj  nloviled, 

Far.failhbliDdnlb.  bin  mule  )i»aurilp  aiunded, 

The  nnch^areit  mrosiiH  of  bor  majlir  dcfeoded, 

Jiad  eboKd  iba  biU>fDi  aod  ibe  ttvra  iwiy. 

HDwtoi>E<lid«  thonlhink  IhalbiinlraHvat  idilinber 


Uohi 


Ibau.liuIeguard^n.aloue.IrEii'li'd 
DhDDoar'd  Ibe  PtT(jrim  fron  life  ihou 


lulddf 


WhenapHDcelothofalenFlbepeauDi  hu  yielded. 

The  upHlry  iia vcE  dark  iDuad  Ibe  aiin^iulxedballi 
Wilh  KulebfUDiDEiilier  Ibe  coffin  it  ibielded. 

Aod  page*  ■Uod  mule  bj  the  eanopied  pall; 
Tbrousb  Ibe  caiirli,  at  deep  midni^t,  ibeiatcheaar 

I  prnodly^rcbed  cbipri  lliebaaneninbeanuag; 
Far  lutawd  Ibe  loag  aisle  Hcnd  cniiiic  it  itiaiaiBg, 

meotiug  ■  cbief  of  Iba  people  ibonld  fall. 

But  loeeter  far  Ibee,  gentle  lover  of  oalow, 

TolajdoBnlhj  bead  like  ibemerkmounlain  Iambi 
When,  wiWefi,  te  drop*  from   some  cliff  huge  i 

And  dnwi  bit  lui  lobby  die  >lde  of  bit  diiD. 
And  more  lUldy  iby  caucb  by  Ibii  deterl  lake  lyrng, 
Thy  obaequiai  «idb  by  die  grny  plover  fljing. 
With  one  hilhf  ul  Friend  bui  id  v>iaii-as  iby  dying. 
Iliaarmiof  ilellicllfiitndCaiehediam. 


..War  wetp  ye  by  Ibe  lide.  ladie! 

Wbj  weiip  ye  by  ibe  lidr.' 
I  11  wed  ye  lo  my  yoiiOBrtl  wo. 


^k  of  llau 


'•■i 


M  Ko*  lel  Ihii  ailFul  giiet  he  done. 
And  dry  ibii  ebeek  «  pale; 

Aod  lord  of  Laojiley-dale  i 
Bil  alrp  i(  fini  io  peaceful  b>', 

HSe  iwonl  io  ballle  keeno— 
Bui  aye  ibe  leoi  the  Kundavn  U 

For  Jock  of  Hateldean. 

.A  cbaio  o'  goU  ye  aO  nol  lack. 

Kor  meliled  lioood,  anr  managed  hCBk, 

Sof  palfrey  fr«b«pd  fair; 
And  you,  Ilie  foremdki  o*  tiunn  a'. 

Shall  ride  oot  Foreii  qmn— 

Foe  Jock  of  Haldileui. 

Tbe  kirk  vas  deck'il  il  monaagAiAi. 

Tbc  laperi  glimoier'd  fair; 
Tbc  priesl  sod  bfidegrooio  wail  Ihc  bndc. 

Aod  dame  and  knighl  are  (here 
They  xtuglit  her  Iwlb  by  bower  and  b» , 

■n.c  ladie  wa*  not  teeo ! 
She  'i  o'er  Ilie  Border,  and  awa' 

Wi'  Jock  of  Hueldeiii. 


lULLABT  OF  AS  INFAST  CHIH 

KB  Ibee.  my  bobie.  ihy  bit  wai  a  knight; 
TiioifaerBlady,boih  lately  and  bright; 

Thay  all  are  betooging.  J*«  baby,  u  Uiee. 


oallbebBele,  Iboueh  loudly  ii  bias*. 
1  bill  Ibe  warden  that  cuard  Iby  aepow . 
buwt  woulil  be  bended,  iheir  bladn  woo 
Erelhe.lepofafoe«.indnw>n«riolhylic^ 
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thee,  my  babie,  the  time  soon  will  come, 
hy  sleep  shall  be  broken  by  trumpet  and  drum ; 
ii5h  thee,  my  darling,  take  rest  while  you  may, 
ife  comes  with  manhood,  and  waking  with  day. 
O  ho  ro,  i  ri  ri,  etc. 


PIBROCH  OF  DONALD  DHU. 

Written  for  Albyn's  AnAolo$y. 
\%%—PM>Mr  iff  Dhommil  Dmidk} 


\%  a  rery  ancient  pibroch  belonging  to  the  Clan 
maid,  and  supposed  to  refer  to  the  expedition  of 
.  Balloch,  who,  in  14^1,  launched  from  the  Isles 

considerable  force,  invaded  Lochaber,  and  at 
>chy  defeated  and  put  to  flight  the  Earls  of  Mar 
lithness,  though  at  the  head  of  an  army  superior 
own.  The  words  of  the  set  theme,  or  melody, 
:h  the  pipe  variations  are  applied,  run  thus  in 


liraarbd  Dhoaall.  plolMirMcbd  Dhonail ; 
lircacbd  Dboaail  Daidb.  plolMire«dMl  Dboaall; 
ilrtmthd  Dboaail  Daidb.  piobaireacbd  Dboaail; 
bratadi  air  faicha  Iov«rlocbJ. 


Faster  come,  faster  come, 

Faster  and  faster, 
Gliief,  vassal,  page,  and  groom, 

Tenant  and  master. 

Fast  they  come,  fast  they  come ; 

Sec  how  they  gather! 
Wide  waves  the  eagle  plume, 

Blended  with  heather. 
Cast  your  plaids,  draw  your  blades, 

Forward  each  man  set! 
Pibroch  oF  Donuil  Dhu, 

Knell  for  the  onset! 


NORA'S  VOW. 

Written  for  jilbyn's  Anthology. 

Aia — Cka  teid  mit  a  rikwu/A.' 


pip»-t«nMMMH  of  Doaald  tb«  Black, 
pipCi  ■■■■oni  of  Doaald  tbe  Black, 
war-pipe  «»d  tba  peanoo  are  at  the  gathwiaf  |Jaca  on 
lavarlocBy. 


PiBiocH  of  Donuil  Dhu, 

Pibroch  of  Donuil, 
Wake  thy  wild  voice  anew, 

Summon  Clan-Conuil. 
Gome  away,  come  away. 

Hark  to  the  summons ! 
Gome  in  your  war  arrayj 

Gentles  and  commons. 

Gome  from  deep  glen,  and 

From  mountain  so  rocky, 
The  war-pipe  and  pennon 

Are  at  Inverlochy: 
Come  every  hill-plaid,  and 

True  heart  that  wean  one. 
Come  every  steel  blade,  and 

Strong  hand  that  bears  one. 

Leave  nntended  the  herd. 

The  flock  without  shelter; 
Leave  iht  corpse  uninterr'd. 

The  bride  at  the  altar; 
Leave  the  deer,  leave  tbe  steer, 

Leavt  nets  and  barges; 
Come  with  your  fighting  gear, 

Broadswords  and  targes. 

Come  as  the  winds  come,  when 

Forests  are  rendcd; 
Come  as  the  waves  come,  when 

Navies  are  stranded : 

t  Pibvodb  of  Doaald  tba  Black. 


I.f  the  original  Gaelic,  the  lady  makes  protestations 
that  she  will  not  go  with  tbe  Red  Earl's  son  until  the 
swan  should  build  in  the  cliff,  and  the  eagle  in  the  lake 
— until  one  mountain  sliould  change  places  ivith  an- 
other, and  so  forth.  It  is  but  fair  to  add,  that  there  is 
no  authority  for  supposing  that  she  altered  her  mind — 
except  the  vehemence  of  her  protestation. 


Hbai  what  Highland  Nora  said, 
«  The  Earlie's  son  I  will  not  wed, 
Should  all  the  race  of  nature  die, 
And  none  be  left  but  he  and  1. 
For  all  the  f.old,  for  all  the  gear, 
And  all  the  lands  both  far  and  near. 
Thai  ever  valour  lost  or  won, 
I  would  not  wed  the  Earlic's  son.» 

«  A  maiden's  vows,»  old  Galium  spoke, 
<c  Are  lightly  made,  and  lightly  broke; 
The  heather  on  the  mountain's  height 
Begins  to  bloom  in  purple  light ; 
T¥e  frost-wind  soon  shall  swaep  away 
That  lustre  deep  from  glen  and  brae ; 
Yet  Nora,  ere  its  bloom  be  gone, 
May  blithely  wed  the  Earlie's  son.n 

«  The  swan,»  she  said,  « the  lake's  clear  breast 
May  barter  for  the  eagle's  nest ; 
The  Awe's  fierce  stream  may  backward  turn, 
Ben-Cruaichan  f^ll,  and  crush  Kilchurn, 
Our  kilted  clans,  when  blood  is  high. 
Before  their  foes  may  turn  and  fly; 
But  I,  were  all  these  marvels  done. 
Would  never  wed  the  Earlic's  son.n 

Still  in  the  water-lily's  shade 

Her  wonted  nest  the  wild-swan  mada, 

Ben-Cruaichan  stands  as  fast  as  ever. 

Still  downward  fo.ims  the  Awe's  fierce  river; 

To  shun  the  clash  of  focnian's  steel. 

No  Highland  brogue  has  turu'd  the  heel; 

But  Nora's  heart  is  lost  and  won, 

••She's  wedded  to  tlic  Earlie's  son ! 

•  I  will  BOTer  go  aritb  blai.* 
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MAC-GRKGOIIS  GATHF.BI\G. 
Wrilira  for  AlijrHi  Andiala^f. 

TuiH  vmrt  ■«  ndnpicd  in  •  <«y  wild,  yol  l"i>l|f 
gmlirrini^iar.  tori  by  itaa  KacCrrEon.     Tlir  hh 
tnalmnil  sf  Ibw  clan,  llicir  onlliwr^,  iind  Ihn  pi 


DalDo.  halna,  bRhw,  Gn|pt]iicb,  tu, 

Clen  Orchf't  proud  maoDIabit,  Cfutehuun  and  h 

Gknttne  and  CkalTito  ao  loiigrr  dr  oun : 

We're  bmritisi,  limllFM,  LiDdJee, CnstUeb ! 
Landleu.  landleu,  landLcsi,  etc. 

Bat  doom'd  and  cteroted  by  vaiial  uul  Innl. 
Mic-Cngor  bas  nill  btktb  b»  brnri  apdbiafTQcd. 

Tlim  DOonfp,  counff',  courai^r,  GR|[iaUeJi, 

Cminge,  counge,  taim|e,  at. 

iribey  rob  «  of  miiH  and  ptinwn  «ilh  bea«lii, 
Gire  Ihrir  nwfi  lo  ibc  Oamr,  ud  ibcir  Hah  Is  tbe  a)|le< 
Then  >f  oflMOfe.  lenEcnnw.  «(ii|5riBr«,  CreE»lari 


•adu,e. 


Through  llie  drpibi  oF  Loch  E  iiriiK  (h?  ifetd  tball  ou 
O'er  ibe  pc4ik  or  Oca  Lomaadibr  gaUey  bhattbt«r, 
And  Ifae  rockj  ofCnig  lloyiloo  like  icicles  melt, 
EreourirrooB»l)r  fbceol.orourtenEnBecnfdl! 

Tbefl  father.  gallxr.i^lhH.Cnglbf^! 

Gather,  gplber,  gather,  etc. 


DONALD  CAIRO  *$  COHE  AGAIN. 


nl  Kl(ajl*4T1*M>r 


Blithely  dBDce  the  ilieland  fline. 

Fleceh  till  the  ladenif.  be  UoJ  i 
U«>p.lc8len.eWt.p«^ 
Or.crick  a  pn*  «i'  any  nun  ; 
TeUih«nrw,inbn.Bh   and  jla.    " 
Donald  Caird,  come  leiin. 

£0 

T^ 

U«e»cu.,(„i,™,li„,dsl,^ 

OcnaU  CoWf  i 


lUu  loe  ibat  >elli  gudt  fi^MT 
Keni  hen  Ronald  bfndi  ■  bieki*.* 

Krepa  Ibe  aotle  of  <he  orner  i 

Uil^nd  chief  uid  Uvbod  Ukrd. 

Ma<«i  iTe  room  to  D«n>W  Cainl! 

DmtildCaird  '>  eean  again.' 

DaHal4  Oiinl  '9  tome  agmin  '- 

Tell  lAe  ncut  lit  hmgli  unA  yttf. 


Donald  CUird  find,  oia  Ihia^ 
Where  Allan  Gn^r  IkBd  the  liitfii 
Duau  of  kebbeck,  uiu  of  cnh 
Whiles  a  ben  and  -miula  ■  »*, 
IWehi  or  dadt  (rac  brdge  «r  yarJ— 
'Ware  the  wiHblie.DauMC>in]! 

DffiMiU  Caird  1  ont  flfan.' 
Oiiiia  Ul  tte  sUrr.  ieii 
ftiiuU  Calrd  I  CMi<  aoaia .' 


Cnig  ID  tether,  legt  tskin; 
But  DouaM  Gurd.  «i'  micUc  «■ 
Cau^t  tbe  ipfi  ID  thtn  On  -w^ 
Biogi  sf  Bin,  and  bohi  of  ate^ 
FeUlikeirefraehaBdaBdherfl 
Waicb  the  dieep  in  HaU  and  gl 
DoaildCaird'i  mine  aftain! 

OoiwU  CairJ  >  caw  mfmiml 
Diiiiu  Id  die  /ufie*  Ana 
OhuU  Caint i  csaw  mmmta! 
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he}»ilUigcdil|Keliiin 
hFmlubLBgfrDni  Uie  o 
ill  wilcliful  eye  and  cii 


e  neof  •enfinl,  llui  hr  m  id  be  iliin  i 
ling  FiDd:  mil  hmM  tho  CbcIk  >nrdii, . 
illr:  gri  OtiUli  Maclad,  rlia  till  !VaeTiiinium,D 
■HiFT  rrluni;  >lll>BUsll  Ulrlcod  rrlumi,  T" 


ittfram  ihcWniHiehl.nDdi  aud  lil; 


Willi  ■tolaun  arm  iIkIhiii  10  Euidf ; 
Oablelxbf  (lanlingMiHtanuir, 
Aod  herdful  plun^  ibe  burbed  ffnr ; 

FUdg  dd  Ifae  Blrram  ihrir  ruddy  lighl. 
And  from  ite  ])3nk  flur  bind  nppUri 
Like  [^iiii,  arm'd  vilh  fiery  ijuars. 

Ti<bliiheaiitciaielltbe»tF, 


nl  N*B  '"■■" 


Fenyesilletallin, 


■r-AM  aDdbn»d(«oiflTelaQglDr£F(uidqaii 
-immonain^-Fap-vi-ll  tDDiu|ip}rAiifi]rpi 

caeh  darkgli!n,iiivhii:lirn1dHrireFaaDiii 
lonely  Skrc.  In  Iskp,  mounl.iii,  and  rim. 
nUT  relui^,  bill  UackrimnioiiiWl  never! 


N  THE  WEinOLAW-HlIX. 


ihre'i  vildToi»ilngB  iliedeailUlirGe  befeceme, 
bran  tball  not  llaf;,  aad  m;  nenet  iba 
detoleU  1  tfoi— tp  reliim  a^nio  never  * 
I  ibiU  Ihe nnei at  HackriisinoBi beanili 


la  till,  eba  [il1,cli*  lill  lin  inllle 
u  1.1).  cha  lill,  cba  lill  Kin  taiUt 
■i  ibilU>  Hadeod,  cbi  I'dl  Hacri 


rmicK  FOBEsrs  mocstains  dun.' 


In  Eliricki  nlr,  ia  unkiDf  tweei ; 
Tbc  weilland  wuid  ii  biuh  and  mill. 

The  lake  lies  .Iwpingai  my  frfi, 
Yel  OQi  Ibe  UDtbeape  ro  nuauYO 

n«ir>  ibDic  bright  biiei  lUflKce  i(  bw 
Tbou)]b  evening,  aiilli  her  ric1i«(  dye. 


And  eoMly  in;irk  lUe  boly  H\ 
OFKelRiKriuinruin-dpr 

Tbfl  iiuiet  liki,  ibc  bolmj  lii 
Tlwl<<ll,ibeslrcain.lbel<> 

Ar>ll>rfillllsu<:bo*«DCaib 
Of  it  IhednBiry  cbunjiein 


fee  diiefi  dF  yon  tleep  lone  anil  MUod, 
I  >priagi,  vhere  eny-lulrd  >liepbenb  tcli, 
[tiiUilH[>iriHla.tlod«elL 


llod  can  ii  bear  ilie  pamieri  dye ! 

The  liarp  of  ilnin'd  and  tuneleai  chi 

Ilov  10  llicmiiHtnrKkillKplyl 
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THE  MAID  OF  ISLA. 

ki%—Th»Maidofl$U. 
Written  for  Mr  George  Thomson's  Scottisli  Melodies. 

O  MAID  of  Isla,  from  the  cliff. 

That  looks  on  troubled  wave  and' sky, 
Dost  tbou  not  see  yon  little  skiff 

Contend  with  ocean  gallantly? 
Now  beating  'gainst  the  breeze  and  surge, 

And  stecp'd  her  leeward  deck  in  foam, 
Why  does  she  war  unequal  urge? — 

O  Isla's  maid,  she  seeks  her  home.    ' 

O  Isla's  mai^,  yon  sea-bird  mark, 

Her  white  wftig  gleams  through  mist  and  spray, 
Against  the  storm-clad,  louring  dark. 

As  to  the  rock  she  wheels  away  ;*— 
Where  clouds  are  dark  and  billows  rave. 

Why  to  the  shelter  sliould  she  come 
Of  cliff,  exposed  to  wind  and  wave? — 

O  maid  of  Isia,  't  is  her  home. 

As  breeze  and  tide  to  yonder  skiff, 

Thou  'rt  adverse  to  the  suit  I  bring, 
And  cold  as  is  yon  wintery  cliff. 

Where  sea-birds  close  their  wearied  wing. 
Tet  cold  as  rock,  unkind  as  wave, 

Still,  Isla's  maid,  to  thee  I  come  ; 
For  in  thy  love,  or  in  his  grave, 

Must  Allan  Vourich  find  his  home. 


THE  FORAY. 
Set  to  music  by  John  WhiicficlJ,  Mus.  Doc.  Cam. 

« 

Tns  last  of  our  stflMi  on  the  board  has  been  spread, 
And  theuiast  flask  of  wiue  in  our  ('oblols  is  red; 
Up  !  up, my  brave  kinsmen!  belt  swords  and  begone! 
There  are  dangers  to  dare,  and  there '«  spoil  to  be  won. 

The  eyes,  that  so  lately  mix'd  glances  with  ours. 
For  a  space  must  bedim,  as  they  gaze  from  the  towers, 
And  strive  to  distinguish,  throujjh  tempest  and  gloom, 
The  prance  of  the  steed,  and  the  toss  of  the  plume. 

The  rain  is  descending ;  the  wind  rises  loud  ; 
And  the  moon  her  red  beacon  has  vcil'd  with  a  cloud: 
T  is  the  bettor,  my  mates,  for  the  warders  dull  eye 
Shall  in  conlideucc  slumber,  nor  dream  we  are  nigh. 

Our  steeds  are  impatient !  I  hear  my  blithe  Gray! 
There  is  life  in  his  hoof-clang,  and  hope  iu  his  neigh ; 
Like  the  flash  of  a  meteor,  the  glance  of  his  mane 
Shall  marshal  your  march  through  the  darkness  and 
rain. 


The  drawbridge  has  dropp'd,  the  bugle  has  blown; 
One  pledge  is  to  quaff  yet — then  mount  and  begone  ! — 
To  their  honour  and   peace,   that  shall  rest  with  the 

slain; 
To  their  health,  and  their  glee,  that  see  Teviot  again ' 


T^  MONKS  OF  BANGOR'S  MAR 
Written  for  Mr  George  Thonuon's  ^elch  H 


ETHiLKiD,or01frid,King  of  Northamberlai 
besieged  Chester  in  61 3,  and  DrockmaeL, 
prince,  advancing  to  relieve  it,  the  reli^o 
neighbouring  monastery  of  Bangor  nriarched 
sion,  to  pray  for  the  success  of  their  countryi 
the  British  being  totally  defeated,  the  heal 
put  the  monks  to  the  sword,  aud  de«iroyed 
nastery.  The  tune  to  which  these  verses  arc 
is  called  the  Monks'  March,  and  is  suppose 
been  played  at  their  ill-omeoed  proceasioa. 


Whin  the  heathen  trumpet's  clan^ 
Round  beleaguer  d  Chester  rang. 
Veiled  nun  and  friar  gray 
March'd  from  Bangor's  fair  abbaye : 
High  their  holy  anthem  sounds, 
Cestria's  vale  the  hymn  rebounds. 
Floating  down  the  sylvan  Dee, 

0  misererCf  Domine  I 

On  the  long  procession  goes. 
Glory  round  their  crosses  glows. 
And  the  Virgin-mother  naild 
In  their  peacefid  banner  smiled  : 
Who  could  think  surh  saintly  band 
Doom'd  to  feci  unliaiiow'd  hand  ! 
Such  was  the  divitie  decree, 

0  miserere,  Domine  ! 

Bands  that  masses  only  sung. 
Hands  that  censers  oiily  swung, 
Met  the  northern  bo«  and  bill. 
Heard  the  war-cry  wild  nud  shrill; 
Woe  to  Rrockmaei's  ferble  hand. 
Woe  to  Olfrid's  bloody  brand. 
Woe  to  Saxon  cruelty, 

0  miserere,  Domine .' 

Weltering  amid  warriors  slain, 
Spurn'd  by  steeds  \»ith  bloody  mane. 
Slaughter  d  down  by  heathen  blade, 
Bangor's  peaceful  monks  are  llid  > 
Word  of  parting  rest  unspoke. 
Mass  unsung,  and  brc.i<l  unbroke ; 
For  their  souls  for  charity. 

Sing  0  miserere^  Domine' 

Bangor!  o'er  the  murder  wail. 
Long  thy  ruins  told  the  tale, 
Shatter'd  towers  and  broken  arch 
Long  recall'd  the  woful  march  :  • 
On  thy  shrine  no  tapers  hum. 
Never  shall  tliy  priests  return  ; 
The  pilgrim  sinlis  and  sings  for  thee, 
0  miserere,  Domine.' 

»  Williim  ofMalartboryuTi.  thai  \m  hUtimfX^nf 
ruioi  of  tbfl  monaiierf  bore  ample  niioru  10  %kf  ii i«ii' 
tlooed  by  the  matMire ;— .  ux  •nairati  pM-iem  tniftM 
■Bfractu  portiouft,  uota  tarb*  rmdaraa  ^aaataa  vit  a^ 


MISCELLANIES. 


4:5 


[E  SEARCH  AFTER  HAPPINESS ; 

OE 

E  QUEST  OF  SDLTAUN  SOLIMAUN^. 
wirrrBic  iic  1817. 

^nce  of  that  gay  Muse's  eye, 

;hten'd  on  Baadello's  lauching  tale, 

kled  with  a  lustre  shrewd  and  sly, 

^iam  Battista  bade  her  vision  hail !  * 

IOC,  ladies,  the  naive  detail 

>y  the  natives  of  that  land  canorous; 

ense  loves  to  leap  the  pale, 

tons  have  the  fear  of  bhame  before  ut, 

>t  wise  in  mirth,  at  least  must  be  decoroas. 

'  eastern  clime,  no  great  while  since, 

laun  Solimaun,  a  mighty  prince, 

cs,  as  oft  as  they  perfbrm'd  their  rounds 

I  others  fix'd  upon  the  ground; 

rs  received  the  same  unvaried  phrase, 

!  thy  vassal  hears,  and  he  obeys!*— 
heir  tastes — tliis  may  the  fancy  strike 
rave  folks  as  pomp  and  grandeur  like; 

love  the  honest  heart  and  warm 
*ch  who  can  amble  round  his  farm, 

the  toil  of  state  no  more  annoys, 
ey-comer  seek  domestic  joys — 
rince  will  bid  the  bottle  pass, 
ng  with  his  subjects  glance  and  glass ; 

time,  can,  gayest  of  the  gay, 
the  jest  and  mingle  in  the  lay— 
oarcbs  best  our  free-born  humours^suil, 
>ts  must  be  stately,  stern,  and  mute. 

nann,  Serendib  had  in  sway — 
re 's  Serendib  ?  may  some  critic  say— 
k,  mine  honest  friend,  consult  the  chart, 
t  my  Pegasus  before  I  start ! 

II  has  it  not,  you  'U  find,  mayhap, 

laid  down  in  Captain  Sindbad's  map, — 
lariner!  whose  merciless  narrations 
ery  friend  and  kinsman  out  of  patience, 
to  find  a  guest  who  thought  them  shorter, 
*d  to  tell  them  over  to  a  porter — 
edition  see  by  lA)ng.  and  Co., 
irst,  and  Orme,  our  fathers  in  the  Row. 

>  found,  deem  not  my  tale  a  fiction — 
taun,  whether  lacking  contradiction — 
>f  stimulant  which  hath  its  uses, 
the  spirits  and  reform  the  juices, 
;n  specific  for  all  sort  of  cures 
life's  practice,  and  perhaps  in  yours), 
laun  lacking  this  same  wholesome  bitter, 
ial  smooth,  for  prince's  palate  fitter — 
me  Hollah  had  hag-rid  his  dreams 
pgial,  Ginnistan,  and  such  wild  themes 
3g  to  the  Mollah's  subtle  craft, 
ot— but  tlie  Sultaun  never  laugh'd, 
ite  or  drank,  and  took  a  melancholy 
am'd  all  remedy,  profane  or  holy; 
>ng  li?it  of  melancholies,  mad, 
ed,  or  dumb,  hath  liurton  none  so  b^ 


blat  of  tlw  MUmlus  uAt  U  tskra  horn 
yv«l  of  Gius  BaMisu  QmH. 


l»  Cmaitei*  iU- 


Physicians  soon  arrived,  sage,  ware,  and  tried. 
As  e'er  scrawl'd  jargon  in  a  darken'd  room ; 

^th  heedful  glance  the  Sultaun's  tongue  they  eyed, 

Peep'd  in  his  bath,  and  GodUnows  where  beside. 
And  then  in  solemn  accents  spoke  their  doom, 

a  His  majesty  is  very  far  from  well.» 

Then  each  to  work  with  his  spe<^c  fell : 

The  Hakim  Ibraliim  instanter  brought 

His  unguent  Mahazzim  al  Zerdukkaut,' 

While  Roompot,  a  practitioner  more  wily. 

Relied  on  his  Munaskif  al  fiUfily. 

More  and  yet  more  in  deep  array  appear. 

And  some  the  front  assail  and  some  the  rear: 

Their  remedies  to  reinforce  and  vary. 

Came  surgson  eke,  and  eke  apothecary; 

Till  the  tired  monarch,  though  of  words  grown  chary, 

Yet  dropt,  to  recompense  their  fruidess  labour, 

Some  hint  about  a  bowstriug  or  a  sabre. 

There  lack'd,  I  promise  you,  no  longer  speeches, 

To  rid  the  palace  of  those  learned  leeches. 

Then  was  the  council  call'd— by  their  advice, 
(They  deem'd  the  matter  ticklish  all,  and  nice. 

And  sought  to  shift  it  off  from  their  own  shoulders), 
Tatars  and  couriers  in  all  speed  were  sent. 
To  call  a  sort  of  eastern  parliament 

Of  feudatory  chieftains  and  freeholders- 
Such  have  the  Persians  at  this  very  day. 
My  gallant  Malcolm  calls  them  couroultai;* 
I  'm  not  prepared  to  show  in  this  slight  song 
That  to  Serendib  the  same  forms  belong,— 
E'en  let  the  learnd  go  search,  and  tell  me  if  I'm  wrong. 

The  Omrahs,*  each  with  hand  on  scymitar. 

Gave,  like  Sempronius,  still  their  voice  for  war— 

«  The  sabre  of  the  Sultaun  in  iu  sheath 

Too  long  has  slept,  nor  own'd  the  work  of  death ; 

Let  the  Tambourgi  bid  his  sigml  rattle. 

Bang  the  loud  gong,  and  raise  the  shout  of  battle ! 

This  dreary  cloud  thal^lms  our  sovereigns  day 

Shall  from  his  kindled  bosom  flit  away. 

When  the  bold  Lootie  wheels  his  courser  round. 

And  the  arra'd  elephant  shall  shake  the  ground. 

Each  noble  panU  to  own  the  glorious  summons— 

And  for  the  charges— Lo !  your  faithful  Commons !» 

The  RioU  who  attended  in  their  places 

(Serendib-language  calls  a  farmer  Riot) 
Look'd  ruefully  in  one  another's  faces. 

From  this  oration  auguring  much  disquiet. 
Double  assessment,  forage,  and  free  quarters : 
•And  fearing  Uiesc  as  China-men  the  Tartars, 
Or  as  the  whiskerd  vermin  fear  the  mousers. 
Each  fumbled  in  the  pocket  of  his  trowsers. 


And  next  came  forth  the  reverend  Convocation, 

Bakl  heads,  while  beards,  and  many  a  turban  green, 
Imaum  and  MoUah  there  of  every  station, 

Sonton,  Fakir,  and  Calendar  were  seen. 
Their  voles  were  various— some  adviw^d  a  Mosque 

Witli  fitting  revenues  should  he  erected. 
With  seemly  gardens  aud  with  gay  Kio&que, 

To  recreate  a  band  of  priests  selected; 

•  For  tbew  hard  word.  *ff  dHerbelol,  or  tho  letroed  edicor  ttf 
the  R«*ip«  o*  ATicenna.  . .    „.  ,„     , 

«  S«e  Sir  Joha  Msleolm*  sdmlrsble  Iltrtory  rf  P0r$id. 

>  I^obillt^. 
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Others  opined  that  through  the  reeliot  a  dole 

Be  made  to  holy  men,  whoee  prayen  might  pratt  ^ 
The  Sdtann*s  weal  hi  body  and  In  tool ;  .  . 

Bat  their  long-headed  ehief,  the  Sheik  Ul^flC, 
More  elosely  tooeh'd  the  point :— «  Thy  stodiont  mood,a 
Quoth  he,  «  O  prince!  hath  thicken'd  all  thy  blood. 
And  doITd  thy  brain  with  hbour  beyond  meatore; 
Wherefore  relax  a  cpaotaad  take  thy  pleatnre. 
And  toy  with  beanty  or  tril  o'er  thy  treasare ; 
From  all  the  cares  of  state,  my  liege,  enlarge  theci 
And  leave  the  burthen  to  thy  fiuthful  clergy.* 

These  counsels  s^ge  availed  not  a  whit. 

And  so  the  patient  (as  is  not  uncommon 
Where  grave  phyaidani  lose  their  time  and  Mt) 

Resolved  to  taae  advice  of  an  old  woman ; 
His  mother  iSie,  a  dame  who  once  was  beauteous^ 
And  still  was  calFd  so  by  each  subject  duteous. 
Now,  whether  Fatiuia  was  witch  in  earnest, 

Or  only  made  believe,  I  cannot  say — 
But  she  profieai'd  to  cure  disease  the  sternest,       .^  . 

By  dint  of  magic  amulet  or  lay; 
And,  when  all  other  skill  in  vain  was  shown, 
She  deemed  it  fitting  time  to  use  her  own. 

«  Sympalhia  tmagica  hath  wonders  done,* 

(Thus  did  old  Fatima  bespeak  her  son), 

« It  works  upon  the  fibres  and  the  pores. 

And  thus,  insenMbly,  our  health  restores, 

And  it  must  help  us  here.— Thou  must  endnre 

The  ill,  my  son,  or  travel  for  the  cure, 

Search  land  and  sea,  and  get,  where'er  yon  can. 

The  inmost  vesture  of  a  happy  man, 

I  mean  his  siiar,  my  aon,  trhich,  taken  warm 

And  fresh  from  off  his  back,  shall  chase  your  harm, 

nidavery  current  of  your  veins  rejoice. 

And  your  dull  heart  leap  light  as  shepherd-boy's.* 

Such  wax  the  counsel  from  his  mother  came. 

I  know  not  if  lihe  had  »ome  onder>game, 

As  doctors  liave,  who  bid  their  piatients  roam 

An  I  live  abroad,  when  sure  to  die  at  home  ; 

Or  if  fthe  thouglit,  that,  somehow  or  another. 

Queen  Regent  sounded  better  than  Queen  Mother; 

Rut,  says  the  Chronicle  (who  will  go  look  it  T) 

That  such  was  her  advice — the  Sultaun  took  it. 

All  are  on  board — the  Sultaun  and  his  train, 
In  f^ilded  f^alley  prompt  to  plough  the  main : 

The  old  Rais  »  was  the  first  who  queslion'd,  « Whi- 
therT* 
They  paused — u  Arabia, »  thought  the  pensive  prince, 
«  Was  call'd  Tlie  Happy  many  ages  since — 

For  Mokha,  Rais.n — And  they  came  safely  thither. 
But  not  in  Araby  ^with  all  her  balm, 
Nor  where  Judsa  weeps  beneath  her  palm. 
Not  in  rich  Egypt,  not  in  Nubian  waste, 
Gould  there  the  step  of  Happiness  be  traced. 
One  Copt  alone  profess'd  to  have  seen  her  smile, 
Wheii  Rruce  his  goblet  fill'd  at  infant  Nile; 
She  blcss'd  the  dauntless  traveller  as  he  quaffd. 
But  vanish'd  from  him  with  the  ended  drought.. 

«  Enough  of  turbans,  w  said  the  weary  king, 
u  These  dolimans  of  ours  are  not  the  thing; 

'  Jfauter  of  tlM  veMsl. 


TVy  we  dM  Giaoun,  theae  men  of  coat  and  c^ 
IndiiM  to  think  some  of  them  must  be  happy; 
At  least  they  have  as  fair  a  cause  as  any  can, 
Th^4riBkfDodwlna,aDdka^ao  Inmma. 
Then  northward,  ho  l»    TbeveaaelcntiiiMaai, 
And  fidr  Italia  lies  upon  her  loe. — 
But  fiur  Italia,  she  wJho  once  nnlorf  d 
Iter  ei^  bonnen  o'er  a  comfue^d  world. 
Long  from  her  throne  of  ^onunation  fnmhlai. 
Lay,  by  her  quondam  vaiaala,  sorely.hnmbled; 
The  Pope  himself  look'd  pensive,  pale,  and  kai, 
And  was  not  half  the  man  he  once  had  bean. 
«  While  these  the  priest  and  those  the  noble  flee 
Our  poor  old  boot,**  they  eaid, «  b  ion  to  pise 
Its  tops*  the  vengeful  claws  of  Austria  fed. 
And  the  Great  Devil  is  rending  toe  and  beeL* 
If  happiness  you  seek,  to  tell  you  truly. 
We  think  she  dwells  with  one  Giovanni  BaU; 
A  tramonune,  a  heretic,^  the  bnck, 
Poffiiredio !  stiU  has  all  the  luck ; 
By  land  or  ocean  never  strikes  his  flag— 
And  then— a  perfect  walking  money4Mg.» 
Off  net  our  prince  to  seek  John  Bull's  abode. 
But  first  took  France— it  lay  npon  the  road. 

Monsieur  Baboon,  after  much  late  cnmmodeu, 

Was  agitated  like  a  settling  ocean. 

Quite  out  of  sorts,  and  conikl  not  tell  wbataiTdl 

Only  the  gUiry  of  his  house  had  CsU'd  him; 

Besides,  some  tumours  on  his  noddle  biding, 

Gave  indication  of  a  recent  hiding.4 

Our  prince,  though  Sultauns  of  such  thiap  an 

Thought  it  a  thing  indelicate  and  needless 
To  ask,  if  at  that  moment  he  was  happy, 

And  Monsieur,  seeing  that  he  was  comme  ilfkai 
Loud  voice  muster'd  up,  for  «  five  le  RoiI» 

Then  whisper'd,  «  Ave  you  any  nevfi  of  Nappy 
The  Sultaun  auswer'd  him  with  a  cross  qurstioo. 
«  Pray,  can  you  tell  me  aught  of  one  John  Bui 
That  dwells  somewhere  beyond  yuur  hcrriog- 
Tlie  query  seem'd  of  difficult  digestion. 
The  party  shrugg'd,  and  grinn'd,  and  took  his  si 
And  found  his  whole  good  breeding  scarce  eDoaf 


Twitching  his  visage  into  as  many  puckers 
As  damsels  wont  to  put  into  their  tuckers 
(Ere  liberal  Fashion  damn'd  both  lace  and  liwa. 
And  bade  the  veil  of  modesty  be  drawn), 
Replied  the  Frenchman,  after  a  brief  pause, 
«  Joan  Rool  I — 1  vas  not  know  him — yes,  I  va»— 
I  vas  remember  dat  von  year  or  itK>. 
I  saw  him  at  von  place  cail'd  Vaterloo — 
Ma  foi !  il  s'esi  tres^olinicnt  battn, 
Dat  is  for  Englishman, — m'cntcndei-vous  ? 
Rut  den  he  had  wit  him  vou  damn  son-guo. 
Rogue  I  nolike— dey  call  him  VeUington.1* 
Monsieur's  politeness  could  not  hide  hi>  fret. 
So  Solimaun  took  leave  and  cross'd  the  stretgbl. 

■  The  wflU-kwma  retcmMiace  ot  luly  ia  tke  aAf. 

*  Florence,  Veakr.  etc 

>  Th«  CalabrlM,  lorMteJ  by  hmadt   of  auauiat.    0» 
laodira  was  callad  Fra  Diarolo.  i.  «.  BnMlMr  l>0TiL 

*  Or  drabblBf .  so  caJIad  ia  ibo  Uaag  HlftiaasiT 


MISCELLANIES. 


477 


It  in  his  very  worst  of  moodt, 
terile  ffinns  and  uosold  goods ; 
oaves  apd  bales  about  he  threw, 
counter  beat  tbe  deril's  tattoo, 
ere  ended,  and  the  victory  von, 
was  reckoning-day  with  honest  John, 
s  vouch  *t  was  still  this  worthy's  way, 
grumble  till  he  came  to  pay ; 
e  always  thinks,  liis  temper  s  sncb, 

00  little,  and  the  pay  too  much.»* 
ler  as  he  is,  ro  kind  and  hearty, 

*n  his  mortal  foe  was  on  the  floor, 
the  power  to  harm  his  quiet  more, 
lad  well  nigh  wept  for  Bonaparte! 
le  wight  whom  Solimaun  salam'd, — 
ire  you,i»  John  answer  d,  «  and  be  d — d  ?» 

r,  come  to  see  the  happiest  man, — 
.  all  avouch, — in  Frangistan.* — * 
iy  tenants  breaking  on  my  hand  7 
ly  pastures,  and  untill'd  my  land  ; 
'um  a  drug,  and  mice  and  moths 
osumers  of  my  good  broad-cloths — 
y,  cursed  war  and  racking  tax 

1  scarcely  raiment  to  our  backs.* 
ie.  Seignior,  I  may  take  my  leave ; 
ik  a  ^vour — hut  I  grieve » 

said  John,  and  eyed  the  Sultaun  hard, 

•lief  you  came  to  break  the  yard ! — 

9U  look  like  some  poor  foreign  sinner, — 

to  buy  yourself  a  shirt  and  dinner.n — 

e  chuck'd  a  guinea  at  his  head; 

le  dignity,  the  Sultaun  said, — 

;,  sir,  your  bounty  to  decline; 

ed  I  seek,  but  none  of  thine. 

;i««  your  hands  so  fare  you  well.w 

>e  d— d,»  quoth  John,  m  and  go  to  hell !» 

)  John  there  dwelt  his  sister  Peg, 

I.1M  as  ever  shook  a  leg, 

'lithe  bagpipe  blew — but  soberer  now, 

span  her  flax  and  milk'd  her  cow. 
H  erst  she  was  a  needy  slattern, 
wenlth  or  cleanliness  a  pattern, 
nontli  her  house  vras  partly  swept, 
week  a  plenteous  board  she  kepi. 
s  eke  the  vixen  useAher  claws, 
,  of  yore,  on  slender  provocation, 
s  grown  amenable  to  laws, 
)ul  as  any  in  the  nation  ; 
lembrance  of  her  warlike  joys 
ongs  she  suig  to  please  her  boys, 
horn,  in  their  years  of  early  strife, 

lead  a  cat-and-dnggish  life, 
the  woman,  as  he  said,  a  neighbour, 
to  the  main  chance,  declined  no  labour, 
J  grace,  and  spoke  a  northern  jargon, 
— d  close  in  making  of  a  bargain. 

enterd,  and  he  made  his  leg, 
coram  curtsied  sister  Peg  ; 
book,  and  knew  a  thing  or  two, 
at  once  with  whom  she  had  to  do.) 

lo-Boro  EnsluLinaa.  hj  Daoivl  d«  1^. 


She  bade  him  «  sit  into  the  fire,N  and  took 
Her  dram,  her  cake,  her  kebbock  from  the  nook  ; 
Atk'd  him  «about  the  news  from  eastern  parts ; 
And  of  her  absent  bairns,  puir  Highland  hearts! 
If  peaccT  brought  down  the  price  of  tea  and  pepper, 
And  if  the  nitmugs  were  grown  otiy  cheaper  ? — 
Were  there  nae  speerings  of  our  Mungo  Park — 
Ye  '11  be  the  gentleman  that  jnais  the  sark  7 
If  ye  wad  bay  a  web  o'  auld  wife's  spinning, 
I  '11  warrant  ye  it 's  a  weel-wearing  linen. » 

Then  up  got  Peg,  and  round  the  house  'gan  scuttle, 

In  search  of  goods  her  customer  to  nail. 
Until  the  Sultaun  strain'd  his  princely  throttle. 

And  hollow'd,— «  Ma'am,  that  is  not  what  I  ail. 
Pray,  are  you  happy,  ma'am,  in  this  snug  glen?>» 
«  Happy  !n  said  Peg;  «  What  for  d  ye  want  to  ken 7 
Besides,  just  think  upon  this  by-gane  year. 

Grain  wadna  pay  the  yoking  of  the  pleugh.n 
a  What  say  you  to  the  present ?»—«  Meal 's  sae  dear. 

To  mak  their  brose  my  bairns  have  scarce  aneugh.M 
«The  devil  take  the  shirt,M  said  Solimaun, 
« I  think  my  quest  will  end  as  it  began. 
Farewell,  naa'am;  nay,  no  ceremony,  I  beg — » 
«  Ye  *11  no  be  for  the  linen  then  ?»  said  Peg. 

Now,  for  the  land  of  verdant  Erin, 

The  Sttltaun's  royal  bark  is  steering. 

The  emerald  Isle  where  honest  Paddy  dwells. 

The  cousin  of  John  Bull,  as  story  tells. 

For  a  lotog  space  had  John,  with  words  of  thunder, 

Hard  looks,  and  harder  knocks,  kept  Paddy  under, 

Till  the  poor  lad,  like  boy  that 's  flogg'd  unduly. 

Had  gotten  somewhat  restive  and  unruly. 

Hard  was  his  lot  and  lodging,  you  '11  allow, 

A  wigwam  that  would  hardly  serve  a  sow; 

His  landlord,  and  of  middlemen  two  brace, 

Had  screw'd  his  rent  up  to  the  starving  place; 

His  garment  was  a  top-coat,  and  an  old  one. 

Hit  meal  was  a  potatoe,  and  a  cold  one  ; 

But  still  for  fun  or  frolic,  and  all  that. 

In  the  round  world  was  not  the  match  of  Pat. 

The  Sultaun  saw  him  on  a  holiday. 

Which  is  with  Paddy  still  a  jolly  day : 

When  mass  is  ended,  and  bis  load  of  sins 

Confess'd,  and  Mother  Church  hath  from  her  bions 

Dealt  forth  a  bonuspf  imputed  merit, 

Then  is  Pat's  time  for  fancy,  whim,  and  spirit  I 

To  jest,  to  sing,  to  caper  feir  and  free. 

And  dance  as  light  as  leaf  upon  the  tree. 

«  By  Maliomet,»  said  Sultaun  Solimaun, 

«  That  ragged  fellow  is  our  very  man  ! 

Rush  in  and  seiiehim — do  not  do  him  hurt. 

But,  will  he  nill  he,  let  me  have  his  9hirt.» 

Shilela  their  plan  was  well  nigh  after  banlking 
(Much  less  provocation  will  set  it  a-wnlking), 
But  the  odds  that  foiPd  Hercules  foil'd  Paddy  Whack  ; 
They  seized,  and  they  floor'd,  and  tliey  stripp'd  him — 
Alack! 

Up-bubboo!  Paddy  had  not a  shirt  to  his  back  ! ! » 

And  the  king,  disappointed,  with  sorrow  ami  shame. 
Went  back  to  Serendib  as  Mid  as  lie  came. 
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id  liveliest  on  the  chords  the  bow  did  glance, 

hcu  Edward  named  il»e  tune  and  led  the  dance. 

nd  was  bis  heart,  his  passions  quick  and  strong, 

mnj  htt  laugh,  and  jovial  was  his  song; 

sd  if  he  loved  a  gun,  his  father  swore, 

T  was  but  a  trick  of  youth  would  soon  be  o'er; 

LBueif  had  done  the  same  some  thirty  years  J^fore.* 

But  he,  whose  humours  spurn  law's  awful  yoke, 
ost  herd  with  those  by  whom  law's  bonds  are  broke. 
tse  common  dread  of  justice  soon  allies 
ae  down,  who  robs  the  warren  or  excise, 
'ith  strmer  felons  train'd  to  act  more  dread, 
en  with  the  wretch  by  whom  his  fellow  bled, 
ben,  as  in  plagues  the  foul  contagions  pass, 
eaveniog  and  festering  the  corrupted  mass, — 
uilt  leagues  with  guilt,  wii\lc  mutual  motives  draw, 
lieir  hope  impunity,  their  fear  the  law ; 
beir  foes,  their  friends,  their  rendezvous  the  same, 
tU  the  rerenue  baulk'd,  or  pilfer'd  game, 
icsh  the  young  culprit,  and  example  Ilada 
»  darker  villany  and  direr  deeds.  * 

Wild  howl'd  the  wind  the  forest  glades  along, 
ad  oft  the  owl  renew'd  her  dismal  song; 
round  the  spot  where  erst  lie  felt  the  wound, 
ed  William's  spectre  walk'd  liis  midnight  roiwd. 
''ben  o'er  the  swamp  he  cast  his  blighting  look, 
rom  the  green  marshes  of  the  stagnant  brook 
tM  bittern's  sullen  shout  the  sedges  sliook ; 
b«  waning  moon,  with  storm-presaging  gleam, 
QfW  gave  and  sow  withhrld  her  doubtful  beam; 
be  <^  oak  stoop'd  his  arms,  then  flung  them  high, 
eflowing  and  groaning  to  the  troubled  sky — 
'  was  then,  tbat,couch'd  amid  the  brushwood  sere 
i  Valwood-walk,  young  Mansell  watch'd  the  deer: 
tae  fiittest  buck  received  his  deadly  shot — 
^  watchful  keeper  heard,  and  sought  the  spot, 
joot  were  their  hearts,  and  stubborn  was  their  strife, 
Wpower'd  at  length  the  outlaw  drew  his  knife! 
nt  mom  a  corpse  was  found  upon  the  fell— 
ae  rest  hia  waking  agony  may  tell ! 


THE  DANCE  OF  DEATH. 

17i«HT  and  morn'mg  were  at  meeting 

Over  Waterloo ; 
Cock«  had  sung  their  earliest  greeting, 

Faint  and  low  they  crew. 
For  no  paly  beam  yet  shone 
On  the  heights  of  Mount  Saint  John; 
Tempest-clouds  prolong  d  the  sway 
Of  limelets  darkness  over  day; 
Whiriwiod,  thunder-clap,  and  shower, 
If  ark'd  it  a  predestined  hour. 
Broad  and  frequent  tlirough  the  night 
Flasb'd  the  sheeu  of  levin-light; 
Unakets,  glancing  lightnings  back, 
Sbow'd  the  dreary  bivouack 

Where  the  soldier  lay, 
Gb'dl  and  stiff,  and  drench'd  with  rain, 
ung  dawn  of  mom  again, 

Though  death  sboold  come  with  day. 


T  ift  at  such  a  tide  and  hour, 

Wisard,  witch,  and  fiend  have  power. 

And  ghastly  forms  through  mist  and  shower. 

Gleam  on  the  gifted  ken ; 
And  then  the  affrighted  prophet's  ear 
Drinks  whispers  strange  of  Ibte  and  fear. 
Presaging  death  and  ruin  near 

Among  the  sons  of  men  :— 
Apart  from  Albyn's  war-array,  ' 
T  was  then  grny  Allan  sleepless  lay; 
Gray  Allan,  who,  for  many  a  day, 

Had  follow'd  stout  and  stern, 
Where  through  bitllc  s  rout  and  reel, 
Storm  of  shot  and  hedge  of  steel. 
Led  the  grandson  of  Lochiel, 

Valiant  Fassiefern. 
Through  steel  and  shot  he  leads  no  more, 
Low-laid  'mid  friends'  and  fo'cmeu's  gore — 
But  long  his  native  lake's  wild  shore. 
And  Sunnrt  rough,  and  high  Ardgower, 

And  Morven  long  shall  tell. 
And  proud  Uon  Nevis  hear  with  awe, 
How,  upon  bloody  (^)uat re-Bras, 
Brave  Cameron  heard  the  wild  hurra 

Of  conquest  as  he  felL 

'Lone  on  the  outskirts  of  the  host, 

The  weary  sentinel  held  post. 

And  heard,  through  darkness  far  aloof. 

The  frequent  clang  of  courser's  hoof, 

Where  held  the  cloak'd  patrole  their  course. 

And  spurr'd  'gai«<it  storm  the  swcrvjng  horse; 

But  there  arc  sounds  in  Allan's  ear, 

Patrole  nor  sentinel  may  hear. 

And  si.'.hts  befov;  his  eye  aghast 

Invisible  to  them  have  pass'd. 

When  down  the  destined  plain 
Twixt  Britain  and  the  bauds  of  France, 
Wild  as  marsh-borne  meteors  glance. 
Strange  phantoms  wheel'd  a  revel  fiance. 

And  doom'd  the  future  slain. — 
Such  forms  were  seen,  such  sounds  were  heard. 
When  Scotland's  James  his  march  prepared 

For  Flodden's  fatal  plain ; 
Such,  when  he  drew  his  ruthless  sword. 
As  Chusers  of  the  Slain,  adored 

The  yet  unchristen'd  Dane. 
An  indistinct  and  phantom  band, 
.  They  wheel'd  their  ring-tlauce  hand  in  hand, 
With  gesture  wild  and  dread; 
The  seer,  who  watrh'd  them  ride  the  storm. 
Saw  through  their  faint  and  shadowy  form 

The  lightning's  flasii  more  red; 
And  still  their  ghastly  roundelay 
Was  of  the  coming  battle-fray. 
And  of  the  destined  dead. 

SONO. 

Wheel  the  wild  dance, 
While  lightnings  glance. 

And  thunders  rattle  loud. 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave, 

To  sleep  without  a  shroud. 
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FAREWELL  TO  THE  HTSE. 
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EMBLE'S  FAREWELL  ADDRESS, 

IH«    LEATI   or  -rai   IDUfBUKCS   VTASI. 

I  war-hone,  at  the  trumpet's  sound, 
ane,  and  neiglis,  and  pot»8  the  groimd — 
;  ease  hb  generoua  lord  assigns, 

>  rush  on  the  embattled  lines, 
•laudils  ringing  on  mine  ear, 
ustain  to  think  our  parting  near ; 
f  scenic  hour  for  ever  past, 

>se  valued  plaudits  are  my  last. 

we  part,  while  still  some  powers  remain, 
r  service  strive  wot  yet  in  vain? 
I  zeal  the  strength  of  youth  supply, 
f  duly  lire  the  6idiog  eye  ? 
wrongs  of  age  remain  subdued 

burning  glow  of  gratitude  7 
Liper,  wearing  to  its  close, 
ice  in  fitful  lustre  (<lows  ; 
oon  the  transient  gleam  is  past, 
'  renew'd,  and  will  not  Inst ; 
reaU  and  gratitude,  can  wage 
ed  conflict  with  the  froi^ts  of  age. 
!  poor,  remembering  what  I  was, 
Dsioner  on  your  applause, 
!  dregs  of  your  endurance  dry, 
1  alms,  the  praise  I  once  could  buy, 
eering  youth  around  inquires, 

man  who  once  could  plqase  our  sires !» 
ssumes  compassion's  doubtful  mien, 
'.  off  from  the  encumber  d  scene, 
ot  be ; — and  higher  duties  crave 

between  the  theatre  and  the  grave; 

le  Roman  in  the  Capitol, 

>t  ray  mantle  ere  I  fall : 

ef  act  in  pvblic  service  flown, 

e  closing  scene,  must  be  my  own. 

n,  adieu!  while  yet  some  well-graced  parts 
mcicnl  favourite  in  your  hearts, 

>  be  forgotten,  even  wheu 

I  l)etter  actors,  younger  men  : 

bosoms  own  this  kiudly  debt 
^mbrance,  how  shall  mine  forget — 
et ! — how  oft  I  hither  came 
lope,  how  oft  returo'd  with  fame! 
•uod  your  circle  thtA  weak  hand 
mmortal  Sliakspeare's  magic  wand, 

burst  of  inspiration  came, 

fciL  and  you  havp  fanii'd  the  flame  ! 

treasured,  while  lier  reign  eudures, 
i  must  live — and  all  tlieir  charms  are  yours. 

d  land  !  renown'd  fur  arts  and  arms, 
latent  and  for  female  charms, 
'ull  l>osom  prompt  the  sinking  line, 
3t  benedictions  uuw  were  tliiue  ! 

part  is  play'd,  my  kuell  is  rung, 
four  praise  fails  faltering  from  my  tongue; 
t  you  can  hear,  or  I  can  tell, 

and  Patrons  hail,  and  faki  tou  will! 


PILOGLK  TO  THE  APPEAL, 

S|>OKE«    bY    MM    a.    SlbDOKS. 

ire  (or  <-l^  old  JK.'Ht^  lied) 

:d  into  a  fair  aud  blooming  bride. 


But  spied  a  mouse  upon  her  marriage  day. 

Forgot  her  spouse  and  seized  upon  her  prey ; 

Even  thus  my  bridegroom  lawyer,  as  you  saw, 

Threw  off  poor  roe  and  pounced  upon  papa. 

His  neck  from  U3^en's  mystic  knot  made  loose. 

He  twisted  roand  my  sire's  tlie  literal  noose. 

Such  are  the  fruitt  of  our  dramatic  labour, 

Siuce  the  New  Jail  became  our  next  door  neighbour.' 

Yes,  times  are  changed,  for  in  your  fathers'  age 
The  lawyers  were  the  patrons  of  the  stage; 
However  high  advanced  by  future  fate. 
There  stands  the  bench  {points  to  the  Pit)  that  first  re- 
ceived their  weight. 
The  future  legal  sage,  't  was  ours  to  see. 
Doom  though  unwigg'd,  and  plead  without  a  fee. 

But  now  astounding  each  poor  mimic  elf, 
Instead  of  lawyecs  comes  the  Law  herself; 
Tremendous  neighbour,  on  our  right  she  dwells, 
builds  high  her  towers  and  excavates  her  cells; 
While  on  the  left,  «he  agitates  the  town 
With  the  tempestuous  question.  Up  or  down?  ' 
Twixt  Scylla  and  Charybdis  thus  stand  we, 
Law's  final  end  and  law's  uncertainty. 
Tut  soft!  who  lives  at  Rome  the  pope  must  flatter, 
And  jails  and  lawsuits  are  no  jesting  matter. 
Then — ^just  farewell!  we  wait  with  serious  awe. 
Till  your  applatise  or  censure  gives  the  law, 
Trusting  our  humble  efforts  may  assture  ye. 
We  hold  you  court  aud  counsel,  judge  and  jury. 


SONG. 

Oh,  say  not,  my  love,  with  that  mortified  air, 
That  your  spring.time  of  pleasure  is  flown. 

Nor  bid  me  to  maids  that  are  younger  repair, 
For  those  raptures  that  still  are  thine  own. 

Though  April  his  temples  may  wreathe  with  the  vine. 

Its  tendrils  in  infancy  curl'd, 
T  is  the  aniour  of  August  matures  us  the  wina 

Whose  life-blood  enlivens  the  world. 

Though  thy  form,  that  was  fashion*d*as  light  as  a  fey's. 
Has  assumed  a  proportion  more  round, 

And  thy  glanca^  th.it  was  bright  an  a  ^Iron's  at  gaze, 
Looks  soberly  now  on  the  ground, — 

Enough,  after  absence  (o  meet  me  again, 

Thy  steps  still  with  ecstisy  move; 
Enou(;h,  that  those  dear  sober  glances  retain 

For  me  the  kind  language  of  love! 


THE  PALMER. 

«0  opiic  the  door,  some  pity  to  show, 
Keen  blows  the  nortliern  wind  ; 

'  It  U  neretunr  tomfntion,  ihai  the  ■lliufoas  ia  thit  pier.?  arc 
all  loful,  anil  aildretWHl  only  10  tlm  Edinhuq^  audlciiiv.  Tb« 
nrw  iirUontof  tkr  div,  on  ik^  Caiiou  Hill,  are  not  far  from  lb* 

TbMlr«. 

i    *  At  ihU  tin*  tlwpuMiruf  I'^linbur;;!!  via*  murli  ajiiated  hj  a 

la«\«uit  betwixt  tho  ■ia;;i»tnite«  and  many  of  tin*  inbaMiaaii  of  ibA 

ritv,  roncemiBS  tb»  ran;;«i  of  nrw  huildiur;*  on  ib<>  iir»ii*m  «iii«>  of 

th«  .\orth  Bridi^ ;  which  tho  Istti'r  inaiiteirahiJiild  be  rcRMxred  m  • 

dsfonnity. 
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The  glen  is  white  with  the  drifted  snow, 
And  the  path  is  hard  to  find. 

«  No  ontlaw  seeks  your  castle  gnic, 
Fro^i  chasing  the  king's  deer, 

Though  even  an  outlaw  s  wretched  state 
Might  claim  compassion  here. 

«  A  weary  Palmer,  worn  and  weak, 

I  wander  for  my  sin ; 
O  open,  for  Our  Lady's  sake, 

A  pilgrim's  blessing  win ! 

« I  '11  give  you  pardons  from  (he  pope, 
And  reliques  from  o'er  the  sea, — 

Or  if  for  these  you  will  not  ope. 
Yet  open  for  charily. 

«  The  hare  is  crouching  in  her  form, 

The  hart  beside  the  hind  ; 
An  aged  man,  amid  the  storm, 

No  shelter  can  I  find. 

tt  You  hear  the  Ettrick's  sullen  roar, 
Dark,  deep,  and  strong  is  he. 

And  I  must  ford  the  Ettrick  o'er. 
Unless  you  pity  me. 

a  The  iron  gate  b  bolted  hard. 

At  which  I  knock  in  vain; 
The  owner's  heart  is  closer  barr'd. 

Who  hears  mc  thus  complain. 

«  Farewell,  farewell !  and  Mary  grant, 

When  old  and  frail  you  be. 
You  never  may  the  shelter  want, 

Tliat  's  now  denied  to  me.» 

The  ranger  on  his  couch  by  warm, 
And  heard  him  plead  in  V/iin  ; 

But  oft,  amid  December's  storm, 
lie  '11  hear  that  voice  again  : 

For  lo,  when  through  the  vapours  dank, 

Morn  shone  on  Ettrick  fair, 
A  corpse  amid  the  ahlcrs  rank, 

Tlic  Palmer  wclier'd  there. 


THE  MAID  OF  NElDPxVTll. 


TiiRRB  is  a  tradition  in  Tweeddale,  that  >vhen  Ncid- 
path  Castle,  near  Peebles,  was  inhabited  by  the  Earls  of 
Marrli,  a  mutual  passion  subsisted  between  a  daughter 
of  that  noble  family,  and  a  son  of  the  Laird  of  Tusbie- 
law,  in  Ettrick  Forest.  As  the  alliance  was  riionglit 
unsuitable  by  her  parents,  the  younj  man  went  abroad. 
During  his  absence,  the  lady  fell  into  a  consumption, 
and  at  length,  as  the  only  means  of  .s;ivin|;  her  life,  her 
father  consented  that  licr  lovrr  should  br  rrcallcd.  On 
the  day  when  he  was  expected  t(»  j)a-;s  thronjjh  Peebles, 
on  the  road  to  Tushielaw,  tbir  yoniij;  lady,  ihon^jli 
much  exhausted,  caused  herself  to  bo  e.inied  to  the 
balcony  of  a  house  in  Peebles,  belonging  to  the  family, 


that  slie  might  see  him  as  he  rode  pa«t.  Hera 
and  eagerness  gave  such  force  to  her  organs,  that 
said  to  have  distinguished  his  horse's  foot&teps  at 
credible  distance.  But  Tushielaw,  unprepared  f 
change  in  her  appearance,  and  not  expecting  to  % 
in  that  place,  rode  on  without  recognizing  her,  o 
slackening  his  pace.  The  lady  was  unable  to  « 
the  shock,  and,  after  a  short  struggle,  died  in  thi 
of  her  attendants.  There  is  an  instance  umilar  i 
traditional  tale  in  Count  Hamilton's  fUur  dEpu 


O  LoviRs'  eyes  are  sharp  to  see. 

And  lovers'  ears  in  hearing ; 
And  love,  in  life's  extremity, 

Can  lend  an  hour  of  cheering. 
Disease  had  been  in  Mary's  bower. 

And  slow  decay  from  mourning. 
Though  now  she  sits  on  Neidpath's  tower, 
.    To  watch  her  love's  returning. 

All  sunk  and  dim  her  eyes  so  bright, 

Uer  form  decay'd  by  pining. 
Till  through  her  wasted  hand,  at  night. 

You  saw  the  taper  shining. 
By  fits,  a  sultry  hectic  hue 

Across  her  cheek  was  ilying; 
By  fits,  so  ashy  pale  she  grew. 

Her  maidens  thought  her  dying. 

Yet  keenest  powers  to  see  and  hear 

Seem'd  in  her  frame  residing; 
Before  the  watch-dog  prick'd  his  ear. 

She  heard  her  lover's  ridiug; 
Ere  scarce  a  distant  form  was  kenn'd. 

She  knew,  and  waved  to  gre<  t  him; 
And  o'er  the  battlement  did  bend. 

As  on  the  wing  lo  meet  him.  " 

He  came — he  pass'd — an  !;eed!e«is  jjaze. 

As  o'er  some  stranger,  planeinj;  ; 
Uer  welcome,  spoke  in  falierinj;  phnse. 

Lost  in  his  coursers  prancing — 
The  castle  arch,  whose  hollow  lone 

Heturns  each  whi^per  spoken. 
Could  hardly  catch  the  feclde  moan. 

Which  told  her  heart  was  broken. 


WANDERING  WILLIE. 

All  joy  was  bereft  me  the  day  thai  you  left  me. 
And  climb'd  the  tall  vessel  lo  siil  von  wide  sea; 

O  weary  betide  it!  I  wanderd  bcsitio  if. 

And  baun'd  it  for  parting  my  Willie  nod  mo. 

Far  o'er  tlie  wave  hast  thou  follow'd  thy  fortunr. 

Oft  fought  the  squadrons  of  France  and  t>f  S|.-.i 
Ac  kiss  of  welcome  's  \»orili  twenty  .tl  p.iriuij. 

Now  I  hac  gotten  my  Wiilic  again. 

When  the  sky   it   was  ujirk,  .ui.l  tin-   miiuK  iIj  \ 
wailing, 

I  sat  on  the  beaoli  wi'  the  ic-ay  in  my  ro. 
And  lhou{^;hl  o"  the  bark  where  niy  Wiliit  u.i^  >,>. 

And  vish'd  that  the  tempest  could  a  bLi^  on  u 
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w  that  iby  gallant  ship  rides  at  her  mooring, 

SJow  that  my  iranderer  '$  in  safety  at  hame, 

»ic  to  me  wane  the  wildest  winds  roaring, 

™«t  e'er  o'er  Inch-Keith  drove  the  dark  ocean  faem. 

>en  the  lights  they  did  blaie,  and  the  guns  they  did 
rattle, 

ind  biythc  was  eaoh  heart  for  the  great  Tictory, 

secret  I  wept  for  the  dangers  of  battle, 

^nd  thy  glory  itself  was  scarce  comfort  to  me. 

t  now  shah  thou  tell,  while  I  eagerly  listen, 

>f  each  bold  adventure,  and  every  brave  scar, 

i,  trust  me,  I  'U  smile  thoogii  my   een  they  may 

glisten ; 
'or  sweet  after  danger 's  the  Ule  of  the  war. 

1   oh,  how  we  donbt  when  there  's  distance  'tween 

lovers, 
Vhen  there 's  naething  to  speak  to  the  heart  thro' 

theee; 
w  often  the  kindest,  and  warmest  prore  rovers, 
knd  the  love  of  the  faithfolest  ebbs  like  the  sea. 

,  at  times— could  I  help  it?— I  pined  and  I  ponder'd, 
f  love  could  change  notes  like  the  bird  on  the  tree— 
ar  I  'U  ne'er  ask  if  thine  eyes  may  hae  wandered, 
Inough,  thy  leal  heart  has  been  constant  to  me. 

Icome,  from  sweeping  o'er  sea  and.  through  channel, 
lardfthips  and  danger  despising  for  fame, 
nishing  story  for  glory's  bright  annal, 
%'clcome,  my  wanderer,  to  Jeanie  and  hame. 

>dgh  now  thy  story  in  annals  of  ^ory 

las  humbled  the  pride  of  France,  Holland,  and  Spain ; 

more  shalt  thou  grieve  me,  no  more  shah  thou  leave 

met, 
never  will  part  with  my  Willie  again. 


HUNTING-SONG. 

Wake?i,  lords  and  ladies  gay. 

On  the  mountain  dawns  the  day. 

All  the  jolly  chase  is  here. 

With  hawk,  and  horse,  and  hontmg-spear; 

Hounds  are  in  their  couples  yelling. 

Hawks  are  whistling,  horns  are  knelling, 

Herrily,  merrily,  mingle  they, 

■  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.N 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay. 

The  mist  has  left  the  mountain  grey, 

Springlets  in  the  dawn  are  steaming. 

Diamonds  on  the  brake  are  gleaming  : 

And  foresters  have  busy  been, 

To  track  the  buck  in  tliicket  green; 

Now  we  fome  to  cliaunt  our  lay, 

«  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.M 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 
To  the  green-wood  haste  away; 
We  can  show  you  where  he  Ues, 
Fleet  of  foot,  and  tall  of  size; 


Wc  can  show  the  marks  he  made. 
When  'gainst  the  oak  hi«  antlers  fray'd; 
You  shall  see  him  brought  to  bay, 
«  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.» 

Louder,  louder  chaunt  the  lay, 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay! 

Tell  them  youth,  and  mirth,  and  ^tee. 

Run  a  course  as  well  as  we ; 

Time,  stem  huntsman  I  who  can  baulk, 

Staunch  as  hound,  and  fleet  as  hawk ; 

Think  of  Uiis,  and  rise  with  day. 

Gentle  lords  and  ladies  gay. 


THE  VIOLET. 

Thi  violet  in  her  green-wood  bower. 

Where  birchen  bouglis  with  hazels  mingle. 

May  boast  itself  the  fairest  (lower 
In  glen,  or  copse,  or  forest  dingle. 

« 
Though  fair  her  gems  of  azure  hue, 

Beneath  the  dew-drop's  weight  reclining, 

I  've  seen  an  eye  of  lovelier  blue. 

More  sweet  through  watery  lustre  shining. 

The  summer  sun  that  dew  shall  dry. 
Ere  yet  the  day  be  past  its  morrow ; 

Nor  longer  in  my  false  love's  eye, 
Remain  the  tear  of  parting  sorrow. 


TO  A  LADY, 

WTTB    rtOWEBS    rtOM   A    tOMAN    WALL. 

Taki  these  flowers,  which,  purple  waring, 

On  the  ruin  d  rampart  grew, 
Where,  the  sons  of  freedom  braving, 

Rome's  imperial  standards  flew. 

Warriors  from  the  breach  of  danger     * 
Pluck  no  longer  laurels  there : 

They  but  yield  the  passing  stranger 
Wild-flower  wreaths  for  ikauty  s  hair. 


THE  BARD'S  INCANTATION. 

WtlTTBN    UNDEt    THE    THEKAT    OF    IHVASIOII,    IN    THE 
AUTDM?!    or    1804. 

The  Forest  of  Glenmore  is  drear. 

It  is  all  of  black  pine,  and  the  dark  oak-tree; 
And  the  midnight  wind,  to  ilic  mountain  deer. 

Is  whistling  the  forest  lullaby  : 
Tlie  moon  looks  lhrou(;li  ihc  drifting  htorm. 
But  the  troubled  lake  rcnocis  not  her  form. 
For  the  waves  roll  >»hilcning  to  the  hmd,       • 
And  dash  ayaiust  tlic  sholvy  strand. 

Thcrr  is  a  voice  amouir  the  tmes 

That  iTiinGl''s  vith  the  Groaning  oak— 
That  minGl«^s  with  the  stormy  breeze, 
•  And  the  lake-wave*  dashing  against  tli«  rock ;— 
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Tben  is  n  vrfee  vitUlB  A*  wood^ 
TlM  TCftee  ef  the  Atfd  ia  (bM  Mft^j 
Bis  MWf  tru  iMidhr  thm  the  bbiC, 
Is  the  fiiM  of  GlewMTO  ihnMmh 


fliefMMt  pMC 


«  Wake  ye  from  your  sleep  of  death, 
Minstnb  and  Bards  o^  other  days! 
For  the  widiilam^elDd  is  on  the  bealh. 

And  the  mida^t  aaeteors  dlnUy  Udkl 
The  Apectre  with  his  Moody  Rand/ 
Is  vanderiag  through  tlw  wild  woodfamd;. 
The  owl  and  the  rareo  are  mote  for  dmd. 
And  the  timt  is  meet  to  awake  the  deadi 

•Souls  of  the  mighty,  wake  and  say, 
To  wh^higli  strain  your  harps  were  strong, 

When  Loehlin  ptoogfa'd  her  billowy  way. 
And  on  yonr  shores  her  Norsemen  Hnngt 

Her  Rorsemoi  train'd  to  spoil  and  blood, 

Skiird  to  prepare  the  raven's  food; 

All,  by  your  harpings  doom'd  to  <Ue 

On  Moody  Largs  and  Loncarty.'         • 

•  Mnteareyeall:  no  mnmmrs  strange 

Upon  the  midnight  bcceie  sail  by; 
Hor  throngh  the  pines  with  whistling  change. 

Mimic  the  harp's  wild  harmony  1  • 
Mute  are  ye  now?— Ye  ne'er  were  mute, 
When  Murder  with  his  bloody  foot. 
And  Rapine  with  his  iron  hand. 
Were  horering  near  ymi  mountain  strand. 

«  O  yet  awake  the  strain  to  tell, 
*  By  every  deed  in  song  enroU'd, 
By  every  chief  who  fought  or  fell, 

For  Albion's  wenl  in  battle  bold; — 
From  Coilgach, '  first  who  rolFd  his  car. 
Through  the  deep  ranks  of  Roman  war. 
To  him,  of  veter.m  memory  dear. 
Who  victor  died  on  Abonipr. 

«  By  all  their  swords,  by  all  their  scars, 

By  all  their  names,  a  mighty  spell ! 
By  all  their  vrouuds  by  all  tlieir  wars, 

Arise,  the  mighty  strain  to  tell  I 
For  fiercer  than  fierce  Uengist's  strain. 
More  impious  than  the  heathen  Dane, 
More  grasping  than  all-graspiiig  Rome, 
Gaul's  ra>eaing  legions  hither  come!* 

The  wind  ishush'd,  and  still  the  lake- 
Strange  murmurs  fill  my  tingling  ears, 

Bristles  my  hair,  my  sinews  quake. 
At  the  dread  voice  of  other  years — 

vWhen  targets  clash'd,  and  bugles  rung, 

And  blades  round  warriors'  heads  were  Aung, 

Tlie  foremost  of  the  band  were  we. 

And  hymn'd  the  joys  of  Liberty !» 


'  The  fomt  of  Gleaaor*  U  haaated  by  a  spirit  oslled  Lbsn- 
dearg,  or  Rod-baad. 

■  miwr*  the  ?(orwei(iaB  laradar  of  Sootlaad  racpifod  two  bloody 
defeat*. 

*  Tbo  GalgacM  of  Taoltaa. 


TBB  BE90LVB. 

IB  OnriTIOII  09  AN  OL»  u 

Mr  wayward  (hte  I 


I  loved,  and  was  beloved  afsin. 

Tat  nil  was  h«t  a  dicnm: 
For,  as  her  love  was  qulekly  fat. 

So  it  waa  qniekly  go«e; 
No  more  I  'II  bask  in  flame  so  hoi, 

Istf  oohUy  dwell  aloM. 

Mot  maid  mon  bright  than  maid  wmc« 

My  foney  shall  begnile. 
By  flbttering  vmrd,  or  faigncd  fiear, 

By  gesture,  look,  or  smile : 
Mo  morel  'U  call  the  shah'foiri 

TUl  it  has  foiriy  flown, 
Ror  scorch  ase  at  a  flame  an  hot; 

I  *U  rather  freeie  alone. 


Baeh  amb«sh*#Gnpid  1 H  defy, 

In  cheek,  or  chin,  or  brow. 
And  deem  the  ^anoe  of  woman's  eye 

As  weak  as  wwnai^a  vwv ; 
1 'B  lightly  hold  the  kdy's  heart. 

That  is  bnt  lightly  won; 
I II  steel  my  breast  to  beanty^s  art, 

AAd  learn  to  live  < 


The  Qannting  mrch  soon  Uaameat, 

The  diamond's  ray  abidea, 
The  flame  its  f.lory  imrU  about. 

The  gem  iu  lustre  hides; 
Such  gem  I  fondly  deem'd  was  mine, 

And  glow'd  a  diamond  stoi>e. 
But,  since  each  eye  may  y*e  it  shine, 

I  '11  darkling  dwell  alone. 

No  waking  dream  shall  tinge  my  tboagh 

With  dyes  so  bright  and  vain. 
No  silken  net,  so  slightly  wrronghl, 

Sliali  tangle  me  again  : 
No  more  1  'II  pay  so  dear  for  wit, 

1  'II  live  upon  mine  own; 
Nor  shall  wild  passion  trouble  it,— 

I  *11  rather  dwell  alone. 

And  thus  f  '11  busli  my  heart  to  ^es^— 

«Thy  loving  labour's  lost; 
Thou  shall  no  more  be  wil  Uy  Ucsi, 

To  be  so  strangely  crost ; 
The  widow'd  lurtli^  mateless'  die. 

The  phoenix  is  hut  one ; 
They  seek  no  loves — no  more  will  1— 

I  'II  rather  dwell  alone. » 


EPITAPH 

DtSIGRID   rot   A    MOMUMENT    IN    LICHriFLD  CiTI 
Al  the  Buriml  Plan  •/  thefmmiig  nj  Uut  ^9*1* 

Amib  these  aisles,  where  once  Ins  prccrpl<>  «li' 
The  heavenward  path-way  which  in  hfe  br  ir 
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Bat  farmon  milj  tveet,  on  foreign  strand, 
We  list  the  kgemU  of  oar  native  land, 
Link'd  as  they  come  with  every  tender  tie, 
Memorials  dear  of  youth  and  infoncy. 

Chief,  thy  wild  tales,  romantic  Caledon, 
W^ke  keen  remembrance  in  each  hardy  son. 
Whether  on  India's  burning  coasu  he  toil,  , 
Or  till  Acadia's  >  winter-fetter'd  soil, 
He  hears  with  throbbing  heart  and  motstenM  eyes. 
And  u  he  hears,  what  dear  illusions  rise! 
It  opens  on  his  soul  his  native  ddl, 
The  woods  wild  waving,  and  the  watei's  swell; 
Tradition's  theme,  the  tower  that  threats  the  pUn, 
The  mossy  cairn  that  hidA  the  hero  slain; 
The  cot  beneath,  whose  simple  porch  were  told. 
By  gray-hair'd  patriarch,  the  tales  of  old. 
The  in^t  group  that  hush'd  their  sportt.the  while. 
And  the  dear  maid  who  listen'd  with  a  sndle. 
The  wanderer,  while  the  vision  warms  his  brain. 
Is  denisen  of  Scotland  once  again. 

Are  such  keen  fedings  to  the  crovrd  confined. 
And  sleep  they  in  the  poet's  gifted  mind? 
Oh  no!  for  she,  within  whose  mighty  page 
Each  tyrant  passion  shows  his  woe  and  rage, 
Has  feit  the  vrizard  influence  they  inspire. 
And  to  your  own  traditions  tuned  her  lyre. 
Yourselves  shall  judge— whoe'er  has  raised  the  sail 
By  Hull's  dark  coast  has  heard  this  evening's  tale. 
The  plaided  boatman,  resting  on  his  oar, 
Points  to  the  hital  rock  amid  the  roar 
Of  whitening  waves,  and  tells  whate'er  to-oight 
Our  bumble  stage  shall  offer  to  your  sight; 
Proudly  preferr'd  that  first  our  efforts  give 
Scenes  glowing  from  her  pen  to  breathe  and  five ; 
More  proudly  yet,  should  Calcdon  approve 
The  filial  token  of  a  daughter's  love  ! 


FAREWELL  TO  MACKENZIE, 
liIGH;CHIEF  OF  KINTAIL. 

raOM  THX  GAELIC. 


The  original  verses  are  arranged  to  a  beautiful  Gaelic 
air,  of  which  the  chorus  is  adapted  to  the  double  pull 
upon  the  oars  of  a  galley,  and  which  is  therefore  dis- 
tinct from  the  ordinary  jorrains,  or  boat-songs.  They 
were  composed  by  the  family  bard  upon  the  departure 
of  the  Karl  of  Seaforth,  who  was  obliged  to  take  refuge 
in  Spain,  after  an  unsucces'iful  effort  at  insurrection 
in  favour  of  the  Stuart  family,  in  the  year  1718. 


Farewell  to  Hackenneth,  great  BnrI  of  the  North, 
The  Lord  of  Lochcarron,  Glen<^heil,  and  Seaforth; 
To  the  chieftain  this  morniii,;  his  course  who  began, 
Lauuchiiig  forth  on  the  billows  hi^  bark  like  a  swan. 
For  a  far  foreign  land  he  hah  hoiNtcd  his  s:iil, 
Farewell  to  Mackcnrie,  Ilit;h  Chief  of  Kiulait! 
O  swift  be  the  galley,  and  hardy  her  crew. 
May  her  ciptain  be  skilful,  her  mariocrs  true, 

'  Acadia,  or  Xora  Scotia. 


Ill  danger  nwdi— ted,  ■Bweariod  by  toil. 
Though  the  whiriwindibould  file,  nad  the 

boHi 
On  the  brave  vetsd's  gnmifll  I  drank  bis 
And  forewell  to  Mackeniia,  Bigh  Oiief  of 


Awake  In  diy  chamber,  thoa  sweet  sonthhnd  gal 
Like  the  sighs  of  his  people,  breathe  soft  on  his  « 
Be  proloo^d  at  regret  that  his  vu««ls  must  knou 
Be  lair  aa  tlieir  faiths  and  sineere  aa  their  woe: 
Be  so  soft,  and  so  fair,  and  so  fisitbfol,  sweet  gik 
Wafting  o^irard  Haekeuie,  High  Chief  of  Kinsui 

Ba  hit  pilot  exp^tienced,  and  tnuty,  and  wiee, 
To  measnra  the  teat  and  tottndy  the  skies: 
May  he  lioist  all  hit  eanvat  from  ttrcamer  lo  dtd 
Bat  01  crowd  it  higher  when  wafting  him  bock- 
Till  the  clifb  of  Skoocoora,  and  Gonan's  ^ad  vak 
SMI  wdeeme  Mackeuie,  High  Chief  of  Kiniiil! 


IMITATION 
or  TU  raaciDUia  ton«. 

So  tang  the  old  Bard,  in  the  grief  of  lib  heait. 
When  he  taw  hit  loved  lord  from  hb  people  deps 
Now  mute  on  thy  mountains,  O  Albyn,  are  besri 
Nor  the  voiee  of  the  song,  nor  the  haqp  of  the  ba 
Or  its  ttringt  are  but  waked  by  the  tiem  wiateri 
As  they  mourn  for  Mackenxie,  last  Chief  of  Uib 

From  the  far  sondiland  border  a  minstrel  ctme 
And  he  waited  the  hour  that  tome  bard  of  the  » 
His  hand  dn  the  harp  of  the  ancient  ahoold  cast, 
And  bid  iu  vrild  numbers  mix  high  vrilh  the  bbi 
But  no  bard  was  there  left  in  the  laud  of  the  Gae 
To  lament  for  Mackeniie,  last  Chief  of  Ktntail. 

And  shalt  thou  then  sleep,  did  the  minstrel  exrla 
Like  the  son  of  the  lowly,  unnoticed  by  fame  7 
No,. son  of  Fitzgerald!  in  accents  of  woe, 
The  song  thou  hast  loved  o'er  ihy  coffin  shall  do 
And  teach  thy  wild  mountains  to  join  in  the  wai 
That  laments  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  Kinui 

In  vain,  the  briglit  course  of  thy  talents  to  wron, 
Fate  deadend  tliine  ear  and  imprison'd  thy  looj; 
For  brighter  o'er  all  her  obstnictions  a^o^e 
The  glow  of  the  genius  they  could  not  oppose ; 
And  who  in  the  land  of  the  Saxon  or  Gael, 
Might  match  with  Mackenzie,  Uigh  Cliief  of  Kio 

Tliy  sons  rose  around  thee  in  light  and  in  lore. 
All  a  father  could  hope,  all  a  friend  could  apprc 
What  'vails  it  the  tale  of  thy  sorrows  to  tell,— 
In  the  sprioij-time  of  youth  aud  of  promise  ibr 
Of  the  hue  of  Fitzgerald  remains  not  a  male. 
To  bear  tlic  proud  name  of  the  Chief  of  Kintaii 

And  thou,  gentle  dame,  who  must  bear  to  thy  ; 
For  thy  clan  and  thy  country^  the  c^n.-s  of  a  1  bi 

*  Boaail',  or  Ronxllfi,   ike   old   SoottiUt   i^Iimm  ft-r  j 
Itartlni;  nith  a  friend. 


MISCELLANIES. 


487 


Thorn  brief  rolling  moons  in  six  change*  have  left, 
)f  thy  husband,  and  fatlier,  and  brethren  bereft, 
*o  thine  car  of  affection  how  sad  iit  the  hail, 
liai  salutes  thee  the  heir  of  the  line  of  Kintail! 


WAR-SONG  OF  LACHLAN, 
HIGH  CHIEF  OF  MACLEAN. 

FIOM  TBI  GAELIC. 


This  ^ong  appears  to  be  imperfect,  or  at  least,  like 
many  of  the  early  Gaelic  poems,  makes  a  rapid  transi- 
tion from  one  subject  to  nnotlier;  from  the  situation, 
namely,  of  one  of  the  dau|(hters  of  the  clan, -who  opens 
tlie  song  by  bmentiug  the  absence  of  her  lover,  to  an 
nilogium  over  the  military  glories  of  the  chieftain. 
Ibe  translator  has  epdeavoured  to  imitate  the  abrupt 
NtIc  of  the  original. 


A  -VEART  month  lias  wander  d  o'er 
Since  last  we  parted  on  the  shore ; 
Heaven !  that  I  saw  thee,  love,  once  more, 

Safe  on  that  shore  again! — 
T  was  valiant  Lachlan  gave  the  word; 
Lachlan,  of  many  a  galley  lord  : 
He  call'd  his  kindred  bands  on  board. 

And  launch'd  them  on  the  main. 

Clan-Gillian  ■  is  to  ocean  -gone ; 
Clan-Gillian,  fierce  in  foray  known; 
Rejoicing  in  the  glory  won 

In  many  a  bloody  broil ; 
For  wide  is  heard  tlic  thundering  fray. 
The  rout,  the  ruin,  the  dismay. 
When  from  the  twilight  glens  away 

Clan-Gillian  drives  the  spoil. 

Woe  to  the  hills  that  shall  rebound 

Our  banner d  bag-pipes'  maddening  sound; 

Clao-Gillian's  onset  echoing  round 

Shall  shake  their  inmost  cell. 
Woe  to  the  bark  whose  crew  shall  gaze, 
Where  Lachlan's  silken  streamer  plays ; 
The  fools  might  fncc  the  lightning's  blaze 

As  wisely  and  as  well ! 


SAINT-CLOUD. 

Soft  spread  the  southern  summer  night 

Her  veil  of  darksome  blue ; 
Ten  thousand  stars  combined  to  light 

The  terrace  of  Saint-Cloud. 

The  evening  breezes  gently  sigh'd. 

Like  breath  of  lover  true, 
Bewiiiling  the  deserted  pride 

And  wreck  of  sweet  Saint-Cloud. 

The  drum's  deep  roll  vras  heard  afar. 

The  bugle  wildly  blew 
Good  night  to  Ilulan  and  Hussar, 

That  garrison  Saint-Cloud. 

<  {.  0.  The  dan  of  Madcao.  litanlly  the  race  of  GIUi«B. 


The  startled  naiads  from  the  shade 

Willi  broken  arms  withdrew. 
And  silence<l  was  that  proud  cascade. 

The  glory  of  Saint-Cloud. 

We  sate  upon  its  steps  of  stone, 

Nor  could  its  silence  rue. 
When  waked,  to  music  of  our  own. 

The  echoes  of  Suint-Cloud. 

Slow  Seine  might  hear  each  lovely  note 

Fall  light  as  siimmer-<Iew, 
While  through  the  moonless  air  they  float, 

Proloug'd  from  f^ir  Saint-Cloud. 

And  sure  a  melody  more  sweet 

His  waters  never  knew, 
Though  music's  self  was  wont  to  meet 

With  princes  at  Saint-Cloud. 

Nor  then,  with  more  delighted  ear. 

The  circle  round  her  drew, 
Than  ours,  when  gather'd  round  to  hear 

Our  songstress  at  Saint-Cloud. 

Few  happy  hours  poor  mortals  pass, — 
Then  give  those  hours  their  due. 

And  rank  among  the  foremost  class 
Our  evenings  at  Saint-Cloud. 

Paris,  SepL  5,  181 5. 


ROMANCE  OF  DUNOIS. 

FROM    TnR    PRKXCH. 


Tdr  original  of  this  little  roihance  makes  part  of  a 
maniLscrtpt  collection  of  French  SongN,  probiibly  com- 
piled by  some  young  officer,  which  was  found  on  the 
field  of  Waterloo,  so  much  stained  with  clay  and 
blood,  as  sufficiently  to  indicate  what  had  been  the 
ftite  of  its  late  ovmcr.  The  song  is  popular  in  France, 
and  is  rather  a  good  •ipcciinen  of  the  style  of  com- 
position to  which  it  belongs.  The  translation  is  strictly 
literal. 


It  was  Dunois,  the  young  and  brave, 

Was  bound  for  Palestine, 
But  first  he  m.ide  his  orisons 

B«'fore  Saint  Miry's  <i|iriue : 
«<  And  grant,  immortal  Oiieen  of  Heiven,* 

Was  still  the  soldier's  prayer, 
wThai  1  m.iy  prove  the  bravest  knight, 

And  love  the  fairest  fair.» 

His  oalh  of  honour  on  the  shrine 

He  grived  it  \Nilli  iiis  sMord, 
And  follow'd  to  the  Holy  Land 

Tlio  b.uiuiT  of  his  lord; 
Wlirre,  faithful  lo  liis  noble  vow, 

Hi>  w;«r-rry  lili'd  ll^*'  Jiir, 
«  be  honour'd  aye  the  bravest  knight, 

l!eloved  the  fairest  fair.* 
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Tluu^  ihiu  be  iknll  u>  frlij  i> 


And  mrf  lonl  Mil  bil)'  brijihl, 

TbHI  me  in  cliapi>l  fbcn. 
r:rin).  •  llonimr'rl  1>r>  ihf  bnvnt  knigbl. 

OclOTolUMhimiCiirS 


niK  TBOUBAnOUn, 

I  ullh  Jove,  an  Grc  fur  fiDif, 

hit  It.ly'i  olariaK  rsme. 


Il  ii  my  counirj'i  rljtu. 


My  I. 
RHolitd  for  li 


h  ia  ■ny  Udy'i  i«wfti 


E'enNoh™  Ibt  buiil^ni. 


jll  wu  beard  hit  *:irrior-Eay  i 
il  h  my  counlrj'.  rishi, 
iM  i«  in  ray  laJy'i  l«>in;r; 
In  die,  for  hmF  la  Hub t. 
d  Uu  taJiant  Traulii<^iu.K — 


I  THE  FRENCH. 


By  Fqncry  urfnl,  rftolird  10  «nl, 
Bm  caul  J  uoI  Kllir  ibethrr  Rcnwti 

Or  Folly  iJiDiiia  panike  Lii.  bed. 
Wb>[  doH  Ik  iticnr— nwo  my  Hfr. 

T  vr«.  bid  rumple  br  •  drily— 
lie  (.ilui  me  Krwion  Far  bii  wire, 

And  Folly  br  liii  hoan  of  |;ticiy. 


Wbra  Ibebiliruii  IbiiilKO  lif  >llU|^Ii 
XoA,  bcbiddiofj  brrvwl  RiirDptf  bm*' J  df>*nlr 

rirtrluwd  \n  bit  iiicunh  tb<  lufi »'  hi 
Koilbrfiri-of  beutAtuni^  mMhniln 

T»  takr  f"  hb  esuairy  lUc  I'fny  al  ttau 
O  Iheu  in  lirr  Iiinmpii  nmrmbc*  hw  nwnl 

AndUlluv  lh(  ^kl«i  »«(  Snt  la  hi.  I 


lod  tigli  vUib!  \ie  fe*n  lir  bo  toad  it  ■■■  ••>■ 
wiy  die  ere  1>»  ehildrea  •Imil  rnp  in  ib^r  (l» 
ihil  ilv  hlilb*  iHnfil-hDint  •hiU  rrnvinhn  hii . 
Ami  rlirirjiibiler-nhoiit  (bsll  be  taFieo'il  mihiiiti 
While  [b(;  halloo  [tie  [oblM  Ihal  Uovi  l*  bui 

TliauilhaiiiiDudndlinieleu  his  life  iru  npoUf 
In  loil*  fur  uur  counlfy  jirpKrweJ  bf  bii  «ie, 

Tliaui;b  be  died  ere  aoe  ny  o'er  llie  uliuw  aMS 
To  ligbl  ibe  laog  dsrkixM  of  daubl  asd  di^ul 

Hit  (iDnni  be  nidured  in  our  fhiniu*  DKrmba 
Tbe  ptrili  bl»  wiMJam  breiaw  iihI  o'tmBe, 

Id  hrr  glsry'i  rich  liineu  ibiil  Rriuin  reoenba 


(or  foru. 


'» IT'iy  "' 


[uiflliu 


Villi  uur  iilbule  lo  Piti  jaiii  the  pniir  ol  tit>  lb 
Tliaugh  t  lairauia  the  gablel  ihAI  Uomwlliit 


>  mitdfon  iIlii  plaon'd.  anil  ihr  ml  iliei  i>lr 
nU  WtuTaftTxK'i  nip  01)  II  bmm  lik.  kt.  f;l>n, 


hliUie.tnMbi>in<Hiai»iRd°iahi< 
■  ttw  hwtb«r  ta  jaia  in  ihe  pa 
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GlOIOf. 

Then  up  wi'A  Ae  Bmntur,  iHfnrttt  mimdsfii*  hsr, 
Sh€  has  hUted  ovtr  EUriek  tCj^mgnmrnd  mmr^i 
In  sport  me  'U  alUudktr,  in  kiMU  dtfnU  Jk«r. 
With  heart  mtU  with  haiU,  Ukt  mr  /tfh«r«  kefin. 


When  the  touthera  intadcr  tpnad  wnit  uid  ditordcr, 
At  the  gliDee  of  her  ercteoRi  hepantd  aad  wlllidrew. 

For  around  them  wenaushall'd  ilw  pride  of  the  Border, 
The  Flowen  of  the  Forcet,  the  Beadeof  Bugguo*!. 
Then  mp  «t  A  Hu  Bmamer^  He, 

A  etriplin^t  weak  hand  to  oar  revel  hat  home  har. 
No  mail-gloTe  hat  gngp'd  her,  no  q>eannen  Munnind ; 

But  ere  a  bold  foeman  shoold  icathe  or  shookl  eeora  her, 
A  thoucand  tme  hearu  would  be  cold  on  the  groond. 
Then  up  with  the  Banner,  etc. 


We  forget  each  contention  of  cWil 

And  bail  like  our  brethren,  Homi,  Dodolas,  and  Cai; 
And  Elliot  and  PamcLi  in  pastime  shall  mingle. 

As  welcome  in  peace  as  their  Ctthers  in  war. 
Then  up  tvi'A  the  Banner^  etc. 

Then  strip,  lads,  and  to  it,  though  sharp  he  the  weather. 
And  if,  by  mischance,  you  should  happen  to  fall. 

There  are  worse  things  in  life  than  a  tumble  on  heather, 
And  life  is  itself  but  a  game  at  foot-ball. 
Then  up  with  the  Banner^  etc. 

And  when  it  is  over,  we  11  drink  a  blithe  measure 
To  each  laird  and  each  lady  that  witness'd  our  fun. 

And  to  every  blithe  heart  that  look  part  in  our  pleasure. 
To  the  lads  that  have  lost  and  the  lads  that  have  won. 
Then  up  with  the  Banner,  etc. 


May  the  Forest  still  flourish,  both  Borough  and  Land- 
ward, 
From  the  hdl  of  the  peer  to  the  herd's  ingle-nook ; 
And  huzza !  my  brave  hearts,  for  Bdcclbdgi  and  his 
standard. 
For  the  King  and  the  Country,  the  Qan  and  the  Duke !  j 

Them  up  with  the  Banner,  letjhrtst  winds  fen  her, 
£fce  has  blazed  over  Ettriek  eight  ages  and  wutre  ; 
In  sport  we  'U  attend  her,  in  battle  defend  her, 
WiA  heart  and  wtA  hand^  like  ourfkAers  before. 


DdPROMPTU. 

TO   MOMSIIUK   ALBZAMDKI. 

Of  yore,  in  old  England,  it  was  not  thought  goqd 
To  carry  two  visages  under  one  hood  ; 
Whatsliould  folks  say  to  you.wbo  have  faces  such  plenty. 
That  from  under  one  hood  you  last  night  show'd  us  twenty? 
Stand  forth,  arch  deceiver!  and  tell  us,  in  truth, 
Are  you  handsome  or  ugly  ?  in  age,  or  in  youth ! 
Slan,  woman,  or  child?  or  a  dog,  or  a  mouse? 
Or  are  you,  at  once,  each  live  thing  in  the  house? 
Each  live  thing  did  I  ask  ?  each  dead  implement  too! 
A  work-shop  in  your  person — nw,  chisel,  and  screw  ? 
Above  all,  are  you  one  iodividnal  ?  I  know 
You  must  be,  at  the  least,  Alexandre  and  Co, 
But  I  think  you  *re  a  troop — an  assemblage — a  mob — 
And  that  I,  as  the  sheriff,  must  take  up  the  job. 
And,  instead  of  rehearsing  your  wonders  in  verse. 
Must  read  you  the  riot-act,  and  bid  you  di^ierse ! 
Abbotsfardy  zZd  April,  1824. 


THE  END. 


V. 


/'_ 


<.*.  - 


A-/  V  't^  V/    /'^ 


